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DEDICATION. 

MY  FATHER  !  unto  thc»  to  whom  I  owe 
All  that  I  am,  all  that  I  have  and  can ; 

Who  madest  me  in  thyself  the  sum  of  man 
In  all  its  generous  aims  and  powers  to  know. 

These  first-fruits  bring  I ;  nor  do  thou  forego 
Marking  when  I  the  feat  thus  closed,  b^an, 

Wluch  numbers  now  near  three  years  from*  its  plan, 
Not  twenty  summers  had  embrowned  my  brow. 

Life  is  at  blood-heat  every  page  doth  prove. 
Bear  with  it.     Natui'e  means  Necessity. 

If  here  be  aught  which  thou  canst  love,  it  springh 
Out  of  the  hope  that  I  may  earn  that  love, 

More  unto  mc  than  immoilality ; 
l>r  to  have  strung  my  harp  with  golden  strings. 
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VENVOI. 


Kbad  this,  world !     He  who  wiites  is  ileatl  to  thee, 

But  still  lives  in  these  leaves.     He  spake  inspired  : 

Night  and  day,  thought  came  unhelped,  undesired, 
Like  hlood  to  his  heart.     The  course  of  study  ho 
Went  through  was  of  the  soul-rack.     The  degree 

He  took  was  high  :  it  was  wise  wretchedness. 

He  suffered  perfectly,  and  gained  no  less 
A  piize  than,  in  his  own  torn  heart,  to  see 

A  few  bright  seeds :  he  sowed  them — hoped  them  truth. 
The  autumn  of  that  seed  is  in  these  pages. 

God  was  with  him  ;  and  bjide  old  Time,  to  the  youth. 
Unclench  his  heart,  and  teach  the  lxx)k  of  ages. 

Peace  to  thee,  world ! — fai*ewell  i  Be  CtikI,  whose  power's 
InHnite,  love  and  <ntace  deilic,  ours ! 


PROEM. 


This  time  is  equal  to  all  time  that^s  gone 

Of  like  extent,  nor  heeds  to  hide  its  face 

Before  the  future :  each  is  missioned  here 

To  ends  like  worthy  of  its  sender,  God. 

Him  therefore  let  us  hless  too,  and  take  heart ; 

All  ages  are  his  ofiipring,  and  all  worlds 

Form  from  his  hreath,  like  dewdrops  out  of  air ; 

He  life  in  all  infusing.     Nor  is  earth's  orb 

Outlawed  or  excommunicate.    This  our  God 

Is  still  as  kind,  his  gifts  like  wondrous  fair. 

Unlimited,  even  as  when  the  wind  first  blew. 

Still  shines  his  sun  on  the  grey  rotting  rock 

Keen,  pure,  as  o*er  the  primal  matter  once ; 

Ere  floods,  marmoreal  noW;  had  smoothed  their  couch 

Of  perdurable  snow,  or  granite  wrought 

Its  skyward  impulse  from  earth's  hearth  of  fire 

Up  to  insanest  heights ;  or  thunder  oped 

His  cloudy  lips,  and  spake.    Iinmutaole  he^ 

All  things  to  himwards,  spiritual,  natural,  show 

Unvaryingly  of  change.    God,  nature,  man, 

life's  uniyersal  Trinity,  man  perceives 

Aye  to  each  other  that  they  have  been ;  all  souls 

God  makes,  we  feel,  he  blesses  and  inspires 

With  special  gifts,  duties  and  joys,  that  each 

Teaching  themselves  and  others  him  may  learn. 

To  those  come  gifts  to  enjoy  the  world,  to  gain, 

To  cultivate,  amuse,  adorn ;  to  these. 

Who  live  alone  with  God  and  nature ;  smile 

With  the  sun  for  mirth,  or  with  the  waning  moon 

Sadden,  the  elements  their  kin  as  men. 

Boons,  too,  unasked,  unmeasured  as  the  light. 

Which  lights  at  countless  points  the  fonmess  whole. 

Such  now,  heaven's  seers,  in  things  eternal  taught. 
Skilled  soulwise  to  lay  bare  the  heart  of  the  worlds 
Know  that  while  elemental  change,  locked  roimd 
Jn  selfHBuccedent  course,  may  nature  serve 
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As  God,  in  spirit ;  progress  alooe  of  soul 

Is  to  him  dear  as  ita  existence ;  know 

The  moral  realm  in  us  expansible,  ever 

Greatening  with  speed  accumulative,  the  ravs 

Of  heaven's  authentic  sphere  pierce  more  and  more 

Tlie  obstructive  dark  oi  ignorance  ;  know,  in  tine, 

This  age,  ours,  happier,  amiabler  than  all 

Passed,  in  that  God  who  witness  lacks  not  ever 

His  ways  to  vindicate,  now  breathes  'mong  men 

More  of  his  own  humanity;  and  earth 

Mellowed  by  westering  suns,  her  teachers  teach 

A  broader  mndlier  message ;  show  how  need, 

Sown  in  our  nature  for  divine  commune. 

Trust  in  a  holy  future  largelier  planned 

Than  doubtful  pride  deems  safe  to  trust ;  thougli  all 

Schemes  fruit  of  noblest  strain,  and  social  life 

^liide  saintly,  art  supreme  tine  earth  to  gas, 

Or  desiccate  the  sea  to  a  vapoury  film ; 

A  future  tilled  by  faith, — supplanter  not 

Of  reason  but  supplementer,  tends  to  adjust 

And  perfect  Being ;  and  while  with  simplest  fare 

Content  themselves, — for  wisdom's  boara  aye  lacks 

Mere  dainties,  nor  to  any  sets  she  forth 

More  than  her  homely  bread,  sweet  olives,  wine. 

Bight  hospitable,  and  sacred  salt,  a  meal 

Such,  with  God's  blessing,  they  their  best  meed  find 

To  spread  her  stintless  welcome,  and  invite 

All  blameless  spirits  to  share  the  feast  of  God. 

Each  race  hath  had  its  revelation  here 
Through  saint  or  bard,  or  lawpver  moved  of  God, 
And  will  have  better.    Man,  in  spirit  one. 
Shall  in  the  spirit  receive  the  only  true. 
Who  now  the  world's  wide  scripture,  God  writ,  best 
Interpret,  the  interlinear  version  use 
Of  spiritiial  light,  given  in  ourselves,  inspired  j 
Poesie  bein?  a  thing  divine,  of  God, 
Who  made  his  prophets  poets ;  and  the  more 
We  feel  of  poesie,  we  become  like  God 
In  love  and  power  creative ;  under-makers. 
And  song  being  of  the  supernatural 
Natural  utterance,  solely  can  the  world's 
Unbounded  beauty  speak ;  immortal  soul's 
Perfective  fall ;  terrestrial  tests ;  re-rise ; 
And  the  premortal  concords  of  pure  mind, 
Made,  and  creative,  show,  at  last  resumed. 

True  fiction  hath  a  higher  end,  and  scope 
Wider,  than  &ct :  it  is  nature's  possible. 
Contrasted  with  life's  actual  mean,  and  gives 
To  the  conceptive  soul,  an  inner  world, 
A  loftier,  ampler  heaven  than  that  wherein 
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The  nations  sun  themfielves.     In  that  bright  sphere, 

Behold  the  mental  creatures  of  the  men 

Whose  names  are  writ  highest  on  the  rounded  crown 

Of  fame's  triumphal  arch ;  the  shining  shapes 

Which  star  the  skies  of  that  invisible  land, 

A\Tiere  earthly  immortality  dwells,  with  sage, 

Hero  and  seer,  her  sceptred  lieges,  bard, 

And  all  souls  vowed  to  truth.     Among  such,  let  ours, 

Wliom  fabulous  wars,  nor  wars  too  true,  nor  rise 

Of  realms,  or  fall,  nor  thrones  o'erthrown  allure, 

One  spirit,  as  with  the  elements  of  mind's  orb, 

Stem  quatrain  of  the  moral  world,  good,  ill, 

"Choice  and  necessity,  battling,  sing ;  the  field, 

And  what  we  are  deepliest  mixed  with,  Qod  and  man, 

Boots  most  to  know, — where  God  the  all  good,  the  world's 

Evil,  and  man,  in  whom  are  both, — all  said 

Of  Beity's  said  in  reverence,  and  in  love, — 

Deploy  their  forces.     These,  thought's  ultimate  forms, 

In  mutual  bearings  traced,  all  teach  us,  good 

Immortal,  as  of  God ;  for  God  to  know 

In  nature,  nature  know  in  God,  unites 

Both  reason  and  &ith ;  teach,  evil  here  active,  there 

Passive,  but  test  of  spirits ;  and  choice  and  need, 

Like  light's  electric  force,  twin  poled  in  us 

And  all  life ;  teach,  that  we  our  being  have, 

We  of  this  mortal  mixture,  in  the  same  law 

As  heaven's  intelligences,  of  all  ill  pure, 

And  the  dread  Iladeau  shades ;  law  given  of  God 

Himself  to  prove  by  arbitrary  grace 

Above  necessity  in  his  action ;  teach, 

Virtue,  because  of  origin  in  him, 

Deathless,  divine ;  and  while  to  struggling  man, 

For  voluntary  offence  punition  just 

Be  due,  renewal  righteous  of  pure  will, 

And  self-amendment,  his  approof  secures ; 

Souls  virtuous  are  the  souls  elect  of  God ; — 

And  virtue  and  reason,  attributes  divine, 

Not  finite,  but  his  qualities,  though  in  us 

Bv  causal  distance  dwindled,  proof  proclaim 

Of  common  Being  in  all  divinity. 

Now,  that  infinite  wisdom  when  he  freed 
Soul,  should  soul's  choice  foresee  needs  all  must  judge ; 
liMiile  such  preview  infallible,  act  nor  thought 
Of  ours  irremediable  implies.     WTio  views 
Reverently  God's  nature  in  itself,  will  own 
He  only  liath  free-will  whose  will  is  fate ; 
Bjiow  too  that  in  humanity,  Godwaida  viewed. 
Free-will  is  but  necessity  in  play ; 
The  clattering  of  the  golden  reins  which  guide 
The  thundef-footed  coursers  of  the  sun. 
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But  that  soul  create,  seen  self-wiee,  in  all  deeds, 

In  all  our  words,  our  wills,  through  this  brief  ^e,. 

This  petty  segment  of  eternity,  though 

Seized  but  of  limited  freedom,  yet,  in  truth, 

Eyen  as  the  ship,  with  fire  informed,  that  seeks 

The  sea,  obeying  but  its  own  iron  force, 

Reckless  of  adverse  tide,  breeze  dead,  or  weak 

As  infant's  parting  breath  too  faint  to  stir 

The  feather  held  to  it ;  and  howbeit  at  last. 

Appointed  thrall  as  much  of  the  elements 

As  the  white-bosomed  barque  which  woos  the  winci 

To  her  welcoming  breast,  is  rightly  for  its  course 

Prejudged  responsible ;  course  and  end  alike 

Chosen  by  us,  and  planned,  and  well,  if  laden 

Not  inconsistently.    But  who,  because 

Men  know  not,  nor  can  see  act*s  end,  until 

We  see  with  God,  shall  deem,  that  man,  set  he 

His  heart,  contrarious  as  he  may,  'gainst  God, 

Oan  aught  do  but  work  out  his  ultimate  will, 

Though  at  an  infinite  angle,  he  thenceforth 

Actii^  unanswerably, — and  thus  confounds 

The  law  of  being  with  doing,  deepliest  errs. 

Laws  there  are  twain  man  serves :  the  law  of  law, 

Eace,  custom,  creed,  time,  conscience,  circumstance,. 

Chance ;  superficial  this ;  who  breathe  the  light 

Of  spiritual  virtue  know  God*s  will  towards  good 

The  law  of  laws ;  all  central,  vital.    These 

To  imblend  by  holv  art,  to  cultured  man 

All  excellence,  and  all  blessing  means.    Who  join 

With  love  sincere  of  truth,  good  deeds,  good  wUl, 

Just  life  and  innocent  conscience ;  'scaping  so. 

The  world's  self-sentenced  thraldom  to  desires 

Inequitable,  and  selfish  pride  to  outvie. 

And  not  by  bettering,  serve,  men ;  reunite. 

In  free  perfection,  with  divinity  here. 

Such  are  heaven's  secret  heirs,  the  adopt  of  God, 

Unknown,  unnamed,  unblazoned.    These  be  they 

'WTiose  souls  though  chastened  aye  yet  chose  from  first,. 

Bom  of  the  eternal  seed  of  heavenly  life, 

Light's  golden  generation,  into  time 

Breathed  Gkwiwise,  God  translates  to  bliss  divine, 

The  primal,  final,  total  state  of  heaven. 

And  normal  perfectness  in  him.    But  while 

God's  boimdless  and  predestinating  love 

Shown  in  the  soul  world-chosen,  his  power  displays^ 

His  sovereignty,  his  freedom,  God's  great  end, 

Touching  aU  moral  being,  its  progress  just 

In  virtue  and  judgment  by  the  pure  plain  law 

( )f  right  and  truth,  like  needful  seems  to  prove 

Heaven's  equity,  and  to  separate  good  from  ill. 
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Evil  and  good  are  God's  right  hand  and  left. 
There  ia  but  one  great  right  and  good ;  ill,  wrong, 
Dense,  vast,  howbeit  to  hnite  mind,  to  him 
Omniscient,  shadows  show,  not  substances. 
Nothing  can  be  antagonist  to  God. 
Let  contest  be  'twixt  equals.    He  is  all. 
Not  less,  to  us,  of  limited  potencies 
By  ministry  of  eyil, — whose  reason  sole 
Of  being,  is  that  it  prove,  conscious  or  not. 
Promoter  of  God's  ends,  in  testing  souls 
Finite,  but  free,  for  good, — good  stands  forth  clear. 
God  ever  makes  for  bliss  twofold,  his  own, 
And  theirs  he  hath  made,  all  life :  no  meaner  end 
Worthy  of  him  can  be,  or  just  towards  them. 
Who  read  not  in  the  blessed  belief  that  souls 
All  may  be  saved,  read  to  no  end.    We  were 
Created,  to  be  saved.    We  are  of  Gk>d. 

Swayed  by  these  truths,  and  compassed,  as  by  staia. 
Earth  in  her  course,  our  story,  minglmg  life. 
Not  cursorily,  with  things  on  high,  but  scenes 
Showing  of  heaven  and  earth,  as  body  and  soul 
In  our  humanity,  mixed,  we  thankful,  learn 
How  God  by  ever  creating,  and  his  own 
One  Being  difiiising  through  the  sentient  whole ; 
How,  too,  by  ruin  of  evil,  and  good's  great  field 
By  finite  force  for  God  won,  for  that  cause 
Tried,  tested,  and  when  failing,  made  in  the  end 
Just,  j^iu'e ;  he  doth  eternize  bliss,  and  make 
Good  mfinite  by  making  all  in  him. 
Our  thoughts  are  bounded  but  by  the  infinite. 
What  comes  before  and  after  the  great  world, 
Deep  in  light  s  secretest  abyss,  and  life's 
Immensity  most  reserved,  is  ours  to  muse, 
Not  to  declare ;  where  finite  reason  ends 
Faith  leaps,  and  finds  firm  ground  in  the  divine. 
God,  thus,  our  Saviour,  still  with  spirit  humane 
Communes ;  with  some  in  life-long  sacrament, 
Faithwise ;  which,  rounding  all  activities 
Of  soul,  a  higher  faculty  than  reason 
Shows,  though  of  brightest  revelative  power, 
As  the  snow-headed  mountain  riseth  o  er 
The  lightning,  and  applies  itself  to  heaven ; 
A  faculty  which  meaning  ffives  to  time ; 
Sanctity  to  man's  kingly  blood ;  and  like, 
And  equal,  interest  in  God's  bounteous  ends. 
Wherefore  the  world,  of  mean  believings  sick 
And  sophistries,  waits,  wearying  for  the  truth, 
Now,  like  an  angel,  on  the  wing  from  heaven. 
For  as  when,  storms  gone,  each  cloud-ghost,  yapouxy,  yasti 
Each  shape,  sky-menacing,  the  unetenial  brood 
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Of  miflconceptive  fear,  by  ministenDg  wind 
Routed;  and  hurled  to  aoBolute  void ; — ^we,  strewn 
Luxurious,  on  the  crag's  crown,  nought  thence  seen 
Save  ocean's  quivering  outline,  sharp  as  death, 
Cutting  the  horizon  of  the  after  world, 
And  aU  heaven's  Imninous  and  exhilarant  blue, 
Eternity  made  visible,  which  o'erhangs 
Changeless,  this  changeful  sphere, — complacent,  eye 
Those  unimagined  heights,  aerial,  calm, 
Of  tempests  hidden,  not  touched ;  so,  once  earth's  creeds- 
Foul,  foolish,  or  of  mountainous  falsity. 
Fled  from  the  face  of  never  mutable  truth. 
One,  indivisible,  sole,  we  feel  in  this 
Like  verity,  God's  infinite  fatherhood, 
A  faith,  if  formless,  boundless,  and  the  soul 
All  satisfying  with  permanent  peace.    The  world 
Is  God's  great  will  in  act,  heaven  in  repose. 
Earth  is  heaven's  floor ;  and  as,  of  time's  vast  shows 
Or  small,  our  God, — the  omnipotent  operative, 
World  sire,  the  all  parent,  first  and  last  of  Being, 
Whose  eye-blink  kindles  suns,  whose  breath  in  sad 
Reproof  congeals,  imbreasts,  doubt  not,  of  all 
The  eternal  image ;  and,  as  in  temporal  wise, 
The  sun,  sole  habitant  of  the  tentcSi  sky, 
Lightener  of  all  the  planets,  world  adored, 
AVho  yet  with  minute  beauty  all  life's  fields 
Impearls,  and  things  most  momentary  sublimes, 
Still  dwelling  in  each  fairy  orb  of  dew, 
Ere  to  his  breast  he  assimies ;  so,  too,  the  bard. 
Who  heavenly  objects  owns  with  earth's,  while  light 
And  beauty  scattering  over  all  he  loves 
And  feels  with,  trusts  but  to  himself  aU  hopes, 
Artwise,  of  lasting  record  in  man's  mind. 

Art  is  man's  nature ;  nature  is  God's  art. 
All  nature  in  the  poet's  heart  is  limned 
In  little  ;  as  now  in  landscape-stones  we  see 
The  swell  of  groimd,  green  groves,  and  running  streams- 
Fresh  from  the  wolds  of  Chaos ;  hints  of  life, 
Foreworldly,  pencilled  by  pre-solar  light, 
Or  Paradisal  sun ;  so,  in  his  mind 
Ingrained,  in  primal  puiity,  the  main 
Conditions  of  existence,  be  and  bear, 
Wisdom  he  seeks  not  only  for  himself, 
But  sacred  rites  participates  in,  which  give, 
To  souls  like  willed,  the  privilege  he  hath  earned, 
And  all  prepared  makes  partners  of  his  light. 
Twixt  priestly  powers  and  laic  stands  the  bard,. 
A  living  link ;  now  chanting  odes  divine, 
Now,  holy  and  austere,  with  sacred  spell 
Inviting  angels ;  with  fine  magic,  fiends 
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Eroking ;  whiles,  in  festive  guise,  his  brow 
With  golden  fillet  bounden,  earnest  alone, 
The  tuong  to  charm  that  f eeks,  or  celebrates, 
The  games,  here,  there,  the  mysteries  of  life. 
With  truths  oniate,  and  pleasure's  choicest  plea. 
Man's  minion  thus,  and  monitor,  though  all  else 
Be  mute,  he,  armed  with  the  instinct  both  of  rule 
And  right,  in  privilege  only  potent  speaks 
Bis  spirit  in  self-rewarding  song.     So,  ours. 
Who  from  his  youth  up,  save  in  adorning  this, 
His  life's  chief  business,  mission,  end,  with  all 
Fair  addings ;  and  who  all  time  brought,  so  brooked 
As  to  his  soid's  intent  subservient,  knew 
Elsewise,  scant  joy ;  but  this  achieved,  enough : 
Even  as  the  ormer,  pearly  ear  o'  the  sea, 
^liose  aim-  nor  tide  nor  tempest  shakes,  but  shapes ; 
Who,  taught  by  orient  suns  and  vesper  skies. 
Where  steiers  the  crescent  star  her  silvery  ark 
O'er  azure  deepn,  gold  rippled, — ^many  a  year 
Splendidly  toiliug,  his  mysterious  shell. 
Bom  of  himself,  a  life-long  miracle,  gifts. 
Daily,  with  goodlier  dyes  and  tenderer  hues ; 
In  bulk,  in  beauty  vasteninff  aye ;  he,  now, 
The  quivering  rose-blush  kindles,  now,  the  blue 
Haunts  as  with  memory  of  some  fiame-plumed  wave 
Horsing  the  seas  by  night,  adventurously, 
Lone,  errant ;  or  of  ruddiest  lightning  snatched 
While  diviug ;  now  with  prismy  pencil  fires 
Finelier,  the  green  of  travelled  seas,  surcharged 
With  tropic  sunsets ;  now  the  iceberg's  spell 
Which  bmds  the  enchanted  rainbow  in  its  breast 
Steals  holily ;  but,  chastened  every  gleam, 
Each  soft  ubiquitous  flash  fused  flickering ;  whilst 
Vanishing,  fixed ;  till  at  last  one  master  tint, 
Thinned  to  a  thought,  all  hues  commuting,  shot, 
Quick,  through  the  whole,  his  lonely  life-work  he 
Lidifferently  perfects ;  and  moon  by  moon, 
Known  but  to  silence  and  the  all-aidant  God, 
lives  self-imparadised.    So  tasked,  his  time, 
Oar  bard,  like  minded  nature's  ends  and  heaven's 
To  accomplish,  passed ;  for  man  and  nature,  each, 
Give  signals  of  perfections  not  in  them 
Inherent ;  part  prophetic,  part  reflex ; 
Blind  rudiments,  hap,  of  qualities  divine 
Originally ;  our  poor  mean  force,  of  power 
Boundless ;  our  cunning  and  coarse  art,  of  skill 
Heaven's  plenary  inbreath  fills  and  fines ;  our  enda 
Finite,  of  the  universal  cause ;  in  him 
We,  as  in  nature,  not  throuffh  Being,  alone, 
But  operation,  like  exampled.    Think  t 
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Qod  worketh  slowly  ;  jea,  a  thougand  yean 

He  takes  to  lift  his  hand  off  that  he  hath  made. 

When  seemingly  most  finished.    Layer  on  layer, 

Lud  as  by  fingers  skilled  in  lengths  extreme. 

And  thrilled  progresdve  through  all  elements. 

He  formed  earai ;  fashioned,  balled,  and  hardened  it, 

Into  the  great,  bright,  useful  thing  it  is ; 

Water  he  heired  with  marl,  fiame  stilled  by  stone ; 

Its  seas  life-crowded,  and  soul-hallowed  lands, 

He,  with  the  sun's  broad  girdle  that  sets  aglow. 

Like  love's  embrace  close  clinging  as  for  lue, 

Earth's  orbM  breast,  girt;  &nned  with  tempests ;  veiled 

With  nebulous  ocean  clouds,  now  bright^  now  dark ; 

With  virgin  gold  veined,  dusted  thick  with  gems ; 

lined  it  with  fire ;  and  round  its  heart-fire  bowed 

Bock-ribs  unbreakable ;  until,  whole  at  lasty 

Earth  took  her  shining  station,  as  a  star, 

In  heaven's  dark  hall,  high  up  the  throng  of  worlds. 

All  this  did  God,  and  thus.     Nor,  meaner,  blame 

Man,  mediator  'twixt  the  whole  and  Qodf 

Who  causes  like  in  essence,  if  diverse 

In  value  would  collate ;  nor  this  concdve 

Extern  to  that  most  in  us.  the  divine 

And  universal  reason  of  tilings ;  but  own. 

That  even  as  when  in  summer's  sultriest  heats, 

At  night,  o'er  heaven,  the  harmless  flash  looms  wide, 

With  &int,  far  fulminings,  and  we  learn,  all  day 

We  have  breathed  invisiole  lightnings,  and  our  breasts 

Arched  on  unvolumed  thunder ;  so,  once  taught 

Clearly  in  spirit,  to  realise  our  o  wn 

Uncredited  divinity,  we  first  feel 

True  consciousness  of  life,  as  filled,  sphered,  skied, 

With  Deity.    Be  it  aye  so.    For  aught  else. 

Most  rests  with  those  who  read.    A  work,  a  thought. 

Is  that  each  makes  it  to  himself,  of  great 

Dark  meanings  capable,  rushing  like  the  sea. 

In  life  shoals  measurelessly ;  may  be,  as  air 

By  the  wild  doves'  wing  l>eclouded,  while  they  sweep, 

l^les  broad,  o'er  western  woods,  with,  here  and  there. 

Vast  glimpses  of  heaven's  central  light ;  or,  nothing; 

Bodiless,  spiritless.    Be  but  ours  conceived 

With  adequate  force,  and  lo  I  we  add  a  star 

To  the  serene  of  heaven.    And  for  man's  soul, 

As  shown  in  actual,  and  in  ultimate  times 

Foreshadowed,  note  the  elements  of  such  sphere. 

Feasible,  in  thought ;  ffrace  destinative,  the  strife 

Of  good  and  ill,  man's  ludgment  of  himself. 

And  his  heart's  natural  reugion,  God 

Contrasting  with  humanity,  the  spirit 

Uniting  aye ;  the  test  of  virtue  tned ; 
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Temptation^  and  its  workings  in  the  heart ; 

Ambition ;  thirst  of  secret  lore ;  joy ;  love^ 

Biyerlike,  sometimes  doubling  on  itself; 

Adyentniey  travel,  earthly  and  heavenly ; 

Friendship  and  pleasure,  passion,  poesie, 

Viewed  ever  in  their  spiritual  end,  and  power ; 

Oelestial  haf^piness,  and  earth's  foretaste 

MillftHTiiftl ;  ill,  of  God  annihilable ; 

The  angels  lost,  restored, — of  him  all  made; — 

Life  pre-existent ;  and  like  marvels,  much 

Unnamed ;  one  visible  remnant  of  pure  faith, 

The  soul  Lncoronating,  when  most  eclipsed; 

Most  nigh  gone ;  these,  the  mainland  of  our  orb, 

Might  mrm ;  its  isles,  its  seas.    But  if  less  vast 

Our  soul-grasp,  be  content :  the  whole  a  fane 

Intelligibly  conceive,  the  spirit  which  holds 

To  whom,  and  his  by  whom,  it  is  consecrate ; 

From  whose  porch,  now  through  passed,  is  something  seeny 

As  in  saintly  shrine  by  Seiners  blue  wave,  the  shell 

Ck>lofi8al,  from  seas  southern  shipped,  since  filled 

With  waters  purificative,  immirroring,  shows 

The  main  dome's  pillared  vast  beyond, — of  what 

At  large  succeeds ;  the  aU-intempling  law 

Of  mond  bdng,  progressive  Rood ;  the  course 

And  scope  of  faith  m  the  individual  soul. 

With  time's  distractions,  with  the  world's  deceits 

Oontestanty  ere  yet  gained  celestial  life. 
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Behold  us  spiritwise  in  heaven ;  unite 

In  angel  worship  of  the  infinite  God 

World  desti native.    Evil,  all  tempting,  man 

Maligned,  God  vindicates  himself,  and  prove 

Earth  bettering  through  all  ages,  best  the  la^st : 

Ill*s  double  attack  permits,  and  names  the  strife 

Testfiil  of  evil  and  good  that  all  shall  close. 

The  kind  sweet  offices  hear  of  angel  guard  ; 

The  privileged  joys  of  chosen  souls,  which  choose 

Themselves,  in  God,  all  goodness ;  how  perdures 

The  spirit  premortal  and  perfectible  ;  awed. 

The  nnal  doom  of  things  terrestrial,  learn. 

Tet  while  from  time's  broad  chart  the  accumulate  dust 

Sweeping  of  vast  eternity,  and  to  heaven 

Openmg  his  boon  design,  God  all  foreshows 

Accomplished,  grieves  one  angel  still ;  'tis  Earth's. 

An  outline  this  of  world-life  which  b^un, 

Will  end,  and  rightly,  in  heaven,  and  with  God  : 

God,  too,  i'  the  midst,  substantive  of  the  whole. 

JReaten.    Deitt.    The  Angelic  Hiebarcht.    Quabdiax 
A276EL.     Anosl  of  Eabth.    Lucifer. 

God.    Etemitr  hath  snowed  its  years  upon  them ; 
And  the  white  winter  of  their  age  is  come ; 
The  world,  and  all  its  worlds ;  and  all  shaU  end. 
Seraphim,  wcrskippmg. 

God!    Qod!    God! 
As  flames  in  sides 
We  bum  and  rise. 
And  lose  ourselves  in  thee  ; 
Years  on  years. 
And  nought  appears 
Save  God  to  be. 
To  us  no  thought 
Hath  Being  brought 
Towards  thee  that  doth  not  move. 
Years  on  years, 
And  what  appears 
Save  God  to  love  P 
All  thou  dost  make 
Lies  like  a  lake 
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Below  thine  infinite  eye ; 
Years  on  years. 
And  all  appears 
Saye  God,  to  die. 
Chervbim, 

As  sun  and  star, 
How  high  or  fiEkr, 
Show  but  a  boundless  sky, 
So  creature  mind 
Is  all  confined 
To  show  thee,  God  most  high. 
The  sun  still  bums. 
The  sun  still  turns 
Boimd,  round  himself,  and  round 
So  creature  mind, 
To  self's  confined. 
But  thou,  God,  hast  no  bound. 
Systems  arise. 
Or  a  world  dies, 
Each  constant  hour  in  air; 
But  creature  mind. 
In  heaven  confined, 
Lives  on,  like  thee,  GK)d,  there. 
SerapMtn  and  Ch^ninm, 

Thou  finest  our  eyes 
As  were  the  skies, 
One  burning,  boundless  sun ; 
While  creature  mind. 
In  path  confined, 
Passeth,  a  spot  thereon. 
God!    God!    God! 
Anffel  of  Earth.     I  hear  the  beat  of  a  strange,  strong 
wing  in  heaven, 
Wild,  inharmonious.    Now  it  nears  the  throne. 
It  is  the  spirit  of  evil.     Woe  is  me  I 
Woe  to  the  earth,  to  man.    What  seeks  he  here  P 

Lucifer.    Ye  thrones  of  heaven,  how  bright  ye  are,  how 
pure  I 
How  have  ye  brightened  since  I  saw  ye  first; 
How  have  I  darkened  since  ye  saw  me  last  I 
What  'vails  hell's  murk  abyss  of  fire,  that  cave 
Loathsome,  of  falsest  oracles,  where  Ill's  host 
Endure,  inflict,  or  plot  perdition ;  what. 
Air's  ravenous  heights  1  reign  over,  and  roam 
Wreckful,  tempestuous,  wiUi  all  lackeying  plagues 
Yaporously  impomped  ;  in  self-wrought  agony,  I 
The  while,  misglorjring  'gainst  these  seats  serene, 
On  good  based ;  with  the  inceuBe  canopied 
Of  imiversal  worship,  echoing,  round 
Heaven's  templed  dome,  God's  sun-words,  lifefiil  aye  P 
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Yet  must  I  work  through  world  and  life  my  fate ; 

And  winding  through  me  wards  of  human  hearts, 

Steal  their  incarnate  strength.    Death  does  his  work 

In  secret  and  in  joy  intense,  untold ; 

As  though  an  earthquake  smacked  its  mumbling  lips 

O'er  some  thick-peopled  city.    But  for  me 

Exists  not  peace  nor  pleasure,  even  here, 

Where  all  beside,  the  veiy  faintest  thought, 

Is  rapture.    I  will  speak  to  GkNl,  as  erst ; 

If  wrong,  no  matter.     Wrong's  mine  instinct  now. 

Father  of  spirit,  as  is  the  sun  of  air ; 

Beginning  of  all  ends,  end  of  all  means 

EsMntial,  through  the  infinite  whole ;  in  whom 

Eternity,  and  aU  other  attribute 

Perfect,  of  pure  cause  self-existent,  is ; 

Originator  without  all  origin ;  end 

Without  end ;  precreator  of  all  ages ; 

Being,  above  all  being,  God  the  ide ; 

Maker  and  perfector  of  all,  the  one; 

Thou  too  the  way  wherein  the  world  proceeds 

From  God,  all  making,  and  whereby  returns 

The  ever-generated  imiverse ;  thou 

Who  all  worlds  rulest  in  the  law  of  light, 

Ttnr  nature  and  their  own  ;  who  art  before 

AU  ages,  angels  blessM  times  and  worlds ; 

Primal  humanity  of  the  Deity,  self 

Unfolding,  emanant  first  of  natures  pure ; 

And  thou  the  Eternal  Spirit  of  DeiW 

Sole  sanctifier  of  things  created ;  thou 

Bv  whom,  in  part  communion,  separate  soul 

IdentifieB  its  source  with  God,  and  ones 

Being  and  life  and  spirit ;  who  all  dost  make, 

Destroyest,  recreatest,  makest  God, 

God,  one  and  trine,  thou  seest  me  here  again ; 

Still,  sunlike,  though  eclipsed,  of  blinding  power. 

And  fiery  cause,  and  evemess  of  ill; 

Behold,  I  bow  hefore  thee.    Hear  thou  me. 

God.    What  wouldst  thou,  Lucifer  ? 

Lucifer,  The  world-apple 

Shows  dead  ripe.    It  wants  plucking.    Touch  it  thou. 
Or  I,  and  lo !  the  poor  perfection  falls. 

Ood,    What  may  to  thee  seem  perfect,  here  in  heaven 
Far  other  showeth. 

Lucifer,  Man  through  ignorance,  first, 

And  need  of  knowing,  fell.    Now,  grown  so  wise. 
He  thinks  he  lacketh  nothing ;  no,  not  Gbd. 
Science  so  self-sufficient  shows,  she  makes 
Each  day  such  vast  advances  through  the  world 
Inly  and  outwardly,  that  even  now  she  aims 
Thee  to  dethrone ;  and  miracles  all  disproven 
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As  fabulous  breaches  of  eternal  law, 

Not  now  nor  ever  possible,  men  to  teach 

Her  own  more  marvellous  worship,  and  thenceforth 

Herself  aye  deify. 

Ood,  All  things  to  know 

Subordinate  even  to  law,  precludes  not  faith 
Towards  one  who  every  law  first  made,  first  willed. 

Lucifer.  Faith  I  have  missed  from  earth  this  many  an  ag6» 
Faith  I    Is  she  here  ? 

Ood.  Faith  is  both  there  and  here ; 

Participant  of  divine  ubiquity. 
Thy  knowledge  is  defective.     Still  on  earth 
Are  those  who,  knowing  most,  the  most  believe. 

Lucifer.    More  like  myself,  who,  knowing  much,  most 
aoubt. 

Ood.    Perfected  from  the  first  by  grace  divine 
The  heaven-bom  spirit  and  pre-immortal,  fraught 
AVith  luminous  fulness,  though  a  moment  dimmed 
By  sin,  not  tarnished,  knowledge  conciliates 
With  wisdom ;  both  with  faith.     Were  I  once  more. 
Future  as  passed  to  test  bv  proof  of  one, 
Or  many,  thou^dst  fail  as  heretofore. 

Luctfer.  How  fail  ? 

I  deemed  me  passably  successful  there. 
In  Eden  once,  and  everywhere,  since  then. 
Where'er  man's  heart  hath  planned  his  Paradise. 

God.    To  finite  mind,  divergent  from  the  light 
Eteme,  it  doubtless  seems  so,    But  in  sight 
Of  spirits  who  stand  concentric  with  all  truth, 
Howbeit  of  bounded  gaze,  like  these  thy  peers, 
WTio  loved  thee  once,  loved,  monished,  mourned  in  vain, 
Thy  failure  shows  foreordered  and  complete. 

Lucifer.    God  I  oppose ;  must,  can  opposal  fiedl 
If  foreordained  P    Then  he  appoints  his  own 
Failure  in  mine.    Such  failure  seems  success. 
Nought  see  I  more.     Can  anv  further  see  ? 
Let  me  accept  the  test.    Or  olessed,  or  cursed. 
All  seems  indifierent  now,  with  thirst  of  power. 
Love,  lore  divine  and  hmnan  of  all  time. 
Been,  being,  or  to  be,  nought  made  can  quench. 
Save  waters  of  celestial  life  which  flow 
Hence,  sunwards  ever,  a  youth  among  the  sons 
Of  men,  there  is,  I  fain  would  have,  given  up 
Wholly  to  me. 

Ood.  1  know  him.    He  is  thine 

To  temj^t. 

Luctfer.    I  thank  thee,  Lord. 

Ooa.  Upon  his  soul 

Thou  hnst  no  absolute  power.     All  souls  be  mine 
For  aye. 
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Lucifer.    This  means  still,  I  may  so  tonnent 
Vnth  dubiety  liis  conscience,  mining  all 
Oodward  assurance ;  so  with  pleasures  ply 
Passions  and  creatural  vanities,  his  heart 
Trained  downwards ;  with  world- wisdom,  and  profound 
Knowledge  of  surfaces,  so  his  spirit  corrupt ; 
Make  proud  with  gifts  stupendous ;  with  all  use 
Of  mundane  power  inordinate,  and  forepjtedge 
Of  superhuman  priTileges,  lus  soul, 
That, — ^be  it !    I  leave  to  thee  the  absolute. 

God.    And  I  give  thee  leave  to  this  that  he  may  know 
My  love  than  all  his  sin  more ;  and  to  himself 
iVnile  proving  nought  save  God  can  satisfy 
The  soul  he  maketh  ^reat,  prove  both  to  thee. 
And  to  the  world,  faith  peer  of  knowledge. 

Guardian  Angel,  Thanks 

For  this.  Lord  I  endless  thanks  and  ceaseless  praise. 
To  know  at  hand  truth's  trial,  trust  in  thee 
Stzengtheneth ;  and  proof  of  principle  perfects 
Man's  noblest  resolutions  for  his  own 
Or  the  world's  weal,  here,  blessedly,  at  one. 

Lucifer.    Thou,  God,  art  all  in  one.    Thine  infinite 
Bounds  being.    Thou  hast  said  the  world  shall  end. 
The  world  is  perfect  as  concerns  itself, 
And  all  its  -^arts  and  ends ;  not  as  towards  thee. 
So  man,  unlikest,  likest  God  of  all 
Existence,  thee  lesembleth  as  act,  mind. 
In  him  of  whom  I  ask,  I  seek  once  more 
To  tempt  the  living  world  -,  and  then  depart. 

Goa.    Time  ceasetL    All  the  thousands  of  the  chosen 
Galled,  counted,  all  the  innumerous  hosts  of  souls 
Of  ages  passed,  their  self-conditioned  doom 
Fulfilling,  hear,  ye  heavenly,  on  earth's  end, 
And  man's,  my  judgment.    Mark  this  mortal  soul, 
Many  a  long  lustre  working  out  his  own 
Election,  with  success  most  variable. 
As  seems ;  all  souls  else  struggling  in  the  fiesh. 
Alike  vrith  him,  shall,  by  one  choiceful  act 
Contemporary  with  nature's  end,  their  fkte 
Freely  aedde ;  and  in  fJEiitb's  final  fight, 
Spiritual,  sole  blessed,  their  meet  reward  attain. 
Who  fiftil,  fJEiil  not  to  expiate  pains  most  just, 
Be  sure,  ere  I,  long-sufiering,  too,  forgive. 
Who  rightly  choose  make  heaven ;  bliss  instant  theirs ; 
BUss  ever.    So  shall  mercy  neither  tax 
Grave  justice  with  inequitable  extremes ; 
Nor  justice  mercy  lawless  call,  e'ermore. 

Guardian  Angel.  Oh  I  who  hath  joy  like  mine, — joy  first 
by  me 
Felt|  wlieii  in  dim  eternity,  far  back, 
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From  oat  thj  boundlefls  boflom,  as  a  star 

In  the  air,  that  soul  was  kindled,  Lord,  and  given 

To  me  through  every  age  of  world-Ufe  gone, 

To  f^uard  and  guide ;  the  while  bj  spheral  strains 

Amidst  heaven's  de|)ths  hailed,  we  ooih  at  thy  feet  fell 

In  worship?  joy  of  joys,  now,  e'er  assured. 

Lucifer,    Vaunt  not  thyself  nor  aught  too  hastily. 

Cfuardian  Angd.  Peac» 

To  you  ye  saints  and  angels  let  me  speak; 
For  ye,  I  see,  rejoice  with  me.    Ye  Know 
What  'tis  to  triumph  o'er  temptation ;  what 
To  fall  before  it ;  now  the  young  spirit  fiEdnts ; 
The  vimn  tremor,  the  heart's  ebb  and  flow. 
When  first  some  vast  temptation  calmly  comes 
And  states  itself  before  the  unequal  som, 
For  conflict  not  prepared ;  prepared  not  even 
To  entertain  its  sem  olance ;  as  the  sun 
Low  looming  in  the  west,  startles  the  wave 
Of  whimpling  brook,  which  yet,  its  waters  grown 
Aortal  'mongst  earth's  veins,  shall  mainwara  pour 
The  riverine  flood ;  full  many  a  broadening  league 
Of  land  o'ermantled.    Than  the  Tempter's  selT 
Oan  be  no  greater  peril.    Less  the  shame 
Of  yielding,  more  tne  glorv  of  conquering, 
In  iiim,  this  soul  elect,  of  111  so  sought. 
Expert  of  time's  accumulated  tests 
Till  now,  earth  given,  his  crowniufftrial  comes; 
With  mine,  I  trust,  lus  triumph.    Know,  ye  saints, 
From  infancy  through  childhood  up  tu  youth 
Have  I  this  soul  attended ;  markea  him  blessed 
With  all  life's  sweet  and  sacred  ties ;  the  love 
Prayerful  of  parents,  pride  of  friends,  health,  ease, 
Prosperity,  social  converse  with  the  good. 
The  gifted,  and  a  heart  all  lit  with  love, 
like  a  summer  sea  aflow  with  living  light. 
Hopeful  and  generous  and  earnest ;  rich 
In  commerce  with  high  spirits  of  all  time. 
Knowledge  and  truth  for  their  own  divinest  selves 
Loving ;  earth's  deeds  of  glory  tracking,  now ; 
Now  conning  wisdom's  words,  as,  heaven  inspired. 
In  bright  efi^tual  ray  the  mind  they  tinffe 
Of  bard  or  sage,  thenceforth  for  ever  fixed. 
Morning  and  eve  he, — as  some  hermit  rock 
All  earth's  lone  outguard,  daily  of  the  sea 
Takes  baptism,  and  in  the  elemental  rite, 
While  over  its  head  the  tidal  function  pours 
Full-handed,  gladdens ;  he,  so,  to  serve  his  race 
And  strengthen  him  for  best  aims,  in  praise  and  ' 
Constant,  lor  good  asked,  granted  bliss,  with  hea 
Joyed  in  commune.    Thus,  fraught  with  peace  1: 
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And  studious  nights,  star-armied,  or  moon-crowned, 
In  goody  in  ioy,  all  radiantly  elapsed ; 
IQs  grateful  heart  opening  to  the  Lord  of  life 
Our  sniritual  sun,  flowerwise.    All  this,  long  while 
I  marKed.     A  slow  but  palpable  change  at  length 
His  spirit  ecHpsed,  from  what  o^ershaoowing  sphere 
Showed  not  to  me ;  and  I  a  &11  from  good 
Fatal  and  final  feared. 

Lucifer.  Beffard  me,  friend. 

Deem'st  thou  I  roam  the  earth  for  nothing  now  P 

Guardian  Arujfel,    An  aching  wish  to  know  the  world, 
I  knew 
Lorded,  latewhile,  his  spirit ;  ambition,  love. 
Eldest  of  things,  that  dawn  life  of  the  soul, 
Youth*s  passionate  pleasures  and  Mvolities,  all, 
Had  thrown  cross-lights,  and  dazed  his  once  so  clear 
Purview  of  life.    Lue*s  simple  aims  lacked  zest. 
Gbd's  loye  seemed  lost  upon  him.    Oh  I  he  grew 
Heart-deadened.    Watcning,  warning  yain,  I  fled 
Hither  to  intercede  with  God  our  Lord 
To  bless  him  with  salvation.    Plead  we  may 
Always  for  those  we  loye,  by  leaye  diyine. 
And  now  thou  summ'st  all  boimties.  Lord  t  in  him 
Choosing  as  test  of  human  faithfulness, 
My  ward,  my  charge.    But,  Lord !  thou  knowest  the  mould 
Of  mortals,  and  the  infinite  end  the  souls 
Thou  sayest  are  all  predestined  to  in  heaven. 
So  be  thy  mercy  mighty  to  this  soul 
Fiend-tlu'eatened ;  nor  permit  him,  who  presides 
Oer  heU*s  eternal  holocaust,  too  far 
To  tempt  or  tamper  with  man*s  mutable  heart. 

Goo,    My  mercy  doth  all  outstretch  the  universe. 
Shall  it  suffice  not  K>r  one  soul  ? 

Lucifer.  Qod's  wrath 

Am  I  to  myself;  and  for  that  wrath  inheres 
In  evil,  am  by  him  made  to  do  my  part. 
Angel,  do  thou  thine :  they  be  far  enough 
Asunder. 

Chtardian  Angel,     Are  the  heaven-strung  chords  of 
man*s 
Immortal  spirit  for  thee  to  wreck  at  will  ? 
Bear  witness  all  ye  blessM  to  the  word. 
Angels,  intelligences,  the  sons  of  God ; 
Ye  who  know  nought  but  truth ;  nought  feel  but  love ; 
Save  bliss,  will  nought ;  nought  do  save  righteousness; 
"Whose  life  was  ere  the  heavens  were  yet  conceived, 
The  stars  begotten,  or  all  the  a^s  bom ; 
Ye  first  who  move  all  heavens,  m  whose  great  names 
Gk)d's  name  is  rooted  deepliest,  though  it  live 
Germwise  in  all  light's  hierardiies ;  the  crown, 
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Of  Deity  ;  wisdom ;  and  the  intelligence  ; 

Kindness  and  strength  and  beauty,  splendour,  worth. 

Original  and  rule ;  and  numbered,  known 

Below  by  mystic  seer  of  old,  inspired, 

Ye  many  ordered  sanctities,  Gk)d*s  loye, 

God's  truth,  God*8  justice ;  majesty  his,  his  might, 

His  dominance ;  fflory,  knowledge,  bliss ;  all  God^s ; — 

And  ye  who,  restless  mid  perpetual  peace, 

Moye  watchful  round  the  throne,  ye  burning  seyen ; 

The  virtue,  power,  salyation,  fire  and  rest, 

Blesfflng  ana  praise  of  God ;  ye  all  who  rule 

Begions,  states,  kingdoms,  races,  families,  tribes, 

Times,  ages,  seasons  and  cycles ;  elements, 

Systems  and  influences ;  material  powers 

Mental  and  spiritual ;  ye  too  who  Dear 

Souls  from  the  heavens  to  earth,  from  earth  to  heaven ; 

Or  ye  whose  life  'tis  to  present  all  souls 

Bebom  to  their  Creator ;  or  the  skies 

Golden-globed  search  for  junctures  grace  may  bless ; 

Ye  through  whose  ministry  of  mercy,  his 

Immediate,  all  sustaining,  spirits  and  worlds 

Are  goverx^  and  made  messed ;  ye  who,  the  throne 

Sought,  stirless  stand,  joy-tranced,  and  on  your  Lord 

Gaze,  and  in  gazing  ffain  divinity ;  ye 

Glad  tenants  all  of  tne  archetypal  worlds. 

And  spheres  intelligible ;  and  you,  ye  spirits 

Freed  once  on  earth  into  the  privilege  bom 

Of  grace,  God  crowns  all  soul-redeemed  with ;  yours 

Are  the  multitudes  of  testful  stars ;  yours  power 

For  aye ;  progressive  joy ;  ye  are  gods,  ana  live,  i 

Divine,  with  God ;  bear  witness  all,  that  not  | 

More  surely  bliss  with  godliness  dwells  and  ones,  j 

Than  that,  even  spite  ofsin,  man's  purblind  race  | 

Might,  and  they  would,  with  you,  while  awed  and  raised,  | 

Becognise  in  time's  scenes,  though  cloud-belts  bar, 

In  provident  mystery,  half  its  burning  disk, 

The  o'erruling  power,  through  miracle  tempering  law. 

Which  by  our  creature  purposes  worketh  out 

Its  deeds,  and  by  our  own  aeeds  its  purposes. 

Anffels,    Devoted  spirit,  proceed ;  bloom  forth  in  act. 
The  powers  of  heaven  are  with  thee,  and  with  vast 
Consent  accept  thy  true,  thy  just  appeal. 

Lucifer.    God,  for  thy  glory  only  it  is  I  act, 
And  for  thy  creatures'  good.    If  lightning  smite  not, 
Nor  serpent  fang  to  achieve  thy  bounteous  ends, 
I  have  lost  since  here  the  clue  of  things.    Meanwhile 
The  more  of  death-chilled  venom  one  can  pour 
Transfusive  into  careless  nature's  veins, 
The  more,  mayhap,  thou  wouldst.    WTien  creatures  stray 
Farthest  from  thee,  then  warmest  towards  them  bums 
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Thy  loye^  even  as  yon  sun-star  hoUiest  beams 
On  earth,  when  distant  most^  or  seems. 

Ood,  The  earth 

This  soul  indwells,  this  grain  chose  from  lifers  sands, 
Dies  with  him ;  fine  and  sum  of  miracles,  this ; 
That  spirit  the  most  incredulous,  demon,  man, 
May  know,  who  all  doth,  all  sustains,  can  all 
Undo  ;  and  every  law  sphere-based,  withdrawn; 
Each  act  of  legieJature  oivine,  revised 
Perfective,  by  all  Being's  great  Head,  the  whole 
Kven  yet  may  wholly  cease. 

Luc^er,  Lord  I  now  go  I 

To  do  tny  will.    So,  he  I  have  lighted  on,  seems 
Of  the  forechosen.    But  will  their  fate  involve 
All  men's  ?    And  if  all  man  s,  creation's,  too  P 
Knew  I  but  this  in&Uibly,  not  I 
Would  thwart  God's  purposes,  nor  seek  to  wage 
War  bootless  with  the  Eternal  of  the  heavens. 

Guardian  Angel.    Spirit  depart,  the  secrets  of  the  skies, 
God*s  counsels,  it  is  not  meet  thou  learn  nor  share. 

Lucifer,    All  wisdom  speaks  his  will;  all  substance 
wuts. 
All  power  performs ;  all  spirits  his  ends  fulfil. 

trod.    Hearing  he  understands  not  that  he  hears. 
Nor  seeing  sees.    Nought  wists  he  perfectly 
^Mio  loves  not  God. 

Lucifer,  Heaven's  oracles  in  heaven 

Speechless,  still  doubt  I. 

God,  Who  doubts  only,  exists 

Vainliest.    Thou,  too,  who  watchest  o'er  me  world 
Wliose  end  I  fix,  prepare  to  have  it  judged. 

Angel  of  Eartn,   Xord !  let  me  not  then  have  watched 
o'er  it  in  vain. 
From  age  to  age  I  have  hoped,  from  hour  to  hour 
It  would  better  grow,  grow  holier ;  hope  so  stilL 
Better  it  is  than  once—hath  more  of  mind, 
Freedom,  good  willingness ;  man's  more  man  than  erst. 
I  love  it  more  than  ever.    Thou  gavest  it  me 
As  a  child  ward.    To  me  earth  is  as  even 
To  thee  the  boundless  universe ;  nay,  more, 
For  thou  couldst  make  another.    It  is  my  world. 
Take  it  not  from  me,  Lord !    Thou  Son  of  God, 
Divine  ideal  of  pure  humanity  j  word 
WTiereby  the  eternal  Reason  with  itself. 
And  with  the  world  communes ;  word,  safe  to  save 
All  spirits  impregned  of  Spirit  Deific,  thou 
Madest  it  the  altar,  whereon  thou  offeredfit  up 
Thyself  for  the  creation.    Let  it  be 
Immortal  as  thy  love.    And  altars  are 
Holy ;  and  sister  angeki  uster  orbe 

c2 
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Hail  it  afar  so  titled.     Oh  !  I  have  seen  ^ 

World  questioned,  comforting  world ;  yes,  seen  them  weep-  :=: 

Each  otner,  if  but  for  one  red  hour  eclipsed.  C 

And  of  all  worlds  most  generous  was  mine  own,  ^^ 

The  tenderest  and  the  fairest.  m 

Lucifer,  Enowest  thou  not  ^ 

Gk>d*s  Son^  God's  own  humanity  wherewithal  L 

The  Maker  suffereth  eyil,  and  partakes  ^ 

The  sorrows  of  the  world  he  hath  made,  knows,  loyes,  •:; 

Brother  and  friend  of  spirit  everywhere  ?  \ 

Or  bound  hast  been  to  thy  foolish  world  for  aye  P 

Angel,    Star  unto  star  speaks  light,  and  world    to* 
world 
The  password  of  all  souls  to  Gk>d,  the  name 
Of  God  in  us,  repeats,  word  reunitive 
With  Deity,  worth  aU  tongues  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Son  of  Ood.    Think  not  I  have  lived  in,  died  for,  thine 
atone ; 
And  that  no  other  sphere  hath  hailed  me  lord. 
In  teaching,  judging,  saving  worlds  is  spent 
Mine  everLuting  bemg. 

Lucifer.  And  earth  he  next 

Will  ji^ge ;  for  so  saith  God. 

Angd  ojf  Earth,  Be  it  not,  Lord. 

Thou  art  a  God  of  love  and  goodness.    He, 
The  evil  of  the  universe,  loves  not  earth. 
Not  man,  thy  Son,  nor  thee. 

Lucifer,  Love  I  not  earth,  I 

Fair  earth,  well-zoned  ?  \ 

Angel  of  Earth,  Thou  knowest  best.  Lord.  i 

Lucifer.  Behold  \ 

Now,  all  yon  worlds.    The  space  each  fills  shall  be,  -' 

And  that  right  soon,  its  successor.    Accept  \ 

The  trivial  consolation.  ] 

Angel  of  Earth,  Earth,  O  Earth  I  I 

Lucifer.    It  is  earth  shall  head  destruction.    She  shall  \ 

end.  { 

The  worlds  shall  wonder  why  she  comes  no  more 

On  her  accustomed  orbit ;  and  the  sun  ^ 

Miss  one  of  his  apostle  lights ;  the  moon, 
An  orphaned  orb,  shall  seek  for  earth  for  aye 
Through  time's  untrodden  depths,  and  find  her  not. 
No  more  shall  mom,  out  of  the  holy  east. 
Stream  o*er  the  amber  air  her  level  light ; 
Nor  evening,  with  the  spectral  fincfers,  draw 
Iler  star-sprent  curtain  roimd  the  head  of  earth ; 
Her  footsteps  never  thence  again  shall  grace 
Heaven's  blue,  sublime.  Her  grave — Death  's  now  at  work — 
G^ps  deep  in  space.    See  tombwards  gathering  all 
The  stars,  in  long  procession,  sad,  nignt-clad ; 
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Each  lights  his  funeral  hrand^  and  ranks  him  round. 
And  one  hy  one  shall  all  yon  wandering  worlds, 
"Whether  in  orbM  path  they  roll,  or  trail, 
Gold-tressed,  in  length  inestimable  of  light, 
Their  train,  retumless  from  extreme  space,  cease ; 
The  sun,  bright  keystone  of  heayen*s  world-built  arch, 
Be  left  in  burning  solitude.    The  stars, 
As  dewdrops  countless  on  the  eethereal  fields 
Of  the  skies,  and  all  they  comprehend,  shall  pass. 
The  spirits  of  all  the  spheres  snail  all  depart 
To  their  great  destinies ;  and  thou  and  I, 
Greater  in  grief  than  worlds,  shall  live  as  now. 

Angel  ^  Earth,    Thou  knowest  not  the  to-come. 

Lucifer,  V^^o  knows  P     lis  safOi 

For  all  that,  to  predict  woe.    Woe  impends 
Always. 

Son  of  God,    In  hell's  dark  future  that  is  writ 
Shall  amaze  yet  man  and  angel. 

Angd  of  Earth,  Spirit,  hear ! 

All  heaven  at  thee  shall  peer. 

lAicifer,  There,  to  thy  earth. 

Angel  ^  Earth,    There*s  a  blind  world,  dislumined  late 
of  God, 
Smote  into  blackness  thrice  of  darkness,  such 
As  spreads  where  light,  God's  shadow,  not  is ;  by  storms 
Of  stars  meteoric  wrecked ;  and  by  base  force 
Invert,  of  dissolute  elements,  dragged  to  the  verge 
Of  chaos,  rolling  round  space  utmost    There, 
The  outcast  of  all  being,  good  alone 
Lacking  from  every  ruaiment  of  things. 
Reigns  ruin  permanently ;  disaster  sows, 
Decay  reaps ;  naught  aught  fits ;  that,  fit  for  thee 
If  fit  to  be  promoted  out  of  hell — 
Be  thy  world.    Leave,  leave  me  the  lifeful  earth ; 
Home,  shrine  of  every  yirtue,  ever}'  law 
Spatial  or  spiritual  God  hath  given  the  world. 
Stretch  fortn  thy  shining  shield,  O  God  !  the  heavens 
Over  the  prostrate  earth,  an  armM  friend, 
And  save  her  from  the  swift  and  violent  hell 
Her  beauty  hath  enchanted ;  from  the  woe 
Of  love  like  his.  Oh,  save  her,  though  by  death. 

Lucifer,    Go  tell  the  earth,  I  come. 

Angd  of  Earth,  Tidinfips  of  ill 

Announce,  thyself.    Be  thine  own  fiend-spell,  tiaou. 

Son  of  God,    Oer  all  things  are  eternity  and  change 
And  special  predilection  of  our  God. 
Thou,  Lord,  who  souls  createst  as  the  sun  clouds 
From  the  sea  of  spirit,  Sire,  thou,  of  man  thy  Son's 
Spiritual  and  boduy  nature  both  ;  in  whom 
Maker  and  made  one  Being  make  divine; 
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Free,  mediadve ;  who  aj-e  in  every  world 

Payeth  creationVpenalties,  the  fines 

Of  imperfection^  i^orance^  and  the  sins 

Such  weakness  leads  to,  and  the  original  lack 

Of  all  consummate  qualities ;  yet  in  all 

Is  heir  of  God  and  nature,  and  in  thee 

Attempering  Deity  with  humanity,  lives 

Ever  and  equality  claims  supreme  in  heaven 

With  all  divinity,  thrice  being  purified ; 

And  you,  blessed  spirits  regenerate  now  from  taint 

Of  ill-directed  will,  for  whom — to  prove 

God's  self-exception  arbitrary  from  law — 

He  hath  founded  for  the  world,  from  the  first  called,. 

First  chosen ;  and  you  the  unnumbered  throng  to  be 

Last  in  the  infinite  proof  of  spiritual  life's 

Probational  advance  all  time ;  for  whom 

All  heaven  the  fulness  of  its  bliss  reserves ; 

Creator  and  created,  witness,  both, 

How  I  have  loved  ye,  as  God-natured  life 

Can  only,  and  suifer,  not  annulled.    Let  earth. 

And  every  orb,  offspring  of  fire-fraught  space. 

Perish  materially :  while  lasts  in  spirit 

Creation's  evil,  prince  of  the  world,  -gainst  good 

Thine  it  will  be  to  strive,  I  know ;  and  though 

Not  I,  nor  nature,  wholly,  neither,  void 

Of  the  holy  spirit  prophetic,  wist  the  end 

Of  Being,  yet  fear  I  not  for  good's  success 

Final,  or  in  the  skies,  or  earth's  broad  field, 

Or  in  these  lists,  delimited  of  one  soul. 

Ood,    Earth,  when  her  Sabbath  ends,  in  the  high  close- 
Of  order,  shall  not  be. 

Lvcifer,  Now,  heaven,  farewell  I 

Hell  seems  less  terrible  than  is  nothingness. 

Qod,    Destruction  and  salvation  are  two  hands 
Upon  Being  8  face.     When  both  unite,  at  close 
Of  time's  course  hourful,  death's  dark  day  begins, 
Which  yet  shall  dawn.    Each  orb  to  its  end  forefixed 
Exists ;  and  earth,  my  creature,  the  elect 
Of  worlds,  ere  all  death  stricken,  but  passed  through  fire, 
Renewed,  made  pur>  past  primal  innocence. 
Is  saved.    The  world  shall  perish  like  a  worm 
Upon  destruction's  path ;  the  universe 
Evanish  as  a  ghost  that  scents  the  sun. 
Yea,  like  a  doubt  before  the  truth  of  God ; 
Yet  nothing  more  than  death  shall  perish.    Then, 
Rejoice  ye  souls  of  God  regenerated, 
Ye  indwellers  divine  of  Deity,  know 
In  him  ye  are  immortal  as  himself. 

Angel.    So  shall  the  All  in  All  be  all  in  One. 

God.    Know,  angel-guard,  thy  charge  from  first  or^ 
dained 
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To  prore  his  £utli  in  God,  that  ultimatelj 
Wide  fields  of  blessed  salyation  may  be  reaped 
Timely.    Go,  search  the  scroll  of  fate,  thou  wilt  find, 
Writ  in  that  holy  and  everlasting  word, 
This  soul  forechoeen,  long  tested,  simpler  made 
By  wisdom,  by  rise  humbler  in  belief, 
Outwaked  doubt's  niffht,  revert  in  worthship  here. 
And  though  so  largely  he  knew,  and  all  with  him. 
Of  nature  8  source,  at  last,  the  birth  of  things. 
Creation's  laws  and  principles ;  knowledge  gained 
Gradually,  by  wise  behest ;  not  less  he  loved, 
Not  less  believed,  than  when,  in  earlier  years 
Of  inscience,  Auz'  afflicted  patriarch  clave 
To  my  name  submiss,  in  me  self-justified. 
Heaven's  secret  this,  till  I  permit,  reserved. 
Even  from  himself,  and  he  of  man's  race  last. 

The  Hciy  Spirit,    And  lo  !  I  hallow  him  to  the  ends  of 
heaven. 
That  though  he  plunge  his  soul  in  sin,  like  a  sword 
In  water,  it  shall  nowise  cling  to  him. 
Souls  are  of  God.    All  ends  are  known  in  heaven 
Ere  aimed  at  upon  earth.    The  child  is  chosen. 
Saints.    Another  soul  the  All-IIoly  One 

Hath  chosen  out  of  perishing  earth  ; 
And  when  is  done  the  life  begun 
Throughout  the  whole  shall  heaven  see  n(  ne 
More  joyful  of  the  immortal  birth. 
Guardian  Angel,  How  is  thy  secret  love  adorable  ever. 
Sole  amiable,  in  whose  eternal  plans. 
Things  not  yet  made  re-rise,  and  sacred  ends, 
Momentous,  vast,  lie  hidden  in  certainty 
Transpicuous ;  howbeit  nor  seraph,  saint. 
Nor  I,  knew,  till  this  instant,  with  all  heaven, 
That  soul  was  saved.    Piaise  God,  ye  blessed,  with  joy. 

God,    Nor  he,  nor  any  soul  were  saved,  had  ni.  t 
The  world's  original  evil,  by  my  decree 
From  aU  time  iramed,  been  cajpable  of  use, 
With  good  compatible.    Evil  ls  not  a  power 
By  one  mind  miscreate,  malevolent  grown, 
Maugre  my  will,  foisted  into  the  world  : 
But  of  defectible  nature  bom,  were*t  not 
Of  greater  ultimate  gain  than  present  grief. 
To  soul  free,  answerable,  or  than  could  else 
Be,  it  had  never  been ;  rest  sure.    Let,  now, 
Yon  erring,  infidel  spirit,  in  act  as  doom 
Precipitate;  there  by  angel  eyeable  scarce. 
So  swifUier  than  the  wind  hath  he  down  sped ; 
By  me  e'er  seen  through ;  who,  deformity  being 
Essential,  every  fount  of  life  with  death 
Embittereth,  taints  each  separate  birth  with  sin. 
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And  the  soul-world  fouls  witli  self ;  so  prompt  to  aid 
Creation's  foes,  destruction,  death — ^his  worst 
Dare ;  yet  shall  God,  before  even  reason  create, 
Show  just ;  and  sin's  sire,  false  and  faithless,  learn 
Soul's  progress  due  to  free-willed  strife  'gainst  ill ; 
Evil  o'erruled  to  good,  transmute  to  use 
Most  fit  whereby  to  administer  the  world, 
Stdritual ;  imperfect  caused ;  but  if  without 
free-will,  of  bdng's  amplest  dignity  yoid, 
How  infelicitous ;  nor  amenable  ye, 
Intelligences,  which  people  it.    For  not  only 
To  me,  free  soyereign  oi  free  servants,  'longs 
Neces^ty,  but  still  holier  liberty ;  both 
0£fepring,  twin-bom  of  God,  in  whom  abides 
All  fulness,  sole,  perfection.    So,  in  fine, 
Eril's  constrictive  knot  from  life's  lithe  limbs 
Beleased,  sin  expiate  and  abolished,  all 
Shall  with  God's  righteousness  be  satisfied. 

Thrones,    Thou,  God,  art  Lord  of  Being,  and  thy  just 
thoughts 
Are  high  above  the  star-dust  of  the  world ; 
The  spheres  themselves  are  but  as  glittering  noughts 
Upon  these  imperial  robes,  thy  skies,  impearled. 
Life's  thousand  thrones,  mid  spaces  infimte. 
Beam  ioyous  'neath  lovers  universal  sight ; 
We  who  thine  ordered  Thearchy  divine 
Set  forth,  who  with  thy  glow  emuxive  shine. 
We  angel  raylets  gladden  in  thine  interior  light. 

Datmnattons.    Between  creation  and  destruction,  now 
The  lull  of  creatural  action  intervenes. 
God  rests ;  and  the  world  is  working  out  its  week. 
His  hand  is  in  his  bosom,  and  at  peace. 
But  what  was  gradually  create  shall  be 
Most  suddenly  unmade.    That  arm  which  now 
Slumbers  upon  his  breast  shall  yet  wave  forth ; 
And  from  tlie  lightning  pathway  of  his  feet 
The  SBthereal  web,  world-studded,  of  the  skies 
Like  to  the  gossamer  woof,  beaded  with  dew. 
Stretched  o'er  the  morning  traveller's  walk,  shall  pass 
Annihilate,  and  for  ever.    For  behold  ! 
His  oath  uncancellable  on  heaven's  altar  rests ; 
The  whole  shall  end.    All  matter,  erst  conceived 
Of  Gbd  the  eternal,  and  the  \'irgin  void. 
The  firmament  of  material  worlds,  shall  cease ; 
By  spheres  may  be  replaced  of  spiritual  light^ 
But  thee,  who  hold'st  in  thine  all-moulding  hand 
The  infinite  as  a  ball,  all  worlds,  or  gross. 
With  elements,  or  to  spirit  refined,  shall  serve 
Yea,  o  er  the  universe  aye  omnipotent  thou 
As  over  meanest  atomie,  reignest  Lord. 
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Powers,    Thy  might  is  sdf-creatiye,  Qod :  thy  works, 
Immortal,  temporal,  or  destructible,  all, 
Eyer  in  thy  sight  are  blessed  there.    The  heayens 
Thy  bosom,  o*er  all  existence  stoops  thine  eye  ^ 
The  worlds  thy  shining  footprints  show  in  space. 

Princedoms,    Eteiioal  Lord!     Thy  strength    compels 
the  worlds. 
And  bows  the  heads  of  ages ;  at  thy  voice 
Their  misubstantial  essence  wears  away. 

VirtueB,    All-favouring  God  I  we  glory  but  in  thee. 
Ye  heavens,  exalt,  expand  yourselves.    They  come, 
The  infinite  generations,  all  divine 
Of  Deity,  come,  our  brethren,  come,  our  friends. 

Armangel,    Thou  who  hast  thousand  names  as  night 
hath  stars 
Which  liffht  thee  up  to  mind  finite,  yet  scarce 
Thy  limiUessness  illume,  nor  that  ab^ss 
Of  Being,  wherein  thy  wondrous  attributes 
Themselves  constellate,  Lord  I  thy  light,  the  light 
We  dwell  in^  shall  at  last,  all  times  consumed, 
Eulfil  the  umverse,  and  all  be  bliss. 

AngeU,    Thee,  Qod  of  heaven,  of  all,  we  pndse. 
Through  our  ne'er  sunsetting  days, 

And  thy  just  ways,  divine. 
Li  thine  hand  is  every  spirit ; 
Cleansing  pain,  and  meed  of  merit ; 
All  things  souls  and  worlds  inherit, 

Of  thee  all  bom,  are  thine. 
Not  unto  creatures  be  it  given 
To  scan  the  purposes  of  heaven, 

Alway  just  and  kind ; 
But  before  thy  holy  breath. 
All-quickening  where  it  operateth. 
Life  and  sniri^  dust  and  death, 
The  boundless  all  is  driven. 
As  clouds  bv  wind. 
God*    Can  God  refuse  this  angeFs  innocent  prayer  P 
Fate  learn  to  reconcile  thyself  wim  joy. 

Angd  cf  Earth,    Woe,  woe,  at  last  in  heaven  I 

Earth  to  death  is  given. 
The  ends  of  things  hang  still 
Over  them  as  a  sky ; 
Do  what,  do  how  we  will, 
All's  for  eternity. 
God,    Earth's   angel-warden,  lift   thine    head.      Thy 
prayer 
Ungranted  wholly,  graceless  yet  falls  not 
Back  to  its  generous  source.    Thy  love-task  once 
Achieved,  to  guide  that  sphere^s  tempestuous  life 
Through  all  vicissitudes,  this  reward  oe  thine 
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Thy  ultixnate  hopes  to  know  made  truths ;  its  mien 
Of  beauty  purified,  she  shall  be  known  'mong  stars 
By  the  name  of  Peace ;  true  end  to  godly  strife 
'Gainst  eyily  of  ffood,  which  heayen  with  joy  shall  fill. 
And  calm  delights  inyiolable  of  loye. 
Eternal,  spiritual^  loye  diyine  of  Qod. 


n. 

From  heaven,  soul-like,  to  earth.    It  is  sundown.    Mark 

The  heart's  state,  empty  and  collapsed,  the  world^s 

Vain  pleasures  leave  us  in,  dissatisfied. 

Distraught,  not  penitent  of  them,  in  ourselves ; 

Youth's  natural  fitful  unavailing  struggle 

Note,  'gainst  temptation  come  unlook^  for ;  power. 

Love,  wisdom ;  who  shall  slight  the  three  convened  ? 

To  know  man's  future  as  a  race  ;  the  soul's 

Passed,  individually ;  to  be  beloved 

By  the  world's  paramount  beauty  and  sit  earth's  throne  ? 

lEoiow  yet,  to  sin  is  to  curse  God  in  deed  ; 

The  soul,  long  used  to  truth,  keeps  fain,  somewhile. 

Its  strength,  though  plunged  on  sudden,  mid  the  false, 

As  han£  thrust  into  the  dark,  a  season  retain 

Their  sun-lent  light.    So  now  with  this,  the  scene 

Of  self-foigetflilness,  and  of  indecision 

Breaks  off^  not  ends. 

Wood  and  Watery  lawn  and  powering  thicket  bordering  a 
lakelet.    Sunset,    Festus,  alone ;  afterwards  LiTClFEB. 

Festus.    This  is  to  be  a  mortal  and  immortal ! 
To  Uve  within  a  death-bound  circle,  and  be 
That  dark  point  where  the  shades  of  all  things  round 
Meet,  mix,  and  deepen.    All  things  show  to  me 
Their    dark    sides.      Somewhere    must   be    truth-lights 

Where? 
Oh  I  I  feel  like  to  a  seed  in  the  cold  earth  ; 
Quickening  at  heart,  and  pining  for  the  air. 
Passion  is  destiny ;  the  heart  is  its  own  &te. 
It  is  well  youth*8  gold  so  soon  rubs  off;  for  soon 
The  heart  gets  dizzied  with  its  drunken  dance. 
And  life*s  voluptuous  vanities  enchain, 
£nchant,  and  cneat  no  more.    That  spirit* s  on  edge 
Which  nought  enjoys  sin^s  honeyed  sting  not  taints ; 
That  soothing  fret  which  makes  the  young  untried 
Unwise,  unwarned,  swift  to  forestall  all  dues, 
Longing  to  be  beforehand  with  their  nature. 
In  £eam8  and  loneness  cry,  they  die  to  live ; 
That  wanton  whetting  of  the  soul  which,  while 
It  gives  a  finer,  keener  edge  for  pleasure. 
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Wastes  more,  and  dulls  the  sooner.    Rouse  thee,  heart. 

Bow  of  my  life^  thou  yet  art  full  of  spring ; 

My  quiver  still  hath  many  a  piu^se.    l^t, 

of  all  life's  aims  what  s  worth  the  thought  we  waste  on*t  ?" 

IIow  mean,  how  miserable  seems  eyery  care ; 

How  doubtful,  too,  the  system  of  the  mind ; 

And  then,  the  ceaseless,  changeless,  hopeless  round 

Of  weariness,  and  heartlessness^  and  woe, 

And  yice,  and  vanity  I    Yet  these  make  life — 

The  life,  at  least,  I  witness,  if  not  feel. 

No  matter,  we  are  immortal.    How  I  wish 

I  could  love  men,  for  still,  *mid  all  life's  quests, 

There  seems  but  worthy  one,  to  do  men  good. 

It  matters  not  how  long  we  live,  but  how. 

For  as  the  parts  of  one  manhood,  while  here. 

We  live  in  every  age  •,  we  think,  and  feel, 

And  feed  upon  the  coming  and  the  gone 

As  much  as  on  the  now  time.    Man  is  one. 

And  he  hath  one  great  heart.     It  is  thus  we  feel. 

With  a  gigantic  throb  athwart  the  sea. 

Each  othcur's  rights  and  wrongs.    Thus  are  we  men. 

Let  us  think  less  of  men — man  fills  not  half 

The  measure  of  man^s  mind — and  more  of  God. 

Sometimes  the  thought  comes  swiftening  over  us 

like  a  stray  birdlet  winging  the  still  blue  air ; 

Again  it  rises  slow,  like  a  cloud  which  scales 

Breathless  the  skies ;  and,  just  overhead,  upon  us 

Down  plunges ;  we,  with  excess  of  witness,  stunned. 

Sometimes  we  feel  the  wish  across  the  mind 

Rush,  like  a  rocket  tearing  up  the  sky. 

That  we  should  join  with  God,  and  give  the  world 

The  slip ;  but  while  we  wish,  the  world  turns  round. 

And  peeps  us  in  the  face,  the  wanton  world ; 

We  feel  it  gently  pressing  down  our  arm, 

The  arm  we  had  raised  to  do  for  truth  such  wonders  ^ 

We  feel  it  softly  bearing  on  our  side ; 

We  feel  it  touch  and  thrill  us  through  the  body ; 

And  we  are  fools,  and  there's  an  end  of  us. 

"Us  a  fine  thought  that  sometime  end  we  must. 

There  sets  the  sun  of  suns ;  dies  in  all  fire, 

Like  Asshur's  death-great  monarch.    God  of  might  I 

It  is  power  we  love,  and  live  on.    Spirit's  end. 

And  reason  of  being,  seems  somewhat,  if  'tis  this. 

lOnd  must  subdue.    To  conquer  is  its  life. 

Wh^r  madeet  thou  not  one  spirit,  like  the  sun, 

To  king  the  world  ?    And  oh !  might  mine  have  been 

That  sun-mind,  how  would  I  have  warmed  the  world 

To  love,  and  worship,  and  bright  life  I 

Lucifer,  mddenly  appearing.  Not  thou ! 

Hadat  tnou  more  power — put  case  thou  hadst  thy  wish^ 
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^TiB  vastlj  feasible — ^more  wouldst  thou  misufie. 
But  other  matters  first 

Fegttu.  Who  art  thou,  pray  ? 

It  seems  as  thou  hadst  grown  out  of  the  air. 

Lucifer,    Thou  knowest  me  well.    If  stranger  to  thine 

I  am  not  to  thine  heart 

FestuB.    1  know  thee  not 

Lucifer,    Come  nearer.    Look  on  me.     I  am  above 
thee, 
Beneath  thee,  and  around  thee,  and  before  thee. 

Festus,    Why,  art  thou  all  things,  or  dost  go  through 
all? 
A  spirit,  or  an  embodied  blast  of  air  P 
I  feel  thou  art  a  spirit 

Lucifer,  Yea,  I  am ; 

The  creditable  presentment  of  a  man, 
I  flatter  myself  I  may  be,  too. 

Festus,  Thou  art  spirit 

I  knew  it    I  am  glad,  yet  tremble  so. 
What  hours,  what  years,  say,  haye  I  longed  for  this. 
And  hoped  that  thought  or  prayer  of  force  might  win ; 
How  oft  besought  the  stars,  with  tears,  to  send 
A  power  to  me,  and  haye  set  the  clouds  imtil 
I  deemed  I  saw  one  coming ;  but  ah !  too  soon 
The  shadowy  giant  alway  thinned  away. 
And  I  was  fated  unimmortalised ; 
Unsceptred  with  the  sway  I  would  o*er  souls. 
What  shall  I  do  ?    Oh  I  let  me  kneel  to  thee. 

Lucifer.    Nay,  rise !  and  111  not  say,  for  thine  own 
sa!ke, 
That  thou  dost  pray  in  priyato  to  the  DeyiL 

FestuB,    Father  of  lies,  thou  liest 

Lucifer,  I  am  he ; 

It  is  enough  to  make  the  Deyil  merry. 
To  think  that  men,  me  deeming  dungeoned  fast 
£yer  in  hell,  caU  on  me  momently ; 
Swearers  and  swaggerers  jeer  at  my  name ; 
And  oft  indeed  it  is  a  special  jest 
With  witling  gallants.    Let  me  once  appear ! 
Woe*8  me  I  they  faint  and  shudder ;  pale  and  pray ; 
The  burning  oath  which  quiyered  on  the  lip, 
Starts  back,  and  sears  and  blisters  up  the  tongue ; 
Confusion  ransacks  the  abandoned  heart ; 
Quells  the  bold  blood  ;  and  o'er  the  vaulted  brow 
Slips  the  white  woman-hand.    To  judgment,  ho  t 
The  very  pivot  of  the  earth  seems  snapped : 
And  down  they  drop,  as  when,  in  days  of  ire. 
Nations,  revoltant  at  rank  juggleries, 
Their  sacred  shrines  wrack ;  here,  a  pillar  falls 
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To  its  fluted  knee ;  a  pediment  there,  that  once 

C^erbrowed  the  state ;  and  there,  some  delicate  arch. 

Whose  marUe  arms,  as  petrified  in  prayer, 

Long  drew  heayen's  pitymg  glance,  now  rudest  earth's, 

Kuinous,  dishallowed  lies, — so  these,  so  thou, 

By  anarch  fears  prostrated — to  repent. 

Such  be  the  brayery  of  mighty  man  ! 

FestuB.    I  must  be  mad ;  or  mine  eye  cheats  my  brain 
And  this  strange  phantom  comes  from  oyerthought, 
like  the  white  lightning  from  a  day  too  hot. 
It  must  be  so.    But  I  ^mll  pass  it. 

Lucifer.  ^  Stay  I 

Fettui,    O  saye  me,  Qod  I    He  is  realty ! 

Lucifer,    And  now  thou  kneel'at  to  heayen.     Fye,. 
graceless  boy ! 
Mockmg  thy  Maker  with  a  cast-off  prayer ; 
For  had  not  I  the  first-fruits  of  thy  laitn  P 

Fegtus.    Tempter,  away  t    From  all  the  crowds  of  life 
Why  dngle  me  ?    Why  score  the  young  green  bole 
For  fellage  ?    Go  I    Am  I  the  youngest,  worst  ? 
No.    Ligiit  the  fires  of  hell  with  other  souls ; 
Mine  shall  not  bum  with  thee. 

Lucifer.  Thou  judgest  harshly. 

Can  I  nnt  touch  thee  without  slaying  thee  P 

Feghis.    Why  art  thou  hereP     What  wouldst  thou: 
haye  with  me  P 

Lucifer.    Tore  aU  I  would  haye  gentle  word&  and 
looks. 

Fegt\M.    I  pray  thee,  go. 

Lujdfer.  I  cannot  quit  thee  yet. 

But  why  so  sad  P    Wilt  kneel  to  me  again  P 
This  leafy  closet  is  most  apt  for  prayer. 

FetbM.    Yes ;  I  will  pray  for  thee,  and  for  myself. 

Lucifer.  Waste  not  thy  prayers ;  I  scatter  them :  they 
reach 
No  further  than  thy  breath — a  yard  or  so. 
And  as  for  me,  I  heed  them,  need  them,  not. 
My  nature  God  knows  and  hath  fixed ;  and  he 
Recks  little  of  the  manners  of  the  world  ; 
Wicked  he  holdeth  it  and  unrepentant. 

FetA%u.    Therefore  the  more  some  ought  to  pray. 

Lucifer.  To  blow 

A  kiss,  a  bubble  and  a  prayer,  hath  like 
Effect  and  satisfaction. 

Festus.  Let  me  hence  t 

Go  tell  thy  blasphemies  and  lies  elsewhere. 
Thou  scatter  prayer !    Make  me  thy  minister 
One  moment,  God !  that  I  may  rid  the  world 
For  ever  of  its  eyil.    Oh,  thine  arm ! 

Lucifer.    Oanst  rid  thyself? 
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Fegtus,  Alas,  no.    Get  thee  gone ! 

dan  naught  insult  thee  nor  provoke  thy  flight  ? 

Lucifer,    I  laugh  alike  at  ruin  and  redemption. 
I  am  the  one  which  knows  nor  hope  nor  fear ; 
Which  ne'er  knew  good,  nor  e'er  can  know  the  worst. 
What  thinkest  thou  now  can  anger  me,  or  harm  P 

Festus,    Wherefore  didst  thou  quit  hell  P  to  drag  me 
there  P 

iMcifer.    Thou  wilt  not  guess  mine  errand.    Deem'st 
thou  aught 
Which  God  hath  made  all  evil  P    Me  he  made. 
Oft  I  do  good ;  and  thee  to  serve  I  come. 

Festtis,    Did  I  not  hear  thee  boast  with  thy  last  breath. 
Not  to  have  known  what  good  was  P 

Lucifer,  From  myself 

I  know  it  not ;  yet  God's  will  I  must  work 
I  come,  I  say,  to  serve  thee. 

Festus,  Well  I  would 

Thou  never  hadst ;  but  sneak  thy  purpose  straight. 

Lucifer,    I    heard  tny  prayer  at  sunset,  scarce  yet 
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Like  to  Gk>d's  eyelid,  thinned  with  unshed  tears 

Of  watching,  over  a  worthless,  faithless  world, 

Screens  the  orb  now  vanished.    I  was  there :  was  here. 

I  ea,^  thy  secret  longings,  unsaid  thoughts. 

Which  prey  on  the  breast  like  night-fiures  on  a  heath. 

I  know  thy  heart  by  heart.    I  read  the  tongue. 

When  still  astutely,  as  well  as  when  it  moves. 

And  thou  didst  pray  to  God.    Did  he  attend  P 

'Or  turn  his  eye  trom  the  great  glass  of  things, 

Wherein  he  wowhippeth  etemSly 

Himself,  to  thee  one  moment  P    He  did  not. 

I  tell  thee  naught  he  cares  for  men.    I  came ; 

And  come  to  proffer  thee  the  earth ;  to  set 

Thee  on  a  throne — ^the  throne  of  will  unbound — 

To  crown  thy  life  with  liberty  and  joy ; 

And  make  thee  free  and  mighty  even  as  I  am. 

Festus,    I  would  not  be  as  thou  art  for  hell's  throne ; 
Add  earth's — add  heaven's. 

Lucifer,  I  knew  thy  proud  high  heart. 

To  test  its  worth  and  mark  I  held  it  brave, 
In  shape  and  being  thus  myself  I  came ; 
Not  in  disguise  of  opportunity ; 
Not  as  some  silly  toy,  which  serves  for  most ; 
Not  in  the  mask  of  lucre,  lust,  nor  power ; 
Not  in  a  goblin  size  nor  cheruD  form ; 
But  as  the  soul  of  hell  and  evil  came  I 
With  leave  to  give  the  kingdom  of  the  world  ; 
The  freedom  of  thyself. 
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FettuB,  Qtoodi ;  prove  thy  powers. 

Lucifer,    Do  I  not  j>rove  them  ?  Who  out  I,  that  haye 
Immortal  might  o*er  mme  own  mind,  and  o*er 
All  hearts  and  spirits  of  the  Hying  world. 
Would  share  it  with  another,  or  forego, 
One  hour,  the  great  enjoyment  of  the  whole  P 
And  who  hut  I  give  men  what  each  loves  best  ? 

Fe8tu»,    Open  the  heavens,  and  let  me  look  on  God. 
Open  my  heart,  and  let  me  see  myself. 
Then  Fll  believe  thee. 

Luc^er,  Thou  shalt  not  believe 

For  that  I  give  thee,  but  for  that  I  am.  ^ 

Believe  me  first ;  then  I  will  prove  myself. 
Though  sick  I  know  thee  of  the  joys  of  sense. 
Yet  those  thou  lovest  most  I  will  make  pure, 
And  render  worthy  of  thy  love :  unfilm  them, 
That  so  thou  mayst  not  dally  with  the  blind. 
Thou  shalt  possess  them  to  their  very  souls. 
Pleasure,  and  love,  and  unimagined  beauty ; 
All,  all  that  be  delicious,  brilliant,  great. 
Of  worldly  things  are  mine,  and  mine  to  give. 

Feittu,    What  can  be  counted  pleasure  after  love  P 
Lake  the  young  lion  which  hath  once  lapped  blood, 
The  heart  can  ne*er  be  coaxed  back  to  aught  else. 

Lucifer,    I  will  sublime  it  for  thee  aU  to  blinB : 
As  yet  it  hath  but  made  thee  wretched. 

Fettut.  Spirit, 

It  is  not  bliss  I  seek  :  I  care  not  for  it 
I  am  above  the  low  delights  of  life. 
The  life  I  live  is  in  a  dark  cold  cavern, 
Wliere  I  wander  up  and  down,  feeling  for  something, 
Which  is  to  be — and  must  be — what  1  know  not ; 
But  the  incarnation  of  my  destiny 
Is  nigh. 

Lucifer,    It  is  thy  fate  which  weighs  upon  thee. 
Necesnfy,  like  to  the  world  on  Atlas'  neck,  , 

^ts  on  humanity.    It  is  this ;  nought  more; 
And  the  sultry  sense  of  overdrawn  life. 

Fe8tu8,  True ; 

The  worm  of  the  world  hath  eaten  out  my  heart 

Lucifer.    I  vn)\  renew  it  in  thee.    It  shall  be 
The  bosom  favourite  of  every  beauty, 
Even  like  a  rosebud.    Thou  shah  render  happy. 
By  naming  who  may  love  thee.    Gome  with  me. 

FestuA,    Power  spiritual  forbidden  nor  lowlier  quest 
Me  suiting,  soon,  as  sweep  o  er  fertile  fields 
Sea-borderin^:,  deathful  sands,  so  waste  of  life 
My  spirit  deformed,  until,  and  I  was  glad 
l^Iy  heart  spake  in  me  suddenly,  and  said 
Come,  let  us  worship  beauty  I  kdA.  I  bowed ; 
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And  went  about  to  find  a  shrine ;  but  found 

None  that  mj  soul,  when  seeing,  said  enough  to. 

Many  I  met  with  where  I  put  up  prayers, 

And  had  them  more  than  answered ;  some  where  love 

Filled  the  whole  place  as  'twere  oppressed  with  heayen^ 

And  I  worshippea,  partly  because  others  did ; 

Partly  because  1  could  not  help  myself. 

But  none  of  these  were  for  me ;  and  away 

I  went,  champing  and  choking  in  proud  pain ; 

In  a  burning  wrath  that  not  a  sea  could  slake. 

So  I  betook  me  to  the  sounding  sea ; 

And  overheard  its  slumberous  mutterings 

Of  a  revenge  on  man ;  whereat  almost 

I  gladdened,  for  I  felt  savage  as  the  sea. 

I  had  only  one  thing  to  behold — the  sea ; 

I  had  only  one  thing  to  believe — I  loved ; 

Until  that  lonesome  sameness  grew  sublime 

And  darkly  beautiful  as  death,  when  some 

Bright  soul  regains  its  star-home ;  or  as  heaven, 

Just  when  the  stars  fiilter  forth,  one  hj  one, 

like  the  first  words  of  love  from  a  maiden's  lips. 

There  are  points  from  which  we  can  command  our  life ;. 

When  the  soul  sweeps  the  future  like  a  glass ; 

And  coming  things,  nill-fireighted  with  our  fate, 

Jut  out,  dark,  on  the  offing  of  the  mind. 

Let  them  come  I  *  Manv  will  go  down  in  sight ; 

In  the  billow's  joyous  ^h  of  death  go  down. 

At  last  came  love ;  not  whence  I  sought  nor  thought  it ; 

As  on  a  ruined  and  bewildered  wight 

Rises  the  roof  he  meant  to  have  lost  for  ever. 

On  came  the  living  vessel  of  all  love  ; 

Terrible  in  its  beauty  as  a  ser^nt ; 

Bode  down  upon  me  like  a  ship  full  sail, 

And,  bearing  me  before  it,  kept  me  up. 

Spite  of  the  drowning  speed  at  which  we  drave 

On,  on  I    Was  this  not  love  ? 

Lucifer,  I  know  not,  I. 

Is't  likely  I  can  tell  ?    I  am  not  in  love ; 
But  I  have  ofttimes  heard  mine  angels  call 
Most  piteously  on  their  lost  loves  in  heaven ; 
And,  as  I  suffer,  I  have  seen  them  come ; 
Seen  starlike  faces  peep  between  the  clouds, 
And  hell  become  a  tolerable  torment. 
Some  souIb  lose  all  things  but  the  love  of  beauty ; 
And  by  that  love  they  are  redeemable ; 
For  in  love  and  beauty  they  acknowledge  good ; 
And  good  is  God — the  great  Necessity. 

Festus.    I  loved  her  for  that  she  was  beautiful ; 
And  that  to  me  she  seemed  to  be  all  nature. 
And  all  varieties  of  things  in  one : 
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Would  set  at  night  in  clouds  of  tears,  and  rise 

All  light  and  laughter  in  the  morning :  fear 

No  petty  customs  nor  appearances ; 

But  think  what  others  only  dreamed  about ; 

And  say  what  others  did  but  think :  and  do 

What  others  would  but  say ;  and  glory  in 

What  others  dared  but  do ;  so  pure  withal 

In  soul :  in  heart  and  act  such  conscious,  yet 

Such  careless  innocence,  she  made  round  her 

A  halo  of  delight ;  'twas  these  which  won  me ; — 

And  that  she  never  schooled  within  her  breast 

One  thought  or  feeling,  but  gave  holiday 

To  all ;  and  that  she  made  iQl  even  mine. 

In  the  conmiunion  of  love :  and  we 

Grew  like  each  other,  for  we  loved  each  other ; 

She,  mild  and  generous  as  the  air  in  spring ; 

Ana  I,  like  earth,  all  budding  out  with  love. 

Lucifer,    And  then,  love's  old  end,  fEdsehood ;  nothing- 
worse 

I  hope? 

Fettua.    What*s  worse  than  falsehood  ?  to  deny 

The  god  that  is  within  us,  and  in  all 

Is  love  ?    Love  hath  as  many  vanities 
As  charms ;  and  this,  perchance,  the  chief  of  both : 
To  make  our  young  heart's  track  upon  the  first, 
And  snowlike  fall  of  feeling  which  overspreads 
The  bosom  of  the  youthful  maiden's  mind, 

More  pure  and  fair  than  even  its  outward  type. 

If  one  did  thus,  was  it  from  vanity  P 

Or  ^oughtlessness,  or  worse  P    Nay,  let  it  pass, 

The  beautiful  are  never  desolate ; 

But  some  one  alwav  loves  them — GK)d  or  man. 

If  man  abandons,  God  himself  takes  them. 

I  know  not  why  love  falters.    Sense  perchance 

Of  other's  perfectness  discourageth  us. 

However  this,  there  came,  between  our  twin  stars, 

A  doud,  and  when  it  lifted,  this  had  set ; 

That,  mingled  with  heaven's  day.    It  was  even  thus. 

I  said  we  were  to  part.    She  nothing  spake. 

There  was  no  discord ;  it  was  music  ceased ; 

life's  thrilling,  bounding,  glorying  joy,  ceased.    Sate 

Like  a  house-god,  she,  her  hands  fixed  on  her  knee. 

Her  dark  hair  loose  and  long,  the  wild  bright  eye 

Of  desolation  flashed  through,  lay  around  her. 

She  spake  not,  moved  not ;  more  than  act  or  speech 

Her  eye  I  felt.    I  came  and  knelt  beside  her. 

And  my  heart  shook  this  buildins^  of  my  breast. 

Like  a  live  engine  booming  up  and  down. 

It  is  the  saddest  and  the  sorest  sifi^ht, 

Otie's  own  love  weeping.    But  why  call  on  God 
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This,  now,  or  that  decree,  crude,  as  we  tldnk, 

Or  cruel,  to  recast  for  us,  or  reverse. 

But  that  the  feeling  of  the  boundless  bounds 

All  feeling  as  the  welkin  doth  the  world  P 

Then  first  both  wept,  then  closed  and  clung  together. 

Then,  like  snow-wreath  of  peerless  purity 

That  upon  mountain  heights^  by  daUy  veer 

Of  just  one  liffht-ray,  loosening,  line  by  line, 

Its  hiddenest  heart-hold,  slowly  absolves  itself 

From  all  its  haughty  coldness,  and  seeks  peace 

Even  at  the  cliflrs  foot ;  so  she,  white,  by  mine ; 

Weird,  much  unchanged,  as  seemed,  in  outward  cheer. 

But  love's  preeminence  lost  in  life,  life  lost. 

Never  were  beauty,  love,  and  woe  so  wrought 

Together  into  madness,  as  that  hour. 

Then  comes  the  feeling  which  unmakes,  undoes ; 

Which  tears  up  by  the  roots  the  sealike  soul. 

And  lashes  it  in  scorn  against  the  skies. 

Twice  did  I  madly  swear,  hand  clenched,  to  heaven. 

That  not  even  he  nor  death  should  tear  her  from  me. 

Pro&ne  defiance  'twas,  'gainst  each.    Here,  last, 

Upon  this  breast,  she  swooned ;  here,  midst  these  arms ; 

Btere,  cloudlike,  pouied  she  forth  her  love  which  was 

Her  life  to  freshen  this  parched  heart.    In  vain. 

Nor  looked  I  e'er  again  on  her  alive. 

She  wished,  she  said,  to  die.    She  wished ;  she  died. 

The  lightning  loathes  its  cloud ;  such  souls  their  clay. 

Can  I  forget  that  hand  I  took  in  mine, 

Pale  as  pale  violets  F  that  eye  where  soul 

And  sense  met,  like  divine  P    Ah  no,  may  Qod 

That  moment  judge  me  when  I  do  I    Oh  1  fiedr 

Was  she,  her  nature  once  all  brightness,  spring. 

And  ominous  beauty,  like  a  maiden  swora, 

Startlingly  beautiful,  whose  dark  flashes  hide 

Deaths  many,  more  triumphs.    I  see  thee  now. 

Whate'er  thou  art,  thy  spirit  is  in  my  mind ; 

Thy  shadow  hourly  lengthens  o'er  my  brain, 

And  peoples  all  its  pictures  with  thyself. 

Gone,  not  forgot,  passed,  not  lost ;  thou  shalt  shine 

In  heaven,  as  even  a  bright  spot  in  the  sun. 

And  now  I  am  alone.    Say  on !    What  more 

Can  tempt  save  union  of  love  with  death  ? 

But  yester-eve  it  was  she  died,  and  now 

Scarce  hath  the  spirit  yet  aspired  to  heaven. 

I  feel  it  hovering  round  me.    Let  mine  eyes 

But  realize  their  fedth,  and  I  am  thine. 

The  soul  first,  then  the  body  and  the  grave 

Are  welcome  or  indifierent  as  may  be. 

Lucifer,    With  those  whom  Dealli  hath  drawn  I  meddle 
not. 


FEBTJJ8.  35 

My  part  is  with  the  living  solely  here. 

I  have  not  told  thee  half  I  will  do  for  thee. 

All  secrets  thou  shalt  ken — all  mysteries  construe ; 

At  nothing  marvel.     All  the  veins  which  stretch, 

Unsearchable  by  human  eyes,  of  lore 

Most  precious,  most  profound,  to  thine  shall  bare 

And  vulgar  lie  like  dust.     The  world  within, 

The  world  above  thee,  and  the  dark  domain, 

Mine  own  thou  shalt  overrule ;  and  he  alone 

AVho  rightly  can  esteem  such  high  delights, 

lie  only  merits — ^he  alone  shall  have. 

Festvs,    And  if  I  have,  shall  I  be  happier  P    Say 
What 's  pleasure  P    What  is  happiness  P 

Lucifer,  It  is  that 

I  vouchsafe  to  thee. 

Fegtvs,  Am  I  tempted  thus 

Unto  my  fall  P 

iMcifer,        Gk)d  wiUs  or  lets  it  be. 
How  thinkest  thou  P 

Fettus,  That  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Lucifer,    From  God  I  come. 

Feabu.  I  do  believe  thee,  spirit. 

He  will  not  let  thee  harm  me.     Him  I  love. 
And  thee  I  fear  not.    I  obey  him. 

Lucifer.  Good. 

Both  time  and  case  are  urgent.    Gome.    But  see ! 
Nay ;  night  hath  one  more  marvel  than  the  moon. 

FettuB.     I  glimpse  the  pale  flash  of  an  angel's  wing, 
But  whose  I  see  not,  nor,  tnough  seer-bom,  know. 

Lucifer,    Spells  too  have  I,  thou  knowest;  and  my  ring. 
The  round  horizon  of  the  visible  world, 
A\lll  hold  a  ghost  or  two.    But  what  is  this  P 
Superfluous  were  all  evocation  here. 
Xo  interruption,  sure ;  no  afterthoiu^ht  P 

Guardian  Angd,  Spirit  of  HI,  who  round  the  sphered  air 
Koamest,  thy  interference  ratified 
By  God's  will,  for  the  time  my  task  annuls ; 
And  I,  by  word  supreme  my  charge  resign. 

Lucifer,    Happy  relief  'twere,  doubtless  for  thyself, 
And  many  a  mynaa  like  thee,  angel  motes  I 
Ye  are  a  race  superior  far  to  doves ; 
Whiter  in  plume,  and  in  the  pen-feather 
More  potent,  notably.    Thy  cure  be  mine. 

FestuB.    I  hear  a  mixed  sound  as  of  light  and  night 
In  shadowy  conference. 

Lucifer,  It  concerneth  thee, 

Andyet  thou  mayst  not  know. 

Pettus,  Be  as  it  may 

That,  canst  thou  say  me  truly  P 

Lucifer,  Wherefore  not  P 

i>2 
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Falsehood  and  truth  to  me  indifferent  be ; 

Nor  more  than  that,  this  penal.    Not  to  know 

All  things,  so  much  still  knowing ;  to  what  end 

The  universe  is  tending,  when  fulfilled 

Its  spatial  orhitation ;  in  what  die 

The  metamorphic  essence  lastly  cools ; 

Nor  how,  in  finite  creature,  good  and  ill 

Should  infinitely  differ,  forms  the  curse 

And  penalty  all  pa^.    I,  most,  whom  Fate 

Aye  drives  contnuious  on  the  fiery  lines 

I  Dreak  not,  and  which  cannot  bear  me  down. 

I  grow  impatient  of  this  goalless  race, 

Recessions  and  precessions :  and  this  change 

Of  elemental  atoms  without  end ; 

Of  self-paid  dues,  and  plagues  the  world  enjoys ; 

And  renovative  ruin ;  swarms  of  life 

In  the  corrupting  corse  creation  seems. 

It  is  time  that  something  should  begin  to  end. 

I  have  beheld  the  inflation  of  the  world ; 

And  dogffed  the  huge  delusion ;  I  await 

The  cloudy  wreck,  trailed  o'er  the  tract  of  time. 

Festus.    Where  imperfection  ceaseth  heaven  begins.. 
Where  sin  ends,  bliss. 

Lucifer,  To  thee  mayhap  is  joy ; 

Or  ultimate  or  immediate,  here  or  there. 
But  I  who  deathless  seem  to  myself  and  live 
With  these  world-shadowing  skies  lifers  primal  form, 
Life's  final,  like  compeer,  shall  woeful  hail 
Woe's  abrogation  ;  for  if  God  saith — threat 
To  me,  to  all  else  promise — ^let  all  woe 
Cease,  cease  I  too  with  woe ;  my  total  power 
O'er  being  perforce  then  closed.    But  as  the  sun. 
Opening  with  fieiy  key  the  locks  of  ice 
Slow  yielding,  and  from  breasts  of  barrenness 
A  firuitful  flood  drawing  that  with  new  life 
Redeems  creation,  endless  store  still  leaves 
Of  frost  unloosed,  so,  if  to  me,  supposed 
Evict  from  nature,  God  shall  yet  retain 
The  evil  of  mine  own  Being,  it  were  enough 
This  sensible  to  eternize.    I,  meanwhile. 
With  doom  unsure  but  menacing  crowned,  the  round 
Termless,  of  fixed  finality  to  all  things. 
Myself  except,  and  mine  own  sorrows,  tread 
E'er,  and  re-tread.    To  waste,  to  spoil's  to  live. 

Guardian  Anffel,    Do  thou  thy  best,  thy  worst,  thou 
still  art  foiled. 
And  while  ingriding  even  thy  gravest  wound, 
Losest  thine  aim ;  that  wound  is  healed  of  death. 

Lucifer,    Art  thou  not  hence,  celestial  sinecure  P 
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Instead  of  lolling  on  his  shoulders,  him 
Thou  yet  mayst  see  on  mine. 

Fegtus,  Again  I  hear, 

As  though  some  Titan  cloud,  gold-lipped,  at  ease 
Immense,  held  passing  word-play  with  the  sun. 

Guardian  Angel,     Yet  not  in  idlesse,  holy  though  it 
were, 
Nor  marUe  meditation,  nor  mere  thought 
Of  the  supreme  perfection, — thought  alone 
Worthy  toe  name  of  thought  in  soul  create ; 
The  river  homaging  its  ocean  fount 
In  every  whispering  wavelet — wrap  I  me ; 
Far  other  aim  be  mine.    Yes,  he  snail  know 
The  hidden  extremes  of  nature ;  earth's,  sea's,  air*s ; 
The  central  fires ;  both  world  and  wilderness 
Like  tempting,  though  with  diverse  offering ;  power, 
Love,  knowl^fire  blent;  nor — though  by  lU  devised 
To  obscure  Goas  truth,  the  consciousness  of  soul 
Ever  existent ;  its  individual  source. 
Its  universal  end — shall  all  things  prove 
But  tests  and  purifiers ;  nay,  thou  thyself 
The  evil  of  aU  things  made.  Ill's  forceful  soul, 
Naught  else  than  foil  of  good. 

Lucifer,  Bereaved  of  thee, 

AVe  may  prepare  to  see  strange  sights  indeed ; 
Earth's  pohir  linch-pins  loosened,  and  the  wheels 
Of  light  and  dark  that  the  world  drags  on,  smashed. 

Guardian  AngeL    I  leave  him,  not  desert :  for,  fortifie 
With  the  pure  love  of  one,  he  God  shall  love 
For  granting  him  that  blessing.    For  the  rest, 
In  heaven's  eternal  archives  ^  is  writ. 
Pertaining  to  the  mountain-throned  end. 
I  will  prepare  my  loved  one's  destiny ; 
And  with  my  kindred  angels  smoothen  his  ways 
So  among  men,  that  he  o'er  aU  may  cope, 
Throneworthy  through  all  ages ;  hallowed,  blessed ; 
Bom  of  the  lofty  lineage  of  uie  light, 
And  gifted  with  the  sceptre  of  a  star. 
In  state  pre-temporal,  fated  to  earth's  end. 
Prophets  shall  preach  of  him,  and  wise  men  win, 
IBj  secret  power,  the  world  to  choose  him  chief; 
The  universal  faith  impersonate. 
Peace  to  the  soul-world,  and  the  grand  belief 
TMierein  are  blended  truth  and  bliss,  shall  he, 
By  aidance  of  the  blessed,  install  on  earth. 
Calmly  at  once,  as  heaven  instates  its  stars. 

Luctfer,  Athwart  this  web,  then,  must  I  throw  my  warp. 
Can  I  not  dim  the  intelligence  with  eclipse 
Of  sagest-seeming  doubt,  owl-eyed  to  mark 
•Small  ills,  of  reason's  light-broad  world  of  good. 
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Noteless  P    With  specious  theories  of  the  rise 
Eteme  of  things^  and  end  of  temporal  means, 
Wa  spirit  connise,  and  ravelling  every  thought 
Inexpicabl J  that  shows  GM's  simple  will 
Not  chance,  hot  mere  development  as  cause 
Of  progress  always  heightenm^,  better  ever, 
Than  stand-point  passea,  God  he  may  cease  to  see  P 
Can  I  not  poison  all  the  springs  of  lue 
And  founts  of  feeling  P  friendship  make  a  void, 
And  love  a  golden  snare  wherein  his  heart 
Shall  raffe  l&e  a  trapped  lion  P    Hath  wit  power 
To  satisfy  the  soul,  or  power  then  wit 
To  save  vie  spirit  from  despair  P 

Guardian  Angd,  Ordained 

To  nobler  ends  than  aught  thou  reck'st  of,  he, 
As  in  time  passed  from  all  perfective  rites, 
From  every  test,  soul-tried,  shall  wisdom  win, 
As  flowers  sweet  sustenance  from  the  invisible  air, 
And  common  elements. 

Liicifer,  I  mine  own  ends  seek. 

Not  God's.    Ordained  or  not,  means  nought  to  me. 
Sin  and  be  saved,  can  God's  elect,  if  he 
Elect  be  ?    Prove  it,  time.    Love,  knowledge,  power, 
These  are  my  costliest  baits ;  and  on  his  path 
Must  these  be  spread.    Distracted  with  delights 
I  know,  too,  let  me  fancy  he  escapes. 

Chiardian  Angd,    God's  servant  is  man's  master.    Sc^ 
shall  rule. 
One  with  heaven's  spiritual  sun  whose  light 
Soul-quickening,  Being  with  truest  life  impregns. 
The  spirit  I  have  all  life  tended  on,  endowed 
Henceforth  with  plenar  powers  of  virtual  sight. 
And  sense  extreme  of  primitive  perfectness, 
By  him,  all-ordering,  tne  infinite  One.    And  now. 
Scion  of  life  eteme,  and  ward  of  heaven, 
Mine  earthly  charge,  for  a  time  farewell  I 

Festus,  Whaf  8  that  P 

I  saw  a  light,  like  earth-bom  lightning,  shoot 
Up,  through  nighf  s  infinite  sanctuary. 

Lucifer,  It  was  nothing. 

Fest%ts,    Give  me  a  breathing^time  to  fortify, 
'\^thin  myself,  the  promise  I  have  made. 

Lucifer,    Expect  me,  then,  at  midnight,  here.      Ke^ 
member, 
That  thou  canst  any  time  repent. 

Festus.  Av,  tme. 

Lucifer.    Repentance  never  yet  iid  aught  on  earth. 
It  undoes  many  good  things.     Or  all  men, 
Heaven  shield  me  from  the  wretch  who  can  repent  t 
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FoUom  a  Btarry  night 
Where  in  the  talk  of  man  and  spirit  we  see 
ForeproTen,  the  all-grasping  mind's  inordinate  love 
For  marvels,  mysteries,  than  for  goodness  more 
Ninr  even  for  greatness.    Miracles  we  must  have. 
Whence  comes  this  dream  of  immortality 
And  the  resurgent  essence  ?     Death  is  change. 
But  spirit's  return,  allowed  of  heaven,  is  now 
To  strengthen  a  fine  but  fainting  faith,  and  show 
Such  change  for  better.    Soul  reborn,  we  see. 
Stalls  not  in  death  ;  but  like  the  polar  sun. 
One  moment  balanced  on  life's  infinite  verge. 
Rises  in  roseate  splendour  to  renew 
AlwavB  a  mightier  day.    The  spell,  as  pledge 
Of  gifts  to  come  and  prouder  pnvilege,  works. 
Man  and  his  foe  shake  hands  upon  their  bargain. 

Water  and  Wood.     MidntgM, 

Festttb,  aione. 

All  things  are  calm,  and  fair,  and  passive.    Earth 
Looks  as  if  lulled  upon  an  angeFs  lap, 
Into  a  breathless  dew^'  sleep :  so  still 
That  we  can  only  say  of  things,  they  he. 
The  lakelet  now,  no  longer  vexed  with  gusts^ 
Replaces  on  her  breast  me  pictured  moon, 
Pearls  round  with  stars.     Sweet  imaged  scene  of  timo 
To  come,  perchance,  when,  this  vain  life  o'erspent, 
Earth  may  some  purer  beings'  presence  bear ; 
Mayhap  even  Goa  may  walk  among  his  saints, 
In  eminence  and  brightness  like  yon  moon, 
Mildly  outbeaming  cul  the  beads  of  light 
Strung  o'er  Night's  proud  dark  brow.    How  strangely  fair 
Yon  round  stiU  star,  which  looks  half  suffering  from, 
And  half  rejoicing  in  its  own  strong  fire ; 
Making  itself  a  lonelihood  of  light, 
like  Deity,  where'er  in  heaven  it  dwells. 
How  can  the  beauty  of  material  things 
So  win  the  heart  and  work  upon  the  mind, 
XJnlesB  like-natured  with  them  ?     Are  great  things 
And  thoughts  of  the  same  blood  ?    They  have  like  ef^t. 
Would  one  were  here  who  could  these  knots  unloose  I 
Lucifer,    Why  doubt  on  mind  ?    What  matter  how  we 
call 
That  whidi  all  feel  to  be  their  noblest  part  P 
Even  spirits  have  a  better  and  a  worse : 
For  every  thing  created  must  have  form ; 
Form  meaning  limitation.    God,  alone, 
Ib  formless  and  illimitable  mind. 
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Passions  they  have,  somewhat  like  thine ;  but  less 
Of  grossness  and  that  downwardness  of  soul 
Which  men  have.    It  is  true  they  have  no  earth ; 
For  what  they  live  on  is  above  themselves. 

Festtu.    There  seems  a  sameness  among  things;  for 
mind 
And  matter  speak,  in  causes,  of  one  God« 
The  inward  and  the  outward  worlds  are  like ; 
The  pure  and  gross  but  differ  in  degree. 
Tears,  feeling's  bright  embodied  form,  are  not 
More  pure  than  dewdrope,  nature's  tears,  which  she 
Sheds  in  her  own  breast  for  the  fair  which  die. 
The  sun  insists  on  gladness ;  but  at  night. 
When  he  is  gone,  poor  nature  loves  to  weep. 

Lucifer,    There  is  less  real  difference  among  things 
Than  men  imagine.    They  overlook  the  mass, 
But  fasten  each  on  some  particular  crumb. 
Because  they  feel  that  they  can  equal  that, 
Of  doctrine,  or  belief,  or  party  cause. 

Festus,    That  is  the  madness  of  the  world — and  that 
Would  I  remove. 

Lucifer,  It  is  imbecility. 

Not  maoness. 

Festua.         Oh  I  the  brave  and  good  who  serve 
A  worthy  cause  can  only  one  wav  rail ; 
By  perishing  therein.    Is  it  to  fail  P 
No ;  every  great  or  good  man's  death  is  a  step 
Firm  set  towards  their  end,  the  end  of  being ; 
The  good  of  all,  and  love  of  God.    The  world 
Must  have  great  minds,  even  as  great  spheres  or  suns, 
To  govern  lesser  restless  minds,  while  tney 
Stand  still  and  bum  with  life ;  to  keep  in  place. 
Light,  heat  them.     Life  immortal  do  1  sees:. 
For  aught,  it  were  most  to  learn  mind's  mystery, 
And  somewhat  more  of  God.    Let  others  rule 
Systems  or  succour  saints,  if  such  things  please ; 
To  live  like  light,  or  die  in  light  like  dew ; 
Either,  I  shomd  be  blessed. 

Lucifer.  It  may  not  be. 

For  as  not  the  sun  himself  thou  viewest,  but  only 
The  light  about  him,  like  the  glory  ringed 
Bound  a  saint's  brow ;  so,  God  thou  wilt  never  see, 
Darkness  of  light  eradiative.    Nor  seek. 
His  naked  love  were  terrible.    Saints  dread  more 
To  be  forgiven  than  sinners  do  to  die. 

Fe8tu8,    Men  have  a  claim  on  God ;  and  none  who  hatk 
A  heart  of  kindness,  reverence,  and  love. 
But  dare  look  God  in  the  face  and  ask  his  smile. 
He  dwells  in  no  fierce  light — no  cloud  of  flame ; 
And  if  it  were,  Faith's  eye  can  look  through  hell, 
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And  through  the  solid  world.    We  must  all  think 

On  Grod.     Yon  water  must  reflect  the  sky. 

Midnight !    Day  hatli  too  much  of  lif  ht  for  us. 

To  see  things  spiritually.    Mind  and  Niffht 

Will  meety  though  in  silence,  like  forbidden  lovers, 

With  whom  to  see  each  other^s  sacred  form 

Must  satisfy^.    The  stillness  of  deep  bliss, 

Sound  as  the  silence  of  the  high  hill-top, 

Where  thunder  finds  no  echo— -like  God^s  voice 

Upon  the  worldling's  proud,  cold,  rocky  heart — 

fuls  full  the  dcy ;  and  the  eye  shares  with  heaven 

That  look,  so  like  to  feeling,  nature's  bright 

And  fflorious  things  aye  wear.    There's  much  to  think 

And  feel  of  things  beyond  this  earth ;  which  lie. 

As  we  deem,  upwards,  far  from  the  day's  glare 

And  riot    They  are  Night's.    Oh  1  could  we  lift 

The  future's  sable  shroud  1 

Lueifer.  Behind  a  shroud 

TMiat  snould'st  thou  see  but  death  P 

Fettus,  Spirit ;  the  thread 

Sightless,  whereon  are  strung  life's  world-great  beads. 
It  may  be  here,  I  shall  live  again ;  or  there. 
In  yon  strange  world  whose  long  nights  know  no  star ; 
But  seven  fear  maidlike  moons  attending  him 
Perfect  his  eky ;  perchance  in  one  of  those ; 
But  live  again  I  snail,  wherever  it  be. 
We  lonff  to  learn  the  future ;  love  to  guess. 

Luc^er,    The  science  of  the  future  were  to  man 
What  the  wind's  shadow  might  be,  sought  he  screen 
From  fire  or  flood.    Save  in  the  effect  of  act, 
And  the  interlinkM  sequences  of  things. 
Whereby  to  ourselves  we  make  passed,  present,  coming. 
There  is  no  future.    Why  so  fret  this  string  ? 
Such  thoughts  are  vain  and  useless. 

Fettus,  Forced  on  us. 

Lucifer.    All  things  are  of  necessity. 

Feshu.  Then  best. 

But  the  good  are  never  fatalists.    The  bad 
Alone  act  by  necessity,  they  say. 

Lucifer.    It  matters  not  what  men  assume  to  be 
Or  good  or  bad,  the^  are  but  what  they  are. 

Fett%tM.    What  is  necessity  P     Are  we,  and  thou. 
And  all  the  worlds,  and  the  whole  infinite 
We  cannot  see,  but  working  out  God's  thoughts  P 
And  have  we  no  self-action  P    Are  all  God  r 

Lucifer,    Then  hath  he  sin  and  aU  absurdity. 

FettuMn    Yet,  if  created  Being  have  free-will. 
Is  it  not  wrong  to  judge  it  may  traverse 
Crod's  own  high  will ;  and  yet  impossible 
To  think  on't  otherwise  P 
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Lw^fer,  It  may  be  ao. 

All  creature  willS|  and  all  their  ends  and  powers 
Must  come  within  the  boundless  scope  of  God's. 

Fettus,    And  all  our  powers  are  out  weaknesses 
To  what  we  shall  haye,  and  to  that  Gbd  hath. 
Doth  not  the  wish,  too,  point  the  likelihood, 
Of  life  to  come  P 

Lucifer.  Boys  wish  that  they  were  kings. 

And  so  with  thee.    A  deathless  spirit's  state, 
Freed  from  gross  form  and  bodily  weightiness, 
Seems  kingly  by  the  side  of  souls  like  thine. 
And  boys  and  men  will  likely  both  be  balked. 
What  it,^leath  after — spirit  were  loosed,  like  flesh, 
Into  its  elements  P    Hold  yon  worlds,  man  maps 
Constellate,  fellowship  in  nature  P    Life, 
Mind,  soul,  as  he  hath  planned,  perchance  no  more. 
But  sooth  to  say,  I  know  not  aught  of  this. 
I  haye  no  kind.    No  nature  like  to  me 
Exists ;  and  human  spirits  must  at  least 
Sleep  till  the  day  of  doom — if  ever  it  be. 

Pettu$,    Hast  neyer  known  one  free  from  body  ? 

Lucifer,  None.. 

Fegtui,    Why  seek  then  to  destroy  them  P 

Lucifer.  It  is  my  part 

Let  ruin  bury  ruin.    Let  it  be 
Woe  here,  woe  there,  woe,  woe  be  eyerywhere. 
It  is  not  for  me  to  know,  nor  thee,  the  end 
Of  eyil.    I  inflict ;  and  thou  must  bear. 
The  arrow  knoweth  not  its  end  nor  aim. 
And  I  keep  rushing,  ruining  along. 
Like  a  great  riyer  rich  with  dead  men's  souls. 
For  if  I  knew,  I  might  rejoice ;  and  that 
To  me  by  nature  is  forbidden.    I  know 
Nor  joy  in  ill's  success,  such  as  elates 
Lesser  maleyolences ;  nor  sorrow  sours 
My  soul  at  sight  of  heayen's  unwearying  loye 
Manwards.     With  me  through  time,  a  changeless  tone 
Of  sadness  like  the  nightwind's  is  the  strain 
Of  what  I  haye  of  feeling.     I  am  not 
As  other  spirits, — ^but  a  solitude 
£yen  to  myself;  I  the  sole  spirit,  sole. 

Fe9tu8,    Oan  none  of  thine  immortals  answer  me  P 

Lucifer,    None,  mortal  I 

Festus,  Where  then  is  thy  yaunted  power  P 

Lucifer.    It  is  better  seen  as  thus  I  stand  apart 
From  all.    Mortality  is  mine — the  green 
Unripened  uniyerse.     But  as  the  fruit 
Matures,  and  world  by  world  drops  mellowed  off 
The  wrinkling  stalk  of  Time,  as  thine  own  race 
Hath  seen  of  stars  now  yanished,  all  is  hid 
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From  me.    My  part  is  done.    Wliat  after  comes, 
I  know  not  more  than  thou. 

Fegtu$.  Eaise  me  a  spirit  1 

Lucifer,    Command  o'er  natural  essence,  space,  time^ 
matter, 
I  yield  thee.    Can  I  give  thee  power  o'er  soul  ? 

FestuB.    Awake^  je  dead  I  out  with  the  secret,  death ; 
The  grave  hath  no  pnde,  nor  the  rise-again. 
Let  each  one  bring  the  bane  whereof  he  died. 
Brinff  the  man  his,  the  maiden  hers  I    Oh  I  half 
M^mnd  are  murderers  of  themselves  or  souls. 
Yea,  what  is  life  but  lingering  suicide  P 
Wake,  dead  !     Ye  know  the  truth ;  yet  there  ye  lie 
All  mingling,  mouldering,  perishing  together, 
like  run  sand  in  the  hour-glass  of  old  Time. 
Death  is  the  mad  world's  asyliun.    There  is  peace : 
Destruction's  quiet  and  equality. 
Night  brings  out  stars  as  sorrow  shows  us  truths : 
Though  many,  yet  they  help  not ;  bright,  they  light  not. 
They  are  too  late  to  serve  us ;  and  sad  things 
Are  aye  too  true.     We  never  see  the  stars 
Till  we  can  see  nought  but  them.     80  with  truth. 
And  yet  if  one  would  look  down  a  deep  well, 
Even  at  noon,  we  might  see  those  same  stars 
Far  fairer  than  the  bunding  blue — the  truth. 
Probe  the  profound  of  thine  own  nature,  man! 
And  thou  mayst  see  reflected,  e'en  in  life. 
The  worlds,  the  heavens,  the  ages ;  by  and  by. 
The  coming  come.    Then  welcome,  world-«yed  Truth  t 
Bat  there  are  other  eves  men  better  love 
Than  Truth's :  for  when  we  have  her  she  is  so  cold. 
And  proud,  we  know  not  what  to  do  with  her. 
We  cannot  understand  her,  cannot  teach ; 
She  makes  us  love  her,  but  she  loves  not  us ; 
And  quits  us  as  she  came  and  looks  back  never. 
Wherefore  we  fly  to  Fiction's  warm  embrace. 
With  her  to  relax  and  bask  ourselves  at  ease ; 
And,  in  her  loving  and  unhindering  lap 
Voluptuously  lulled,  we  dream  at  most 
On  death  and  truth ;  she  knows  them,  loves  them  not ; 
Therefore  we  hate  them  and  deny  them  both. 

Lticifer,    But  could  I  make  that  visible  always  there  P 

Fe8tu8,    Gall  up  the  dead. 

Lucifer.  Let  rest  while  rest  they  may.. 

For  free  from  pain  and  from  this  world's  wear  and  tear. 
It  may  be  a  relief  to  them  to  rot ; 
And  it  must  be  that  at  the  day  of  doom, 
If  mortals  should  take  up  immortal  life, 
They  will  curse  me  with  a  thunder  which  shall  shake 
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The  sun  from  out  the  socket  of  his  sphere. 
The  curse  of  all  created.    Think  on  it. 

FegtiM.    Those  souls  thou  meanest  whom  thou  hast 
ruined,  damned. 

iMcifer,    Nor  only  those ;  when  once  the  virgin  bloom 
Of  soul  IS  soiled ;  and  rudely  hath  my  hand 
Swept  o'er  the  swelling  clusters  of  all  life ; 
little  it  matters  whether  crushed  or  touched 
Scarcely :  each  speaks  the  spoiler  hath  been  there. 
The  saved,  the  lost,  shall  curse  me  both  alike : 
God  too  shall  curse  me,  and  I,  I,  myself. 
That  curse  is  ever  greatening,  quick  with  hell ; 
The  coming  consummation  of  ail  woe. 

Fegtus.    O  man,  be  happy.    Die  and  cease  for  ever. 
Why  wear  we  not  the  shroud  alway,  that  robe 
Which  speaks  our  rank  on  earth,  our  privilege  ? 
To  know  I  have  a  deathless  soul  I  would  lose  it 

Lucifer,    Believest  thou  all  I  tell  thee  ? 

Festus,  All,  I  do. 

Stringing  the  stars  at  random  round  her  head, 
like  a  pearl  network,  there  she  sits — bright  Night ! 
I  love  night  more  than  day — she  is  so  lovely. 
But  I  love  night  the  most  because  she  brings 
My  love  to  me  in  dreams  which  scarcely  lie ; 
Oh,  all  but  truth  and  lovelier  oft  than  truth ; 
Let  me  have  dreams  like  these,  sweet  night,  for  ever, 
When  I  shall  wake  no  more ;  an  endless  dream 
Of  love  and  holv  beauty  amid  the  stars ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  for  me  may  share  between  them 
The  rou^h  realities  of  other  bliss. 

Luctfer,    I  see  thy  heart,  and  I  will  grant  thy  wish. 
I  have  Ued  to  thee.    I  have  command  over  spirits ; 
And  e'er  behold  them,  bodiless  as  space. 
Whom  wilt  thou  that  I  call? 

Festus,  Mine  Angela ! 

Lucifer,    There  is  an  Angel  ever  by  uiine  hand. 
What  seest  thou  P 

Fettus.  It  is  my  love.    It  is  she ! 

My  glory,  spirit,  beauty !  let  me  touch  thee. 
Nay  do  not  shrink  bacK  *,  well  then  I  am  wrong : 
Thou  wert  not  wont  to  shrink  from  me,  my  love. 
Angela  I  dost  thou  hear  me  ?    Speak  to  me. 
And  thou  art  there — looking  alive  and  dead. 
Thv  beauty  is  then  incorruptible. 
1  thought  so,  oft  as  I  have  looked  upon  thee. 
Thou  art  too  much  even  now  for  me  as  once. 
I  cannot  gather  what  I  raved  to  say ; 
Nor  why  I  had  thee  hither.    Stay,  sweet  sprite  1 
Dear  art  thou  to  me  now,  as  in  that  hour 
When  first  love's  wave  of  feeling,  spray-like,  broke 
Into  bright  utterance,  and  we  said  we  loved. 
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Yea,  but  I  must  come  to  thee.    Move  no  more  ! 

Art  thou  in  death  or  heaven^  or  from  the  stars  ? 

She  speaks  not.     Tis  a  phantom  majbe,  only. 

Have  I  done  wrong  in  calling  for  thee  thus  ? 

What  art  thou  P    Say,  love ;  whisper  me  as  wont. 

In  the  dear  times  gone  by ;  or  durst  not  here, 

Unfold  the  mystery  of  thine  own  bright  being, 

And  mine  P     Was  t  meddling  death  who  husned  thy  lips^P 

Is  his  cold  finger  there  still  P    Let  me  come  I 

She  is  not  1 

Luctfer,    And  thou  canst  not  bring  her  back. 

Fettus.    I  will  not,  cannot  be  without  her.    Oall  her. 

Lucifer,    I  call  on  spirits  and  I  make  them  come : 
But  they  depart  according  to  their  own  will. 
Another  time  and  she  shall  speak  with  thee. 
For,  of  thy  state  no  more,  to  know  her  thou 
Into  her  sphere  must  rise. 

FettuB.  What  most  Fd  know 

Is  how  soul  acts,  how  suffers ;  how  the  God 
Treats,  death  achieved,  man's  mind. 

Lucifer,  She  of  the  passed 

Shall  there  fulfil  thy  spirit ;  and,  holding  forth 
The  bright  clue,  wmch  like  lightning's  friendly  flash 
Before  one,  night-lost  in  a  wood,  shaJl  guide 
The  soul  its  path  through  life's  retumless  masse, 
And  teach  the  mystery  of  thyself.     All  this 
Ere  long — and  she  shall  show  thee  where  she  dwells, 
And  how  doth  pass  her  immortality ; 
If  lengthening  aecay  can  so  be  called. 
Can  Imee  finite  one  way  be  infinite 
Another  P    And  yet  such  is  deathlessness. 

Fettus,    It  is  hard  to  deem  that  spirits  cease,  that 
thought 
And  feeling  flesh-like  perish  in  the  dust. 
Shall  we  ^ow  those  again  in  a  future  state 
Whom  we  have  known  and  loved  on  earth  P     Say  yes  t 

Lucifer,    The  mind  hath  features  as  the  body  hath. 

Festtu,    But  is  it  mind  which  shall  revive  P 

Lucifer,  Man  were 

Not  man  without  the  mind  he  had  in  life. 
But,  think.     When  dead  and  buried  what  remains, — 
That  such  an  obscure,  contradictoiy  thing 
Should  be  perpetuated  anywhere  P 

Fegtus.    Oh !  if  God  hates  the  flesh,  why  made  he  it 
So  beautiful  that  e'en  its  semblance  maddens  P 
Am  I  to  credit  what  I  think  I  have  seen  P 
Or  am  I  sufiering  some  deceit  of  thine  P 

Lucifer,    1  am  explaining,  not  deluding. 

Festus,  True. 

Defining  night  by  darkness,  death  by  dust. 
I  run  the  gauntlet  of  a  file  of  doubts, 
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Each  one  of  which  down  hurls  me  to  the  ground. 

I  ask  a  hundred  reasons  what  they  mean, 

And  every  one  points  gravely  to  the  ground 

With  one  hand,  and  to  heaven  with  the  other. 

In  vain  I  shut  mine  eyes.    Truth's  binning  beam 

Forces  them  open ;  and  when  open,  blinds  them. 
Lucifer,    Doubly  unhappy  I 
FestuB.  I  am  too  unhappy 

To  die ;  as  some  too  way-worn  cannot  sleep. 

Planets  and  suns,  that  set  themselves  on  me 

By  their  own  rapid  self-revolvements,  are 

But  like  some  hearts.    Existence  I  despise. 

The  shape  of  man  Lb  wearisome ;  a  bird's ; 

A  wornr  s ;  a  whirlwind's ;  I  would  change  with  aught. 

Time  I  dash  thine  hour-glass  down.    Have  done  wim  this. 

The  course  of  nature  seems  a  course  of  death ; 

The  prize  of  life's  brief  race,  to  cease  to  run ; 
The  sole  substantial  thing,  death's  nothingness. 

Lucifer,    Ciorruption  springs  from  light ;  'tis  one  same 
power 
Creates,  preserves,  destroys ;  matter  whereon 
It  works,  one  aye  self-tnmsmutative  form. 
Common  to  now  the  living,  now  the  dead. 

Fegtus.    m  not  believe  a  thing  which  I  have  known. 
Hell  was  made  hell  for  me,  and  I  am  mad. 

Lucifer,    True  venom  chums  the  froth  out  of  the  lipe ; 
It  worlds,  and  works,  like  any  waterwheel. 
And  she  then  was  the  maiden  of  thy  heart 
Well,  I  have  promised.    Ye  shall  meet  again. 
But  stay ;  take  this,  a  final  warning.    Aught 
Thou  hast  seen,  hold  not  too  sure.    Ofttimes  the  brain 
Dreams  waking ;  with  vitality  endows 
Its  own  creations ;  argues ;  thought's  best  proofe 
Refutes ;  what  not  ? 

Festus,  What,  all  illusion  ? 

Lucifer,  Nay ; 

I  say  not  so.    This,  that  is  probable. 
Now,  shall  we  go  P 

FeituB,  This  moment.     I  am  ready. 

Farewell  ye  dear  old  walks  and  trees ;  farewell 
Ye  waters ;  I  have  loved  ye  well.    In  youth 
And  childhood  it  hath  been  my  life  to  drift  ^ 

Across  ye  lightly  as  a  leaf;  or  sMm 
Your  waves  in  yon  skiff,  swallowlike ;  or  lie 
Like  a  loved  locket  on  your  simny  bosom. 
Could  I,  like  you,  by  looking  in  myself, 
Find  mine  own  heaven — farewell  1    Immortal,  come  I 
The  morning  peeps  her  blue  eye  on  the  east. 

Lucifer.    Thmk  not  so  fondly  as  thy  foolish  race, 
Imagining  a  heaven  from  things  without ; 
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The  picture  on  the  passiiig  wave  call  heaven — 
The  wavelet,  life— the  sandfi  beneath  it,  death ; 
Daily  more  seen  till,  lo  I  the  bed  is  bare. 
This  &ncy  fools  the  world. 

JPetfiM.  Let  us  away  1 

Lucifer.    Wings  of  the  wind,  be  ours  I  once,  twice, 
away  I 
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Now  sets  the  vouth  out  for  joy,  the  city  of  joy, 
Whose  walls  lUuminated  witH  all-hned  spheres 
Beacon  the  immense  of  life.    He,  'neath  the  care 
Of  his  kindly  enemy,  begins  his  course  ; 
Each  aidine  other ;  all  beside  abused. 
Heaven,  heU,  life  pre-existent,  things  not  yet, 
Things  passed,  immemorable,  foreshadowy,  show 
Briefwise  before  the  all-questfnl  spirit,  intent 
To  prove  its  dominance  o  er  the  world,  till  taught 
Earth,  air,  nor  fire,  nor  all  the  elements  Aised 
Into  one  subtlest  essence,  aught  avail 
The  soul  to  assist  or  to  divert,  once  charged 
6od*s  migh^  but  mysterious  ends  to  achieve ; 
Ends  more  substantial  than  all  solidest  things. 

A  Mountain,    Stmrise. 

Fbstus  and  Lucifbr. 

Fettui,    Mom  on  the  mountains!    Mark  her  lifening 
glow, 
Lighf  8  oleas^  advent  prophes^dng ;  and  now 
The  awfiil  signals,  sensible,  but  scarce  seen. 
Of  the  under-welkin'd  sun.    Here,  midst  tliis  fane, 
With  the  awe  of  space  domed,  let  me,  sole  with  God, 
In  privacv  of  his  omnipresence,  pray  ; 
And  while  the  unboundedness  of  earth  and  sky 
Seizes  in  silence  all  the  spirit,  let  me, 
With  nature  one,  for  like  dependent  life, 
GnUeful,  adore. 

Lucifer.  Oh,  pray  adore :  Fm  dumb. 

Fettus,    In  ulence  soul  most  nears  the  Infinite. 
Hail  beauteous  Earth  I    G^ing  o*er  thee,  I  all 
Foroet  the  bounds  of  being ;  and  I  long 
To  ml  thee,  as  a  lover  pines  to  blend 
Soul,  passion,  yea,  existence,  with  the  fa5i 
Oreature  he  calls  his  own.    I  ask  for  nought 
Before  or  after  death  but  this — to  lie, 
And  look,  and  live,  and  bask,  and  bless  myself 
Upon  thy  broad  bright  bosom. 

Lucifer.  Earth's  the  Lord's. 

FettuB.  True ;  I  should  be  more  reverent  Thou  hast  all 
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Nature's  supremest  sanctities,  earth.    From  thee 

Sprang;  I,  to  thee  I  turn,  heart,  arm,  and  brain. 

Yes,  I  am  all  thine  own.    Thou  art  the  sole 

Parent.    To  rock  and  river,  plain  and  wood, 

I  cr5r,  ye  are  my  kin.    While  I,  O  earth  I 

Am  but  of  thee  an  atom,  and  a  breath. 

Passing  unseen  and  unrecorded,  like 

The  tiny  throb  here  in  my  temple's  pulse. 

Thou  art  for  ever ;  and  the  sacred  bride 

Of  heaven — ^worthy  the  pasaon  of  our  God. 

Oh  I  full  of  liffht,  love,  jjrace  ! — the  grace  of  all 

Who  owe  to  Uiee  their  life ;  thy  maker's  love ; 

His  &C6's  light.    All  thine  rejoice  in  thee ; 

Thou  in  thyself  for  aye ;  rolling  through  air, 

As  seraphs  song,  out  of  their  trumpet  lips, 

Bolls  round  the  skies  of  heaven.    But  who  is  this, 

Burning  the  clouds  before  him ;  the  round  world 

Apt  to  his  golden  ffrasp  ?  his  fingers  all 

Streaming  with  li^t  effectual  to  impart 

Full  fellowship  of  illuminate  life ;  from  out 

The  depths  extreme,  who  comes,  of  orient  space  P 

Undo  tnose  gilded  bars :  fling  wide  yon  gates 

Eastwards,  of  changeful  pearl ;  wide  o*er  his  ways, 

Strew  palms,  as  'fore  heaven's  conqueror,  and  the  night's- 

Flying  hosts,  star-standarded,  oh,  make  pure  his  pauis 

With  rain  of  liquid  crystal.    He  shall  see 

How  earth  can  put  on  majesty,  to  meet 

The  king  in  her  own  mansion.    Let  the  mom 

Pour,  penitent  for  the  passed,  o'er  all  his  head, 

Her  wealthfiil  waste  of  perfumed  sweets ;  his  feet 

Let  kiss,  with  all  her  dews.    It  is  he,  the  sun ! 

Good's  crest  upon  his  azure  shield  the  heavens. 

Canst  thou,  a  spirit,  look  upon  him  ? 

Lucifer,  Ay. 

I  led  him  from  the  void,  where  he  was  wrought. 
By  this  right  hand,  up  to  the  glorious  seat 
BUs  brightness  overshiEulows ;  laid  on  piles 
Of  gold  his  chambers,  and  upon  beams  of  gold 
His  throne  built ;  flung  a  fire- veil  round  ms  face ; 
Crowned  him  with  rays  reverberant  from  all  clouds: 
And  bade  him  reign,  and  bum,  like  me.    Like  me 
Fall,  too,  he  must.    I  have  done,  do,  nought  else 
From  my  first  thought  to  this  and  to  my  last. 
No  matter ;  it  is  beneath  this  mind  of  mine 
To  reck  of  aught.    I  bear,  have  borne  the  ill 
Of  ages,  of  innnities — ^and  must. 
I  care  not.    I  shall  sway  the  world  as  now ; 
Which  worse  and  worse  sinks  with  me  as  I  sink, 
Till  finite  souls  evanish  as  a  vapour ; 
Till  immortality,  the  proud  thing,  perish ; 
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And  Gk>d  alone  be  and  eternity. 

Then  will  I  dap  my  hands  and  cry  to  him, 

I  have  done ;  have  thy  will  now ;  there  is  none  but  thee. 

I  am  the  first  created  being.    I 

Will  be  the  last  to  perish,  and  to  die. 

Festus,    Thou  art  a  fit  monitor,  methinks,  of  pleasure. 

Lucifer.    To  the  high  air  sunshine  and  cloud  are  one ; 
Pleasure  and  pain  to  me.    Thou  and  the  earth 
Alone  feel  these  as  difierent ;  for  ye 
Are  under  them ;  the  heavens  and  I  above. 

Festus,    But  tell  me,  have  ye  scenes  like  this  in  hell  ? 

Lucifer,    Nay,  not  in  heaven. 

Fedus,  What  is  heaven  P  not  the  toys. 

Of  singing,  love,  and  music  P    Such  a  place 
Were  fit  for  glee-maids  only. 

Lucifer,  Heaven  is  no  place ; 

Unless  a  place  with  God,  allwhere ;  no  more 
Therefore  conceivably  to  come  than  now. 
It  is  the  being  good ;  the  knowing  God ; 
The  consciousness  of  happiness  and  power ; 
With  knowledge  which  no  spirit  e'er  can  lose, 
But  doth  increase  in  every  state ;  and  aught 
It  most  delights  in  the  full  leave  to  do. 
Bat  why  consume  me  with  such  questions  ?     Why 
Add  earth  to  hell,  in  the  great  chain  of  worlds 
God  in  his  wrath  hath  bound  about  me  P 

Fegtus,  AVhy ! 

Twas  therefore  that  I  closed  with  thee,  great  Fiend  t 
That  thou  mighf  st  answer  all  things  I  proposed. 
Or  bring  me  those  who  would  do. 

Lmcifar,  All  these  things 

Thou  wilt  know  sometime,  when  to  see  and  know 
Are  one ;  to  see  a  thing  and  comprehend 
The  nature  of  it  essentially ;  perceive 
The  reason  and  the  science  of  its  being. 
And  the  relations  with  the  universe 
Of  all  things  actual  or  possible, 
Mortal,  immortal,  spiritual  and  gross. 
This,  when  the  spirit  is  made  fr^  of  heaven, 
Is  the  divine  result ;  proportioned  still 
To  the  intelligence  as  human ;  for, 
There  are  degrees  in  heaven,  as  everything^  :  : . .. . 
By  God's  will.    Unimaginable  space, 
As  full  of  suns  as  is  earth's  sun  of  atoms,  '  -  ^ ' '  * . 

Faileth  to  match  his  boundless  variousness : 
And  ever  must  do,  though  a  thousand  worlds, 
As  diverse  from  each  other  as  is  thine 
From  any  of  thy  system's,  were  elanced 
Each  minute  into  life  unendingly. 
All  of  yon  worlds,  and  all  who  dwell  in  them^ 
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Stand  in  diverse  degrees  of  bliss  and  being. 

Through  the  ten  thousand  tames  ten  thousandth  grade 

Of  bleraedness,  above  this  world*s^  and  man's 

Ability  to  feel  or  to  conceive, 

The  soul  may  pass  and  yet  know  nought  of  heaveiii 

More  than  a  dmi  and  miniature  reflection 

Of  its  most  bright  infinity ;  for  Gk)d 

Makes  to  each  spirit  its  peculiar  heaven. 

And  yet  is  heaven  a  bright  reality. 

As  tins  or  any  of  yon  worlds ;  a  state 

Where  all  is  lovehness  and  power  and  love ; 

Where  all  sublimest  qualities  of  mind 

Not  infinite,  are  limited  alone 

By  the  surrounding  godhood ;  and  where  nought. 

But  what  produceth  glory  and  delight, 

To  creature  and  Creator,  is ;  where  all 

Enjoy  entire  dominion  o^er  themselves. 

Acts,  feelings,  thoughts,  conditions,  qualitieSy 

Spirit,  and  soul,  and  mind ;  all  under  God, 

Tor  spirit  is  soul  deified ; — ^while  earth, 

To  the  immortal,  vast,  god-natured  spirit. 

Is  but  a  spell  which,  having  served  to  light 

A  lamp,  is  cast  into  consuming  fire. 

Festus.    And  hell  P    Is  it  nought  but  jnts,  and  chaim, 
and  flames? 

Lucifer,    An  ever  greatening  sense  of  ill  and  woe, 
The  exhausted  soul  down  crushing,  filling  never 
Its  infinite  capacity  of  pain. 

Festtu,    But  human  nature  is  not  infinite, 
And  therefore  cannot  sufler  endlessly. 

lAicifer,    God  may  create  in  time  what  shall  endme 
TJnto  eternity.    With  him  is  no 
Distinction,  nor  in  that  which  is  of  him. 

Festus.    Then  is  not  soul  of  God,  but  man  and  earth. 
Soul  when  made  spirit  is  of  earth  no  more, 
Nor  time,  but  of  eternity  and  heaven. 
It  is  but  when  in  the  body,  and  bent  down 
To  worldly  ends,  that  human  souls  become 
Objects  of  time,  as  most  are,  till  the  hour 
Comes  when  the  soul  of  man  shall  be  made  one 
With  God's  spirit ;  made  eternal,  made  divine, 
And  where  shall  woe  be  then  P  sin  P  suffering  ? 

Lucifer.  How 

Can  souls  thus  favoured,  then,  predestined  thus. 
To  glory  afore  all  worlds,  be  deemed  of  earth. 
Earthy  P 

Festus.    Things  spiritual  as  belonging  God 
Are  to  and  from  eternity,  by  him, 
Predestined,  known  ;  nor  these  alone ;  but  flesh 
Forms  not,  nor  doth  it  need  the  care  of  fi&te. 
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LuciftT,    The  object  of  eternal  knowledge  muBt 
Have  like  existence. 

Fesiw.  Then  it  cannot  be 

Bound  into  torment,  that  would  dreadlj  bring 
Torture  on  godlike  essence. 

Lueifer.  What  if  thine 

Existence  on  this  sphere  were  but,  as  told, 
In  mystic  tales  of  old  spread  over  earth, 
The  dark  and  narrow  section  of  a  life 
Which  was  with  God,  Ion?  ere  the  sun  was  lit : 
And  shall  be  yet,  when  all  the  bold  bright  stars 
Are  dark  as  death-dust — Immortalitj 
And  Wisdom  tending  thee  on  either  hand, 
Thy  diyine  sisters  P    What  if  earth-life  prove, 
Of  thee  and  thy  conceptions  head  and  end, 
Who  were  to  blame  ?    Thou  canst  not  surely  expect 
Me  to  know  aU  things. 

Fettus,  Truly,  I  have  heard 

Sometimes,  or  deemed,  what  deepest  musings  failed 
To  explain,  or  render  more  than  dubious,  lips, 
Uncoi7)oral  lips,  articulate  in  mine  ear, 
liessons,  long  ages  back  learned ;  deemed  I  have  felt 
Oft-times  a  shai^owiest  conception  seize 
My  spirit,  as  though  the  echo  of  a  life 
Far  passed,  ranjo^  through  one's  being,  and  thrilled  the  heart 
With  sense  of  loys  requickened,  of  thought  rethought, 
Of  difficulties  iore-yanquished,  and  of  truth 
Taught  by  a  sacred  death  regenerative. 
Which,  justified  irom  sin,  as  though  were  mine 
A  life  half  conscious  of  sublimer  spheres, 
A  mind  transessenced  through  all  fiEdths,  refined 
Through  ends  divine  fulfilled. 

Lucifer,  Ends  thou  mayst  yet 

Clear  from  the  tangled  passed,  if  one  sole  clue 
Thou  gloriest  in. 

Festus,  Oould  thought  but  realize ! — 

No,  it  is  incredible. 

Lucifer.  Well,  do  thou  believe 

Even  as  thou  wilt.    The  science  of  the  passed. 
The  science  of  the  future,  lack  them  botn. 
Why  seek  such  P    Seize  the  present. 

Pegtus,  T^  all  doubt. 

Lucifer,    Doubt's  ail-where,  doubtless,  but  in  heaven. 

Fegtus.  And  thou 

Whose  life  shows,  cataract-like,  one  ceaseless  fall, 
Mayst  match  it !    But  if  doubt  bide  not  in  heaven, 
Neither  dwells  certainty  upon  earth.    But  say. 
Is  it  the  nature  or  the  Jeea  of  Gk)d, 
To  render  finite  follies  infinite. 
Or  to  eternize  sin  and  death  in  fire  P 
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For  80  long  as  the  punishment  endures, 

The  crime  lasts.     Were  it  not  for  thy  presence. 

Spirit  I  I  would  not  deem  hell  were. 

Lucifer,  Let  not 

My  presence  pass  for  more  than  it  is  worth, 
I  pray,  nor  yet  my  absence.     Trust  me,  I 
Ooula  wish,  with  thee,  that  hell  were  blotted  out 
Of  utmost  space.    'Tis  man  himself  e*er  makes 
His  own  God  and  his  hell.    But  this  is  truth. 

Fegtua.    The  truth  is  perilous  never  to  the  true,. 
Nor  knowledge  to  the  wise  ;  and  to  the  fool, 
And  to  the  false,  error  and  truth  alike. 
Error  is  worse  than  icnorance.    But  say : — 
How  can  eternal  punishment  be  due 
To  temporal  offences,  to  a  pulse 
Of  momentary  madness  P 

Lwdfer.  Pardon  me. 

Sin  is  not  temporary.    Nothing  is, 
Of  spiritual  nature,  but  hath  cause 
Premortal  and  immortal  end  in  all. 
As  spirits.    Therefore  till  the  soul  shall  be 
By  grace  redeified,  as  is  the  soul, 
So  is  the  sin,  for  ever  before  God. 

Fegtvji,    Sin  is  not  of  the  spirit,  but  of  that 
Which  blindeth  spirit,  heart  and  brain. 

Lwcifer,  Believe  so. 

The  law  of  all  the  worlds  is  retribution. 

Festus.    But  is  it  so  of  God  ? 

Lucifer,  The  laws  of  heaven 

Are  not  of  earth ;  there  law  is  libertv. 

Fegtus.    Thou  thundercloud  of  spirits,  darkening 
The  skies  and  wrecking  earth  I     Gould  I  hate  men 
How  I  should  joy  with  thee,  even  as  an  eagle. 
Nigh  famished,  in  the  fellowship  of  storms ; 
But  I  still  love  them.     What  will  come  of  men  P 

Lticifer,    Whatever  may,  perdition  is  their  meed- 
Were  heaven  dispeopled  for  a  ministry 
To  warn  them  or  their  ways ;  were  thou  and  I 
To  monish  them ;  were  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
To  preach  at  once,  they  still  would  mock  and  jeer 
As  now ;  but  never  repent  imtil  too  late ; 
Until  the  everlasting  howc  had  struck. 

Festua,    Men  might  be  better  if  we  better  deemed 
Of  them.    The  worst  way  to  improve  the  world 
Is  to  condemn  it.    Men  may  overget 
Delusion — not  despair. 

Lucifer,  Whv  love  mankind  ? 

The  affections  are  tliy  system^s  weaknesses ; 
The  wasteful  outlets  of  self-maintenance. 

Festus.    The  wild  flower's  tendril,  proof  of  feebleness,. 
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PiOYes  strength ;  and  so  we  fling  our  feelings  out, 
The  tendrils  of  the  heajrt,  to  bear  us  up. 

0  earth  I  how  drear  to  think  to  tear  oneself, 
£yen  for  an  hour,  from  looks  like  this  of  thine ; 
From  features,  oh !  so  fair ;  to  quit  for  aye 
The  luxury  of  thy  side.     Why,  why  art  thou 
Thus  glorious,  and  'twere  not  to  sate  the  soul, 
And  chide  us  for  the  senseless  dream  of  heaven  P 
The  still  strong  stream  sweeps  seaward  to  its  end^ 
Unrestful,  unrestrainable,  like  one 

Of  GK)d's  great  purposes ;  or  like  may  be, 
A  soul  Uiat  seeks  tne  Eternal ;  like  mine  own« 
Along  yon  deep  blue  vein  upon  thy  bosom. 
Earth  !  I  could  float  for  ever.     See  it  there — 
Winding  among  its  green  and  smiling  isles, 
like  charity  amidst  ner  children  dear ; 
<)t  peace,  rejoicing  in  her  olive  wreaths. 
And  gladdening  as  she  glides  along  the  lands. 

Liuxfer,    Aiid  yet  edl  this  must  end ;  must  pass ;  drop 
down 
Oblivion,  like  a  pebble  in  a  pit : 
For  GK)d  shall  lay  his  hand  upon  the  earth, 
And  crush  it  up  like  a  red  leaf. 

Fntu»,  Not  be  P 

1  cannot  root  the  thought,  nor  hold  it  firm. 

Lucifer,    This  same  sweet  world  which  thou  would'st 
fondly  deem 
Ilteraal,  may  be ;  which  I  soon  shall  see 
Destruction  suck  back  as  the  tide  a  shell. 

FetiuB,    It  will  not  be  yet.  1*11  woo  thee,  world,  again ; 
And  revel  in  thy  loveliness  and  love. 
I  have  a  heart  with  room  for  every  joy : 
And  since  we  must  part  sometime,  while  I  may, 
m  quaff  the  nectar  m  thy  flowers,  and  press 
The  richest  clusters  of  thy  luscious  fruit 
Into  the  cup  of  my  desires.    But  who 
Would  care  to  live  unless  he  were  loved,  and  loved 
Unless  he  had  all  things  young  and  beautiful. 
Bound  up  like  pictures  in  his  book  of  life  P 
It  is  vanity,  of  all  thinc^s  most,  makes  bear 
With  life.    Some  live  like  unenlightened  stars 
(>f  the  first  darkness ;  lifeless,  timeless,  useless ; 
With  nothing  but  a  cold  niglit  air  about  them ; 
Not  suns ;  not  planets ;  blankness,  limbed  and  framed ; 
Orbe  of  a  desert  ffloom :  with  not  one  soul 
To  light  its  watcn-fire  in  their  waste  of  being ; 
Or  seem  so,  miserably ;  but  how  or  why 
They  live  I  know  not.    This  to  me  is  life ; 
That  if  life  be  a  burden,  I  will  join 
To  make  it  but  the  burden  of  a  song : 
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I  hate  the  world's  coarse  thought.    And  this  is  life ; 
To  watch  young  heautr's  hudlike  feelings  buist 
And  load  the  sotd  with  love ;  as  that  pale  flower 
Which  opes  at  eve,  spreads  sudden  on  the  dark 
Its  yellow  bloom,  ana  sinks  the  air  down  with  sweets. 
Let  heayen  take  all  that's  good — hell  all  that's  foul ; 
Leave  us  the  lovely,  and  we  will  ask  no  more. 

Lucifer,    To  me  it  seems  time  all  should  end.    The  aky 
Grows  grey.    It  is  not  so  bright  nor  blue  as  once. 
Well  I  remember,  as  it  were  yesterday, 
When  earth  and  heaven  went  happy,  nand  in  hand, 
Witii  all  the  morning  dew  of  youtn  about  them ; 
With  the  briffht  unworldly  hearts  of  youth  and  truth, 
And  the  maiden  bosoms  of  the  beautiful : — 
Ere  earth  sinned,  or  the  pure  indignant  heavens 
Betreated  high,  nigh  Ooa ;  ere  grossening  age 
Had  thicked  the  eyes  of  stars ;  or  land  was  all 
A  creeping  mass  alive  with  shapeless  things : 
Nay,  when  there  were  but  three  things  in  the  world^ 
Monsters,  mountains,  and  water  ;  and  the  sea, 
Rejoicing  like  a  ring  of  saints  round  God, 
Or  neaven  on  heaven  about  some  new-bom  sun, 
Oloud  swathed,  in  holy  hilarity  laughed  out, 
And  cried.  Nor  I,  like  God,  I  never  rest. 

Festus.    God  hath  his  rest,  earth  hers.    Let  me  have 
mine. 
Yet  must  I  look  on  thee,  fair  scene,  again. 
Ere  I  depart.    The  glory  of  the  world 
Is  on  all  bands.    In  one  encircling  ken, 
I  gaze  on  river,  sea,  isle,  continent. 
Mountain,  and  wood,  and  wild,  and  fire-lipped  hill„ 
And  lake,  and  golden  plain,  and  sun,  and  neaven,. 
Where  the  stars  brightly  die,  whose  death  is  day.. 
City  and  port  and  palace,  ships  and  tents, 
lie  massed  and  mapped  before  me.    All  is  here. 
The  elements  of  the  world  are  at  my  feet. 
Above  me  and  about  me.    Now  would  I 
fie  and  do  somewhat  beside  that  I  am. 
Oanst  thou  not  give  me  some  SBthereal  slave. 
Of  the  pure  essence  of  an  element ; 
Such  as  my  bondless  brain  hath  ofttimes  drawn 
In  the  divine  insanity  of  dreams ; 
To  stand  before  me,  and  obey  me,  spirit  P 

Lucifer,    Call  out,  and  see  if  aught  arise  to  thee. 

Festus.    Green  dewy  earth,  who  standest  at  my  feet 
Singing,  and  pouring  sunshine  on  thy  head. 
As  naiad  native  water,  speak  to  me ! 
I  am  thy  son.     Oanst  thou  not  now,  as  once, 
Bring  forth  some  beiug  dearer,  liker  to  thee 
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Than  \a  my  race— -titan  or  tiny  fay, 
Stream-nymph  or  wood-nymph  ? 

Lucifer,  She  hath  ceased  to  speak. 

Like  God,  except  in  thunder ;  or  to  look, 
Unless  in  lightning.     Miracles,  with  eartli, 
Are  out  of  fashion,  as  with  heaven ;  and  more's 
The  pit^.    Gall  elsewhere.    Old  earth  is  hard 
Of  hearing,  mayhe. 

Fe$tu8,  I  beseech  thee,  sea  I 

Tossing  thy  wavy  locks  in  sparkling  play. 
Like  a  child  awakening  with  the  warmthful  light 
To  laughter ;  canst  not  thou  disgulph  for  me, 
From  thy  deep  bosom,  deep  as  heaven  is  high, 
Of  all  thy  sea-gods  one,  or  searmaids  ? 

Lucifer,  None  P 

Fe8tu8,    Canst  not  from  out  that  palpable  vapour  rolled 
Shorewards,  in  misty  gusts,  thy  wave's  salt  breath. 
Mould  me  some  voluntary  shadow  endowed 
With  powers  of  suit  or  aid  P 

Lucifer,  Shadow,  appear  I 

FettuB,    I    half  despair.     Fire!   that   art  slumbering 
there, 
Like  some  stem  wairior  in  his  rocky  fort. 
After  the  vast  invasion  of  the  world. 
Hast  not  some  flaming  imp,  or  messenger 
Of  empyrean  element,  to  whom 
Li  virtue  of  his  nature,  are  both  known 
The  secrets  of  the  burning,  central,  void  below, 
And  yon  bright  heaven,  out  of  whose  aery  fire 
Are  wrought  the  forms  of  ansels,  and  the  thrones? 
Hast  none  at  hand  to  do  my  bidding  P     Come  I 
Breathe  out  a  spirit  for  me ;  not  fierce,  not  gross, 
Nor  of  strength  destructive,  but  of  finest  force ; 
Such  as  flames  forth  in  flowerets,  sets,  in  spring, 
The  hiUs  ablaze  with  gorse-light,  and  with  pyres, 
Odorous,  of  floral  gold,  crowns ;  one  I  ask 
To  be  with  me  always  as  a  friend,  an  aid ; 
Not,  spirit,  like  thee,  who  despotizest  o'er 
The  heart  thou  seekst  to  serve.    I  must  be  free. 

Lucifer.    All  finite  souls  must  serve :  their  widest  sway 
Is  but  tne  rule  of  service.    This  fair  earth 
Whose  parti-coloured  robe  thou  boast'st  of  so ; 
Seest  not,  in  truth,  all  this  but  scummy  dross 
Of  the  original  element  whence  were  framed 
She,  and  her  fiery  peers  P     Conditioned  still 
To  the  end,  by  Inrtn-laws,  thou  and  they  alike 
Must  keep  at  cost  of  being  P — W^hat  freedom  thou 
Canst  from  that  teat  draw,  draw. 

Fe$t%a,  Air  I  and  thou  wind  I 

Wliich  art  the  unseen  similitude  of  God 
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The  Spirit,  his  most  meet  and  mightiest  sign : 

The  earth  with  all  her  steadfastness  and  strength, 

Sustaining  all,  and  bound  about  with  chains 

Of  mountains,  as  is  life  with  mercies ;  ranging  round 

With  all  her  sister  orbs  the  whole  of  heaveui 

Is  not  so  like  the  unlikenable  One 

As  thou.    Ocean  is  less  divine  than  thee ; 

Fur  although  all  butlimitlesSf  it  is  yet 

Visible,  many  a  land  not  visiting. 

But  thou  art,  lovelike,  everywhere ;  o*er  earth, 

0*er  main-sea  triumphing ;  and  aye  with  clouds, 

That  like  the  ghosts  of  ocean's  billows  roll. 

Decking  or  darkening  heaven.     The  sun*s  light 

Floweth  and  ebbeth  daily  like  the  tides ; 

The  moon's  doth  grow  or  lessen,  night  by  night; 

The  stirless  stars  shine  forth  by  fits  and  hide ; 

And  our  companion  planets  come  and  go, 

In  maze  concentric,  intercycling,  vast ; 

And  all  are  known,  their  laws  and  liberties. 

But  no  man  can  foreset  thy  coming,  none 

Beason  a^inst  thy  going ;  thou  art  free, 

The  type  impalpable  of  spirit,  thou, 

God's  vital  breath,  great  purifier  of  earth. 

Thunder  is  but  a  momentary  thing. 

Like  a  world's  death-rattle^  and  is  like  death ; 

And  lightning,  like  the  blaze  of  sin,  can  blind 

Only  and  slay.    But  what  are  these  to  thee, 

In  uiine  all-present  variousness  P    So  light 

As  not  to  awaken,  now,  the  snowiest  down 

Upon  the  dove's  breast,  winning  her  bright  way 

Calm  and  sublime  as  grace  to  suffering  soul. 

Towards  her  far  native  grove ;  now,  stem  and  strong 

As  ordnance,  overturning  tree  and  tower ; 

Cooling  the  white  brows  of  the  peaks  of  fire ; 

Turning  the  sea's  broad  furrows  like  a  plough ; 

Fanning  the  fruitening  plains ;  breathing  the  sweets 

Of  meadows ;  wandenng  over  blinding  snows;, 

And  sands  like  sea-beds ;  and  the  streets  of  cities, 

l^liere  men  as  garnered  grain  lie  heaped  together; 

Freshening  the  cheeks,  and  mingling  oft  the  locks 

Of  youth  and  beauty  'neath  star-speaking  eve ; 

Swelling  the  pride  of  canvas,  or,  in  wrau, 

Scattering  the  fleets  of  nations  like  dead  leaves ; 

In  all,  the  same  o'ermastering  sightless  force ; 

Bowing  the  highest  things  ot  earth  to  earth. 

And  lifting  up  the  dust  to  the  stars ;  fatelike, 

Confounding  finite  reason,  and  like  God's 

Spirit,  conferring  life  upon  the  world  ; 

Midst  all  corruption  incorruptible  : 

Monarch  of  all  the  elements !  hast  no  soft 
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.^lian  sylph,  with  strong  hut  sightless  wing, 
To  spare  a  suppliant  for  an  hour  r 

Lucifer,  Peace,  peace ! 

All  nature  knows  that  I  am  with  thee  here ; 
And  that  thou  need'st  no  minor  minister. 
To  thee  I  personate  the  world — its  powers, 
Belief,  biA  doubts,  and  practices. 

Festus.  Are  all 

Mine  invocalions  firuitless,  then  P 

Luc^er,  They  are. 

Let  us  enjoy  the  world. 

Fe$tu$,  'Twere  well. 

Lucifer,  'Tis  time. 

As  when,  in  horeal  climes,  the  southening  sun, 
One  hour  on  heaven's  aerial  rood  suspense, 
The  ecliptic  cleared,  thereafter,  east  and  west. 
More  liberal  day  flings  round ;  pleased  earth  responds ; 
And  the  ice-fettered  rivulet,  joyed,  breaks  up, 
Clattering,  in  fluvial  freedom,  thenceforth  flowing 
Beeplier  and  more  impulsive ;  so  thy  heart 
For  a  season  chilled,  contracted,  in  unseen 
Ourrents  constrained,  shall  now  its  course  resume. 
Leaping  with  life  redundant 

Fedus.  Wei't  God's  will 

That  thou  shouldst  visit  me,  he  shall  not  send 
Temptation  to  my  heart  in  vain.     Sweet  world  1 
We  all  still  cling  to  thee.    Though  thou  thyself 
Paisest  away,  yet  men  will  hanker  about  thee, 
like  mad  ones  by  their  moping  haunts.    Men  pass 
Oleaving  to  things  themselves  which  pass  away, 
Like  leaves  on  waves.    Thus  all  things  pass  for  ever, 
fiave  mind  and  the  mind's  meed. 

Lucifer,  Let  us  too  pass ! 
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Soul  solemnized  by  dear  one's  death,  belief 

In  heavenly  life  confirmed  of  reason  finds. 

Here  round  her  bier  they  meet  who  several  mle, 

After,  the  heart  to  each  in  turn  their  fate. 

World-knowledge,  fruit  both  sweet  and  bitter,  shows 

Its  green  and  ruddy  sides,  mean,  generous  thought. 

Tii^  of  ill  and  folly  gives  best  ri^t 

To  warn,  denounee :  to  the  inventor  now, 

And  now,  his  aid,  of  vanities.    But  little 

Good  comes  of  sermons,  prophesies  or  wamingB, 

Though  every  sign  be  fore-detailed  of  doom. 

And  though  from  the  steus  of  an  old  grey  market-croat^ 

The  Devil  is  holding  fortn  to  the  faithless.    There, 

Even,  and  not  less  predictions  gravest  oft 

Most  slighted,  may  the  spirit  of  truth  proride 

Conviction  just,  fit  utterance.    So  to  God 

A  social  prayer  is  offered  up  for  man 

Of  all  stndns,  countries,  politics,  creeds. 

A  Country  Tatvn — Market-place,    Noon, 
Ltjctfer  and  Festub. 

Lucifer,    These  be  the  toils  and  cares  of  mighty  men ;. 
Earth's  yermin  are  as  fit  to  till  her  thrones 
As  these  high  heaven's  bright  seats. 

Feelus.  Men's  callings  all 

Are  mean  and  vain ;  their  wishes  more  so :  oft 
The  man  is  bettered  hy  his  {)art  or  place. 
How  slight  a  chance  may  raise  or  smk  a  soul ! 

Lucifer,     What  men  call  accident  is  Qod's  own  part. 
He  lets  ye  work  your  will — it  is  his  own : 
But  that  ye  mean  not,  know  not,  do  not,  he  doth. 

JFestus,    What  is  life  worth  without  a  heart  to  feel 
The  great  and  lovely  harmonies  which  time 
And  nature  change  responsive,  all  writ  out 
By  nreconcertive  hand  which  swells  the  strain 
To  divine  fulness ;  feel  the  poetry, 
The  soothing  rh^-thm  of  life  s  fore-ordered  lay ; 
The  sacredness  of  things,  for  all  things  are 
Sacred  so  far, — the  worst  of  them,  as  seen 
By  the  eye  of  God,  they  in  the  aspect  hide 
Of  holiness ;  nor  shall  outlaw  sin  he  slain, 
Though  rebel  banned,  within  the  sceptre's  length ; 
But  privileged  even  for  service.     Oh  I  to  stand 
Soul-raptured,  on  some  lofty^  moimtain  thought, 
And  feel  the  spirit  expand  mto  a  view 
Millennial,  life-exalting,  of  a  day 
When  earth  shall  have  all  leisure  for  high  ends 
Of  social  culture  ;  ends  a  liberal  law 
And  conmion  peace  of  nations,  blent  with  charge 
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Diyine,  shall  win  for  man,  were  joy  indeed : 
Nor  fi^reatly  less,  to  know  what  might  be  now, 
Worked  will  for  good  with  power,  for  one  brief  hoar. 
But  look  at  these,  these  indiyidual  souls : 
How  sadly  men  show  out  of  joint  with  man  I 
There  are  millions  never  thinK  a  noble  thought : 
But  with  brute  hate  of  brightness  bay  a  mind 
Which  drives  the  darkness  out  of  them,  like  hounds. 
Throw  but  a  false  glare  round  them,  and  in  shoals 
They  rush  upon  perdition :  that's  the  race. 
What  chann  is  in  this  world-scene  to  such  minds 
Blinded  by  dust  ?    What  can  they  do  in  heaven, 
A  state  of  spiritual  means  and  ends  P 
Thus  must  I  doubt — perpetually  doubt. 

Lucifer,    Who  never  doubted  never  half  believed. 
"^^Tiere  doubt  there  truth  is — 'tis  her  shadow.    I 
Declare  unto  thee  that  the  passed  is  not. 
I  have  looked  over  all  life,  yet  never  seen 
The  age  that  had  been.     Why  then  fear  or  dream 
About  the  future  P    Nothing  but  what  is,  is ; 
Else  Qod  were  not  the  Maker  that  he  seems, 
Ab  constant  in  creating  as  in  being. 
Embrace  the  present.    Let  the  future  pass. 
Plague  not  thyself  about  a  future.    That 
Only  which  comes  direct  firom  God,  his  spirit. 
Is  deathless.    Nature  gravitates  without 
Effort ;  and  so  all  mortal  natures  fall 
Deathwards.    All  aspiration  is  a  toil ; 
But  inspiration  oometh  from  above. 
And  is  no  labour.    The  earth's  inborn  strength 
Could  never  lift  her  up  to  yon  stars,  whence 
She  fell ;  nor  himian.soul,  by  native  worth. 
Claim  heaven  as  birthright,  more  than  man  may  call 
Cloudlaod  his  home.    The  soul's  inheritance, 
Its  birth-place,  and  its  death-place,  is  of  earth ; 
Until  God  maketh  earth  and  soul  anew ; 
The  cme  like  heaven,  the  other  like  himself. 
So  shall  the  new  creation  come  at  once ; 
Sin,  the  dead  branch  upon  the  tree  of  life. 
Shall  be  cut  off  for  ever ;  and  all  souls 
Concluded  in  God's  boundless  amnesty. 

FetiuB.    Thou  windest  and  unwirdest  faith  at  will,. 
What  am  I  to  believe  P 

Lucifer,  Thou  mayest  believe 

But  that  thon  art  forced  to. 

Festus,  Then  I  feel,  perforce, 

That  instinct  of  immortal  life  in  me, 
^yhich  prompts  me  to  provide  for  it. 

Luctfer,  Perhaps. 

Fe$tuB,    Man  hath  a  knowledge  of  a  time  to  come — 
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His  most  important  knowledo^ :  the  weight  lies 
Nearest  the  short  end :  and  tne  world  depends 
Upon  what  is  to  be.    I  would  deny 
The  present,  if  the  future.    Oh  I  there  is 
A  me  to  come,  or  all's  a  dream. 

Lucifer,  And  all 

May  be  a  dream.    Thou  seest  in  thine,  men,  deeds, 
Clear,  moying,  fiill  of  speech  and  order;  then 
Why  may  not  all  this  world  be  but  a  dream 
Of  God*s  P    Fear  not !    Some  mominfi^  God  may  waken. 

Fegttu.    I  would  it  were.    This  life's  a  mystery. 
The  value  of  a  thought  cannot  be  told ; 
But  it  is  clearly  worth  a  thousand  lives 
Like  many  men*8.    And  yet  men  love  to  live 
As  if  mere  life  were  worth  their  living  for. 
What  but  perdition  will  it  be  to  most  ? 
Life's  more  than  breath  and  the  quick  round  of  Uood ; 
It  is  a  great  spirit  and  a  busy  heart. 
The  coward  and  the  small  in  soul  scarce  do  live. 
One  generous  feeling— one  great  thought— one  deed 
Of  good,  ere  night,  would  make  life  longer  seem 
Than  if  each  year  might  nimiber  a  thousand  days, 
Spent  as  is  tms  by  nations  of  mankind. 
We  live  in  deeds,  not  years;  in  thoughts,  not  breaths ; 
In  feelings,  not  in  figures  on  a  dial. 
We  shomd  count  time  by  heart-throbs.    He  most  lives 
Who  thinks  most — feels  the  noblest — acts  the  best. 
Life's  but  a  means  unto  an  end — ^that  end 
Beginning,  mean  and  end  to  all  things — God. 
The  dead  have  all  the  gloir  of  the  world. 
Why  will  we  live  and  not  be  glorious  P 
We  never  can  be  deathless  till  we  die. 
It  is  the  dead  win  battles.    And  the  breath 
Of  those  who  through  the  world  drive  like  a  wedge, 
Tearing  earth's  empires  up,  nears  Death  so  close 
It  dims  his  wellwom  scythe.    But  no  I  the  brave 
Die  never.    Being  deatnless,  they  but  change 
Their  country's  arms  for  more — their  country's  heart 
Give  then  the  dead  their  due :  it  is  they  who  saved  us. 
The  rapid  and  the  deep — the  fall,  the  gulph. 
Have  likenesses  in  feeUng  and  in  life. 
And  life,  so  varied,  hath  more  loveliness 
In  one  day  than  a  creeping  century 
Of  sameness.    But  vouth  loves  and  lives  on  change, 
Till  the  soul  sighs  K)r  sameness ;  which  at  last 
Becomes  variety,  and  takes  its  place. 
Yet  some  will  last  to  die  out,  thought  by  thought, 
And  power  by  power,  and  limb  of  mind  oy  limb, 
Like  lamps  upon  a  gay  device  of  glass. 
Till  all  of  som  that's  left  be  dry  and  dark ; 
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Till  even  the  burden  of  some  ninety  years 

Hath  crashed  into  them  like  a  rock ;  shattered 

Their  system  as  if  ninety  suns  had  rushed 

To  ruin  earth— or  heaven  had  rained  its  stars ; 

TW  they  become,  like  scrolls,  unreadable. 

Through  dust  and  mould.    Can  they  be  cleaned  and  read  P 

Do  human  spirits  wax  and  wane  like  moons  P 

Lucifer.    The  eye  dims  and  the  heart  gets  old  and  slow ;. 
The  lithe  limbs  stiffen,  and  the  sun-hued  locks 
Thin  themselves  off,  or  whitely  wither ;  still, 
Ages  not  spirit,  even  in  one  point, 
ImmeasuraDly  small ;  from  orb  to  orb, 
Rifling  in  radiance  ever  like  the  sun 
Shining  upon  the  thousand  lands  of  earth. 
Look  at  tne  medley,  motley  throng  we  meet ! 
Some  smiling,  frowning  some ;  their  cares  and  joys 
Alike  not  worth  a  thought ;  some  sauntering  slowly, 
As  if  destruction  never  could  overtake  them ; 
Some  hurrying  on,  as  fearing  judgment  swift 
Should  trip  the  heels  of  death,  and  seize  them  living. 

Fedus,    Chief  hallows  hearts  even  while  it  ages  heads ; 
And  much  hot  grief,  in  youth,  forces  up  life 
With  power  wmch  too  soon  ripens  and  which  drops. 

r^  funeral  pastes^ 
Ah  t  what  is  this  P    A  mystery,  sure  resolved. 
I  felt  as  &scinated  towards  this  spot. 
Meseemed  I  saw  a  beckoning,  as  of  bright 
Invisible  hands  I  could  not  choose  but  follow. 
Twas  for  this,  doubtless. 

Lucifer,  Strange  coincidence ! 

Behold  those  three  fair  maiden  mourners.     Well, 
It  is  something,  in  default  of  other  means. 
To  leave  fiiir  friends  behind  one.     Speak  to  them. 

Fegtus.    That  were  I  nowise  loth  to  do.     But  stay  ; 
My  heart  is  not  an  anvil ;  and  the  blow 
Which  grief  hath  struck  me,  needs  not  to  be  paired ; 
Or  they  might  breed  for  ever. 

Lucifer,  Speak  to  them. 

Fetttu,    Why,  yes,  Til  speak  to  them ;  I  know  them 
all, 
As  they  know  her  they  follow.    Yet,  methinks. 
All  knowing,  to  ask  curiously  seems  ill. 

Lucifer.    To  learn  what  others  know  seems  only  well. 

Fe$tu9.    Whose  fimeral  is  this  ye  follow,  friends  ? 

Lucifer.    Would  ye  have  grief,  let  me  come.    I  am 
woe. 

Mourner.    We  want  no  grief,  Festus  I  she  died  of  grief* 

FestuB     Said*st  thou  she  died  ?    Oh,  then,  I  knew  her. 

Mourner.  True* 

Fegtm.    Set  down  the  body ;  I  would  look  yet  on  her. 
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Not  lovelier  now  than  ever,  only  not. 
And  ffarlanded,  as  for  bridals. 

Mourner,  True.    What  then  P 

Say  not  thou  knewst  not,  thou,  this  crownM  maid. 
Willed  as  death's  bride,  not  thine,  to  be  thus  interred. 

Feitus.    Her  hopes  knew  I  too  well.    Oh,  no  1 1  nought 
Deny.    I  am  doomed  too  many  to  offend. 
To  prove  the  end  of.    Not  the  less,  let  be. 
When  died  she  P 

Mourner.  But  the  o'er-last  night  when  the  sun 

His  purple  sesrcouch  pressed,  and  high  in  air 
Heaven  glorified  itself  with  every  hue 
The  world  holds  loveliest.    Twas  to  those  who  watched 
That  deathbed  as  if  nature  yearned  to  express 
By  all  tints  gorgeousest  her  inmost  joy 
To  know  this  soul's  reunion  with  its  God. 

Festu8,    I  mind  the  hour,  the  moment     Twaa  the 
breath 
As  of  a  thousand  lilies,  witness  pure 
Of  her  spirit's  sanctity,  lingering  l^  this  bier. 
Still,  compassed  me  unconscious  of  the  event, 
And  marvelling  of  the  miracle.    Let  me  look ! 

Mourner,    In  sooth,  a  piteous  sight. 

Feitus,  A  heavenly  sight  I 

Now,  Son  of  Gk>d  t  what  dost  thou  now  in  heaven, 
While  one  so  beautiful  lies  earthening  here  P 
I  will  give  up  the  Aiture  for  the  passed ; 
The  wingM  spirit  and  the  starry  nome. 
If  thou  wilt  let  her  live  and  make  me  love. 

C2ara,    1  feel  as  though  her  spirit  hovered  near ; 
Holy  and  pure  it  wafts  me  with  its  wings. 

Fli88a,    Their  shadows  strike  across  me.    Let  us  move. 
Friends  wait  us  sorrowing  where,  hard  by,  her  sires 
Sleep  in  the  marbled  minster. 

Festus.  Heed  them  not ; 

Our  dut^,  this  day,  waits  on  destiny.    Stay. 

iMctfer.    Oanst  thou  not   spare  to    these  her  aister 
mends. 
Whose  eyes  with  grief's  salt  baptism  run  o'er ; 
And  who,  like  mourning  starlets,  weop  the  end 
Of  their  once  brightest,  one  consoling  word  P 

Fpgtus.    Their  solace  mine ;  her,  sometime,  to  rejoin. 
Were  ye  not  with  her  when  she  died  P 

Helen.  We  were. 

She  left  among  us  a  bequest  which  I 
Dare  not  accept  nor  now  name ;  but  it  drew 
From  our  torn  hearts  a  promise  as  the  steel 
Magnetic  firom  a  wound  the  painful  speck. 

Festus.    For  me  to  know  might  haply  both  console. 

Clara.    But  never  wilt  thou  know  it  from  my  lips. 
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Helen,    She  bade  all  cherish  thee  for  her  dear  sake ; 
And  gave  thee  her  forgiveness. 

^8tu8.  Shade  divine  f 

Spirit  immortal  and  immaculate,  hear  I 
Speak  I 

Elisea.    Whatl    Art  madP    Wouldst  have  a  spirit 
here; 
And  in  the  day's  broad  eye  ? 

Luicifer.  Why  not  P 

EUna,  Grant,  heaven ! 

I  oidv  swoon. 

festiLB,  Swoon  not,  but  brace  thy  heart 

To  its  true  tension.    It  may  have  vet  to  bear 
Unheard-of  woes.    Speak,  spirit,  that  our  poor  ears 
Ma  vgrow  rich  treasuries  of  thy  golden  words. 

Nima,    Nay,  wish  not  back  ttom  her  paternal  heavens 
The  pure  ghost,  self-congiatulative  ere  now, 
Of  its  translated  life. 

Fe$tu8,  She  comes  no  more. 

CUtra,    Nor  would  she,  save  by  night,  when  her  fiur 
feet. 
Threading  the  sluny  mazes  of  the  stars, 
May  bring  us  helpful  hope,  by  grace  divine ; 
Or  us  perchance  premomslL 

Lacifer,  Voice  is  none. 

Feitm.    No,  all  Ib  still ;  and  still  right  well  I  knoW| 
If  aught  behoves  me  learn  by  token,  dream, 
Vision,  or  ogn,  or  visitation,  I 
Shall  learn  it ;  and  like  truly  do  ye  know, 
Ye  heedful,  faithful,  faultless  few,  her  friends, 
Where'er  her  spirit  dwells,  she  dwells  in  full 
B^;ality  of  nature ;  crowned  with  power, 
With  purity  clothed  and  got  with  grace.    Her  air 
Was  an  immortal's  always.    I  have  seen 
Stan  look  upon't  kinwise,  with  sympathy. 

Mourner,    She  was  a  love-gift  heaven  onoe  gave  to 
earth, 
And  took  again,  because  unworthy  of  her. 

Festus.    And  will  ye  gaze  again  upon  her  face  P 
Draw  nigh.    But  knee  tl^  majesty  of^death. 

ffeien.    Speak,  thou  beloved  sister  of  my  heart  I 
Death  shall  be  loyal  to  thee ;  nought  shall  change 
Thy  form's  marmoreal  loveliness.    All  truth 
Thou  boldest  now,  all  knowledge.    Speak  to  us  f 

Clara,    No :  she  is  silent  in  the  hand  of  death ; 
Soothed  by  his  touch  perchance,  like  a  young  birdy 
Dreadless ;  incredulous  of  cruel  fate. 

Fettus,    Soul  of  my  spirit ! 

Clara,  Oh,  ne'er  could  she  have  dreamed 

This  wrong  from  thee  1 
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Fedua,  This  -wroog  f    Hear,  Olaza,  thoa 

Whose  name  stands  first  in  memory,  eyen  ere  hers. 

Nor  know  I  when  I  loved  not  thee. 

Clara,  Be  dumb. 

Never  until  we  have  mourned  for  mourning  ceased, 

Shall  hope  herself  have  hope  to  exculpate  one, 

Would  aim  thy  name,  sweet  spirit,  with  even  a  plaint. 

Thou  didst  but  dip  thy  wing  in  life's  dark  stream, 

And  then  away.     We,  wondering,  watched  thee  whilst. 
EUua.    How  hath  the  white  rose  conquered  on  thia 
cheek  I 

This  fair  and  final  field  of  death  and  life. 

Life  is  no  match  for  death,  since  thou  art  fled ; 

The  balance  of  existence  is  no  more. 

Let  us  begone,  where  thou  art  gone,  to  heaven. 

Mourner.    And  yet  we  weep  thee,  weep  thee,  all  of  U8» 
FediM.    How  could  I  be  so  cruel  ?     Who  but  I P 

0  faithful  as  the  mooncrowned  night  to  heaven. 

In  pure  recurrent  beauty,  is  then  this 

Saddest  of  trysts  our  last ;  or  do  we  yet 

Meet  in  the  far-off  future  ? 

Lucifer,  Much  depends. 

Flissa,    And  is  there  no  remorse  P 

Clara,  No  blame  P 

Helen,  No  wrong  P 

Fegtus.    TMiy  are  ye  troubled  thus,  and  your  clear  ftoula 

Made  for  a  moment  turbid  P    Can  ye  erieve 

As  I  grieve ;  ye,  as  I  be  wretched  r    No  I 

But  though  it  claim  no  pre-established  course, 

Yet  give  a  torrent  place ;  'twere  wise ;  'twere  wise. 
Mourner.    The  moment  after  thou  desertedst  her, 

A  cloud  came  over  the  prospect  of  her  life ; 

And  I  foresaw  how  evening  would  set  in. 

Early,  and  dark  and  deadly.     She  was  true. 

Pettus.    Did  I  not  love  thee,  too  P  pure  perfect  thing  ; 

This  is  a  soul  I  see  and  not  a  body. 

Go,  beautj',  rest  for  aye ;  go,  starry  eyes. 

And  lips  like  rosebuds  peeping  out  of  snow ; 

Go,  breast  love-filled  as  a  boat's  sail  with  wind, 

Leaping  from  wave  to  wave  as  leaps  a  child 

Thoughtless,  o'er  grassy  graves ;  go,  locks  which  have 

The  golden  embrownment  of  a  lion's  eye. 

Yet  one  more  look ;  farewell,  thou  well  and  fiur ! 

All  who  but  loved  thee  shall  be  deathless ;  nought 

Named,  if  with  thee,  can  perish.    Thou  and  death 

Have  made  each  other  purer,  lovelier  seem. 

Like  snow  and  moonlight.    Never  more  for  thee 

Let  eyes  be  swollen,  like  streams  with  latter  rains. 

To  die  were  rapture,  having  lived  with  thee. 

Thy  soul  hath  passed  out  of  a  bodily  heaven 
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Into  a  spiritual.    Rest  I  pure  after  love ; 

In  loye  pnre ;  pure  before.    The  dead  are  holy. 

I  would  I  were  amoug  them. 

Elma,  Let  us  hence. 

Festu$.    Naji  not  so  soon  shalt  thou  unhless  mine  eyes. 
I  turn,  and  tum^  to  tread  the  round  of  fate, 
As  worshippers  of  old  their  templed  tomhe ; 
And*lo  !  tny  tomb,  thy  temple  is  my  heart. 

CUira,    She  is  no  more  in  man's  hand ;  but  in  Ood's. 

Fe$tui,    So  young,  so  lovely,  so  adored.    Thy  years 
The  moon's  sweet  cyde  scarce  had  run ;  and  now, ' 
Oh !  recommence  in  heaven  thy  dateless  course. 
Our  souls  were  so,  so  delicately  attuned, 
A  scarce  discernible  discord,  a  lapsed  word. 
An  inconsiderate  eye^lance,  thrilled  through  both. 
With  well-nigh  fatal  jar.    But  here,  this  hour, 
What  is  there  Fd  not  give,  again  to  know 
That  bosom's  lightest  swell,  which  once,  'gainst  mine, 
For  pardon  craved,  or  granted,  a  mere  thought, 
Beat  like  the  billows  of  the  sea  of  life  ? 
And  now  corruption,  come ;  sit,  sate  thyself. 
This  is  the  choicest  revel  thou  hast  been  at. 
Thou  art  my  happier,  only  rival,  thou 
Who  takest  love  from  the  living ;  life  from  beauty  ; 
Beauty  from  death ;  whole  robber  of  the  world. 

Hden,    Oh,  heaven  is  happier,  now  that  thou  art  there, 
Sweetest  of  human  spirits ;  and  for  us 
Enough,  the  blessing  to  have  known  thee  here. 

Festva.    It  is  so.    All  life's  blessings,  hope  and  peace ; 
And  innocence  of  youth's  prime,  seem  sweeping  past. 
As  with  the  footfidl  of  a  cataract, 
Deathwards  precipitately ;  and,  fled  with  these, 
Thou,  happy  spirit,  serene,  seraphic  I    Yes  I 
Thou,  too,  art  gone.    Upon  thy  brow,  no  more 
Fair  seer  of  lucent  eye  snail  see  ray  fortii 
The  inborn  crownlet :  crown  of  light,  or  fire, 
All  wear,  all  work,  unweeting,  for  themselves ; 
Bewbright  was  thine.    Oloeed  are  thine  eves  for  aye. 
Those  deep  dark  jets  of  light ;  that  pearly  hand, 
Gifted  with  whitest  witchery  to  convoke 
Pure  beinfrs  that  oft  beset  our  sunshot  path, 
Gleams  with  the  seal  of  power  no  more.    No  more 
The  star-throned  rulers  of  the  spheral  heavens 
Obey  thy  bidding  here.    On  other  shores 
The  kihgs  of  thought  salute  thee.    Thou  hast  passed 
The  river  of  judgment ;  and  the  saintly  land 
Of  the  elect  immortals  guests  thee  now. 
Wait  thou  awhile  to  welcome  me :  not  long ; 
For  thought's  substantive  shadows,  things  create 
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Of  OUT  own  mind  yivific,  me  forewarn. 

Like  eastern  slavee,  lip-fingered,  menacing  mutes ; 

Death  is  at  hand.    O  mjuaicious  judge  1 

Justice  unjust :  what  though  the  world  must  die, 

Was  this  her  time  ?    What  more  can  time  unrol  ? 

Can  life  replevy  upon  the  house  of  death  P 

Can  truth  unteach  the  promise  of  the  passed  P 

Can  earth  remass  the  wealth  of  worship  thou  * 

Outpouredst  at  my  feet,  more  than  numh  age, 

That  feast  of  lips,  that  banquet  of  the  breast, 

Which  Paradisal  youth  yields  yet  to  all  P 

No  I  thou  art  gone.    Oh,  never  till  the  hour 

When  the  great  Gatherer,  with  his  spirit  hand. 

Hath  culled  the  ripe  worlds  from  the  tree  of  life. 

Shall,  sunlike,  set  m  its  illumined  grave 

Anotner  head,  sacred  as  thine.     Farewell, 

Thou  fair  perfection  of  the  universe ; 

I  turn  to  tnee,  the  prayei^point  of  my  soul ; 

And  swear,  by  all  the  hopes  I  have  of  death, 

I  had  more  prized  all  wretchedness  with  thee, 

Than  joy  with  others.    Fate,  fulfil  thy  scheme. 

Demand  thy  fee.    There's  nought  worth  reckoning  left. 

The  fair  configurations  of  my  life 

Are  passed  away.    Lingers  alone  in  air 

One  pale  malignant  star ;  that  star,  mine  own. 

iucifer.    Oh,  well  think  better  sometime  of  our  stars ; 
Mvself,  by  fits,  feel  faintly  satiumine ; 
Given  to  low  spirits,  and  so  forth.    But  have  caxe, 
Or  thou  wilt  drain  these  lovely  eyes  of  tears 
That  may  be  wanted  yet 

Fegtus,  This  in  thine  ear. 

Blood  is  more  easily  shed  than  tears,  by  men ; 
And  I  would  spare  some  heart-drops  from  their  fount, 
When  every  drop  were  worth  a  year  of  life, 
Rather  than  now  these  glittering  traitors  fell. 
But  not  less  be  thou  silent.     Let  these  weep. 
It  IB  well  that  I  have  mingled  tears  with  theirs. 
Fair  Eden's  rivers  had  one  only  head, 
And  flowed  into  one  outfall :  our  great  dole, 
Jjike  vent.    And  now  though  I  wander  round  the  worlds 
Each  step  but  brings  me  nearer  to  the  grave ; 
Hergrave. 

JSUna.    Perchance,  there,  we  mav  meet  again  P 

Lucifer,    Lovely  lamenters  I     We  again  will  meet. 

FestuB,    Peace,  soulless  spirit.  ' 

Lucifer,  Peace  is  all  I  ask. 

Festus,    Let  us  rejoice  for  her ;  for  ourselves  mourn ; 
Wholly  and  separately.     Art  thou,  say,  blithe  ? 
Remember  whom  we  grieve  for  now ;  art  sad  P 
Reflect  that  she  is  bliss.    Mere  happiness 
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Ib  of  ourselves ;  but  blessedness  of  Grod. 
And  so,  rejoice,  fair  mourners,  and  farewell. 

Lucifer.    O  igrnorance  sublime  !  O  innocence  I 
What  would  I  risk  to  know  ye,  and  believe  ! 

Festus.    Behold  them  slowly  westering  on  their  way, 
like  those  bright  lights  that  head  heaven's  starry  bier. 

Lucifer,    Each  hath  a  special  grace. 

FettuB.  But  as  I  live— 

Lue^er,    Come,  that  is  cheering ;  not  a  minute  since 
At  the  last  gasp  I  deemed  thee. 

Feitus,  I  marked  not 

Their  several  charms,  opponent  or  in  trine. 

Luc^er.    Thou  shalt  love  all  at  will. 

FestuB.  I  hear  thee  not. 

Suffer  my  silence.    One  thing  seems.    Henceforth 
I  have  a  love  on  earth  and  one  in  heaven. 

Lucifer.    That  I  misdoubt  not.    This  is  somewhat  dulL 
There  is  a  mean  with  him  as  all :  and  now, 
Ere  my  free  promisee  too  soon  condense 
Into  more  gross  utilities,  it  were  well 
I  from  this  sacred  and  supernal  love 
ffis  heart  should  alienate ;  and,  time  by  time, 
With  some  calm  passion,  or — I  have  them  yet 
Before  me  in  mine  eye,  with  rival  fair 
Not  frivolous,  oh  no,  spiritual,  scarce  less 
Serious  this  next  than  ner  late  canonized ; 
More  provident  of  the  future,  may  be,  vowed 
To  active  piety  more, — assort  him,  till 
Aweary  or  all  these  animate  ice-maidens 
Dolorous,  he  seek  life's  luxuries,  in  despair. 
And  youth's  gay  converse ;  shallow  joys,  but  still 
Quite  deep  enough  to  drown.    Fll  think  on't. 

Fettui.  Hope ! 

Where  dwells  she  P 

Lucifer.  Hope  ?  In  dreamland.    Sometime  soon 

Or  never,  at  the  furthest,  we'll  hie  thither. 
I  have  seen  her  house  by  moonlight,  travelling  once 
'S\^  Ouranus  sixth  satellite.    Much  I  fear 
It  18  mostly  moonshine  there,  by  tremulous  wastes 
Of  darkness  intervalled.    Sweet  spot,  Hope's  home ! 
Grounds  P     What  it  stands  on,  true ;  but  everywhere 
Vast  outlooks.     All  well  fenced  about  with  towers 
Planned,  to  reach  heaven,  but  failing  that,  doubt  not 
Thejr  touch  the  feet  of  clouds.    Her  closelees  gates 
^o  janitor  haunts,  suspicious,  souring  air 
With  his  writhed  countenance ;  fact,  to  me,  who  own 
A  key  that  opens  walls,  let  alone  doors, 
lises  than  to  some  momentous.    Strange  to  note, 
The  house  will  show  all  sizes ;  now  a  dwarf 
Might  fork  it ;  now  'twould  guest  a  giant. 

f2 
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Fe4tU8.  Good. 

Perhaps  we  both  may  lodge  there  some  fine  day. 

Ltunfer,    But  in  the  meanwhile  more  substential  ends 
Will  better  suit  us.    Life  hath  claims  on  thee. 

Festus.    Living  is  but  a  habit ;  and  I  mean 
To  break  myself  of  it  soon. 

Lucifer,    Too  soon  thou  canst  not. 
When  tnat  is  preappointed  stands  achieved. 
Meantime  I  half  thmk  with  thee ;  and  much  grieve 
Men  heed  not  of  the  day,  how  nigh  none  knows. 
Which  brings  the  consmnmation  of  the  world. 
But  in  mine  ear  the  old  machine  already 
Beffins  to  grate.    They  would  not  credit  warning. 
Or  I  would  up  and  cry,  repent  I    I  will. 
Here's  a  fair  gathering  ana  I  feel  moved. 
Mortals,  repent !  the  world  is  nigh  to  its  end ; 
On  its  last  legs,  and  desperately  sick. 
See  ye  not  how  it  reels  round  all  day  long  P 

Boys,    Oh  I  here's  a  ranter.    Come,  here's  fun.     Amen. 
I  know  the  church  service  by  heart 

Bystander,  Be  off  I 

You'll  serve  the  church  by  keeping  out  of  it. 

Lucifer,    I  am  a  preacher  come  to  tell  ye  truth. 
I  tell  ye  too  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost ; 
So  fold  your  souls  up  neatly,  while  ye  may ; 
Direct  to  Gk)d  in  heaven ;  or  some  one  else 
May  seize  them,  seal  them,  send  them — ^you  know  where. 
The  world  must  end.    I  weep  to  think  of  it. 
But  you,  you  laugh  I    I  knew  ye  would.    I  know 
Men  never  will  be  wise  till  they  are  fools 
For  ever.    Laugh  away  !    The  time  will  come, 
When  tears  of  nre  are  tricklins^  from  your  eyes, 
You  will  blame  yourselves  for  having  laughed  at  me. 
I  warn  ye,  men :  prepare ;  repent ;  he  saved. 
I  warn  ye,  not  because  I  love,  but  know  ye. 
God  will  dissolve  the  world,  as  she  of  old 
Her  pearl,  within  his  cup,  and  swallow  ye 
In  wrath :  although  to  taste  ye  would  be  poison. 
And  death  and  smcide  to  aught  but  God. 
Again  I  warn  ye.    Save  himself  who  can  I 
Do  ye  not  oft  begin  to  seek  salvation  ? 
You  ?  you  P  and  fail,  as  oft,  to  find  ^    Sink  P    Oease  P 
And  shall  I  tell  ye,  brethren,  why  ye  fail 
Once  and  for  ever  P  why,  there  is  no  passed ; 
And  the  future  is  the  fiction  of  a  fiction ; 
The  present  moment  is  eternity. 
It  is  that  ye  have  sucked  corruption  from  the  world 
Like  milk  from  your  own  mothers ;  it  is  in 
Your  soul-blood  and  your  soul-bones.    Earth  does  not 
Wean  one  out  of  a  thousand  sons  to  heaven. 
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Beginnings  are  alike  :  it  is  ends  which  differ. 

One  drop  fidls,  lasts,  and  dries  up,  but  a  drop ; 

Another  begins  a  river :  and  one  l^ought 

Settles  a  lite,  an  immortality : 

And  that  one  thought  ye  will  not  take  to  good. 

Now  will  I  tell  ye  just  one  other  truth : 

Te  hate  the  truth  as  snails  salt,  it  dissolves  ye, 

Body  and  soul ;  but  I  don't  mind.    So,  now : 

Up  to  this  moment  ye  are  all,  each,  what  P 

Suppose  I  leave  you  to  infer.    *Twill  be 

The  same,  we  know,  the  next  day — and  the  next : 

!nil  some  fine  morning,  ye  will  wake  in  fire. 

Observe,  I  mince  not,  I,  the  truth  for  ve. 

Belike  you  think  your  lives  will  dribble  out, 

Ab  brooks  in  siunmer  dry  up.    Let  us  see  I 

Try :  dike  them  up :  they  stagnate ;  thicken ;  scum. 

That  would  make  life  worse  than  death.    Well,  let  go  I 

Where  are  ye  then  P  for  life,  like  water,  will 

Find  its  last  level ;  what  level  P    The  grave. 

It  is  but  a  fall  of  five  feet  after  all ; 

That  cannot  hurt  ye;  it  is  but  just  enough 

To  work  the  wheel  of  life ;  so  work  away  I 

Ye  may  think  that  I  do  not  know  the  terms 

And  treasures  whereupon  ye  live  so  high. 

But  I  know  more  than  most  men,  modestly 

Speaking.    I  know  I  am  lost,  you  too  I  fear. 

Oould  God,  save  by  destroying  me,  me  save, 

I  ofttimes  ask  myself,  self-tormenting.    So, 

With  none  advantage  over  you,  I  have  thought 

Kather  ye  might,  perhaps,  the  freelier  bear 

One  in  your  own  state  to  advise  for  ye. 

Xow  don't  you  envy  me,  good  folks,  I  pray ; 

Enw*s  a  coal  comes  hissing  hot  from  hell. 

'Twill  be  such  coals  will  bum  ye,  by  the  way. 

Your  other  preachers  first  think  Uiey  are  safe. 

Then  run  they  to  and  fro  to  serve  ye,  slave. 

Slay  themselves  well  nigh ;  sweating  like  a  bone 

Unouried,  alway.    I,  too,  for  your  sakes. 

But  I,  alas  I  boast  no  such  perfectness. 

Nay,  I  say  broadly  I  am  the  worst  among  ye ; 

And  God  knows  I  have  no  need  to  wrong  myself, 

Nor  you.    I  boast  not  of  it,  but  as  truth ; 

It  is  little  to  be  proud  of,  credit  me. 

What  is  salvation  P     What  is  safety  P     Think  I 

Who  wants  to  know  P    Does  any  P 

TJu  Oawd.  All  of  us. 

Lucifer.    Then  I  will  not  tell  ye.      You  shall  wait 
until 
Some  angel  come  and  stir  your  stagnant  souls : 
Then  plunge  into  yourselyeB  and  rise  redeemed. 
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Oh !  but  say  you,  we  are  redeemed,  long  nnce, 

Out  faults  condoned,  debts  cancelled,  afl.    God  ran 

One  winter  eve,  the  yuletide  holidays, — 

His  pen  rij^ht  down  the  black  accompt,  choke  full 

Of  columned  figures,  row  on  row,  and  smiled ; 

Passed  your  poor  pot-hooks  palliative  of  play ; 

Your  slmm  excuses  of  mistaken  feasts ; 

Sick  headaches,  P^l^  truantries,  what  not  P 

And  ticked  off  all,  bills,  extras,  dues,  as  paid. 

So  ye  are  new  men,  you ;  most,  at  least.    Look  to  it  f 

But  don't  take  rights  for  granted ;  nor  all  said 

Of  gospel,  gospel :  nor  because  one  dies,  — 

How  nuserably  defunct  you  would  fain  not  know,^ 

But  a  would-be  friend,  and  leaves  you  all  he  had, 

His  charity,  think  you  e'er  forsootn  must  live 

In  lack-nought  ease,  and  unconditioned  joy. 

There's  not  much  logic,  I  can  tell  ye,  there. 

A  Voice.    You  look  quite  fresh  from  college.     Who's 
vour  coach  ? 
Do  spend  your  long  vacation  here. 

Lucifer.  Our  term's 

Not  yet  quite  over.    Make  the  most  of  chance. 
Think,  lucky  for  your  sakes  Fm  here.    But  here 
Nought  tempts  my  stay.     You  are  unjust.    Oould  I  see 
One  noised  for  my  offence,  nor  cry.  Let  go  I 
I  did  it :  punish  me  ?    Indeed  not.    Come, 
Play  fair,  now :  don't  be  always  crying  '  Kings  I ' 
And  think  to  sneak,  unnoted,  to  the  goal. 
Some  odd  day,  mark  me,  you'll  be  caught ;  and  then — 
Why  then,  so  much  precisely  as  you  have  shirked 
Your  proper  share,  you'll  earn  worse  buffettings. 
Quit  your  own  forfeits.     Sin  like  demi-gods, 
If  sin  ye  will ;  but  pay  your  scot,  like  men. 
Don't  run  up  a  huge  score,  and  leave  a  £riend| 
A  mere  acquaintance,  rather,  of  whose  name 
You  have  taken  advantage,  to  pay  for  you.    Tush ! 
You  know  heaven's  terms,  and  right  and  wrong,  both  know 
As  well  as  up  and  down,  or  north  and  south. 
Heed,  then,  which  way  you  wend.    If  that  way,  sure 
You  vTill  one  day  knock  the  pole.    Don't  say,  you  thought 
It  only  led  to  Babylon ;  led  to  Rome ; 
Geneva,  Jericho,  or  where  not  P  please  don't. 
I  hate  such  wriggling  fibs.    Due  north,  the  pole  I 
Sin  leads,  as  straight, — make  no  mistake, — ^to  helL 
Well,  come ;  you  never  held  that  you  were  saints ; 
Not  even  angels  :  but,  the  race  looks  up. 
You  improve,  you'll  swear:  advance;  march;  grow  less 

bad; 
Less  fatuous,  less  ferocious,  every  day ; 
Grind  out  old  flaws  in  ye ;  don't,  you  say,  as  once, 
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Roast  all  who  differ  from  you.    Oood,  but  listen. 
Ab  when  some  shore-bred  urchin,  spit  o'  the  brine, 
Hatched  just  above  high-watermarK,  first  quits 
His  boulder-cumbered  Deach,  to  earn  hard  bread 
From  harder  hands ;  and  eyes,  as  slips  the  coast 
From  sight,  cliff,  jetty,  his  dad*s  nets,  and  cot ; 
And,  last  thing  marked,  the  out>-beetIing  village  crag, 
Capped, — no,  not  quite, — with  granate  toad,  or  eft 
Hugeous,  that  creeps,  creeps,  but  ne'er  crowns  the  top ; 
Or  stone-struck  hag,  still  irritable,  her  spell 
Tempestuous  muttering  o'er  rock-chaldron ;  years, 
Long  years  lapsed,  he  returns :  within  himself 
All  changed ;  enriched,  mature ;  and  nearing,  views, — 
Through  something  bitterer  than  the  blinding  spray. 
Or  is*t  a  sudden  spume-drift  blurrs  his  sight  *t — 
The  unbettered  spot : — a  few  deciduous  huts 
Replaced  by  sunory  of  like  leaf;  the  same. 
Surely  the  same,  wild  tangled  knot  of  brats, 
Sun-coiffed,  sand-shod ;  one  missing,  who  P  the  same 
Witch-pot,  that  never  boils,  nor  will,  till  earth 
Spouts  up  again  her  molten  slag ;  the  same 
Unspeakable  monster  scaling  aye  the  height 
It  fieuls,  footstalled,  to  reach.     So  you ;  you  are. 
Just  what  you  were,  just  where,  as  once  when  I 
First  saw  ye  forty  years  since ;  and  next  week. 
Or  fifty  centuries  hence,  'twould  be  all  one. 
You  are  quite  the  same,  in  bulk ;  a  trivial  law, 
A  sur&ce  custom  varied,  here,  as  there 
A  moss-patch  more,  or  less ;  but  oh !  the  back 
O^  the  creature ;  oh,  the  fissurous  grin ;  the  crawl ; 
Identic ;  unmistakeable.    Zounds !  I  know  ye. 
The  Crowd,    And  if  ye  know,  what  then  P 
Lucifer,  Why,  Til  not  say. 

Come,  ill  unroll  your  hearts  and  read  them  to  ye. 
^Tis  a  long  strip.  Death's  ritual.    Hear  not  less. 
To  say  ye  live  is  but  to  say  ye  have  souls. 
That  ye  have  paid  for  them,  and  mean  to  play  them, 
mi  some  brave  pleasure  wins  the  golden  stake. 
And  rakes  it  up  to  death  as  to  a  bank. 
Ye  live  and  die  on  what  your  souls  vTill  fetch ; 
And  all  are  of  difierent  prices :  therefore  hell 
Cannot  well  bargain  for  mankind  in  gross ; 
But  each  soul  must  be  purchased,  one  by  one. 
This  it  is  makes  men  rate  themselves  so  high : 
While  truly  ye  are  worth  little  :  but  lo  Gkxi 
Ye  are  wortli  more  than  to  yourselves.    By  sin 
Ye  wreak  vour  spite  against  God ;  that  ye  know ; 
And  knowing,  wul  it.    But  I  pray,  I  beg. 
Act  with  some  smack  of  iustice  to  your  Maker, 
If  not  unto  yoursdvea.    JDo  I    It  ia  enough 
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To  make  the  yery  Devil  chide  mankind ; 

Such  hasenesB,  such  unthankfulness !     Why  he 

Thanks  God  he  is  no  worse.    You  don't  do  that. 

I  say  be  just  to  God.    Leaye  off  these  airs : 

Know  your  place ;  speak  to  God ;  and  say,  for  once. 

Go  first,  Lord ;  take  your  finger  off  your  eye. 

It  blocks  the  imiverse  and  God  from  sight. 

Think  ye  your  souls  are  worth  nothing  to  God  ? 

Are  they  so  small  Y    What  can  be  great  with  God  P 

The  sun  and  moon  he  wears  on  either  arm, 

Seals  of  his  sovereignty.     What  now,  huge  men ! 

What  will  ye  weigh  against  the  Lord  ?    Yourselves  P 

Bring  out  your  balance :  get  in,  man  by  man : 

Add  earth,  heaven,  hell,  the  universe ;  that's  all. 

God  putt  his  finger  in  the  other  scale. 

And  up  we  bounce,  a  bubble.     Nought  is  great 

Nor  sn^all,  with  God — for  none  but  he  can  make 

The  atom  imperceptible,  and  none 

But  he  can  make  a  world  :  he  coimts  the  orbs, 

He  counts  the  atoms  of  the  imiverse, 

And  makes  both  equal ;  both  are  infinite. 

Giving  God  honour,  never  underrate 

Yourselves :  after  him  ye  are  everything. 

But  mind  !  God's  more  than  everything ;  he  is  God. 

And  what  of  me  ?  No,  ub?  no  !  I  mean  the  Devil  ? 

Why  see  ye  not  he  goes  before  both  you 

And  God  ?     Men  say,  as  proud  as  Lucifer ; 

Pray  who  would  not  be  proud  with  such  a  train  ? 

HaUi  he  not  all  the  honour  of  the  earth  P 

Why  Mammon  sits  before  a  million  hearths, 

Where  God  is  bolted  out  from  every  house. 

He'll  not  forget  that.     Some  day  there'll  be  haply, 

A  pretty  general  eviction.     Then, 

Mind  me,  nell  break  your  bars  and  burst  your  doors, 

Which  slammed  against  him  once,  and  turn  ye  out, 

Roofless  and  shivering,  'neath  the  doom-storm ;  heaven 

Shall  crack  above  ye  like  a  bell  in  fire, 

And  bury  all  beneath  its  shining  shards. 

He  calls,  ye  hear  not.    Lo !  he  comes — ye  see  not. 

No ;  ye  are  deaf  as  a  dead  adder's  ear : 

No  ;  ye  are  blind  as  never  bat  was  blind. 

With  a  burning,  bloodshot  blindness  of  the  heart ; 

A  swinuning,  swollen,  senselessness  of  soul. 

Listen.    Whom  love  ye  most  P     W'hy,  him  to  whom 

Ye  in  your  turn  are  dearest.    Need  I'name  P 

Oh  no  I  But  all  are  devils  to  tliemselves ; 

And  evexy  man  his  own  great  foe.    Hell  gets 

Onlv  the  gleanings ;  earth  hath  the  fiill  wain ; 

Ani  hell  is  merry  at  its  harvest  home. 

But  ye  are  generous  to  sin,  and  grudge 
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The  gleaners  nothing ;  ask  them,  posh  them  in. 

Let  not  an  ear,  a  grain  of  sin  be  lost ; 

(father  it,  grind  it  up ;  it  is  our  bread : 

We  should  be  ashamed  to  waste  the  gifts  of  God. 

Why  is  the  world  so  mad  ?     AVhy  runs  it  thus 

Raying  and  howling  round  the  uniyerse  P 

Because  the  Deyil  bit  it  from  the  birth  I 

The  fault  is  all  with  him.    Fear  nothing,  Mends ; 

It  is  fear  which  beds  the  far  to-come  with  fire, 

As  the  sun  does  the  west :  but  the  sun  sets ; 

Well :  still  ye  tremble — tremble,  first  at  li^ht. 

Then  darkness.    Tremble  I  ye  dare  not  beheye. 

No,  cowards  I  sooner  than  belieye  ye  would  die ; 

Die  with  the  black  lie  flapping  on  your  lips, 

Like  the  soot-flake  upon  a  burning  bar. 

Be  merry,  happy  if  ye  can :  think  neyer 

Of  him  who  slays  your  souls,  nor  him  who  sayes. 

There  is  time  enough  for  that  when  ye  are  a-dying. 

Keep  your  old  ways ;  it  matters  not  this  once. 

Be  braye ;  ye  are  not  men  whom  meat  and  wine 

Serye  to  remind  but  of  the  sacrament ; 

To  whom  sweet  shapes  and  tantalizing  smiles 

Bring  up  the  Deyil  and  the  ten  commandments ; 

And  so  on.    But  I  said  the  world  must  end. 

I  see  some  old  men  'mong  ye,  and  they  knoW| 

Discomfortably  enough,  the  heart  in  age. 

Lower  and  lower,  like  the  wintering  sun, 

Sets  daily,  and  is  troubled  more  to  rise. 

Let  them  be  rather  gay  to  miss  earth^s  end. 

I  am  sorry ;  it  is  such  a  pleasant  world  ; 

W^ith  all  its  faults  it  is  perfect — to  a  fault ; 

And  you,  of  course,  end  with  it.    Now  how  long 

Will  the  world  take  to  die  ?     I  know  ye  place 

Ghreat  faith  upon  death-bed  repentances ; 

The  suddener  the  better.    I  know  ye  often 

BegiD  to  think  of  praying  and  repenting ; 

Bat  second  thoughts  come  and  ye  are  worse  than  eyer; 

Ajb  oyer  new  white  snow  a  filthy  thaw. 

Ye  do  amaze  me  yerily.    How  long 

Will  ye  take  heart  on  your  own  wickedness. 

And  {iod*s  forbearance  P    Haye  ye  cast  it  up  P 

Gome,  now ;  the  year,  and  montn,  day,  hour,  and  minute, 

^'s  golden  cyde  P    Know  ye,  pray,  how  long 

ExacSy,  heayen  y^l  grant  ye ;  how  long  God, — 

Who  when  he  had  slain  the  world  and  wasted  it. 

Hong  up  his  bow  in  heayen,  as  in  his  hall 

A  wamor  after  battle — will  yet  bear 

Your  contumely  and  scorn  of  his  best  ^fts, — 

Man's  mockery  of  man  P    But  neyer  mind ! 

Some  of  us  aie  magnificently  good. 
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And  hold  the  head  up  high,  like  a  giraffe 

You,  in  particular,  and  you ;  and  you. 

Good  men  are  here  and  there,  I  know ;  but  then 

You  must  excuse  me  if  I  mention  this. 

My  duty  is  to  tell  it  you ;  the  world, 

Like  a  black  block  of  marble,  ja$2fged  with  white, 

As  with  a  vein  of  lightning  petrified, 

Looks  blacker  than  without  such ;  looks,  in  truth, 

So  gross  the  heathen,  gross  the  Christian  too. 

Like  the  original  darkness  of  void  space, 

Hardened.     Instead  of  justice,  love,  and  grace, 

Each  worth  to  man  the  mission  of  a  GK)d, 

Injustice,  hate,  uncharitableness, 

Tnequal  reign  round  earth,  hell's  trinity,  sure. 

Ye  tnink  ye  never  can  be  bad  enough  ; 

Nay,  as  ye  sink  in  sin  ye  rise  in  hope. 

And  let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  you  say, 

There  always  ^ill  be  time  to  turn  ourselves. 

And  cry  for  half  an  hour  or  so  to  God : 

Salvation,  sure,  is  not  so  very  hard  ; 

It  need  not  take  one  long ;  and  half  an  hour 

Is  quite  as  much  as  we  can  spare  for  it. 

We  have  no  time  for  pleasures.     Business !  business  I 

No  !  ye  shall  perish  suddenly  and  unsaved. 

The  world  shall  stand  still  with  a  rending  jar. 

As  though  it  struck  at  sea :  or,  as  when  once, 

An  arm  Titanian,  say  not  whose,  but  jogged 

By  earthqimkes,  wryed  the  pole,  and  o'er  the  dry 

Poured  competitive  mains.    The  unsleepful  sea, 

Mooning  and  bellowing  now  round  cavemed  coasts. 

Now,  diuwing  hard  through  thirty  thousand  teeth. 

Upon  the  shingly  shore,  his  pauseful  breath. 

Like  some  monogamous  monster  which  hath  lost, 

Poor  fool  I  his  mate ;  and  every  rock-hole  searched 

By  torch  of  foam-light,  dogs  her  steps  with  sad, 

Superfluous  faithfulness,  shall  rest  at  last, 

Nor  wist  which  way  to  turn  him ;  ebb  nor  flow 

No  more  to  choose.     All  elements  as  though  smote 

With  reasonablest  disloyalty  to  man's 

Usurpful  claim,  their  constrained  suit  shall  cease, 

And  natural  service  :  men  their  mightiest  wont. 

Their  meanest  use  and  craft.    The  balls  where  parle 

The  heads  of  nations  shall  be  dumb  with  death. 

The  priest  shall  dipping,  die :  can  man  save  man  P 

Is  water  God  P    The  counsellor,  wise  fool, 

Drop  down  amid  his  quirks  and  sacred  lies. 

The  judge,  while  dooming  unto  death  some  wretch, 

Shall  meet  at  once  his  own  death,  doom  and  judge. 

The  doctor,  watch  in  hand  and  patient's  pulse, 

Shall  feel  his  own  heart  cease  its  beats,  and  falL 
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Profeasors  shall  spin  out,  and  students  strain 

Their  brains  no  more.    Art,  science,  toil,  shall  cease, 

Commerce.    The  ship  shall  her  own  plummet  seek, 

And  sound  the  sea  herself  and  depths  of  death. 

At  the  first  turn  Death  shall  cut  off  the  thief, 

And  dash  the  gold-bag  in  his  yeUow  brain. 

The  gambler,  reckoning  gains,  shall  drop  a  piece : 

Stoop  down  and  there  see  death ;  —look  up,  there  GK)d. 

The  wanton,  temporizing  with  decay. 

And  qualifying  every  line  which  vice 

Writes  bluntly  on  the  brow,  inviting  scorn. 

Shall  pale  through  plastered  red :  and  the  loose  low  sot 

See  clear,  for  once,  through  his  misty,  overbrimmed  eye. 

The  just,  if  there  be  any,  die  in  prayer. 

Death  shall  be  ever^'where  among  your  marts ; 

And  giving  bills  which  no  man  may  decline — 

Drafts  upon  hell  one  moment  after  date. 

Then  shall  your  outcries  tremble  amid  the  stars : 

Terrors  shall  be  about  ye  like  a  wind ; 

And  fears  fall  down  upon  ye  like  four  walls. 
Fesius.     Yon  man  loolcs  frightened. 
Luctfer.  Then  it  is  time  to  stop. 

I  hope  I  have  done  no  good.    lie  will  soon  forget 

His  soul.     Flesh  soaks  it  up  as  sponge  does  water. 
The  Crowd,    He*s  a  mad  ranter :  down  with  him. 
FestuB,  Let  him  be ! 

Lucifer.    Stand  by  me,  Festus  !  and  I  will  by  thee. 

Said  I  not  what  they  were  ?    AVhen  am  I  wrong  ? 

Why,  heaven  and  earth  !  this  is  the  second  time 

I  have  run  for  my  life. 

Festus.  Nay,  nay,  come  back  I  I'll  see 

These  rustics  harm  thee  not :  they  would  chair  thee  round 

The  market-place,  knew  they  but  whom  thou  art. 

ril  make  it  mine  to  soothe  them  for  a  space. 

Peace  there,  my  friends !  one  minute ;  let  us  pray. 

Grant  us,  0  God  I  that  in  thy  holy  love 

The  universal  people  of  the  world 

May  grow  more  sreat  and  happy  every  day ; 

Mightier,  wiser,  humbler,  too,  towards  thee. 

And  that  all  ranks,  all  classes,  callings,  states 

Of  life,  so  far  as  such  seem  right  to  thee, 

May  mingle  into  one,  like  sister  trees, 

And  so  in  one  stem  flourish :  that  all  laws 

And  powers  of  government  be  based  and  used 

In  good,  and  for  the  people's  sake ;  that  each 

Hay  feel  himself  of  consequence  to  all, 

And  act  as  though  all  saw  him ;  that  the  whole. 

The  mass  of  every  nation,  may  so  do 

Ab  is  most  worthy  of  the  next  to  God ; 

For  a  whole  people's  souls,  each  one  worth  more 
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Than  a  mere  world  of  matter,  make,  combined, 

A  something  godlike,  something  like  to  thee. 

We  pray  thee  for  the  welfare  of  all  men. 

Let  monarchs  who  love  truth  and  freedom  feel 

The  happiness  of  safety,  and  respect 

From  tnose  they  rule,  and  guardianship  from  thee. 

Jjet  them  remember  they  are  set  on  thrones 

As  representatiTes,  not  as  substitutes, 

Of  nations,  to  implead  with  God  and  man. 

Let  tyrants  who  bate  truth,  or  fear  the  free, 

Ivnow  that  to  rule  in  slavery  and  error, 

For  the  mere  ends  of  personal  pomp  and  power, 

Is  such  a  sin  as  doth  deserve  a  hell 

To  itself  sole.     Let  both  remember,  Lord  ! 

They  are  but  things  like-natured  with  all  nations ; 

That  mountains  issue  out  of  plains,  and  not 

Plains  out  of  moim tains,  and  so  likewise  kings 

Are  of  the  people,  not  the  people  of  kings. 

And  let  all  feel,  the  rulers  and  the  ruled. 

All  classes  and  all  countries,  that  the  world 

Is  thy  great  halidom ;  that  thou  art  king, 

Lord,  only  owner  and  possessor.     Grant 

That  nations  may  now  see,  it  is  not  kings, 

Nor  priests,  they  need  fear  so  much  as  themselves ; 

That  if  they  keep  but  true  to  themselves,  and  free, 

Sober,  enlightened,  godly ;  moiial  men 

Become  impassible  as  air ;  one  great 

And  indestructible  substance  as  the  sea. 

Let  all  on  thrones  and  judgment-seats  reflect 

How  dreadful  thy  revenge  through  nations  is 

On  those  who  wrong  them ;  but  do  thou  grant,  Lord, 

That  when  wrongs  are  to  be  redressed,  such  may 

Be  done  with  mildness,  speed,  and  finnness ;  not 

With  violence  or  hate,  wnereby  one  wrong 

Translates  another ;  both  to  thee  abhorrent. 

The  bells  of  time  are  ringing  changes  fast. 

Grant,  Lord  !  that  each  fresh  peal  may  usher  in 

An  era  of  advancement,  that  each  change 

Prove  an  effectual,  lasting,  happy  gain. 

And  we  beseech  thee,  overrule,  O  God  I 

All  civil  contests  to  the  good  of  all ; 

All  party  and  religious  differences 

To  honourable  ends,  whether  secured 

Or  lost ;  and  let  all  strife,  political 

Or  social,  spring  from  conscientious  aims. 

And  have  a  generous,  self-ennobling  end, 

Man's  good,  and  thine  own  glory  in  view  always. 

The  best  mav  then  fail  and  the  worst  succeed, ' 

Alike  with  honour.     We  beseech  thee,  Lord  ! 

For  bodily  strength,  but  more  especially 
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For  the  soul's  health  and  safety.    We  entreat  thee 

In  thy  great  mercy  to  decrease  our  wants. 

And  add  autumnal  increase  to  the  comforts 

Which  tend  to  keep  men  innocent,  and  load 

Their  hearts  with  tbanks  to  thee  as  trees  in  hearing : 

The  blessings  of  friends,  families,  and  homes,     ' 

And  kindnesses  of  kindred.    And  we  pray 

That  men  may  rule  themselves  in  faith  in  God, 

In  charity  to  each  other,  and  in  hope 

Of  their  own  soul's  salvation :  that  the  mass, 

The  millions  in  all  nations,  may  be  trained, 

From  their  youth  upwards,  in  a  nobler  mode, 

To  loftier  and  more  liberal  ends.    We  pray 

Above  all  things,  Lord !  that  all  men  be  free 

From  bondage,  whether  of  the  mind  or  body ; 

The  bondage  of  religious  bigotry. 

And  bald  antiquity  ;  servility 

Of  thought  or  speech  to  rank  and  power ;  be  all 

Free  as  thev  ought  to  be  in  luind  and  soul, 

As  weU  as  "by  state-birth  right ;  and  that  Mind, 

Hme's  giant  pupil,  may  right  soon  attain 

Majority,  and  speak  and  act  for  himself. 

Incline  thou  to  our  prayers,  and  grant,  O  Lord  ! 

That  all  may  have  enough,  and  some  safe  mean 

Of  worldly  goods  and  honours,  by  degrees. 

Take  place,  if  practicable,  in  the  fitness 

And  nilness  of  thv  time.     And  we  beseech  thee 

That  truth  no  more  be  gagged,  nor  conscience  dungeoned, 

Nor  science  be  impeached  of  godlessness ; 

Nor  faith  be  circumscribed,  which  as  to  thee. 

And  the  soul's  self  affairs,  is  infinite ; 

Bat  that  all  men  may  have  due  liberty 

To  speak  an  honest  mind,  in  every  land ; 

Encouragement  to  study,  leave  to  act 

As  conscience  orders.     We  entreat  thee.  Lord  I 

For  thy  Son's  sake,  for  total  man's,  in  whose 

Name  first  spake  he,  prophet  supreme  of  earth. 

As  man's  son  thine,  to  take  away  reproach 

Of  all  kinds  from  thy  church ;  and  all  temptation 

Of  pomp  or  power  political,  that  none 

May  err  in  tne  end  for  which  they  were  appointed  * 

To  any  of  its  orders,  low  or  high ; 

And  no  ambition,  of  a  worldly  cast, 

Leaven  the  love  of  souls  unto  whose  care 

They  feel  propelled  by  thy  most  holy  spirit. 

Be  everv  church  estaolished,  Lord  !  in  truth. 

Let  all  who  preach  the  word,  by  the  word  live, 

In  moderate  estate ;  and  in  thy  church, — 

One,  universal,  and  invisible. 

World-wards,  yet  manifest  unto  itself, 
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May  it  seem  good^  dear  Saviour,  in  thy  sight. 

That  orders  be  distinguished,  not  by  wealth. 

But  piety  and  power  of  teaching  souls. 

Equalize  labour,  Lord  I  and  recompense. 

Let  not  a  hundred  humble  pastors  starve, 

In  this  or  any  land  of  Christendom, 

Wliile  one  or  two,  impalaced,  mitred,  throned 

And  banquetted,  burlesque,  if  not  blaspheme 

The  holy  penury  of  the  son  of  Man ; 

The  fastings,  the  footwanderings,  and  the  preachings 

Of  Christ  and  his  first  followers.    Oh  that  the  son 

Might  come  again  !     There  should  be  no  more  war, 

No  more  want,  no  more  sickness ;  with  a  touch, 

lie  should  cure  all  disease,  and  with  a  word, 

All  woe ;  and  with  a  look  to  heaven,  a  prayer, 

Provide  bread  for  a  million  at  a  time. 

But  till  that  perfect  advent,  grant  us.  Lord  I 

That  all  good  institutions,  orders,  claims, 

Oharitabfy  proposed,  or  in  the  aid 

Of  thy  divine  foundation,  may  much  prosper, 

And  more  of  them  be  raised  and  noblv  filled ; 

That  thy  word  may  be  taught  througkout  all  lands. 

And  save  souls  daily  to  the  thrones  of  heaven  I — 

Enriched,  empowered,  emboldened  by  thy  Spirit, 

We  dare  to  ask  for  all  things  in  thy  name ; 

We  dare  to  pray  for  aU  that  live  or  die. 

Man  dies  to  man ;  but  all  to  thee,  Ood,  live. 

We  pray  thee,  therefore,  for  the  general  dead ; 

Man  s  universal  race,  extinct  in  flesh. 

But  in  the  spirit  immortal ;  not  alone 

For  those  who  died  unwitting  of  all  truth, 

But  whose  souls  opening  after  like  a  flower 

In  finer  air,  may  compass  more  than  we ; 

Not  only  for  the  sage,  saint,  seer  of  old 

Who  saw  thy  truth  but  darkly,  felt  thy  light 

But  feebly,  yet,  unfaltering,  held  the  faith, 

That  the  good  God  who  made  all,  all  decrees. 

Allots  and  blesses  all,  in  this  life,  man 

May  trust  like  lovingly  for  life  to  come. 

Not  onlv  therefore  for  the  wise  of  vore. 

But  for  the  mass  unwise  of  all  times,  now, 

Passed  and  to  come ;  who  boast  not  of  thy  love, 

Nor  glory  in  thy  name ;  but  spurn  thy  law. 

Nor  keep  thy  precepts ;  for  the  wickei  man 

Who  hates  thy  righteousness ;  and  for  the  good 

Who  his  own  preacheth ;  for  the  scomer  who 

Despiseth  thy  humility,  most  high  I 

The  ignorant  who  thy  providence  misdoubts ; 

The  dark  inverted  soul  who  sees  not  thee  ; 

The  bigot  who  maligns  thee,  Lord  !  for  all. 
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Quick,  dead,  we  ask  thy  boundless  mercy,  more 

Than  all  sin,  all  def^pt,  as  infinite 

Overlaps  all  finites.    But  by  us  be  none 

Condemned.    Shall  culprits  take  the  judge's  seat  ? 

Christ's  lesson  of  forgiveness  mote  not  we 

Foiget    If  they  who  wrought  earth's  crowning  crime 

"Were  of  his  intercession  worthy,  Lord  I 

Of  whom  shall  fellow-sinners,  like  ourselves. 

Despair  ?    To  whom  shall  mercy  hope  deny  ? 

And  we  entreat  thee,  that  all  men  \^om  tliou 

Hast  gifted  with  great  minds  may  love  thee  well, 

And  praise  thee,  for  their  powers,  and  use  them  most 

Humoly  and  holily,  and,  levei^like, 

Act  but  in  lifting  up  the  mass  of  mind 

About  them ;  knowing  well  that  they  shall  be 

Questioned  by  thee  or  deeds  the  pen  hath  done, 

Or  caused,  or  glozed ;  inspire  them  with  delight 

And  power  to  treat  of  noule  themes  and  things, 

Wortnily,  and  to  leave  the  low  and  mean ; 

Things  bom  of  vice  or  day-lived  fashion,  in 

Their  naked  native  folly :  make  them  know 

Fine  thoughts  are  wealth,  for  the  right  use  of  which 

Men  are  and  ought  to  be  accountable, 

If  not  to  thee,  to  those  they  infiuence. 

Grant  this,  we  pray  thee,  and  that  all  who  read 

Or  utter  noble  thoughts  may  make  them  theirs, 

And  thank  God  for  them,  to  the  betterment 

Of  their  succeeding  life  ;  that  all  who  lead 

The  general  sense  and  taste,  too  apt,  perchance, 

To  be  led,  keep  in  mind  the  mighty  good 

Thev  may  achieve,  and  are  in  conscience  bound, 

And  duty,  to  attempt  unceasingly 

To  compass.    Grant  us,  all-maintaining  sire  I 

That  all  the  great  mechanic  aids  to  tou 

Man*s  skill  hath  formed,  found,  rendered,  whether  used 

In  multiplying  works  of  mind,  or  aught 

To  obviate  the  thousand  wants  of  Hie, 

May  much  avail  to  human  welfare  now ; 

And  in  all  a^  henceforth  and  for  ever. 

Let  their  efiect  be,  Lord !  to  lighten  labour. 

And  give  more  room  to  mind ;  and  leave  the  poor 

Some  time  for  self-improvement.    Let  them  not 

Be  forced  to  grind  the  bones  out  of  their  arms 

For  bread,  but  have  some  space  to  think  and  feel 

like  moral  and  immortal  creatures.    Gk>d  I 

Have  mercy  on  them  till  such  time  shall  come ; 

Look  thou  with  pity  on  all  lesser  crimes. 

Thrust  on  men  almost  when  devoured  by  want, 

Wretchedness,  ignorance,  and  outcast  life. 

Bave  mercy  on  the  rich,  too,  who  pass  by 
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The  means  they  hold  at  hand  to  fill  thdr  minds 

With  serviceable  knowledge  for  themselveB, 

And  fellows ;  and  support  not  the  good  cause 

Of  the  world's  better  future.    Oh,  reward 

All  such  who  do,  with  peace  of  heart,  and  power 

For  greater  good.    Have  mercy,  Lord  I  on  each 

And  all,  for  all  men  need  it  equally. 

May  peace,  and  industr}-,  and  commerce,  weld 

Into  one  land  all  nations  of  the  world, 

Eekinning  those  the  deluge  once  estranged. 

Oh !  may  all  help  each  other  in  good  things, 

Mental  and  moral,  and  of  bodily  kind. 

Vouchsafe,  kind  God !  thy  blessing  to  this  isle, 

Specially.    May  our  country  ever  lead 

Tne  world,  for  she  is  worthiest ;  and  may  all 

Profit  by  her  example,  and  adopt 

Her  course,  wherever  great,  or  free,  or  just. 

May  all  her  subject  colonies  and  powers 

Have  of  her  freedom  freely,  as  a  child 

Beceiveth  of  its  parents.    Let  not  rights 

Be  wrested  from  us,  to  our  own  reproach. 

But  granted.    We  may  make  the  whole  world  free. 

And  De  as  free  oiuselves  as  ever,  more ! 

If  policy  or  self-defence  call  forth 

Our  forces  to  the  field,  let  us  in  thee 

First  trust,  and  in  thy  name  we  shall  overcome ; 

For  we  will  only  wage  the  righteous  cause. 

Let  us  not  conquer  nations  for  ourselves. 

But  for  thee,  Ix)rd  !  who  hast  predestined  us 

To  fight  the  battles  of  the  future  now. 

And  so  have  done  with  war  before  thou  comest. 

Till  then,  Lord  God  of  armies !  let  our  foes 

Have  their  swords  broken  and  their  cannon  burst. 

And  their  strong  cities  levelled ;  and  while  we 

War  faithfully  and  righteously,  improve, 

Civilise,  Christianise,  the  lands  we  win 

From  savage  or  from  nature,  thou,  O  God  I 

Wilt  aid  and  hallow  con(]^uest,  as  of  old. 

Thine  own  immediate  nation's.    But  we  prav 

That  all  mankind  may  make  one  brotherhood. 

And  love  and  serve  each  other ;  that  all  wars 

And  feuds  die  out  of  nations ;  whether  those 

Whom  the  sun's  hot  light  darkens,  or  ourselves 

Whom  he  treats  fairly,  or  the  northern  tribes 

Whom  ceaseless  snows  and  starry  winters  blench ; 

Savage  or  civilised,  let  even-  race, 

Bed,  black,  or  white,  olive,  or  tawny-skinned, 

Settle  in  peace  and  swell  the  gathering  hosts 

Of  the  great  Prince  of  Peace.    Oh  !  may  the  hour 

Soon  come  when  all  false  gods,  false  creeds,  false  prophets^ 
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Allowed  in  thy  good  purpose  for  a  time, 

DemoliBhed,  ike  great  world  shall  be  at  last 

God^s  mercy-seat,  the  heritage  of  a  pure 

Humanity,  made  divine,  and  the  possession 

Of  the  spirit  of  comfort  and  wisdom ;  shall  all  be 

One  lana,  one  home,  one  friend,  one  faith,  one  law ; 

Its  ruler  God,  its  practice  righteousness, 

Its  life  peace.     For  the  one  true  faith  we  pray  ; 

niere  is  but  one  in  heaven,  and  there  shall  be 

But  one  on  earth,  the  same  which  is  in  heaven. 

Prophesy  is  more  true  than  history. 

Chant  us  our  prayers,  we  pray.  Lord  !  in  the  name 

And  for  the  sake  of  imiversal  man, 

^lio  thee  like  Saviour  as  Creator,  holds 

Over  all  worlds,  one  holy  Spirit  God. 

'  The  Crowd.     Amen  ! 

Lucifer,       Well,  friends,  well  sing  a  h3rmn ;  then  part. 
I  give  it  out,  and  you  sing — all  of  you. 

Oh  !  earth  is  cheating  earth 

From  age  to  age  for  ever ; 
She  laughs  at  faith  and  worth, 

And  dreams  she  shall  die  never  ; 
Never,  never,  never ! 

And  dreams  she  shall  die  never. 

And  hell  is  cursing  hell 

From  age  to  age  for  ever ; 
Its  groans  ring  out  the  knell 

Of  souls  that  may  die  never ; 
Never,  never,  never ! 

Of  souls  that  may  die  never. 

But  heaven  is  blessing  heaven 

From  age  to  age  for  ever  ; 
And  its  thanks  to  God  are  given 

For  bliss  that  can  die  never ; 
Never,  never,  never  I 

For  bliss  that  can  die  never. 

My  blessing  be  upon  ye  all ;  now  go ! 

Fettus.    I  wonder  what  these  people  make  of  thee. 

iMcifir,    Ay,  manner^s  a  great  matter. 

Feitus,  They  deserve 

All  the  rebuke  thou  gavest  them,  and  more. 
What  mountains  of  delusion  men  have  reared  ! 
How  every  age  hath  bustled  on  to  build 
Its  shadowy  mole — its  monumental  dream  t 
How  faith  and  fancy,  in  the  mind  of  man, 
Have  spuriously  immingled,  and  how  much 
Shall  pass  away  for  aye,  as  before  yon  sun, 
Lord,  ne  alike,  of  steadfastness  and  change, 
The  visionary  landscapes  of  the  skies  ; 
The  golden  capes  far  stretching  into  heaven ; 
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The  snow-piled  cloud  crags ;  the  bright  wingM  islea^ 

Which  dot  the  deep  impassive  ocean  air, 

Like  a  disbanded  rainbow,  of  all  hues, 

Fit  for  translated  fairy's  Paradise ; 

Or  as  before  the  eye  of  musing  child, 

The  faces  fancy  forms  in  clouds,  or  fire. 

Of  glowing  an^l,  now ;  now,  darkening  fiend's. 

Arte,  superstition,  creeds,  philosophy. 

This  solid  called  because  material, — each 

Hath  held  in  turn  man's  mind,  betrayed  and  mocked ; 

Thou,  too,  vain  science,  who  wouldst  level  man, 

And  all  create  with  God,  thine  hour  is  come ; 

Thy  lips  were  lined  with  the  immortal  lie, 

And,  dyed  with  all  the  look  of  truth ;  men  saw, 

Believed,  embraced,  detested,  cast  thee  off. 

Thou  wouldst  not  take  in  vain  God's  name.    Wouldst  take 

His  being  into  thine  apprehension  ?    No  ! 

Those  lighte  the  mom  of  truth's  immortal  dav, 

As  thou  didst  falsely  swear  them,  have  not  all 

Vanished,  the  mere  auroras  of  an  hour  ? 

Yet  didst  thou  vow  to  gather  up,  clear  again, 

The  fallen  waters  of  humanity,  smoothe 

The  flaw  from  an  eye ;  piece  even  a  pounded  pearl. 

Lucifer,     I  bet  she  tailed. 

Festus.  Thank  God,  I  am  a  man, 

Not  a  philosopher. 

Lucifer.  Of  that  brand,  oh  no : 

Not  a  materialist.     Another  cast, 
Science  may  yet  succeed. 

Festus.  She  never  can. 

Rivers  may  rot  the  root  of  oak  tire-bolted ; 
Revive  it,  never. 

Lucifer.  True ;  for  once  be  gay. 

FettuB,    Oh,  let  me  to  the  hills,  where  none  but  Gk)d 
Can  overlook  us ;  for  I  hate  to  breathe 
The  breaths,  and  think  the  thoughte,  of  other  men, 
In  close  and  clouded  cities  where  the  skies 
Frown  like  an  angry  father,  mournfully. 
Oh,  but  I  love  the  fiills ;  love  loneliness, 
Allwhere  of  desert  shore,  or  wold  scant-lifed. 
Where  there  is  nothing  else,  there  is  always  God. 
Yes,  wearied  soon  of  Dorough  crowds,  I  love 
My  fellows  most  at  arm's  length,  not  too  near — 
In  the  mid  distance,  somewhat, — nature  seems 
A  holier  mediatress  'tween  God  and  man, 
Mean  mightier  than  aught  else.    But  when  alone 
Braced  by  life-searching  thought,  I  go  to  meet 
Heaven  on  the  hills,  ray  soul,  with  love  of  his 
Creations  filled,  I  feel  expand  at  ease. 
In  sensefulness  of  Deity ;  and  amidst 
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Star-mimicked  sdows,  indigenouB  of  the  skies, 

OoDScious  of  spirit  made  capable  to  accept 

Celestial  intimations,  and  in  deeps, 

Beeps  luminous  and  profound  of  utter  thought, 

Implunpred,  of  God's  perfections  infinite. 

His  simple  ways  I  muse,  all  kind ;  him,  soul 

Substantial  of  the  luuverse,  and  his  ends. 

Divining  better  from  those  goodliest  acts 

In  world  foundations  traceable,  than  in  tomes 

Named  revelatiTe,  too  oft  to  his  nature  false, 

His  boundless  bounteousness.     And,  wotting  well. 

How  to  be  sought  he  loves,  not  only  in  prayer 

And  praise,  not  only  in  virtue  helped,  wrong  crushed, 

But  for  himself  essential,  seek  betimes, 

Softlv  and  solitarv,  nor  deem  to  miss 

Alwiys  the  spot  surpneeM,  where  he  might 

Self  secretive,  have  hidden  him ;  there  no  less 

Conceivably,  than  in  columned  temples ;  now, 

In  sea  halls  echoing  tidal  thunders,  walled 

With  wave-scooped  rock,  piled  mightily  crag  on  crag, 

Like  masonr\'  ox  gods;  in  chasmy  caves, 

Cool,  oozy,  unsuspect  of  brangling  crowds, 

AVhere  ocean  oft  nis  white  steeds  staUs ;  impaved 

With  gore-dyed  granite,  as  though  God,  concerned 

For  private  weal  and  suffering,  had  in  wrath 

And  very  truth,  for  ravaged  lands,  and  fields 

Depopulated,  some  pest  enorme,  hide-winged, 

Horn-lidded  as  to  his  eyes,  trode  down  to  death, 

And  drowned  in  his  own  poisonous  blood,  gall-greened ; 

Then,  'neath  earth's  threshold  buried,  hot ; — and  now 

Midst  woods,  O  awful  woods,  ye  natural  fanes, 

Who8e  very  air  is  holy,  and  we  breathe 

Of  God ;  he,  while  we  worship,  there  for  us. 

Lucifer.    All  this  done  leisurely,  and  some  other  things 
Of  like  necessitv,  say,  and  a  green  old  age 
W^aits  sweetly  Doth.     Had  I  more  faults  than  one 
My  favourite  failing  would  be  found,  I  fear, 
In  fondness  for  society.     Much  beside 
Mountains  and  groves  me  'lure. 

Fe$tvs.  Ah  true ;  there^s  man, 

So  rich  in  wants. 

Lucifer.  And  woman,  wealthier  still 

In  that  particular,  se^in?  she  wants  iust  now. 
To  want  her  master.    There  are  maids  I  know 
Look  to  be  asked  for  yet,  ere  they  grow  grey. 

Fettvs.    Oh,  but  I  am  put  to'the  ban,  this  day. 

Ijucifer,  '  Let  grief 

Weep  her  eyes  dry  to  their  last  tear,  to-night ; 
She  nath  a  trick  of  brightening  up,  ere  mom. 
Would  startle  many  a  ghost,  coold  he  but  wait. 

e2 


84  FE8TU8. 

Exile  mayhap,  who  knows  P  commute,  our  time, 
With  sucn  accomplishments  as  I  to  thee 
Own  owed,  such  gifts  and  potencies  as  erst 
Were  promised,  will  be  well  filled  up.    Meanwhile 
It  is  fit  that  something  more  were  done  for  man, 
B^  those  who  aim  to  benefit  him,  than  aught 
He  now  enjoys.    Some  social  Paradise, 
Some  practicable  Elysium,  canst  not  plan. 
Devise,  imagine,  scheme  ?    It  is  scarce  my  cue. 

Festus,    Long  have  I  pondered  such.    But  ne*ei,  while 
earth^s 
Incongruous  nations  each,  as  now,  its  end 
Selfish  would  gain  by  force  or  fraud,  exists 
One  chance  that  good  men's  dreams  be  verified. 
Never  till  peace  one-minded  sway  the  whole. 

Ltudfer,    The  sole  equality  now  on  earth  is  death ; 
The  ricn  have  ne*er  enough  of  everything ; 
The  poor  have  never  enough  of  anvthing. 
I  am  for  judgment :  that  will  settle  all. 
Nothing  IS  to  be  done  without  destruction. 
Death  is  the  universal  salt  of  states ; 
And  blood  the  base  of  all  things,  law  and  war. 
Society  broken  up  and  well  ground  down ; 
The  world  in  short  macadamised,  might  serve ; — 
The  road  to  hell  wants  mending.    Come  away ! 

Fegtus,    But  can  such  peace  be  attained  without  all 
war? 

Liici/er,    Think  so. 

Festus.  Who  lives  to  see  were  surely  blessed. 

And  now,  take  note,  I  climb  yon  hills. 

Lucifer.  Yon  MUs  P 

There's  no  one,  sure,  lives  there,  who — 

Fegtus,  When  shall  I 

Return  P 

Lucifer,    V\\  think.     When  gorse,  say's,  out  of  bloom. 
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VI. 

Onr  next 
Adventure  seems  to  promiw  fair,  for  be  there 
One  scene,  in  life  whence  evil  may  be  ruled 
Absent,  'tis  sure  pure  early  love.    But  not 
Love  sole,  with  the  world  untried  before  one's  eye. 
Eager  to  search  all  being,  though  of  gross  cares 
FrMd,  and  in  easefnllest  obscurity  lapped. 
Can  make  soul  happy.    Doubts  of  things  divine,— 
Generate  spontaneously,  or  thought  inborne 
By  rumour  of  the  world,  as  pestful  seeds 
Bfist-sown,  or  of  spirit  in  self-forced  fellowship 
CoUeagued,  from  far  conveyed  ;  as  dominant  soul 
Remote  Seer's  tranced  intelligence  shakes,— distract. 
But  see  love's  star  now  rise,  which,  ere  it  net. 
Shall,  many  a  mischance  bettered,  perfect  life. 
And  lead  to  heavenward  ;  hear  of  holy  ends. 
Goaded  into  man's  heart;  and  worth  of  faith. 

Alcove — Lavm  and  Garden, 

Festus  and  Claba. 

Feitus.    Days  are  to  me  of  light  when  I  rejoice 
In  earthy  man,  all  things  round  me,  and  strong  faith 
Rules,  as  a  prevalent  wind  the  world,  my  mind ; 
The  stars  instil  their  virtues  in  the  schemes 
I  muse,  so  much  doth  generous  reason  joy 
In  rich  forecasts  of  full-orhed  happiness ; 
Ajid  the  all-fatherly  Deity  smiles.     Anon, 
Come  surging  from  afar,  dark  doubts  like  wrecks 
Of  fore^pent  storms  we  deemed  we  had  done  with.    Ware 
On  wave  of  darkness,  like  the  shadowy  tides 
Of  that  tenebrous  sea  which  billowing  breaks 
boundless,  on  lunar  shores,  o'erfloods  my  soul ; 
And  nothing  satisfies.     All  ends  seem  mixed 
With  means  that  make  for  evil,  and  if  I  see 
GM's  hand,  it  is  everywhere  distinct  from  things ; 
Moulding  them  not,  nor  guiding'. 

Gara,  How  !    Life*s  goods, 

HeaTen*8  gifts,  health,  beauty;  earth's,  wealth,  culture^ 

love, 
Are  means,  not  ends.    A  mind  absorbed  in  means 
Means  but  a  mind  that's  mean,  which,  endless,  errs. 

Feittu,    It  may  be,  nay,  'tis  probable.    Say  it's  true. 

Clara,     Let  us  do  more  than  this.    Have  noblest  ends : 
Ends  which  will  bear  the  eye  of  Gk>d,  nor  flinch. 

FegtuB,    But  this  means  strife.    Why  should  I  strive 
with  men  P 
No  ends  have  I  to  gain  that  man  can  give. 
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Clara.    But  thou,  I  thought,  hadst  highest  intents,  and 
these 
It  was  that  drew  my  soul  to  thine,  resolved, 
I  deemed,  to  head  tne  advance  of  men.     Ajid  now, 
Wouldst  note  at  ease  the  bubble  of  fountains  rise, 
Or  count  the  May-thorn's  bloomlets  as  they  fiJl, 
Fragrant,  in  fjEiery  showers  P    Shall  I  attune 
Mine  harp-strings  strained  into  their  subtense  beam, 
Luminous  and  hollow  as  is  a  golden  flame. 
To  songs  commemorative  of  perfect  bliss 
Earth  now  enjoys ;  of  war,  of  woe  extinct, 
Sin,  ignorance,  penury  P    Or  are  all  these 
Ills,  yet  to  be  o  ermastered  P 

Fedus,  These  be  thoughts 

Do  scare  the  spirit  that  rouses  them. 

Clara.  May  be. 

And  sometimes  self-love  scared  is  self-love  cured. 

Festvs.    Turn  for  the  hour  to  things  that  leave  us  not 
Inconsolable  i'  the  end  ;  to  know  the  day 
Is  filling  up  with  feelings  that  will  last 
Memorially,  all  life. 

Clara.  All  time,  I  hope. 

Festus.    Hope,  and  its  lunes,  its  tides  to  their  very 
heart, 
Ebbed  out,  with  me  are  at  dead  water.    Gome ! 
Let  us  consider  deeplier,  things  that  be. 
What  happy  things,  to  wit,  are  youth,  love,  sunshine ; 
How  sweet  to  feel  the  sun  upon  the  heart^; 
To  know  it  is  lighting  up  the  rosy  blood  ; 
And  with  all  joyous  feelings  making  shine 
The  dark  breast,  like  a  grot  with  prismy  spar. 

Clara.    Yes,  there  are  feelings  so  serene  and  sweet. 
Plumed  as  with  musical  lightness,  that  they  more 
Than  make  amends  for  their  passingness,  and  God's 
Gondition  balance  to  surcease  for  aye ; 
As  yon  light  fleecy  cloudlet,  floating  along, 
Like  golden  down  from  some  high  angels  wing. 
So  breaks  and  beautifies  the  blue,  we  lose 
Just  reckoning  of  its  imminent  end.     And  love 
Hath  some  such  very  semblance,  or  I  err 
At  large.    I  wonder  if  I  could  ever  love 
Another.    How  I  should  start  to  see  on  the  sward 
A  shadow  not  thine  own,  arm-linked  with  mine. 

Festus.    Thou  art  happy,  1  doubt  not     I,  if  nothing 
else, 
I  have  renewed  my  youth. 

Clara.  When  wert  thou  deemed 

Aged? 

Festus.    Oh !  thou  knowest  not  then,  how  old  I  am. 
Know  in  my  brain  I  bear  each  several  age 
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'VSlioae  spirit  I  liave  by  study  absorbed,  and  so 

Aflsimilated,  that  morally  we  are  one. 

If  not  yet  accurately  deiined  my  years, 

I  am  of  full  age ;  I  have  come  into  mine  own, 

By  grief-ri^ht.    Take  me,  peer  of  want  and  woe ; 

Proud  thrsul  of  doubt,  my  nege. 

Clara.  Be  not  so  sad. 

See,  here's  a  garland  I  have  bound  for  thee. 

Festus.    !N ay,  crown  thyself:  it  will  suit  thee  better, 
love. 
Place  wreaths  of  everlasting  flowers  on  tombs, 
Ai^  deck  with  fading  beauties  forms  that  fade. 
Put  it  away,  I  will  no  crown  save  this ; 
And  could  the  line  of  dust  which  here  I  trace 
Upon  my  brow,  but  warrant  dust  beneath, — 
Nor  more,  for  aye ;  or  could  this  bubble  frame 
Informed  with  soul,  lashed  from  the  stream  of  life 
By  its  own  impetus,  but  burst  at  once 
Ajid  vanish,  part  on  high  and  part  below, 
1  would  be  happy,  nor  would  envy  death : 
Could  I,  like  heaven's  bolt,  earthing,  quench  myself, 
This  moment  would  I  bum  me  out  a  grave. 

Clara,     What  canst  thou  mean  P 

Festvs,  Mean,  is  there  not  a  future  P 

Passed,  present,  coming,  be  accurst,  each  P 

Clara.    0!i  say  not  so.    The  future  sure  is  filled 
With  promises,  are  not  even  promises  sweet 
From  one  we  love  and  trust,  of  bliss.     And  we, 
Shall  we  not  ever  live  and  love,  as  now  P 

Fe^tm.    For  love,  I  know  not :  live  I  fear  we  must. 

Clara,    And  love,  because  we  then  are  happiest,  love ; 
We  shall  lack  nothing  having  love ;  and  we, 
We  must  be  happy  everywhere,  we  twain. 
Life  spiritual,  cnangeless  even  as  is  the  sea 
In  essence,  though  of  variablest  aspect, — 
Rolling  the  same  through  all  earth's  a^fes,  now 
O'er  mountidn  tops  where  only  snow  abides. 
And  the  sunbeam  hurries  coldly  by,  or,  o'er 
The  vales,  ship  guesting  now,  of  some  old  world, 
Older  than  ancient  man's, — is  ever  great, 
Clear,  self-continuative,  reflecting  heaven: 
So  then  with  us.    Our  natures  raised,  refined 
From  these  poor  forms,  our  days  shall  pass  in  peace 
And  love;  no  thought  of  human  littleness 
Shall  cross  our  high  calm  souls,  shining  and  pure 
As  the  gold  gates  of  heaven.     Like  some  deep  lake 
Upon  a  mountain  summit  they  shall  rest 
H^h  above  cloud  and  storm  of  life  like  this, 
All  peace  and  power  and  passionless  purity. 
Or^  if  a  thought  of  other  troublous  times 
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Like  a  chance  raindrop,  ruffie  but  for  a  moment 
Their  heavenward  face,  it  shall  regardless  pass, 
Hecordless,  momentary. 

Festus.  Oh !  who  so  wise 

As  thou  in  things  incredible,  things  unknown  P 

Clara.    I  love  to  meditate  upon  bliss  to  come. 
Not  that  I  am  unhappy  here,  but  given 
To  hope  more  perfect  bliss  may  rectify 
The  lower  feehng  we  enjoy  now.    Earth, 
This  world,  this  life  is  not  enough  for  us ; 
They  are  nothing  to  our  amplitude  of  mind ; 
For  place  we  must  have  space,  for  time  must  have 
Eternity,  and  for  a  spirit  godhood. 

Festus.    Mind  means  not  happiness ;  power  not  good. 

Clara.    True  bliss 
In  holy  life  seek,  charity  menwards,  love 
To  God.     Why  should  such  duties  cease,  such  powers 
Decay,  of  nature  spiritual,  boundless  scope, 
And  worthy  of  high  uplifted  life  for  ever  ? 
Man,  like  the  airborn  eagle  who  remains 
On  earth  only  to  feed  and  sleep  and  die ; 
But  whose  delight  is  on  his  lonely  wing, 
Wide-sweeping  as  a  mind,  to  force  the  sides 
High  as  the  light-fall,  ere,  begirt  with  clouds 
It  dash  this  nether  world,  immoilAl  man, 
If  measuring  not  with  equal  mind  the  All, 
nis  aspirations  yet  by  nought  below 
Divinity  coped,  up  rushes,  aye,  towards  heaven, 
As  his  essenticd  home.    O  faith  !  most  piure 
Of  things ;  the  world's  sole  honour  ! 

Fe9tu8.  Come,  what's  faith  P 

Let  us  make  believe  like  children ;  faith  P    A  tower 
Heai-ed  of  round  boulders  on  fear's  quakeful  bog ; 
A  belfry  built  of  dominoes  on  the  palm 
A  pulse  s  throb  overthrows ; — that's  my  faith.    Thine  P 
Proceed  ;  past  doubt  thy  faith  works  miracles. 
Work  one  in  me  now.    Granted  I  have  sinned, 
Sin  would  I  not  for  ever.     I  repent. 
I  would  again  be  blameless.    Ilear,  Lord.    Speak 
To  me  thy  child  in  thine  invisible  likeness. 
The  wind,  as  once  of  yore.    Let  me  be  pure ; 
Let  me  be  once  more  as  an  innocent  child ! 
As  ere  the  clear  could  trouble  me ;  when  life 
Was  sweet  and  calm  as  is  a  sister's  kiss ; 
And  not  the  wild  and  whirlwind  touch  of  passion 
Which  though  it  scarcely  'light  upon  the  lips, 
With  breatmess  swiftness  sucks  tne  soul  out  of  sight. 
So  that  we  lose  all  thought  of  it     Speaks  he  ?    No  I 
Though  meanest  of  all  possible  miracles, 
The  vast  inviolate  silence  answers,  No. 
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dara.    Dost  thou  dictate  to  God  P 

Fatus.  Now  Qod  forbid ; 

But  faith  and  all  its  promises  and  forms, — 
And  save  religion's  forms  what  know  men, — show 
On  heaveu^s  part,  most  divine  indifference. 

Clara.    True  faith  nor  biddeth  nor  abideth  form. 
Knee  bended,  eye  uplift,  with  heart  prostrate ; 
Is  all  man  need  to  render,  all  God  asks. 
'\iMiat  to  the  faith  are  forms  ?    A  passing  speck, 
A  crow  upon  the  sky.     God's  worship  is 
That  only  he  inspires !  and  his  bright  words 
Writ  in  the  red-leaved  volume  of  the  heart, 
Return  to  him  in  prayer,  as  dew  to  heaven. 
We  quit  the  right  way  wantonly,  and  life 
Gall  error :  truth  we  shun,  court  soulless  wit ; 
And  say  it  is  ignorance  to  adore^    Our  peace. 
Our  proper  good  we  rarely  seek  or  make. 
Mindless  of  8oul*s  beneficent  powers  and  end 
Lnmortal,  as  the  pearl  is  of  its  worth. 
The  rose  its  scent,  the  wave  its  purity. 

FestuB,    My  soul  is  like  to  die  of  unproved  ends. 

Clara,     But  helps  not  here  thy  friend  the  spirit  to  arm 
With  proofs  irrefutable  of  God's  good  rule 
Life  deathless,  conquered  ill  P 

Fettus.  With  proof  of  nothing. 

He  hath  a  dispensation,  but  of  doubt, 
Wbich  umbers  all  my  days.     Spheres  are,  he  avers, 
And  souls  migrate  in  death  to  other  stars — 
Wbere  contraries  exist  not ;  well's  not  well, 
Nor  ill  ill ;  verity  proveable  not 

Clara,  The  false  one. 

Truth  is  the  same  in  every  world  as  here. 

Fe$tu$.    Quit  we  these  saddening  themes.    My  mind 
too  long 
Hath  been  b^loomed  by  them.     Sing  then ;  for  I  love 
Thy  singing  sacred  as  the  sound  of  hymns. 
On  some  bright  sabbath  morning,  mid  the  moor, 
Where  all  is  still  save  praise,  of  rustic  saints 
Gathered  beneath  some  wide-branched  oak ;  high  heayeii 
Sheds  on  the  spirit  its  kindred  calm  ;  hard  by. 
The  ripening  grain  its  bright  beard  shakes  i'  the  sun ; 
The  wild  bee  hums  more  solemnlv  ;  the  deep  sky. 
The  fresh  green  grass,  the  sunny  brook,  the  sun, 
All  look  as  if  they  knew  the  day,  the  hour, 
And  felt  with  man  the  need  and  joy  of  thanks. 

Clara.    I  cannot  sing  love's  lightsome  lays ;  thou  knowBt 
Who  can ;  but  none  who  love  as  I ;  for  I 
Thy  soul  love,  and  would  save  it,  Festus.    Listen : 
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Is  heaven  a  place  where  pearly  streams 

Glide  over  silver  sand  ? 
Like  childhood's  rosy  dazzling  dreams 

Of  some  far  fa^ry  land  ? 
Is  heaven  a  clime  where  diamond  dews 

Glitter  on  fadeleiw  flowers  ? 
And  mirth  and  music  ring  aloud 

From  amaranthine  bowers  ? 

Ah  no ;  not  such,  not  such  is  heaven  I 

Surpassing  far  all  thej«e ; 
Such  cannot  be  the  guerdon  givoi 

Man's  wearied  soul  to  please. 
For  saint  and  sinner  here  below 

Such  vain  to  be  have  proved : 
And  the  pure  spirit  will  despise 

Whate  er  the  sense  hath  loved. 

There  we  shall  dwell  with  Sire  and  Son, 

And  with  the  mother-maid, 
And  with  the  Holy  Sjnrit,  one ! 

In  glorj'  like  arrayed : 
And  hot  to  one  created  thing 

Shall  our  embrace  be  given  ; 
But  all  our  joy  shall  be  in  God  : 

For  only  God  is  heaven. 

Feetus.    I  know  that  thou  dost  love  me.     I,  in  vain 
Strive  to  love  aught  of  earth  or  heaven  but  thee, 
My  iirsty  last,  only  love :  nor  shall  another 
Tempt  even  my  steadfast  heart.     Like  far-off  stars, 
A  thousand,  sweet  and  bright  and  wondrous  fair, 
A  thousand  deathless  miracles  of  beauty, 
Thev  shall  e'er  pass  at  all  but  eyeless  distance. 
And  never  mix  with  thy  love,  but  be  lost, 
All  meanly  in  its  moonuke  lustrousness. 

Oara.    How  still  the  air :  the  tree-tops  stir  no  leaf, 
But  stand  and  peer  on  heaven's  bright  face  as  though 
It  slept,  and  they  were  loving  it :  they  would  not 
Have  the  skies  see  them  move,  for  summers,  would  they  P 
See  that  sweet  cloud.    It  is  watching  us  I  am  certain. 
"What  have  we  here  t^  make  thee  stay  one  second  ? 
Awav  !  thy  sisters  wait  thee  in  the  west. 
The  blushing  bridesmaids  of  the  sun  and  sea. 
Would  I  were  like  thee,  little  cloud,  to  live 
Ever  in  heaven ;  or,  seeking  earth,  let  fall 
My  spirit  down  only  in  droplets  bright  of  love ; 
Sleep  on  night's  dewy  lap ;  and  the  next  dawn. 
Back  with  tne  sun  to  heaven  ;  und  so  for  aye. 
Sweet  cloudlet  I     Senseless  seeming  things  there  are, 
One  must,  almost,  count  happy.     Oh  have  I  watched 
A  gossamer  line  sighing  itself  along 
The  air,  as  it  seemed,  and  so  thin,  thin  and  bright, 
Like  a  stray  threadlet  woven  in  light's  gay  loom, 
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I  have  en\ied  it,  a  moment,  followed :  oft 

Eye-tracked  the  sea-bird's  down,  blown  o'er  the  wave, 

Isow  touching  it,  spirited  again,  aloft, 

r^ow  out  of  sight,  now  nigh,  till  in  some  bright  fringe 

Of  streamy  foam,  as  in  a  cage,  at  last, 

A  playful  death  it  dies ; — and  mourned  its  death. 

FesiM,     Surely  thou  camest  straightwise  from  the  stars. 
And  instantly  from  heaven :  thy  calm  bright  thought, 
Pure  as  the  roseate  snow  on  polar  plains, 
In  starlike  iiakelets  falling,  stamped  with  proof 
Of  its  high  geniture,  suits  and  soothes  my  mind. 
O  well  thou  deemest  of  celestial  things, 
And  high-born  duties  dedicate  to  earth. 
To  dignify  the  day  with  deeds  of  good. 
And  eve  constellate  with  all  holy  thoughts, 
This  is  to  live,  and  let  our  lives  narrate. 
In  a  new  version,  solemn  and  sublime. 
The  grand  old  legend  of  hmnanity. 
But  think'st  thou  now  the  futiure  is  a  state 
Like  positive  with  this,  or  e  er  can  be  aught 
Than  another  present,  toilsome,  full  of  cares. 
Duties,  perhaps ;  that  soul  will  e'er  be  nigher 
To  God  than  now,  save  as  may  seem  by  mind's 
Debility,  as  from  weakness  of  the  eye, 
And  the  illusions  matter  forms,  yon  sun 
Show8,  hot  and  wearied,  resting  upon  the  hill  F 
It  would  be  well  I  think  to  live  as  though 
Nought  more  were  to  be  looked  for ;  to  be  good 
Because  it  is  best  here ;  and  leave  hope  and  fear 
For  lives  below  ourselves.     If  earth  persuades  not 
That  I  owe  prayer  and  praise  and  love  to  God, 
AVhile  all  I  nave  he  gives,  will  heaven  ?  will  hell  ? 
No,  neither,  never. 

Clara,  I  think  not  all  with  thee. 

Festus,    And  how,  unless  worst  ills  revive,  how  live  P 
Shall  all  defects  of  mind  and  fallacies 
Of  feeling  be  immortalised  ?     All  needs, 
All  joys,  all  sorrows,  be  again  gone  through  P 
Shidl  heaven  but  be  old  earth  created  new  P 
Or  earth,  tree-like,  transplanted  into  heaven, 
To  flourish  by  the  waters  of  life ;  we,  still, 
AVithiu  its  shade  cropping  the  fruit  life-cored  P 

(lara.    Not  so  !     Man's  nature  bodily,  soul-wise,  both, 
Shall  be  changed  throughout,  exalted,  glorified ; 
And  all  shall  be  alike,  like  God ;  and  all 
Unlike  each  other,  and  themselves.    The  earth 
Shall  vanish  from  the  thoughts  of  those  she  bore. 
As  have  the  idols  of  the  olden  time 
From  men's  hearts  of  the  present.    All  delight 
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And  all  desire  shall  be  with  heayenly  things, 
^Vud  the  new  nature  God  bestowed  on  man. 

Festus,    Then  man  shall  be  no  more  man ;  but  an  angeL 

Clara,    Have  I  not  heard  thee  hint  of  spirit  friendfly 
Other  than  him  thou  spakest  of  now  P 

Festus,  Thou  hast  heard. 

C2ara,    Where  are  they  now  P 

Ffistus,    Ah  close,  mayhap,  at  hand.] 
And  since  now  other  miracles  lack,  observe ! 
I  have  a  might  immortal,  and  can  ken 
With  angels.    Neither  sky,  nor  night,  nor  earth. 
Hinders  me.    Through  the  forms  of  things  I  see 
Their  essences ;  and  thus,  even  now,  behold — 
But  where  I  cannot  show  to  thee — fer  round, 
Nature  herself — the  whole  effect  of  God. 
Mind,  matter,  motion,  heat,  time,  love,  and  life, 
And  death,  and  immortality — those  cluef 
And  first-born  giants  all  are  there — all  parts, 
^Vll  limbs  of  her  their  mother :  she  is  all. 

Clara.    And  what  does  she  ? 

Fegtus.  Produce :  it  is  her  life. 

The  three  I  named  last,  life,  death,  deathlessness, 
Glide  in  elliptic  path  round  all  things  made — 
For  none  save  God  can  fill  the  perfect  whole ; 
And  are  but  to  eternity  as  is 
The  horizon  to  the  world.    At  certain  points 
Each  seems  the  other ;  now  the  three  are  one ; 
Now,  all  invisible ;  and  now,  as  first. 
Moving  in  measured  round.    To  me  there  seems 
A  mocking,  flickering  likeness  in  their  mien. 
To  some  I  know.    Not  seldom  all  I  see. 
Or  mix  with,  seems  a  fleeting  masque  prepared 
By  some  obsequious  tyrant,  bent  on  fraud ; 
Some  despot  servile  to  necessity ;  who, 
For  his  own  ends,  plants  before  our  inward  eyes. 
The  eternal  phantom  of  the  universe. 
And  bids  us  call  it  real. 

Clara,  How  look  these  beings  P 

Fejftiis,    Ah  I  Life  looks  gaily  and  gloomily  in  turns ; 
W^ith  a  brow  chequered  like  the  sward,  by  leaves, 
Between  which  the  light  glints ;  and  she,  careless  wears 
A  wreath  of  flowers ;  part  faded  and  part  fresh. 
And  death  is  beautiful ;  and  sad ;  and  still. 
She  seems  too  happy  ;  happier  far  than  life — 
In  but  one  feeling,  apathy :  and  on 
Her  chill  white  brow  frosts  bright  a  braid  of  snow. 

Clara,    And  immortality  ? 

FeMus,  She  looks  alone ; 

As  thouj^h  she  would  not  know  her  sisterhood. 
And  on  her  brow  a  diadem  of  fire. 
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Matched  by  the  conflagration  of  her  eye, 
Outflaming  even  that  eye  which  in  my  sleep 
Beams  close  upon  me  till  it  bursts  from  sheer 
O'erstrainedness  of  sight,  bums. 

Clara,  What  do  they  P 

Festtut,    Each  strives  to  win  me  to  herselfl 
C3ara,  How  P 

Fegtus,  Death 

Opens  her  sweet  white  arms  and  whispers,  peace ! 
Come  say  thv  sorrows  in  this  bosom  I    This 
Will  never  close  against  thee ;  and  my  heart, 
Though  cold,  cannot  be  colder  much  than  man's. 
Gome !  All  this  soon  must  end ;  and  soon  the  world 
Shall  perish  leaf  by  leaf,  and  land  by  land ; 
Flower  by  flower ;  flood  by  flood ;  and  hill 
By  hill  away.     Oh  !  come,  come  !     Let  us  die. 
Clara,    Say  that  thou  wilt  not  die  ! 
Festut,    Nay,  I  love  death. 
But  Immortality,  with  finger  spired, 
Points  to  a  distant,  giant  world — and  says 
There,  there  is  my  home.     Live  along  with  me  I 
Qara.    Canst  see  that  world  P 

Festus.  Just — a  huge  shadowy  shape ; 

It  looks  a  disembodied  orb ;  the  ghost 
Of  some  great  sphere  which  God  nath  stricken  dead. 
Or  like  a  world  which  God  hath  thought — not  made. 
Clara,    Follow  her,  Festus !  Does  she  speak  a^iu  P 
Festus,    She  never  speaks  but  once :  ana  now,  in  scorn, 
Points  to  this  dim,  dwarfed,  misbegotten  sphere. 
Clara,    Why  let  her  pass  P 
Fesf.us.    That  is  the  great  world-question. 
Life  would  not  part  with  me ;  and  from  her  brow 
Tearing  her  wreath  of  passion  flowers,  she  flung  it 
Around  my  neck,  and  oared  me  struggle  then. 
I  never  could  destroy  a  flower ;  and  none 
But  fairest  hands  like  thine  grace  even  with  me 
The  culling  of  a  rose.    And  Life,  sweet  life, 
Vowed  she  would  crop  the  world  for  me,  and  lay  it 
Uenelf  before  my  feet  even  as  a  flower. 
And  when  I  felt  that  flower  contained  thyself, 
One  drop  within  its  nectary  kept  for  me, 
I  lost  all  count  of  those  strange  sisters  three, 
And  where  they  be  I  know  not.     But  I  see 
One  who  is  more  to  me. 

Clara.  I  know  not  how 

Thou  hast  this  power  and  knowledge ;  I  but  hope 
It  comes  from  good  hand.«>,  be  it  not  thine  own 
Force,  simply  of  mind. 

Fetttu,  Consider  man's  employ 

So  many  yean,  and  hia  few  minutes'  thougnt 
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On  heaven;  and  own  'tis  less  even,  what  we  do. 
Than  what  we  think,  that  fits  us  for  the  future. 

Clara.    I  would  we  had  a  little  world  to  ourselveB 
With  none  hut  we  two  on  it. 

Festus.  And  if  God 

Gave  us  a  star,  what  could  we  do  with  it 
But  what  we  can,  without  it  P     Wish  it  not. 

Clara,     1*11  not  wish  then  for  stars ;  hut  I  could  love 
Some  peaceful  spot  where  we  might  dwell  imknown ; 
AVhere  home-hom  joys  might  nestle  round  our  hearts 
As  swallows  'neath  our  roofs,  and  rustic  peace. 
With  hlessings  of  the  lowly,  innocent  aims, 
And  kindliest  neighhour  charities,  hlend  their  sweets, 
As  dewy  tangled  flowerets  midst  one  hed. 
In  piu^  and  unimpassioned  life. 

Festus.  A  cot 

I  know,  rose-roofed,  hy  myrtle  masked,  with  porch 
Twixt  vine  and  honeysuckle  emhowered  ;  near  hy, 
A  rill,  heath-hraided,  crowned  with  flowering  fern, 
Repeats  the  silvery  tattle  of  the  hills 
To  rocks,  less  garrulous,  mayhe ;  pleasance,  grove, 
Silent,  while  song-hirds  sleep,  witn  pensive  gloom, 
With  florid  gaiety,  each  in  turn  lure.    There, 
Summer's  wild  roselet  scents  the  unthoughtful  step 
That  stills  its  pleading  fragrance ;  see,  the  head 
Pardoning,  peeps  up,  unharmed.     The  comforting  hum 
Of  hees  is  always  audihle ;  allwhere  seen 
Fruit  sweetly  eagering,  that  not  cloj's.     There,  hacked 
Bv  every  simset,  ocean,  in  his  heart, 
O^angeAil,  but  charmful  aye,  heaven's  glories  now 
Liberally  redoubles ;  now  conceals  in's  oreast, 
Rivalloiis  and  agitated.    There,  friendliest  morn 
Wakes  you  through  latticed  jasmin ;  eve,  retiring. 
Breath^  of  dew-beaded  eglantine  ;  and  night 
Her  luminous  forces,  starwise,  oft  deploys, 
To  unveil,  for  sage, — so  much  as  sage  to  unveil 
May  list,  the  fat^s  premonitory  of  men. 

Clara.    That  spot  thou  knowest  ? 

Fegfns.  Oh  yes,  my  feet  could  find  it, 

Eyes  had  I  none.    Sometime,  when  leisure  calls, 
In  virtue's  vacancies,  we  will  search  it  out. 

Clara.    Sometime  may  never  come.    But  look!    Day 
dies 
Surely,  of  too  much  beauty,  which  becomes 
In  its  intensity  holv ;  and  we  fear. 
See  how  von  cloudlet  climbs  the  welkin,  lone, 
Ijike  lambling  strayed  from  some  gold-fleeced  flock 
Low  folded  by  the' sun ;  now,  dimmer  grown 
Upon  the  aery  mountain's  side,  and  now. 
High  in  the  infinite  heavens,  it  disappears. 
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Saint-like  updjawn  to  God*s  invisible  breast, 
Wlierein  is  rest  for  all  things ;  thunder,  there. 
Nor  the  blue  flashing  levin,  dread  seraphim 
And  cherubim  of  storms,  complain  no  more ; 
But  hushed  to  silence,  and  their  eyes,  tearblind, 
Crushed  to  his  fatherly  bosom  who  now  bids  forth 
The  elements^  now  recalls  them,  sleep  in  peace. 
Peace,  how  divine ;  peace  love  I  more  than  love. 

Festus,    The  sweetest  joy,  the  wildest  woe  is  loTe. 
Earth's  taints,  the  odours  of  the  skies  are  in't. 
Would  man  were  aught  but  that  he  seems,  the  mean 
Of  all  extremes.    Brute's  death,  the  deathlessness 
Of  fiend  or  angel  better  shows  than  all 
The  doubtful  prospects  of  our  painted  dust. 
And  all  morahty  can  teach  is,  near ; 
And  all  religion  can  inspire  is,  hope. 

CTarn.    It  Lb  enough.     Fruition  of  the  fruit 
Of  the  great  tree  of  life.  Lb  not  for  earth. 
Stars  are  its  fruit,  its  lightest  leaf  is  life. 
The  heart  hath  many  a  sorrow  beside  love, 
Yea,  many  as  are  the  veins  which  visit  it. 
The  love  of  aught  on  earth  is  not  its  chief, 
Nor  should  be. 

Fegfus.  True ;  inclusive  of  them  all 

There  is  the  one  main  sorrow,  life :  for  what 
Can  spirit,  dissevered  from  the  great  one,  God, 
Feel  but  a  grievous  longing  to  rejoin 
ItA  infinite,  its  author,  and  its  end  P 

Clara.     And  yet  is  life  a  thing  to  be  beloved, 
And  honoured  holily,  and  bravelv  borne. 
A  man's  life  may  be  all  ease,  ana  his  death 
By  some  dark  chance  unthought  of  agony ; 
Or,  life  mav  be  all  suffering,  and  decease 
A  flower-like  sleejp ;  or  both  be  fiill  of  woe ; 
Or  each  oomparativelv  painless.     Heaven 
Blame  not  for  inequalities  like  these, 
They  may  be  justified  ;  how  canst  thou  know  P 
They  may  be  only  seeming ;  canst  thou  judge  P 
They  may  be  done  away  with  utterly 
By  loving,  knowing,  fearing  God  the  truth. 
Nor  shoxud  love's  self  be  grievous ;  but  so  blent 
With  the  world's  dues,  life's  future,  nature's  claimsy 
As  it  is,  all  woes  their  dolorous  kinship  prove 
With  it.    Nor  deem  then  aught  ill  remediless. 
In  all  distress  of  spirit,  grief  of  heart, 
In  bodily  agony,  or  in  mental  woe, 
Rebufls  and  vain  assumptions  of  the  world, 
Or  the  poor  spite  of  weak  and  wicked  souls, 
Joy  even  in  thine  own  anguish.    Sufiering 
Assimilates  thee  to  him,  not  less  than  good. 
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Think  upon  what  thou  ehalt  be.    Think  on  God. 
Then  ask  thyself  what  is  the  world  P     What  time  ? 
And  all  their  mountainous  inequalities  P    What  P 
Are  not  all  equal  as  dust  atomies  strewn 
On  heaven's  bright  concave  ? 

Festua,  What  is,  thou  hast  not 

Power  to  persuade  me  of  ? 

dctra,  I  now  go.    Farewell ! 

For  the  night  darkens  &at,  and  the  dews  are  falling. 
Bemember  what  thou  saidst  about  the  stars. 

Fegtus.    Ohy  yes.    I  ofttimes  think  of  them  and  thee 
Together. 

Clara.    True  ? 

Festus,  Star  of  mv  life  art  thou. 

Clara.    Another  night,  and  thou  wilt  tell  me  mote 
Of  wonders  thou  canst  see  ? 

Festus.  Ay,  thou  shalt  view 

Thyself  celestial  marvels. 

Clara.  Nav,  I  dread. 

But  hap  me  weal  or  woe,  I  am  tliine. 

Festus.  Farewell  I 

Clara.    Gbrant  me  but  heaven ,  that  I  this  soul  incline, 
Though  mine  go  void  of  joy,  to  thy  good  ends. 


VII. 

A  man  in  love  f«ees  wonders  naturally. 

Own  sole, — abnormal  ^fts  but  f^adual  given. 

Can  make  participable  his  starry  views. 

And  intuitions  spiritual  instilled,  . 

May  be,  by  an^i^l  kind  of  other  worlds. 

An  ominous  parable  told  by  his  love,  endured, 

Heart-faltering,  he  his  constancy  asserts  : 

Still,  who  can  thought  control  ?    Who  c>hun  one  wish. 

That,  like  a  stranger  in  the  street,  we  meet 

But  can't  aside  from,  dreamwise,  haunts  us ; — see ; 

The  first  leaf  falls  of  heart's  bloom.     Discontent 

With  nature,  strong  desire,  implanteil  how  ? 

SprincTS  up  to  know  all  life,  the  secreta  learn 

Of  science  and  time's  truths  arcane  ;  projects 

Evil  would  fulfil,  that  thus  forebusied,  soul, 

All  virtue  of  self-ascription  to  its  Lord 

Might  lose.    The  heart,  doubt-torn,  disposed  to  death  ; 

End,  if  e'er  written  within  Fate's  book,  erased. 

Lawn  and  Parterre — Bridge  ;  and  Village 
Church  in  distance.     Evening, 

Fbstijs  and  Olara. 

Festus.    My  soul's  orb  darkens,  as  a  sudden  star 
Which,  heaven  and  earth  of  wonder  emptied,  wanes ; 
FAsses  for  aye ;  eclipsed  not ;  self-consumed : 
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All  but  a  cloudy  yapour,  dimming  there. 

The  spot  in  space  it  once  illiuned.    To  myself 

Once  seemed  1  as  a  mount  of  light ;  but  now 

A  pit  of  night.     I  dare  no  more  of  this. 

For,  like  a  shipwrecked  stranger  in  a  lighthouse, 

I  have  looked  down  upon  the  utter  side 

Of  such  thoughts,  from  the  leeming  room  of  reason. 

And  beheld  all  beyond  black  roaring  madness. 

Meanwhile,  have  done  with  this  or  that ;  between 

This  angel  incomplete,  and  finished  fiend, 

Choose  I  must,    bay,  I  have  chosen.     What,  if  still, 

As  earth  through  all  her  polar  midnight  feels 

The  overbearing  strain  which  warps  her  sunwards,  I 

That  know  I  may  not  rid  me  of;  the  sense 

Of  late  success,  disastrous,  to  be  gained 

At  price  of  present  happiaess.    It  is  done. 

I  am  due  but  to  mine  end.    The  world  itself 

Shall  reconcile  to  virtue,  ere  I  part 

Unsatiate  of  the  world.     Fate !  ask  not,  sole. 

One  sacrifice,  this  heart  faithful  to  me, 

Nearer  which  ought  to  be  each  hour ;  but,  asked, 

The  incommunicant  future  yields  no  sign, 

More  than  the  silvery  mirror  of  the  sea 

Mist-veiled,  all  imagery,  of  hers ;  nor  more. 

Though  sought  wim  prayers,  foretells  me  heaven  through 

those 
Lights  and  perfections  of  our  nature,  God 
Hath  shrined  in  us.    It  is  by  events  we  live. 
Come  nearlier  to  me,  Clara.    Where  hast  been 
This  long,  long  hour  P 

Clara.  I  have  been  but  here,  hard  by ; 

Planting  these  flowerets  by  the  brook,  that  they, 
Not  of  rolicitous  feeling  void,  their  own. 
Or  other's  beauties  might,  reflective,  note 
In  the  swift  sparkling  wave ;  and  odorous  gifts 
Uncustomary,  exchange. 

Fesius,  Ah  happy  flowers  I 

When  shall  I  know  such  calm  P    But  I  have  vowed 
To  be  joyous  in  myself.    I  will  be.    See ! 
Here  have  I  lain  all  day  in  this  green  nook. 
Shaded  by  larch  and  hornbeam,  ash  and  yew, 
A  living  well  and  runnel  at  my  feet; 
And  wud  flowers  dancing  to  some  delicate  air : 
An  urn-topped  colunm,  and  its  ivy  wreath, 
Skirting  my  sight,  as  thus  I  lie  and  look 
Upon  the  blue  uncbanffing  sacred  skies ; 
And  thou  too,  gentle  Clara  by  my  side, 
With  lightsome  brow  and  beaming  eye,  and  bright, 
Long  glorious  locks  which  drop  upon  tliy  cheek 
Like  gokl-hued  cloudflaket  oo  the  rosy  mom. 
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Oh  when  the  heart  is  full  of  Rweets  to  overflowing, 
And  ringing  to  the  music  of  its  love, 
Who  not  an  angel,  nor  a  hypocrite, 
Could  speak  or  tJiink  of  happier  states  P 

Gara.  In  truth 

I  know  not ;  but  a  sadness  that  to  me 
Feels  mortjJly  prophetic,  chai^?ed  with  threats 
Of  severance,  coldness,  fears  of  possible  death. 
Change  in  the  faith  maybe  of  one  of  us, 
And  suchlike  sad  contingencies,  weighs  down 
At  times,  my  heart  much ;  sadlier  more  than  all 
Life's  promises  seem  to  lighten  or  lift. 

Festus,  Away 

With  baleful  thoughts ;  let  ioyaunce  be  our  life. 
Well  art  thou  Clara  hight,  for  soul  more  bright, 
More  lovely,  lives  not  out  of  Paradise. 

Clara,    I  have  another  name  whose  element 
Is  tears,  they  tell  me.     In  the  coming  time. 
Who  knows  ?  it  may  become  me  more  than  this. 

Festus,    'G^nst  that  sad  augury  set  thou  my  resolve ; 
And  be  it  fordone  for  ever. 

Qara,  Fate  will  prove. 

But  oh  I  I  dread  estrangement,  dread  to  dream ; 
Lest  even  dreams  should  wrong  thee,  and  thou  act 
As  in  time's  great  betrothals,  legends  tell, 
Man  brake  his  vows,  and  nature's  holy  heart. 
For  I  have  heard  how  once  in  the  head  of  days 
Man  lived  with  nature  as  his  sacred  bride. 
In  union  pure  and  perfect.     All  her  wealth. 
Which  God  had  dowered  her  with,  from  the  rich  gems 
Which  starred  her  sandals,  and  so  lit  her  path, 
To  the  predominant  virtues  of  the  spheres. 
And  latent  life  of  elements,  she  to  him, 
For  that  her  lord  was  poor  though  potent,  gaye. 
He  too  with  ampler  thought  and  vital  truths, 
Strewn  in  divine  disorder  like  the  stars 
Which  to  the  ignorant  mean  nougfht,  but  to  the  eye 
Instructed,  oft  configure  boundless  good ; 
With  deep  conceit  of  mysteries,  than  all  rocks 
Fire-grained,  sea-couched,  elder,  and  stories  fraught 
With  wisdom,  in  eternal  fable  penned ; 
Aught  worthy  knowing  was  right  early  known ; 
So  sanctified  her  spirit,  that  she  became 
Ijike  a  created  goddess.    Her  he  taught 
The  life  in  life  of  faith,  and  what  on  earth 
Was  nowerfullest  of  things,  the  bended  knee, 
Whicn  can  prevail  o'er  God ;  and  how,  all  years, 
For  one  clear  hour,  earth  hath  the  option  now 
To  rest  and  ruin  all  things,  but  renew 
Uer  maiden  splendour  and  prinueval  bliss ; 
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Or,  bearing  fate,  like  chance  of  equal  meed 
Secure  the  starry  skies.    These  mark  her  thread, 
Amid  the  hush  of  heaven,  their  thronging  spheres, 
And  her  light  footsteps  lauding,  breathless  wait 
Her  choice  in  charmM  silence  ;  she  sweeps  on. 
Such  holy  confidence  hath  earth  in  heaven. 
Her  surety,  that  though  favourite  nay  elect 
Herself,  now,  all  shaU  ultimately  be  blessed. 
Thus  intimate  with  timers  deep  things  and  high 
They  reigned,  like  regal  angels.     To  his  kin 
All  powers  and  pleasures  he  promulged ;  and  rites, 
Omen  and  augurv  hallowing,  rayed  round  shrines 
Where  gods  might  worship ;  an<i  beyond  this,  fed 
His  soul  on  secret  wisdom,  as  on  &sts 
The  spirit  thriveth.     These  espoused,  inspired 
With  their  own  harmonised  perfections,  fived 
Long  while  in  bliss  and  honour,  eacli  content 
With  faith-life,  mythic,  vast ;  all  arts  to  them, 
All  science  ancillary.    But  ah  I  in  fine, 
And  in  the  heel  of  time  which  treads  us  down, 
There  came  a  change.    The  wrong  was  surely  man's ; 
For  nature  fails  not ;  but  how  none  hath  shown. 
Whether  a  too  approving  smile  misled, 
Dim  her  ascent  but  brilhant  in  her  fall. 
Some  emulative  handmaid ;  and  what  first 
Seemed  zeal  to  serve  grew  rivalry  to  please ; 
Or  fair  confederates,  multless  till  they  fell. 
Made  strength  vaimt  of  his  failure ;  this  we  know ; 
Imperfect  wearieth  of  perfection  sole. 
So  ne,  the  keystone  loosed  of  loyalty, 
Lapsed  from  his  liege  love,  warps  his  heart  from  her. 
Beauteous  and  bounteous  as  a  sovereign  saint ; 
And  to  a  thousand  lax  and  painted  arts, 
Of  barren  glitter  and  unholy  wiles. 
Like  sultan  fiaimting  through  his  gav  hareem, 
Flowered  with  the  carnal  beauties  of  all  climes. 
Vows  the  idolatrous  homage  of  his  lips. 
His  home  he  left,  and  leaving,  lost  his  rights 
( Ver  nature's  secret  treasures ;  for  in  belief 
Walking  no  more ;  nor  with  the  miracles 
Himseli  of  old,  divine  magician,  wrought. 
Faith  instigating,  and  storied  in  the  stars, 
Earth's  holy  primer,  versant ;  he,  in  art's 
Sensuous  conceits,  or  idol  imagery. 
Lewd  solace  seeks ;  or  else  with  science,  guide 
Guidelees,  self-nominated,  through  life's  wide  maze 
Roams  with  no  savins  clue.    Keys  all  in  vain. 
He  foiges ;  locks  he  forces ;  nought  is  there. 
In  vain  conjures  the  elements ;  ^ese  are  bom 
Of  nature's  household,  and  are  sworn  to  her ; 

u2 
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No  mysteries,  now,  soul-thrilling,  prodigies  all 
Kepressed  or  ridiculed,  faith  made  thrall  to  fact. 
And  life,  well  ni^h  sabbatic  wholly,  once, 
With  scarce  one  hour  left  of  a  holy  day. 
His  tongue  hath  lost  the  simple  spell  of  truth. 
Neither  Delieving  nor  believed,  he  roams, 
Peaceless  and  powerless,  roimd  his  forfeit  realm. 
Free,  though  as  outcast.    Yea,  till  he  redeem 
His  troth  to  nature,  she  who  was  his  queen, 
Ere  consort,  and  at  her  immaculate  feet, 
"WTiiter  than  moonlit  water,  shall  lay  down 
For  aye  his  falsehoods,  braye  through  penitence,  rest, 
Nor  holy  home,  shall  ever  again  be  man's. 

Festus.    Neither  was  nature  perfect,  as  I  thought. 
Clara.    Oh,  is  it  possible  thou  hast  never  known 
How  both  derived  their  fates  ?     Wilt  hear  ? 

Festu8,  Proceed. 

Clara,    Yon  sun,  just  set,  all  seeing,  all  beseen, 
Filling  the  sacred  seven  and  urns  of  fire, 
Had,  time  unlimited,  lived  debarred  of  life 
Soul-hallowed  ;  when  our  God,  his  kind  intent 
Now  agefuUy  matured,  all  things  prepared. 
Incorporated  its  spirit,  and  for  mate 
Made  him  the  lucid  moon,  now  rolling  round 
His  disk  immense,  at  fatal  distance  doomed. 
0  Sun,  O  Moon,  king  of  the  skies  and  queen ; 
Hero  and  lieroine  of  the  universe,  ve ; 
Lovers  divine,  daughter  and  son  of  God, 
How  shall  a  feeble,  humble  tongue  like  mine 
Your  fall  sublime,  sad  but  illustrious  lapse, 
To  mortal  mind  convey  P    Free  were  they  both 
To  roam  the  skies ;  or,  if  forbidden  aught 
Were  named  in  heaven's  infinitude,  so  vast 
Their  spatial  liberty,  no  laws  they  knew. 
But  wntten  within  the  book  divine  of  fate 
One  law  there  was.    For  ages  unconceived, 
They  nothing  knew  but  light  unshadowed,  life. 
Love,  libert}',  all  imhaunted,  undeformed 
By  one  divisive  moment,  or  mere  fear ; 
Till,  in  the  plains  celestial  wandering  once, 
And  heaven  till  then  no  happier  orbs  embraced, 
A  radiant  path  as  though  by  feet  of  gods 
Trodden,  star-littered,  as  earth  with  golden  seed 
Autumnal,  on  the  gleaner's  yellow  road, 
They  neared  ;  and  where  it  orightly  branched  in  twain, 
One  listless  moment  separated. 

Fe^us,  Alas  I 

Thenceforth  one  sole  tradition  streaks  time's  stream, 
From  the  dumb  ages  of  the  passed,  to  truth's 
Eternal  future.     Ah  yes,  I  see  the  sun 
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Unguarded,  now  betrayedy  incarcerate,  bound, 
Blinded,  insulted,  mocked,  to  incessant  toil 
Doomed,  wageless ;  bound  ;  now,  ready  to  be  slun 
In  bonds  on  heaven's  high  hill ;  yea,  see  him  at  last. 
Smote  by  the  star-bear's  wide  and  wintry  wound, 
To  yearly  death,  set  'neath  the  snake -wreathed  pole, 
Ili^ng  in  Iladean  tomb,  his  disrayed  crown. 
Tales  though  traditionar}',  still  hopeless  not. 
For  again  I  see  him  majestic  and  serene. 
Though  suifering  from  the  unkindly  detriment 
Which  earthly  nature  treacherous  him  hath  wrought. 
He  quits  the  aerial  desert ;  lifts  his  head 
Glad,  like  wrecked  swinmier,  shore  wards,  and  salutes, 
Ah  with  a  loss  of  fire  our  hallowed  earth, 
The  threshold  of  his  old  abode  the  heayens. 
Once  more  in  heayen,  the  reascendent  light 
Beams  from  the  burning  cross  which  marks  his  course 
Triumphant  oyer  lessemng  night ;  once  more 
The  lord  of  nature  lifts  his  conquering  brow 
As  though  from  death  eteme. 

Clara,                                     These  loyers  twain 
For  a  space  though  separated,  I  said,  full  soon 
Their  spheral  courses  recombining,  came 
To  the  vast  portal  of  a  luminous  fane 
Guarded  by  liying  forms  of  shapes  unknown. 
But  yoid  within.     A  yacant  throne  was  all 
The  dome  sublime  contained ;  upon  whose  steps 
A  star-scaled  serpent  slumbered.    Roused 

FeMus,  Xo  more  I 

K  only  as  some  doud-^nt  hurled  from  heayen. 
And  yapouring  as  he  falls,  thy  words  to  me 
Seem  threatfui  of  time  future,  and  my  mind 
Cfiye  sensible  imease.    Peace  will  lastly  come, 
Howe'er  disseverance  loving  souls  may  grieve. 
The  wise  well  know  true  union  is  in  heaven. 
And  there  alone. 

Clara,  It  may  be. 

Ffittus,  Types  of  truth. 

These  pressed  upon  creation  through  all  spheres 
Material,  mental,  by  Goda  hand  and  Beal : 
Truths  which  tirne^  ear  for  ages  hears  with  awe 
Servile,  nor  knows  their  meaning ;  as  earth  stunned 
With  thunders,  said,  of  gods ;  till  some  sage  earns 
Heaven's  humble  secret ;  and  from  man's  freed  mind 
The  fiery  fiction  fades.    Think  thou  no  more 
<ln  ill-houred  apologue  or  of  man  or  star. 
Hear  rather  thou  what  glads  me  to  have  seen 
Trance-wise,  a  bright  miraculous  mystery 
Of  God  ;  a  vision  worth  all  sequels  lost 
Of  lore  estranged.    The  great  reunion  heau 
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The  divine  marriap;e  of  the  moon  and  sun. 

The  sun  was  flftniing  high  in  heaven  ;  the  moon 

Mighty  though  mild,  and  all  the  saintly  stars 

Beaming  at  once  in  grandeur  and  grave  joy. 

Twas  the  world's  All-Sire  gave  the  bride.    The  Hours, 

Oompanions  of  her  course,  forewrit  on  high, 

And  all  its  sevenfold  Sanctities,  virgin  peers, 

Were  her  immortal  bridemaidens ;  and  strewed 

On  her  white  way,  by  many  a  mansion  lamped 

With  festive  radiance,  astral  wreath,  and  robe, 

Girdle,  and  palm-branch, — palm,  sole  tree  that  greens 

Both  heaven  and  earth,  to  where  in  dayless  time, 

Degreeless  space,  her  absolute  home,  prepared 

Nigh  to  the  mfinite,  stood.    Struck  loud  their  lyres 

Of  light,  the  angels ;  and  to  the  feet  of  those 

Divine  ones  bowed  them,  as  to  spirit  and  soul 

Conjoined,  of  things  celestial ;  with  acclaim 

Ecstatic,  far  off  hailing  each  and  crying, 

AVelcome  thou  lord,  thou  bride  of  light ;  all  joy 

In  everlasting  being  be  yours ;  and  all 

The  universfid  blesser,  God,  can  give. 

Choicest  of  all  the  chosen,  thy  love  is  more 

To  the  soul  delicious  than,  to  scent,  the  rose. 

Purer  than  is  the  lilv  or  is  the  light. 

Lord  of  the  dawn,  thee  now  the  wearied  world 

Awaits ;  earth's  eyes  with  watching  for  this  day 

Fail.    Tlje  bread's  broken  and  the  wine  is  poured. 

And  all  the  guests  are  gathered,  from  the  boimds 

Of  heaven's  imperial  horizon,  to  this. 

Our  bright  palatial  centre.     All  things  serve 

The  hallowing  rite,  which  nature  owns  with  God. 

And  so  they  became  one.    In  golden  he. 

In  silver  car  came  she,  down  the  blue  skies. 

But  on  return  they  clomb  the  clouds  in  one ; 

And  vanished  in  their  snow.     The  marriage  feast 

Was  held,  throughout  the  intelligible  world. 

An  universal  holiday ;  all  now  'lumed 

With  light  than  sunlight  softer,  than  the  moon's, 

Mightier  and  more  intense  ;  nor  since  have  ceased 

The  great  congratulations.     Peace  and  love 

Pervade  the  perfect  state,  and  all  is  bliss. 

Clara,    True  prophet  mayst  thou  be.     But  list;  that 
sound 
The  passing-bell  the  spirit  should  solemnise ; 
For,  while  on  its  emancipate  path,  the  soul 
Still  waves  its  upward  wings,  and  we  still  hear 
The  warning  sound,  it  is  known,  we  well  may  pray. 

Festus.     But  pray  for  whom  ? 

Gara.  It  means  not.     Piay  for  alL 

Pray  for  the  good  man's  soul 
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He  is  leaving  earth  for  heaven. 

And  it  soothes  us  to  feel  that  the  beat 

May  be  forgiven. 
Fesius,  Prav  for  the  sinful  soul ; 

It  rfeeth,  we  know  not  where ; 

But  wherever  it  be  let  us  hope ; 

For  God  is  there. 
Clara,     Pray  for  the  rich  man*s  soul ; 

Not  all  be  unjust,  nor  vain  ; 

The  wise  he  consoled ;  and  he  saved 

The  poor  from  pain. 
Fetstus.  Pray  for  the  poor  man's  soul ; 

The  death  of  this  life  of  ours 

He  hath  shook  from  his  feet ;  he  is  one 

Of  the  heavenly  powers. 

Prav  for  the  old  man's  soul ; 

He  bath  laboured  long ;  through  life 

It  was  battle  or  march.    He  hath  ceased, 

Serene,  from  strife. 
Clara,     Pray  for  the  infantas  soul ; 

With  its  spirit  crown  unsoiled. 

He  hath  won,  without  war,  a  realm ; 

Gained  all,  nor  toiled. 
Festus.  Pray  for  the  struggling  soul ; 

The  mists  of  the  straits  of  death 

Clear  off;  in  some  bright  star-isle 

It  anchoreth. 

Pray  for  the  soul  assured ; 

Though  it  wrought  in  a  gloomy  mine. 

Yet  tne  gems  it  earned  were  its  own 

That  soid's  divine. 
CJara,    Pray  for  the  simple  soul ; 

For  it  loved,  and  therein  was  wise ; 

Though  itself  knew  not,  but  with  heaven 

Confused  the  skies. 
Festm,  Pray  for  the  sage*s  soul ; 

'Neath  his  welkin  wide  of  mind 

Lay  the  central  thought  of  God, 

Thought  undefined. 

Pray  for  the  souls  of  all 

To  our  God  that  all  may  be, 

With  forgiveness  crowned,  and  joy 

Eternally. 
CUtra,    Hush  I  for  the  bell  hath  ceased ; 

And  the  spirit's  fate  is  sealed ; 

To  the  angels  known ;  to  man 

Best  unrevealed.       • 
Festus,  Stay;    what  wouldst  say,  yetP     Something, 
surely,  sad 
Darkens  thy  mind's  disk.    Speak  it. 
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Clara.    Nay,  not  sad. 
Some  other  time. 

Festus,  Why  now,  love. 

Clara.  Well  then  thus. 

These  vast  unearthly  powers  thou  hast,  thou  saidst 
I  should  myself  for  once  partake.    Let  me 
Assure  mine  own  heart  they  be  innocent. 
Kef  used,  I  judge  them  evil ;  if  harmless  they, 
Thou  wilt  permit  me  share,  or  view,  the  means. 
This  ask  I  therefore,  not  from  vain  desire 
Of  prying  into  mysteries,  nor  as  test 
Of  words  of  thine ;  for  thee  believe  I  truly  : 
But  as  a  proof  of  love  and  harmlessness, 
To  view  with  these  same  marvelling  eyes  of  minei 
The  sensible  form  of  some  obedient  sprite, 
Or  invocable  angel.    Wilt  thou  ? 

Festus.  Ay. 

Wouldst  parley  Luniel  on  her  silvery  seat, 
Or  the  star-tiared  Ourania  ?  for  the  night 
Deepens  in  heaven  ;  and  even  now  I  see 
Earth's  cardinal  world-watchers,  each  prepare 
His  wing  to  poise  for  paradisal  flight, 
Relieved  by  darker  angel. 

Clara.  None  of  these. 

Behold  yon  star  just  trembling  into  light, 
llath  it  a  tutelar  spirit  P 

Festus.  Yea,  every  star. 

Clara.     Prepare  thy  spell  then.     I  would  see  its  form ; 
And  hear  its  voice. 

Festiis.  Weird  charm  nor  spell  I  use ; 

Nor  incantation.     My  sole  magic,  might. 
Mine  only  sign,  this ;  this  my  spirit  ring. 
Prayer,  faith,  and  a  pure  heart  can  draw  down  heaven. 
Most  surely  then  one  star.    Kneel  thou  with  me. 
Spirit  of  yon  star,  that  now 
Peer'st  through  God's  all-clothing  sky, 
List,  we  need  thee  here  below  ; 
Leave  thy  mystic  light  on  high. 
By  the  all-compelling  name, 
Thought  alone,  but  uttered  never ; 
W^ord  in  heaven  and  earth  the  same, 
Gome  thou  now,  and  come  thou  ever. 
Clara.     I  feel  a  light,  a  voiceable  power. 
Feet  us.  Arise  I 

WTiat  wilt  thou  oft  P 

Clara.  Nought    Let  it  speak. 

Festus.  *  Attend. 

Star  Spirit,     Man's  vital  frame  of  the  elements  is  ta*en ; 
And  when  by  sacred  energy  of  mind, 
He  nature's  robe  can  thread  by  thread  unwind, 
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Till  death's  proved  nothingness,  show  sunwise  plain 

Life's  allness ;  heaven's  true  science  then  ye  gain ; 

Learn  how  God  yearns  all  souls  in  bliss  to  bind ; 

How,  too,  through  heaven  and  angels,  stars  and  earth, 

He,  ^Ul-Sire,  bounteous,  wise  as  just,  through  light, 

Light  natural  and  intelligible  which  springs 

From  Deity,  both,  eternal  outflowings, 

Spread  through  the  universe  of  death  and  birth, 

Sweet  surety  of  immortal  essence  brings 

To  spirit  advised  of  reason  iafinite, 

And  ultimate  content  of  all  living  things. 

For  as  even  all  mere  existence  hath  due  worth, 

End  justitied  by  God,  who  caused  to  be ; 

So,  laiit  together  by  wisest  amity. 

Plant,  planet,  star,  gem,  life  instinctive,  life 

Angelic ;  all,  man's  soul,  by  like  decree, 

Teach,  each  through  noble  or  virtuous  quaUty, 

The  whole  with  order,  goodness,  happiness  rife, 

His  being  and  progress  through  eternity. 

Know  mortal,  then,  that  with  or  gem  or  flower, 

LfOve's  glance,  or  earth-lent  ray  of  farthest  star. 

To  such  as,  faith-led,  seek  in  doubt's  dark  hour 

Truth,  holiest  influences  may  be,  yea  are ; 

And  gracious  interchange  of  special  power. 

CAora.     Starnspirit,  it  is  so. 

Star  Spirit,  Who  his  soul-path  knows 

To  the  one  universal  Spirit,  and  rightly  seeks 
How  long  or  sore  soe'er  his  struggles,  falls, 
Relapses,  shall,  by  penitent  labour  nerved, 
And  in  spirit  refresned  by  heavenly  counsels  brought 
By  the  angel  of  the  day,  who  gives  to  God 
His  hourly  record  of  men's  deeds,  at  last, 
Soul-perfectness  enjoy ;  his  life's  long  course, 
With  all  best  purposes  strengthened, — as  a  stream 
Sea-bound,  that  with  a  thousand  rills  empowered 
No  meet  recipient  save  the  main  knows ;  summed 
In  the  eternal  Good. 

Festus,  So  be  it  with  all. 

Clara,    Oh  I  have  gazed  on  spiritual  beauty,  known 
Till  now,  by  none. 

Festus,  Let  both  rejoice  in  truths 

We  may  hold,  loyally,  supreme.     As  when 
})efore  some  mighty  suzerain,  crowned  of  God, 
A  vassal  sultan,  tribute  to  discharge. 
Or  homage  yield,  kneels,  resolutely  content ; 
Nations  kneel  with  him,  and  in  his  prostrate  brow, 
A  people  of  pride  kiss  dust ;  so  I,  with  all 
Truth-Covers,  though  a  half-tribe  scarce  of  man, 
And  dizzied  yet  with  soul-light.  Spirit,  to  thee. 
Thy  stany  name  P 
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Star  S^nrit,    Pneumaster. 

Clara,  AMiere  doet  dwell  P 

Star  Spirit.    I  in  my  star  abide,  yet  oft  in  heaven. 
Not  where  the  ante-formal  seraphs  beam, 
Nor  cherubim  with  countenance  winged ;  who  round 
Heaven  circling,  as  with  whirlwind  wings  of  light, 
A  hojy  and  livmg  throne  for  the  Spirit,  form, 
All-hfidlowing ;  but  where  sainted  souls  attain, 
Heroical ;  chanting  now,  God's  mercy  thrice 
Victorious  o*er  all  worlds  sin-treasoned,  sworn 
To  evil  and  vanity ;  who  the  mysteries  now 
Of  wisdom  hynm,  the  holy  inspiring  light 
ANTiich  Deity  sows  in  nature  and  in  stars, 
Sows,  reaps,  and  in  men's  souls  replants,  blessed  heira 
Of  either  world,  above  beloved,  below 
Accepted ;  now,  with  guardian  spirits  of  spheres, 
Angelical  and  elect,  mixed,  I,  too,  serve  ; 
All  orders  of  each  other  inpenetrant,  now ; 
For,  by  the  fall  of  Lucifer,  pride's  no  more. 
If  e'er  in  heaven ;  in  heaven,  as  now  on  earth. 
Humility,  highest  of  all  virtues,  known. 
I  thus  at  thy  behest,  immortal,  come 
To  obey  a  mortal's  will,  thine  own,  whose  sleep 
The  angels  guard,  with  dreams  best^Lrred,  of  heaven ; 
Dreams  that  oft  check,  with  suspensory  charm, 
The  wing  of  wandering  heavenly ;  dreams  I  ask 
To  inspire,  then,  on  mine  own  bright  ray  return. 

Clara.     Iloly  and  lovely  sprite,  be  thou  with  GK)d. 

Star  Spirit.    Cherished  of  heaven,  earth's  choicest  souls, 
farewell  I 

Clara.     Farewell,  too,  thou. 

Festus.  Adieu,  sweet  soul ;  may  night. 

Earth's  healing  shadow,  from  her  sphere-bright  form 
Unfolded  virtuously,  thy  soul  release 
From  all  ill,  all  defect ;  that  so  through  dreams 
Thou  mayst  in  spiritual  Edens  taste  the  joys 
Anticipative,  thou  hopest,  and  feel  the  sense 
Of  heavenly  patterned  powers,  wliereof  day  owns 
But  a  mean,  olenched,  copy.    Go ;  I  do  commend  thee 
To  all  good  angels,  maiden ;  and  if  so  much 
I  love  thee,  yet  I  dare  not  as  I  would. 
For  all  the  heart  most  longs  for,  most  deserves, 
Passes  the  soonest  and  most  utterlv. 
The  moral  of  the  world's  great  fable,  life. 
All  we  enjoy  seems  given  out  to  deceive. 
Or,  may  be,  undeceive  us ;  and  when  done 
The  sum  and  proved,  why  work  it  over  again  ? 
They  are  gone,  the  heavenly  and  the  earthly.     I, 
As  a  lone  column,  cold  in  sunshine,  stands 
Projecting  darkness  only, — around  me  cast 
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Soul-saddening  shadows.    AV'hat,  indeed,  is  life, 

This  life-world,  Lord  !  wherein  thou  hast  founded  me, 

But  a  bright  wheel  which  bums  itself  away, 

Benighting  even  night  with  its  grim  limbs 

When  it  hath  done  and  fainted  into  darkness  P 

For  say  we  are  promised  life  immortal,  how 

Even  then  shall  we  exist  ?    Hath  soul  a  soul 

Grosser  without,  and  spiritual  fine  within  P 

Are  grades  in  deathlessness,  and  bounds  which  mark 

From  existence  essence,  as  in  our  bodily  frame 

Flesh  seems  but  fiction,  for  it  flies  away ; 

Wliile  this,  the  gaunt  and  ghastly  thing  we  bear 

In  us,  and  hate,  and  fear  to  look  upon 

Is  truth ; — in  death's  dark  likeness  limned,  truth  sole  ? 

Both  perishable,  impermanent  both.    No  more ! 

Dark,  wretched  thoughts,  like  ice-isles  in  a  stream, 

Choke  up  my  mind,  and  clash ;  and  to  no  end. 

In  spite  of  all  we  suifer  and  do  enjoy, 

All  we  believe  we  know,  and  deem  we  have  proved. 

There  comes  this  question,  over  and  over  again  ; 

Driven  into  the  brain  as  a  pile  is  driven ; 

WTiat  shall  become  of  us  hereafter  ?    What 

Is't  we  shall  do  P  how  live ;  how  feel ;  how  be  P 

For  granting  us  not  perfect  here,  nor  ill 

WTioUy,  shall  soul  be  moveless  after  death  P 

Or  shall't  be  all  one  dread  remembrance  crushed 

Into  a  being,  unfutured  save  of  woe  P 

And  so  conserved  by  burning  memory,  poured 

In  on  the  mind,  that  saving  we  would  lose ; 

Life*8  pettinesses,  futilities,  trivial  cares, 

That,  like  the  lava-floods  which  choked  of  yore 

The  city  Cyclopcean,  brimming  up, 

As  witL  torrent  brass  its  mighty  mould,  our  own 

Annoy  we  perpetuate  P     And  shall  the  passed 

Thus  ruinously  perfected  e*er  remain ; 

Our  grandest  moiety  of  beinff,  our  soul's 

Capacities  for  more  good  and  greater  power. 

Than  life  allows,  imused  P    Or  ends  death  all, 

With  his  despiteful  trick  P     Like  snow  which  lies 

Down  wreathed  round  the  lips  of  some  black  pit. 

Thoughts,  which  obscure  the  truth,  accumulate ; 

Which  solve  it,  in  it  lose  themselves.     There's  no 

True  knowledge  till  descent ;  nor  then,  till  after. 

W^hat  shall  make  visible  truth  as  'tis  in  God  P 

We  glimpse  the  light  through  medium  dense  or  clear. 

As  reason  rarifies,  and  yet  so  distort 

That  through  the  smoky  glass  of  sense,  the  sun 

All-blessing,  scarce  would  know  himself.     So  with  truth. 

iMcifer.    Life  is  the  one  mat  truth ;  the  fiction,  death. 
Art  never  satisfied  P    Must  thou  still,  and  aye, 
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lieyel  in  bootless  questings  P 

Fegtus,  Lo,  I  speak 

To  heaven,  and  earth  makes  hold  to  ansAver  me. 
It  is  better,  too,  than  silence.    What,  if  stars 
Invoking,  earth  now,  in  forbiddance  stem, 
Rumbles  her  cavemed  threatenings  at  my  feet  I 
Or  midnight  clouds  low  muttering  in  long  linee 
Uncomprehended  thunders,  stim  mine  ear  P 
Call'st  thou  this  power  ? 

Liunfer,  Yon  pretty  little  star 

Shines,  methinks,  on  a  vasty  falsehood.    Power 
Thou  hast  o'er  finite  agencies,  but  none, 
I  tell  thee,  over  the  infinite.    Confess 
Therefore  unjust  presumption,  and  receive 
Obediently  meet  means.     What  wouldst  thou  do  P 

Festus,    I  sicken  of  this  mean  and  shadowy  nature 
And  shallow  life. 

Lucifer.  Well ;  is  death  deep  enough  ? 

Festus,    Life  uneternal's  nought.    All  life's  in  Gk>d. 
My  heart's  blood  is  in  ebb.     Not  rarely  I  think, 
The  sameness  'tis,  and  tameness  of  the  times. 
Prostrates  my  spirit.     I  want  an  upward  change. 
WTiat  do  they  in  the  asteroids  ?    What  in  the  orb, 
Whose  months  are  years  of  earth  ?    But  more,  I*d  see 
The  roots  of  Hanokh,  earth  s  metropolis 
Oain  built  in  Nodland ;  see  the  fanes  and  tombs 
Of  buried  states ;  cities  of  wicked  gods, 
Clouded  with  profane  incense,  now  'neath  sea, 
Wlielmed,  and  washed  out. 

Lucifer,  Be  it  as  thou  wilt.     In  time 

Thou  shalt  know  many  a  mystery. 

Festus,  This  I  know ; 

I  have  been  told,  and  taught,  and  trained  to  pray. 
I  pray,  and  have  no  answer :  may,  as  well 
Wrestle  with  the  wind.    I  feel  as  might  a  cloud, 
Which,  on  the  golden  threshold  of  the  skies, 
bearing  to  rise,  and  fainting,  men  suspect 
As  a  spy  of  night ;  when  it  had  but  to  soar. 
And  with  its  excellent  beauty  ravish  earth. 

Lucifer.    There's  reason  now  and  then  in  similes. 
Souls  are  like  clouds,  born  of  the  infinite  stock 
Of  ever  formless  essence,  and  their  race 
In  bounteous  beauty  run,  or  ruinous  storm ; 
Objects  of  love  and  gladness,  or  of  ill. 
And  wrong  and  wrath,  as  nature  predicates ; 
Which,  having  blessed  or  blasted  in  their  life, 
Die,  and  rejoin  the  universe,  to  rise 
Like  emanant  dew  on  earth,  in  future  forms 
Of  retributive  nature  :  she  herself 
Being,  and  doing,  and  enduring,  all. 
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Festus,    This  life  is  as  a  question,  to  which  comes 
No  audible  answer,  save  an  echo. 

Lucifer,  Ilark ! 

Festus,    AVhere  thou  art  all  is  dumb.    I  would  repent. 
AMiat  shall  be  done  to  expiate  offence  P 

Lucifer.    Well,  sacrince  a  butterfly  to  the  wind. 
As  soon  expect  thy  life's  flood-tide  to  rise 
Out  of  deatn's  baseless  depths,  depths  yet  by  me 
Unplumbed,  as  look  to  be  wise  and  innocent,  both. 
Heart  up !    If  virtue  loses,  wisdom  wins. 
And  evil  and  good,  like  the  light's  rays  traversed 
By  bandlets  black,  or  chequered  chart  of  old 
Sun  dedicate,  show  originally  immixed. 

Festus.    Gkxxl  to  extract  from  evil  were  not  hard ; 
HI  transmute  into  good,  were  science,  cross 
And  crown.     Such  would  I  mine. 

Lucifer.  It  is  not  in  man. 

Set  clouds  on  fire  ;  go  sow  the  sea  with  sand ; 
Then  reap  your  crop  of  foam,  and  harvest  it 

Festus,     The  time  shall  come  when  every  evil  thing 
From  being  and  remembrance  both  shall  die ; 
The  world  one  solid  temple  of  pure  good. 

Lucifer.    Never,  while  thou  art  conscious  of  thyself. 
Never  till  from  that  shining  sheaf  of  days, 
Behind  him,  God  the  annihilator  shall  pluck 
Earth's  death-day,  and  his  wrath  bums  white  for  aye. 

Festus.    Let  all  the  earth  be  lightning,  the  dark  blue 
Of  ever-stretching  space  substantial  fire  ; 
Still  God  is  good  ;  still  tends  o'er  those  he  loves. 

Lucifer.    Why  therefore  comes  no  answer  to  thy  prayer  ? 

Festus,    It  may  be  silence  is  the  voice  of  God. 

Lucifer.    Assent,  or  dissent ;  whether  of  the  twain  ? 
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Gomes  on  a  quarrel  stormy  and  stem,  if  brief, 

'Tween  the  two  foe  ftiends,  this  demanding  what 

Cannot  be ; — ^who  immunity  shall  secure 

*6ainst  self -sought  evil  ? — ^that,  saie  grants  withholding. 

And  easily  made :  their  taunts  recriminative 

Resultless  ;  even  as  when  some  summer  eve. 

Two  emulous  youths,  from  dull  scholastic  toil 

Set  free  by  holy  night,  looser  of  bonds. 

Rush,  bounding,  to  the  main,  slumbering  hard  by, 

With  latent  light  inly  aflame  ;  and  auick 

Implunged,  rise  gam^ul,  glittering  like  star-gods; 

I^an,  arrogant,  on  the  lightning  wave ;  launch,  each 

'Gainst  other,  liquid  meteors,  thunderless ; 

The  foam,  handsmote,  in  showerlets,  arch-wise,  fitdls, 

Flashing  about  them  ; — neither  gains.    So  part 

Our  disputants,  these  in  earnest :  the  attack 

To  come  resolved  on  secretly,  by  one, 

Through  sadd'st  inconstancy. 

A  wide  open  Heath,  hy  the  Sea,  .  Evening. 

Festus  and  Lxjcepeb  ineeting, 

Fettus,    God  hath  refused  me :  wilt  thou  do  it  for  me  ? 
Or  shall  I  end  with  both ;  remake  myself  ? 

Lucifer,    Now  that  is  the  one  thing  which  I  cannot  do. 
Am  I  not  open  with  thee  P     Why  choose  that  ? 

Festus.    Because  I  will  it.    Thou  art  bound  to  obey. 

Lucifer,    The  world  bears  marks  of  mine  obedience. 
Welly  'tis  a  judgment  doubtless.    Heaven  is  just ; 
And  justly  askmg  faith  of  all  that  all, 
III  even,  served  ultimately  his  own  wise  ends, 
He  all  disposing,  I  rebel ;  and  now^ 
In  my  turn,  asMng  nothing  but  belief 
Unfaltering  in  oneself,  say, — I  foresee 
Thou  wilt  bring  to  an  end  the  whole,  ere  well  begun. 

Festus,    My  heart,  like  an  insurgent  king,  no  more 
Brooks  the  accustomed  tribute. 

Lucifer,  Well ;  I  waive  it. 

Festus.    Off  I  I  am  torn  to  pieces.     Let  me  try, 
And  gather  up  myself  into  a  man, 
As  once  I  was.     I  cannot  live,  and  live 
In  endless  doubt.    The  day  hath  lost  its  charm, 
The  night  its  holy  beauty,  when  from  heart, 
Even  if  not  whole  with  Qod,  faith  fled,  hope  fails 
Of  better  things. 

Lucifer,  Oh,  an'  thou  lovest  a  creed. 

Be  pessimist ;  nihilist,  if  thou  wilt.    There  are 
Who  deify  the  devil  in  their  own  hearts, 
In  dreams  of  everlasting  nothingness. 
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Festus,    Be  what  I  may,  I  have  done  with  thee.    Dost 
hear? 

Lucifer,     Thou  canst  not  mean  this  ? 

Festus.  Once  for  all,  I  do. 

Lucifer.    It  is  men  who  are  deceivers,  not  the  devil. 
The  first  and  worst  of  all  frauds  is  to  cheat 
Oneself.    AU  sin  is  easy  after  that 

Fegtus.    I  feel  that  we  must  part ;  part,  now  or  never : 
And  I  had  rather,  of  tlie  two,  'twere  now. 

Lucifer.    This  is  mv  last  walk  tlirough  my  favourite 
world ; 
And  I  had  hoped  to  have  enjoyed  it  with  thee. 
For  thee  I  quitted  hell ;  for  thee  my  soul 
Shrivelled  and  warped  into  a  man  ;  for  thee 
Shed  I  my  shining  wings ;  for  thee,  this  mask 
Of  flesh  put  on,  and  seeming  shape  like  thine ; 
This  moveless  mockery  of  mere  motion  hrooked ; 
And  now  hy  my  woe  I  swear  that  were  I  once 
For  thy  false  heart  to  give  my  spirit  spring, 
I  would  scatter  soul  and  hody  hoth  to  hell ; 
And  let  one  bum  the  other. 

Fettus.  If  thou  darest 

Lift  but  the  finger  of  a  thought  of  ill 
Against  me,  and — thou  durst  not,  mark,  we  part. 

Lucifer.    Well;  as  thou  wilt.     Eemember  soon  thy 
heart 
Will  shed  its  pleasures  as  thine  eye  its  tears. 
And  both  leave  loathsome  furrows. 

Festus.  Thinkest  thou 

I  will  have  no  pleasures  without  thee,  vain  friend, 
Who  marrest  all  thou  mak'st,  and  even  more  P 

Lucifer.    Thou  canst  not ;  save  indeed  some  poor  trite 
thing, 
CiUled  moderation,  everyone  can  have. 
And  modesty,  heaven  knows,  is  sufiering. 

Fegtus.    Now  will  I  prove  thee  liar,  for  that  word : 
And  that  the  very  vastest  out  of  hell. 
With  perfect  condemnation  I  abjure 
My  soul ;  my  nature  doth  abhor  itself. 
For  giving  thee  one  momenf s  right  to  touch  me. 
Hence  I  let  me  pass.     I  have  a  soul  to  spare. 

Lucifer.    A  hundred,  I.     He  ib  gone  ;  though  but  for  n 
time. 
He  braves  me,  he  !  even  as  on  cave-rent  coast. 
Hard  driven  by  hurricane  blast,  the  mounting  tide 
Ijike  a  white  wild  beast,  chased,  fla$}ies  into  its  den  ; 
The  assault  turns ;  heads  the  attack ;  the  slackening  flood 
Overtakes,  and  raging,  quells  for  a  moment ; — soon 
The  sea,  inveterate  victor,  smoothens  all ; 
Torrent,  cave,  crag,  who  knows  strife  was  P    Meanwhile, 
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I  have  him  yet ;  for  he  is  mine  to  tempt. 

Beside  the  greed  of  power  and  rage  to  know 

All  knowable,  there's  much  magic  in  life's  waste 

On  abetruse  studies  that  can  benefit  none ; 

Ignoring  wilfully^  so,  men's  proper  end 

Of  mutual  good.    Of  such  I  know,  and  may, 

Him  stimulating  with  somewhat  of  all  lures, 

Perchance,  in  time,  take  due  avail.     It  may  be, 

Gold  hath  the  hue  of  hell  ilames;  but  for  him 

I  will  lay  some  brilliant  and  delicious  lure. 

Shall  be  worth  perdition  to  a  seraph.    Only 

Consider  beauty's  argimient,  how  it  tells ; 

Her  eye's  close  reasoning  smile ;  delicious  proof, 

Her  finders'  clasp ;  her  lips'  soft  summing  up ; 

The  delicate  peroration  of  her  sigh ; 

Scarce  audible ;  visible  rather,  oh  1  I  know. 

And  if  he  love  not  now,  while  woman  is 

All  bosom  to  the  young,  when  shall  he  love  P 

Who  ever  paused  on  passion's  fiery  wheel  ? 

Who  by  the  side  of  her  he  loved,  whose  touch, 

Lightest,  brings  rapture,  trembling,  e'er  stopped  short 

His  eloquent  speech,  coldly  to  count  his  pulse  P 

The  car  comes,  and  they  lie,  and  let  it  come. 

Triumphant.    See  it  crushes,  kills,  what  then  P 

It  holos  their  god,  their  idol,  so,  they  die. 

Doubtless,  of  joy.    And  he  !  he  looks  not  one 

Enough  shall  fool :  but  sick  of  skill  in  foils 

He  flings  away,  risks  never  less  than  life. 

Nay,  let  him  look,  methinks,  on  aught  which  casts 

The  shadow  of  even  a  royal  joy,  bed  dare 

Embrace  a  bride  of  fire.    Such  love  is.    Arms ! 

To  arms,  so,  beauty,  they  be  thine.    For  love. 

Like  nature,  is  war ;  sweet,  sensible  war.     And  now 

Pleasure,  shall  any  part  thee  from  my  use  P 

Let  wring  God's  ligntnings  from  the  grasp  of  God. 

But  who  his  tactics  blabs  P    Or  I  an  end 

More  summary  might  forefix.     One  beauty  may 

Be  plaved  against  other ;  and  faith,  once  uncaged, 

Whistles  with  oh  I  such  sweetness,  from  the  bough. 

Most  men  glide  quietly  and  deeply  down. 

Some,  hell's  abysses  seek,  like  cataracts ; 

And  passion  it  is  which  plunges  fierceliest  men 

Into  mine  arms,  as  find  tney  will,  who  will. 

But  it  matters  not ;  hell  bums  before  them  all. 

It  is  by  heU-light,  which  through  their  life's  thick  fog 

Glares  red  and  rounds  which  gone,  would  leave  to  grope 

In  utter  dark,  these  heirs  of  heaven,  they  shine 

To  each  other ;  and  their  chiefest  deeds  achieve. 
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Meanwhile,  as  nought 
Had  paased,  we  see  them  presently,  meet    Who  knows 
How  tis  we  reconcile  ourselves  to  evil  ? 
But  in  this  bird's-eje  view  of  earth,  and  track 
Of  dust  stirred  through  all  nations,  note  we  whilst 
His  friend  malevolent  triumphs  by  control 
Of  superficial  miracles,  compassing 
With  him,  as  day  and  night,  together,  earth, 
Man,  shown  all  forms  and  fanes  of  faith  as  vain 
Alike,  in  God*s  esteem,  knows,  in  truth*s  light 
Her  total  season,  sunlike,  blossoming  here. 
Here  ripening,  God  his  secret  will,  well-pleased. 
Sees  gradually  mature ;  domes  old  or  new 
Misdedicate,  or  mean,  with  his  presence  filled. 
To  himself,  the  all-shrin^d  One  reserves ;  until. 
In  all  earth's  living  tabernacles,  each  land 
Him  worship,  God,  the  uiitempled,  whom  all  creeds 
Concelebrate. 


Earth's  Surface — An  Hours  Ride. 

Lucifer  and  Festus, 

Lucifer,     Wilt  ride  ? 

FeBt%a,  m  have  au  hour's  ride. 

Lucifer,    Be  mine  the  steeds ;  be  me  the  guide. 
I  sometning  know  of  almost  every  land, 
Their  features,  products,  legends.     Understand 
My  lot  has  been  to  know  men^s  sagest  teachers ; 
Their  prophets,  patriots ;  and,  go  to ! — their  preachers. 
Apart  from  any  prejudice,  let  me  add, 
They  are,  most  of  them,  indifferently  bad. 

Fetius.    Quick !  Ill  not  question  what  you  say. 

Lucifer,    It^s  odd  I  never  make  a  call 
But  it's — Long  looked  for,  after  all  I 

Festus.    Come,  call  your  hacks. 

Lucifer.  Oh,  they'll  not  stay. 

It  may  not  be  with  me  as  some ; 
What  I  invoke  is  pretty  safe  to  come. 
Gome  hither,  come  hither,  my  brave  black  steed  ; 
And  thou  too,  his  fellow,  hither  with  speed ; 
Though  not  so  fleet  as  the  steeds  of  death. 
Your  feet  are  as  sure ;  ye  have  longer  breath ; 
Ye  have  drawn  the  world  without  wind  or  bait, 
Six  thousand  years,  and  it  waxeth  late ; 
So  take  me  this  once,  and  again  to  my  home ; 
And  rest  ye,  and  feast  ye. 

Fe$tus,  They  come,  they  come. 

Tossing  their  manee  like 
Pitchy  or  snowy  surge ;  and  lashing 
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Their  tails  into  a  tempest ;  their  eyes  flashing 
I^ike  shooting  thunderbolts. 

Lucifer.    So !  know  your  masters,  colts. 
Choose. 

Fedui.    The  white  one. 

Lucifer.  Be  it  so, 

Mourning  suits  me  best,  we  know. 
Up  and  away. 

Festus.        Ilurrah  I  hurrah ! 
The  noblest  pace  the  world  e'er  saw. 
I  swear  by  heaven,  well  beat  the  sun, 
In  the  longest  heat  that  ever  was  run, 
If  we  keep  it  up,  as  weVe  begun. 

Lucifer.    1  told  thee  my  steeds  were  a  gallant  pair. 

Festus.    And  they  were  not  thine,  they  might  be  divine. 

Lucifer.    Thine  is  named  Ruin,  and  Darkness  mine. 

Festus.    Like  all  of  thy  deeds,  now,  that's  unfair. 

Luctfer.    A  civiller  and  gentler  beast 
Than  thine,  thou  hast  never  crossed,  at  least. 
Now,  look  around. 

Festus.  Whv,  this  is  France  I 

Nature  is  here  like  a  living  romance. 
Look  at  its  vines,  and  streams,  and  skies ; 
Its  ^ancing  feet,  and  dancing  eyes. 

Ludfer.     Well  worth  no  doubt  a  second  glance. 
But  now,  one  glimpse  with  me,  from  Alp  to  main ! 
See  its  wide  glebe,  with  rooted  seas  of  grain 
Billowing ;  its  cities  bowered  mid  fruit^roves,  here, 
Such  as  by  Adour,  or  Dordogne,  a  life 
Flowerful  all  years  enioy ;  there,  heights  cave  crowned, 
Where  lordly  savage,  long  ere  time  could  count 
How  many  hb  fingers,  or  his  horn-book  knew, 
Warful  'gainst  the  elements,  pampered  babe  and  mate, 
On  the  pmk  silvered  pith  of  fawnling's  limbs, 
And  marrow  of  all  he  slew ;  and  there,  his  life's 
Last  chase  achieved,  to  the  end  superb,  his  neck 
With  ix)ugh  red  amber  gorgeous,  greatly  died. 

Festus.    Now,  Europe's  head,  all  others  scorning ; 
Model  of  states,  now ;  tnen,  their  warning ; 
Strangest  of  nations,  light  yet  8^X)ng, 
Fierce  of  heart,  and  blithe  of  tongue, 
Prone  to  change,  so  fond  of  blood, 
She  wounds  herself  to  ^uafT  her  own, 
Shows,  aye,  a  brave,  bright,  lovely  land ; 
And  well  deserving  every  ffood 
Which  others  wish  themselves  alone ; 
Oould  she  but  herself  command. 

Luctfer.    On,  on,  no  more  delay 
Or  we'U  not  ride  round  the  world,  all  day. 

Festus.    Good  horse  get  off  the  ground. 
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Ltu^fer.    Sit  firm ;  and  if  our  coursers  plea.se 
We'll  take  at  once  the  Pyrenees. 
Twafl  bravely  leapt. 

Fenfjis,  Ay,  this  is  Spain  ; 

iMirope's  last  land  twill  e'er  remain. 
Jiast  m  the  progress  of  the  earth 
To  moral  light,  and  liberty  ; 
In  all  thinfrs  last,  to  prove  how  bigotry 
Can  waste  all  wealth,  and  banish  worth. 
Studded  with  many  a  gloomy  shrine 
What  ifl't  men  worship  here,  I  pray  ? 

Liicifer.    This  fane,  once  Moslem,  Christian  now , 
Ei?fuses  obstinately  to  say. 

Festus.    But  me^in  not  men  to  one,  the  same,  divine, 
However  rites  may  vary,  e*er  to  bow  ? 

Lu4.-ifer,    Away,  nor  loiter  now  for  pictured  art, 
()r  natural  scene  by  miracle  consecrate 
Or  patriot  war,  mock  chivalrv  or  true  ; 

Fegtiis.    Not  where  the  rivulets  flow  of  life,  and  death, 
Nor  Tayo*a  wave  gold-footed  ?    Not  even  to  spy 
The  Iberian  vault,  where,  sire  of  swords,  Tubid 
Abode,  first ;  great  Alcides,  after,  famed 
For  magic,  marvels  necromantic,  wealth 
Untold,  unhallowed  ? 

Lucifer,  Not  an  instant.     Come  I 

Turn  thy  steed,  and  slacken  rein ; 
Quick,  we  must  be  back  again ; 
Oer  the  vale  hid  in  the  mountain ; 
CVer  the  merry  forest  fountain ; 
liuin  and  Darkness,  we  must  fly 
CVer  crag  and  rift,  swift,  swift,  swift 
As  the  glance  of  an  eye. 

Feftus.     See  here  is  Italy,  the  grave 
Of  freedom  slaughtered  once ;  who  now 
Accomplishing  her  prophet's  vow, 
In  resurrection  from  the  dead 
Uplifts  her  pure  and  graceful  head. 
Content  tti  keep  her  wise  and  brave. 

Liicifer.    Oh,  yes ;  and  here  where  Alp  and  Alp  Pen- 
nine 
Force,  snowy-tented,  heaven :  shall  many  a  hill, 
His  head  with  olive  wreathed,  and  his  foot  bathed 
In  fat  of  flour,  and  milk,  ring  loud  with  joy, 
O'er  superstition's  end. 

Festvs.  Be  not  so  sad, 

Since  worse  may  happen,  even  here ;  where  Tiber,  stream 
Gloud-bom,  of  empire,  rolls ;  and  that,  the  Hun, 
God's  scourffe.  lies  coffined  under ;  may  so  sleep 
One  time,  all  evil  beneath  love's  covering  flood  I 

i2 
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Luc^er,    And  there  lies  Greece^  whose  aoul,  men  say, 
hath  fled. 

Feitus.    Some  god  perhaps  may  come  and  raise  the  dead. 
For  hirthplace  once  of  gods ; — such,  ancient  Time, 
Lord  of  the  golden  age ;  and  he,  self-styled, 
Monarch  of  space,  ana  all  celestial  orbs, 
Heaven,  fount  of  light ;  such  Zeus  the  All-living  One 
Hight  Saviour ;  sudi  the  Titan  sage  and  good, 
Who  upon  Caucasus  suffered ;  birtn-place,  too. 
Of  something  more  than  gods,  philosophy ; 
Art,  science,  polity ;  what  yet  thence  may  come. 
Who  knows  P 

Lucifer,        Not  I.     Time  nips  us. 

Festta,  Athens,  home 

Of  heroes,  and  of  gods  Oljrmpus,  not 
To  stay  our  steps,  one  instant ;  not  to  see 
Parnassus,  heaven  of  bards,  nor  Delphi  P 

Lucifer.  No  I 

What  hours  have  we  to  waste  on  gods,  or,  worse 
By  one  degree, — on  bards  P  let  heroes  be. 
Not  he  of  hyperborean  fame  who  earth 
Bounded,  on  golden  arrow,  white  winged,  was  like 
To  sleep  more  on  his  path.     But  see,  the  isles  ; 
The  starry  islet  wandering  with  the  wind 
Once,  rooted  now,  the  cradle  of  twins  divine ; 
The  Rhodian,  sovereign  of  the  sacred  sea; 
Gt>d-nursing  isles,  isles  ijod-entombing ;  graves 
Of  demigods  who  made  believe  to  die. 

Fettns,    Legends  like  these,  once  pleased. 

Lucifer,  But  now, 

Through  yonder  dark  and  winding  rift, 
Pass  we,  where  Mounts  Kropakhian  lift. 
Each  one,  his  lightning-scarred,  but  dauntless  brow ; 
Ilard  by  the  sensitive  fount,  whose  wave  obeys. 
With  an  obsequious  volume,  the  moon's  wane, 
Or  increment ;  and  that  fimereal  spur 
Of  night-hued  marble,  that  round  oeglooms  the  aur. 
Lo !  there  the  impeaceful  Euxine,  womb  and  tomb 
By  turns,  of  many  nations ;  nor  far  off 
Twin  cities,  keys  of  empire,  mark,  blood-dyed, 
Matched  but  by  Troy  of  host  devouring  fame. 
The  pool  MsBotic  here,  worshipped  as  god 
By  Scythian,  and  the  Amazon,  militant  dame. 
Jealous  of  the  archer  breast. 

Fesius.  Away  !  away  ! 

From  Pesth  to  Worms  seems  but  a  trot.    This  day 
I  feel  the  gad. 

Lucifer.        But  first,  a  double,  I  pray. 
Norwara,  a  time,  well  hold  our  coui-se, 
Thine  I  think  is  the  bolder  horse. 
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But  bear  him  up  with  a  harder  hand ; 
Bough  riding  tnis  o'er  Swisserland. 

Fe$tu8.    So  all  have  found  it,  who  have  tried ; 
High  as  their  Alps  the  people's  pride, 
Never  to  have  bowed  before 
The  tvranty  or  the  conqueror. 
One  slance. 

Lucifer.    Oh  two  I'd  have  thee  take. 

Festus,    Tis  Leman  ;  freedom's  sacred  lake 
Whose  shores  by  genius  hallowed,  stand 
Its  Eden,  and  its  holy  land. 

Lucifer,    Away,  away ;  before  thee  lie 
The  fields  and  floods  of  Oiermany ; 
From  legendary  Khine,  whose  bed's 
The  crypt  of  goblin  gold ;  hills  bare, 
The  Demon  Shadow  seems  to  stride ; 
Demon  indeed,  a  man  self  magnified ; — 
Hillii,  forested  to  their  crown  ;  and  where, 
Bv  viigins'  bones  and  magians'  heads, 
^Grainst  harm  forefended,  who  would  dare 
Attempt  it,  even  of  fiendish  foes  ? 
To  steep  Schafibausen's  seething  snows, 
That  know  not,  more  than  time,  repose, — 
To  foimts  Danubian,  and  their  fall 
Through  the  Iron  Ghites,  behold  it  all ! 

Fegfiis.    Well  I  love  thee,  fatherland ; 
Sire  of  Europe  as  thou  art; 
Be  free,  and  crouch  no  more,  but  stand ; 
Thy  noblest  son  will  take  thy  part. 
Oh  sooner  let  the  mountains  bend 
Beneath  the  clouds,  when  tempests  lower, 
Than  nations  stoop  their  sky-compeering  heads 
In  homage  to  some  petty  despot's  power. 
The  worm  which  suffers  mincing  into  parts 
May  sprout  forth  heads  and  tails  but  grows  no  hearts. 

Lucifer,    There  lies  Austria,  famous  land 
For  fiddlestickB  and  sword-in-hajid. 

Fenttts,    And  Poland  whom  truly  unhappy  we  call ; 
Tenable  to  stand,  unwilling  to  fall, 
Forge  into  swords  thy  feudal  chain ; 
>:>mite  even  the  souls  of  foes  in  twain  ; 
Tlie  shackles  have  been  bound  in  vain 
Kound  England's  arms,  and  we  are  free, 
As  the  souls  of  our  sires  in  heaven  which  be. 
That  earth  should  have  so  few 
Men,  fathers !  like  to  you  I 

Lii/dfer,     What  matter  who  be  free,  or  slaves  ? 
For  all  there  is  one  tyranny,  the  grave's ; — 
<hr  freedom,  mav  be.    On,  on,  haate ! 

JFcBsfiw.    W^t  land  is  yonder  wide,  white,  waste  P 

iMcifer,    Ha  I  'tis  Russia's  gentle  realm ; 
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Whose  Bceptre  is  the  sword,  whose  crown  the  hehn. 
Wouldst  know  the  difference  'twixt  the  bond  and  firee  P 
'Tis  that  these  will,  those  will  not,  liberty. 

Fettus.    Truly,  though  strange  it  sound  to  some, 
All  governments  by  rule  of  thumb. 

iMcifer.    Thou  seest,  mid  air,  that  darling  litUe  cloud  ? 
To  us,  I  think,  'twill  be  allowed 
To  pass  beyond,  above,  tbat  we  may  spy 
Ragntly,  the  thin^  which  round  us  lie ; — 
From  Zemlia,  and  the  sistering  islets  seven, 
And  Thills  ultimate  hiding-place  of  man. 
By  the  hill  Altaic,  named,  in  the  age  of  mounds, 
The  Almighty  God,  by  Tchudic  tribelets,  now 
In  the  book  of  nations  known  no  more ;  there,  stiU, 
Higher  than  lark  soars,  cloudlet  scuds,  it  stands ; 
To  Volga,  holy  Boug,  and  warlike  Don ; 
Divine  Alborz,  the  sacred  mountain,  site 
Of  the  Promethean  agony,  where  he  spilled 
His  blood,  who,  a  god,  the  end  of  gods  foretold ; 
And  Caspian,  'neath  whose  shallowing  wavelets  hides 
God's  Eden. 

Festvs,        O  rich  in  secrets ! 

lAbdfer,  See,  where  towers 

Baghavan  upon  whose  brow  the  holy  flame 
Incessant  bums  to  Aurmazda,  lord  of  light. 

Fettus,    I  swear  by  every  atom  that  exists 
I  better  love  this  reckless  ride 
(y&t  hill  and  forest,  lake  and  river  wide, 
O'er  sunlit  plain  and  through  the  mountain  mists, 
Than  aught  thou  hast  given  to  me  beside. 

Lvuifer,    Kerman's  sands,  salt-white,  swept  by  torrid 
wind, 
Plague-breath'd^  there,  see ;  which,  roused  the  desert  dust,. 
Blinds  man's  bright  eye,  and  mummifies  his  frame. 
There  oft,  in  arid  dell,  the  cool  suhrab 
Calm  mockery  of  sweet  waters,  overhung 
With  green  and  succulent  shrubs,  you  seem  to  hear 
The  ripple  of  the  waves,  delusive  lurks; 
Shamo  and  Koom  and  Kobi,  Heraut ;  and  Balkh, 
Mother  of  cities,  murally  encrowned, 
^Mourning  mid  endless  ruins,  but  hidmg  yet 
His  marble  throne,  milkwhite,  who  of  mortals  king 
First  reigned : — shall  we  seek,  and  fit  it  for  the  last  ? 
Now  from  our  Mount  of  prospect  to  descend, 
Our  gryphon  flight  'twere  better  here  to  end, 
And  solid  earth  reseek.     Bear,  downwards,  friend. 

Fe«tu8,    Look,  my  way  I  can  only  read 
By  the  sparks  from  the  hoof  of  my  giant  steed. 

Lucifer.    There,  by  the  gilded  roof,  which  from  afiir^ 
Gleams  o'er  the  desert  like  an  earth-propped  star, 
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Observe  Thibetian  L'hassa,  templed  seat 
Of  an  incarnate  Deity,  where  stul 
Mix  Shamans  and  the  Lama's  lieges ;  those 
Urging  the  stars,  and  with  sublime  deceit 
Announcing  fate ;  these,  with  machine-made  prayers, 
Their  transmigrative  God,  who  immanent  aye 
In  your  humanity  leaps  &om  frame  to  frame. 
Deathless,  nor  ever  falls. 

Festtis.  Still  eastwards,  ho ! 

See  what  a  long,  long  track 
Of  dust  and  tire  behind  ; 
For  leagues  and  leagues  aback ; 
And  shrill  and  strong,  as  we  shoot  along, 
Whistles  and  whirrs,  like  a  forest  of  firs 
Failing,  the  cold  north  wind. 

Liwi/er.     Where  art  thou  now  ? 

Festus,  In  Tartar  land  ^ 

I  know  by  the  deserts  of  salt  and  sand. 
Nor  aim  nor  end  hath  the  wandering  life. 
Rest  reaps  but  rest,  and  strife  but  strife ; 
With  the  nations  round  they  ne'er  have  mixed. 
For  good  or  for  ill,  they  staiid  all  stiU, 
Their  bodies  but  rove,  their  minds  are  fixed. 

Lucifer,     Miss  not  the  chance,  Manswara's  lake ! 
The  sight  alone,  some  pilgrims  say, 
Immortally  blessed  the  soul  will  make. 
There,  feast  tliine  eves  with  it,  and  awav ! 

Fesfus.     Father  of  fables,  much  I  fear 
Thy  creed  more  liberal  than  sincere. 

Lucifer,     Pray  fancy  not  what  I  repeat 
I  have  any  faith  in  ;  men  will  cheat 
Their  souls  with  legends  in  all  ages ; 
And  I, — Fm  only  eighth  of  all  the  sages. 
Start  not,  we  are  on  earth's  roof  ridge  here. 
The  watershed  of  nations,  old  Pamir. 
Courage,  we  need  not  fall.    There,  Kokonoor, 
Sea  subterranean,  once,  of  wandering  fame ; 
Here  Baikal,  holy  lake,  of  mountain  meres 
Vastest ;  and  those  twin  pools,  named  eyes  of  heaven ; 
Shelinga,  there ! 

Festus.  Ancestral  seat,  first  home 

C>f  perfected  humanity,  ice-chill  now. 
But  glowing  once  with  the  heart-heat  of  new  earth  ! 
Ilaunt  of  the  young  immortal's  golden  years, 
Ere  nations  boasted  names,  base  wile ;  'twas  here 
The  primal  people  of  angel  seed  outlined 
All  human  knowledge,  taught  with  difference  fine 
Tongues  of  diverse  roots ;  wise,  themselves,  and  free^ 
While  culturing  earth  they  charactered  the  skies ; 
Their  veritable  divinity  penned  in  signs 
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Celestial ;  and  in  heaven's  constellate  lights 
One  natural  creed  eternized. 

Lucifer,  So  P 

Fegtus.  Are  these 

The  hills  sepulchral  talked  of,  sodden  with  blood 
Of  slaughtered  henchman,  slave  or  steed ;  far  round 
Earth  heaves  with  tomblets,  as  the  sea  with  waves ; 
These  old,  old  wilds  Eathayan ;  graves  as  yet 
By  art  or  avarice  unprofaned,  where  lie 
Kings  fameless,  of  unstoried  states,  entombed, 
Forgot,  together  ? 

Lucifer.  These !     And  there,  not  far, 

Lo !  mounds  even  mightier,  where  two  summer  days, 
The  shepherd  sheik,  as  a  lion  of  the  sands 
I^ean,  keen,  brown-maned,  shall  mark  both  herd  and  flock 
Content,  depasture  ;  imderfoot,  the  Khan, — 
God*8  shadow ;  brother,  may  be,  of  the  moon ; 
Sole  refuge  of  a  wretched  world,  the  whiles 
He  plundered,  and  to  those  who  asked,  gave  bread, — 
Sceptred,  and  swathed  witliin  his  leaf-gold  shroud. 
Sleeps,  doubtless,  sound ;  though  o'er  that  sacred  head 
Shrill  sings  the  boor ;  who,  striding  round  the  base, 
In  meditative  measurement,  and  round, 
Twirls  his  long  lance,  contemptuous  of  the  time 
He  lives  in ;  which  but  likes  great  things,  not  makes. 

Festus.    And  yonder  see  old  China's  wall  I 
Where  gods  of  gold  men's  minds  enthral ; 
Gods  whose  gold's  their  only  worth. 

Lucifer.    Well,  is  not  gold  the  god  of  earth  P 

Festus.    Whate'er,  meseems,  men's  gifts ;  their  clime. 
Their  race,  their  ends,  their  lore,  their  time ; 
l^ound  earth  one  universal  instinct  reigns ; 
Hear  allwhere  talked  of,  gods;  see  allwhere  fanes. 

Lucifer,    True;  here  men  worship  mighty  Brahma; 
there, 
Pure  Buddh  alone  is  named  in  prayer ; 
And  yonder,  nought  save  heaven ; 
Far  round,  Islam  hath  conqueror  been ; 
And  Moses,  and  the  holy  Nazarene, 
O'er  half  the  world  hath  driven. 

FeMus,    I  doubt  not ;  each  of  variant  rite, 
But  all  concerned  with  the  Infinite ; 
The  one,  the  sole ;  in  whose  kind  hand 
Lie  all  things  by  him  formed  or  planned, 
All  orbs,  all  souls ;  to  none  denied. 
Save  hearts  of  prejudice  and  pride, 
Grace,  whereby  each  is  sanctified. 
Cer  all  the  world  one  faith  I  deem, 
Howe'er  unlike  the  expression  be. 
In  type,  tradition,  litnr^e. 
The  hfe  immortal,  Gk)d  supreme. 
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Luci/er,    True ;  and  to  such  conclufiions  come, 
One  might  ahnost  have  stayed  at  home. 

Festua.    A  moment  breathe  we.     Eyery  land, 
Beside  the  sacred  trivialities 
AVhich  most  the  unthinking  millions  please, 
Hath  its  own  sanctity. 

Ltwifer.  Oh,  I  understand. 

Festus,    Here  Eonints^,  pure  sovereign  sage,  who  realm 
By  realm,  truth-seeking,  knew  but,  named  but  God, 
The  great  one,  ere  all  nature,  ere  oil  law ; 
The  eternal  reason  that  had  arched  the  heavens ; 
The  univerfiftl  essence ;  here  Meng-tse 
Superbly  tauffht  all  acts, — the  human  soul 
Not  sel^condemned  by  inborn  pravity. 
To  ever-deepeniog  sin, — essays  towards  good, 
As  water  aye  its  level  seeks ;  here,  son 
Of  truth,  self-styled  but  truthless,  Lao,  preached 
Of  deathly  souls,  and  pleasure's  quest,  life's  end  ; 
And,  head  of  earthly  immortals,  held  that  God, 
From  whom  the  world,  as  life  from  light,  in  death 
His  gift  supreme,  eternal  life,  resumes. 

£unfer.    But  now  for  time's  sake,  let  us  rise 
A  thought  superior,  towards  the  skies ; 
We  have  but  to  reach  a  certain  height. 
And  everything  appears  in  sight. 
8ee  there ;  one  instant  cast  thine  eye 
lJ\Tiere,  on  the  world's  edge,  isle-crowds  lie ; 
Massed  nebulous ;  great,  small,  rich  in  gold,  spioe,  gems ; 
From  far  l^phon,  where,  shrined,  the  bull  of  light 
Butts  first,  with  fierv  horn,  the  egg  mundane ; 
And  Miako's  gilded  Idol,  hugest  he 
Of  hand-wrought  gods,  sits  placid,  to  the  isle 
Farth's  equatorial  scores  as  with  a  sword, 
Ifidstwise,  Sumatra,  hundred-citied ;  seats 
Palatial  boasting  bmlt  by  gods ;  to  that 
Iromensest  isle,  gold- grounded,  whose  least  rill 
Outbids  Pactolus ;  where  the  tameless  tribes 
Witch-queened,  who  the  boomerang  hurl,  dwell ;  and,  food- 
pined, 
Po  mess  on  their  own  blood,  disseised  of  sense  ; 
And  Tonboro,  neighbour  dread  to  the  Khersonnese 
Aureate,  there  lying  like  some  rich  reprobate, 
With  ashes  strewn  by  stem  and  dominant  priest, 
Ere  absolutive  of  sin :  which  seen,  and  cooled 
Our  horses*  feet  in  freshening  clouds,  away ! 

FegtttB.    Lo  !  southwards,  hey  for  Hindustan ; 
The  sun  beats  down  both  beast  and  man ; 
Herb,  insect,  tree,  for  life  do  gasp ; 
The  river  reeks,  and  faints  the  asp. 
But  blithe  are  we,  and  our  steeds,  I  trow, 
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And  the  mane  of  mine  yet  bears  the  snow 

Which  fell  on  us,  by  Caucasus. 

By  the  four  beasts,  W  this  is  warm. 

Lu/dfer,    Away,  away,  nor  stint  nor  stay, 
We*ll  reach  the  sea  before  yon  storm. 

JFWfi*.     Wilt  take  the  sea  ? 

Lucifer,  Ay,  that  will  we 

And  swim  as  we  ride  our  steeds  astnde ; 
Come  leap,  leap  off  with  me. 

Festua.     Wh&t !  from  this  steep,  a  mile  aboye  the  sea  ? 

Lucifer.    Check  not  thy  steed  one  pace,  but  passing^ 
glimpse 
Dhawalageri's  pinnacle,  earth's  supreme, 
Kailas,  Merou,  celestial  mounts,  mid-sky 
Dazzling  their  diyice  denizens ;  Ganges,  dropped, 
Tradition  true,  from  Siva's  solar  eye ; 
And  Chandra-bagha,  holy  to  the  moun ; 
But  not  for  these,  nor  where  earth's  loftiest  leap 
Of  waters  lights  the  forest  gloom,  stay  we 
Our  hors&-flight :  nay,  nor  for  the  Edenic  isle, 
And  peak,  where  foot  of  Buddh,  the  last  of  gods, 
Or  Adam's  first  of  men,  impressed,  the  land 
Hallows  to  pilgrims  desperate,  of  all  creeds. 

Festus.    There  is  a  rapture  in  the  headlong  leap, 
The  wedge -like  cleaving  of  the  closing  deep, 
A  feeling  full  of  hardihood  and  of  power. 
With  which  we  court  the  waters  tnat  devour. 
Oh !  'tis  a  feeling  great,  sublime,  supreme. 
Like  the  ecstatic  influence  of  a  dream. 
To  speed  one's  way,  thus,  o'er  the  sliding  plain. 
And  make  a  kindred  being  with  the  main. 

Lucifer,    By  Chaos,  this  is  gallant  sport, 
A  league  at  every  breath  ; 
Methinks  if  I  ever  should  have  to  die, 
ril  ride  this  rate  to  death. 

Fe^tuji,    Away,  away  upon  the  whitening  tide. 
Like  lover  hastening  to  embrace  his  bride, 
We  hurry  faster  than  the  foam  we  ride ; 
Dashing  aside  the  waves  which  round  us  cling, 
W^ith  strength  like  that  which  lifts  an  eagle's  wing 
Where  the  stars  dazzle  and  the  angels  sing. 

Lticifer,     We  scatter  the  spray,  and  break  through  the 
tillows. 
As  the  wind  makes  way  through  the  leaves  of  willows. 
Festus,    In  vain  they  urge  their  armies  to  the  fight ; 
Their  surge-crests  crumble  'neath  our  strokes  of  niignt. 
We  meet,  fear  not,  we  mount ;  now  rise,  now  fall ; 
And  dare  with  full-nerved  arm  the  rage  of  all. 
Through  anger-swollen  wave,  or  sparkling  spray. 
Nothing  it  recks ;  we  hold  our  perilous  way 
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Eight  ODward  till  we  feel  the  whirling  hrain 
King  with  the  maddening  music  of  the  main ; 
Till  the  fixed  eyeball  stnves  and  strains  to  ken, 
Yet  loathes  to  see  the  shore  and  haunts  of  men  ; 
And  the  blood  half  starting  through  each  ridg}*  vein 
In  the  unwieldy  hand,  sets,  black  with  pain. 
Then  let  the  tempest  cloud  on  cloud  come  spread, 
And  tear  the  stormy  terrors  of  his  head  ; 
Let  the  wild  sea-bird  wheel  around  my  brow, 
And  shriek,  and  swoop,  and  flap  her  wing,  as  now ; 
It  gladdens.    On,  ye  boisterous  billows,  roll ; 
And  keep  my  body,  ye  have  ta'en  my  soul. 
Thou  element,  the  type  which  God  hath  given 
For  eyes  and  hearts  too  earthy,  of  his  heaven ; 
Were  heaven  a  mockery  never  I  would  mourn 
While  o'er  thy  billows  1  might  still  be  borne  ; 
While  yet  to  me  the  power  and  joy  were  given 
To  fling  my  breast  on  thine  and  mingle  earth  with  heaven. 
Lucifer.    Twas  always  one  of  my  profoundest  wishes. 
The  sea  to  study,  and  consider  fishes. 
And  now  that,  well ;  behold  us  come ; 
Nor  e'er  before  could  I  the  time 
Spare  to  such  end,  though  so  sublime 
Let  us  explore  the  great  aquarium. 
Soon  shall  we  see  the  denizens  of  the  deep 
Dart  by  us ;  shapes  primaeval  claimed  by  gods 
Vishnu,  and  mixed  Oannes ;  ork,  and  whale. 
The  oceanic  beast,  whose  jaws  like  hell's  gates  once 
Yawned  to  ingulph  the  recreant  prophet,  cast 
By  crew  forefated  in  the  ravening  deep ; 
Sea-horse  and  seal,  old  ocean's  fiocks ;  and  all 
That  flout  the  whirlpool,  down  whose  swirling  luaw 
Voracious  of  all  life,  the  shrieking  ship 
Plungeth ;  bright  dolnhin,  lover  of  the  lyre, 
For  more  than  one  suolime  adventure  starred ; 
And,  dubious  those,  behold,  whom  air  and  sea 
Alternate  please,  now  fly  with  fins,  and  now 
With  wings  swim  ;  lords  of  richest  wrecks  be  these  ; 
All  who,  or  lonely  and  deathful,  haunt  the  deeps ; 
All  that  by  coast,  by  firth,  in  endless  shoal, 
Vanwise,  or  rear,  heave  shoreward  ;  all  who  glide 
Through  streets  of  submerged  cities,  weed-draped,  thronged 
With  waves,  where,  once,  as  in  sumptuous  Valipur, 
Fluctuated  the  comrtier  crowd ;  through  magic  is ; 
By  its  silver  flood-gates  lost ;  or  gilded  marts 
(>r  Vinboig,  greed-fouled, — spitefully  content, 
Nor  wink  their  cold  white  eye ;  clang  may  the  bells 
Still  pendulous  in  those  tide-swept  towers,  as  though 
In  calm,  for  prayer ;  storm-clashed,  for  victory ;  they 
Keck  not,  nor  death-peal  heed ;  through  marble  grove 
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Of  pillars,  once  impalaced,  as  through  copse 
Of  coralline  brancberj,  they  their  wavy  way 
Fan  iiexuoiii^ ;  uncharmed,  unhindered,  fan. 

Festut.    LAnd !  this  the  island  supplement 
To  Africans  great  continent  P 

Lucifer,    Not  here,  not  here,  nor  yet  we  land ; 
Though  grateful  doubtless  were  the  sbrand 
Where,  nature's  alms,  we  might  the  traveller's  tree 
Meet,  in  whose  veins  condensed  the  essential  dew 
Flows  fontal ;  while  its  flowerets,  lamp-like)  light 
To  its  restful  tent  of  leaves,  the  wayfarer. 
One  minute  more.     We  quit  the  main ; 
We  make  the  shore.     Here's  land  again ; 
The  Cape !  now  scour  o'er  Afric's  plain. 
From  tne  head  of  storms,  and  lion  by  the  sea 
High  couchant :  and  God's  table,  draped  with  clouds ; 
By  stream  Eaflrarian,  endless  called,  and  that 
Bock-brinked,  which  through  Mataman,  townless  land, 
Eolls ;  where,  too,  flourishes  flrst  and  best  of  things, — 
So  by  Damaras  deemed,— the  all-fiructuous  tree 
From  whose  far-shadowing  limb-wood,  human  fruit 
Hipe,  deathless  dropped ;  where,  half  by  gumwoods  girt, 
And  palm,  barbarian  Quorra  steals ;  there,  men 
In  ivory,  gold,  blood,  trade  ;  nor,  fisur  remote, 
Who  the  divine  child,  babe  eteme,  adore ; 
Unconscious  Deity ;  haste  we,  haste  we,  on. 

Fegtus.     Away,  away,  on  either  hand, 
Nor  town  nor  tower,  nor  shade  nor  shower. 
Nothing  save  sun  and  sand. 

Lxu^fer,    But  here,  see  many  a  treeful  tract  with  wood 
Well  seasoned,  as  to  feed  the  flnal  fires ; 
Here,  there,  a  naked  realmlet,  centred  round 
Kome  vast  baobab,  like  aged  with  ocean's  tides ; 
Within  whose  cavernous  and  sepulchral  trunks 
Meet  village  senates,  lawing  peace,  war,  now, 
To  dusky  clans ;  now,  in  its  templed  bole, 
The  idol  gods  adoring  of  the  lana ; 
Arboreal  fane ;  some  dragon-blooded  tree, 
Like-yeared  with  the  cloud-bow,  or  one  eve,  one  moni| 
Than  the  stars  younger ;  ranged  wherewith  the  stock 
That,  willowy,  waves  above  the  ruined  wreck 
Of  Babylon,  or  even  that,  nigh  Memphian  well, 
Kifted  yet  vital,  'neath  whose  honoured  boughs 
Paused  once  the  sainted  pair,  who,  angel-warned, 
Bare  in  their  bosom  o'er  Zin's  isthmian  sands, 
An  unweaned  child-god,  but  a  sapling  seems 
Of  yesterday. 

Festus,        What  are  these  hills  we  have  just 
O'ervaulted  ? 

Lucifer,    These,  Lupata,  spine  o'  the  world 
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Kumara,  there,  the  emerald  mount ;  and  there, 
See,  there  they  are,  I  knew  right  soon 
We'd  light  on  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon. 
Oyer  them,  over ;  nought  forbids. 

Festus,    Yonder  the  Nile  and  the  Pyramids  P 

Lucifer,    Nay,  we  can't  stay  to  search  them.    Rise^ 
good  steeds; 
Let  us  enjoy  another  earthscape.     See 
Iiouqusor,  Medina  Thabou ;  all  that  rests 
Of  hundred-palacej^  Thebes,  where,  shrineless,  dwelt 
One  who  supreme,  the  unknown,  the  invisible  reigned 
*  Midst  many  idolatrous,  o'er  one  tribe  devout, 
Godwise ;  and  long  ere  cometary  earth 
The  stars  disturbed,  with  presages  of  woe 
To  heaven's  great  family,  in  herself  to  be 
Concentrate,  and  accomplished  to  the  death. 
As  in  a  fiery  vortex,  himself  named 
To  worshipping  worlds,  as  here,  the  imageless, 
The  intinite,  the  eternal.     There,  behold, 
O'er  the  ErythrsBan  gulf  dyed  red  with  blood 
Of  Pharaoh's  hosts,  the  free,  wide  sandy  wastes 
Of  kingless  Aralne ;  Mecca,  seat  of  power 
Prophetic,  and  the  city  of  the  tomb. 
By  angels  haunted. 

Festtts.  And  thy  sacred  well, 

Seem  I  to  recog^nise  from  storyiug  pens, 
Divine  2^mzem,  from  founts  celestial  strained 
Through  astral  strata,  and  the  musky  loam 
Of  Paradise ;  whence  moonbrowed  maids  of  light. 
Fearless,  their  life-cups  fill  with  bliss. 

Lucifer,  And  there,. 

El  Kodsh,  and  substitutive  mosque,  rock-based, 
Upon  whose  crest,  intempled  now,  shall  stand 
The  archangel  stem,  when  he,  by  judgment  trump 
All  souls  shall  summon ;  and  with  &te-fraught  rod 
Inevitable,  call  forth  what  Hades  holds. 
Here,  well-waUed  Joppa,  towered  before  the  flood  } 
There,  Tyre,  where  once  Astarte,  round  the  earth 
Pacinc:,  moonlike,  a  star  picked  up,  new  fallen, 
Which  she,  at  her  own  altar,  stretching  out 
Her  sceptral  cross,  to  herself  hallowed.     There, 
Once,  Oljbama  rose ;  there,  CEnoeh  ;  home 
Of  the  giant  race,  earth  dominating,  sites  now 
Sightless  to  all  save  eyes  endowed  like  thine. 
Here,  Byblos,  Orchoe  there ;  Bab-El,  God's  gate. 
Where  hides  mayhap  'neath  thunder-thwarted  pile. 
With  archives  of  mid  earth's  initial  throne, 
Tlie  foreworld's  infant  speech ;  here  Nin-evech, 
There  Arach,  Arkite  city  of  the  moon  ; 
W^hose  golden-crown^  diades  shall  all  precede 
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Kingly,  at  doom ;  throii«rh  Persarvradss^s  graTes, 
Koman,  and  Ku5<),  and  Xorman^s  castled  tomb 
Yield  up  their  tyrannous  jBrhosts ;  his  even  who  jet 
In  sepulchre  secrete  still  I166 ;  and  once, 
Mid  alabastrine  halls,  approached  throiigrh  forms 
CherubiCy  of  ubiquitous  wing,  now,  see, 
In  unearthed  sculpture,  leagues  a  thousand  hence, 
Divining  'fore  his  gods,  with  wine ;  or,  now 
Immingling  arrows,  mark  him  draw,  perchance, 
Self-sought,  his  fiery  fate ;  and  if,  more  (lear, 
Thine  eye  etill  keep  its  edge,  that  wandering  viU, 
Builded,  men  say,  m  test  of  faith,  times  passed, 
Mid  Arab  wilds,  by  great  Shedaad,  whose  walls 
In  tiers  alternate  towered  of  silver  and  gold ; 
Invisible  since  to  dulled  belief     Dost  see  it  ? 

FestuB.    IsH  now  a  structural  mass,  dreamlike  out-drawn 
In  vanishing  perspective,  with  pillars  ringed. 
Translucent,  quivering  up  like  columned  air 
Of  reeurrective  dew,  sun-fired ;  dim  domes. 
And  spacious  sanctuaries  P    Or,  plainer  now. 
Id  it  luie  a  shadowy  palace,  rich  m  rest, 
The  feverous  brain  of  worn-out  traveller  draws 
Upon  the  heatful  noon,  that  as  with  srlimpse  , 

0*  comforting  things  allures,  but  while  we  move 
Nearer,  retreats  ? 

Lucifer.  Ah,  good ;  thou  seest  it  not. 

Turn,  sudden  now,  and  coast  this  midland  sea, 
By  Oarthage,  Barca,  Tripoli ; 
Crete,  there,  Jove's  grave ;  there,  Sicily, 
Isle  of  the  sun,  whence  Hades'  equal  bride ; 
And  'twixt  whose  templed  cliffs  and  us,  that  barque, 
Laden  with  the  sack  of  Rome,  tyrannic  queen 
Of  bonded  nations — the  tile-gilded  roof 
Of  Jove's  high  capitol ;  the  seven-starred  lamp 
And  golden  table  of  God's  own  temple,  won 
By  Vandal  king  self-crowned  of  earth  and  sea, 
And  their  affiliate  isles, — storm-sunk,  but  served, 
With  ivory  thrones,  and  busts  marmoreal,  gems 
And  jewelled  caskets,  armlets,  torques,  and  rings. 
And  carquanets  impearled,  and  coffered  coin 
Of  conquered  states,  to  startle,  or  to  adorn 
Sicilian  sea-nymphs  in  their  billowy  play. 
By  Syrts  Oyrenean  now  we  hie. 
By  Atlas  range  and  Barbary ; 
Bv  the  desert  heart  of  slave-land  ;  waterless  sea, 
'W^heie  tide  once  haply  broke  tempestuous,  now 
Heaves,  ponderous,  the  slow  sand-wave,  stormy  dust 
Scattenng  in  poisonous  clouds. 

Fett.uB,  Not  far  I  deem 

The  Ilesperidean  gardens,  serpent-watched 
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Once,  watched  in  vain.    The  honeyed  opiate,  there, 
\Va»»  quite  too  much. 

Lucifer,  The  land  of  serpents  this ; 

Haunted  by  adder,  cockatrice,  those  the  Moor 
Wreathes  round  his  limbs,  or,  in  his  bosom,  curled 
Confederate,  cades ;  those  that,  by  glistering  glance, 
Charmed  song-birds  to  their  death  transfix ;  or  those 
More  fascinative,  that  oft  the  innocent  breath 
Cf  babes,  suck,  viperously,  away ;  and  once. 
By  him  enormous,  on  these  banks,  just  cleared. 
Of  Bagradas ;  who,  memorable  worm, 
Kome^s  hosts  braved  singly  ;  singly  suffered  siege ; 
War  waged ;  till  by  arblatit  and  by  catapult. 
And  burning  darts,  self-firing  as  they  flew, 
Quelled,  he  at  last  capitulates  with  death ; 
His  shining  slough  to  swell  the  conqueroi-^s  pomp. 

Festus,     A  learned  demon  past  all  contradiction. 

Lucifer.    Why,  look ;  I'm  naturally  strong  in  fiction. 
And  then  it  rather  piques  one  to  describe 
The  triumphs  of  the  serpent  tribe  ; 
Whether  of  cobras,  god-kinned,  thought  to  have  missed 
Their  way  fi:om  heaven ;  or  cro¥m^d  basilisk,  type 
<.>f  demon  good,  and  mundane  genius ;  such 
As  round  his  healthful  staff  Asclepias  twined. 
And  sa\iour  named ;  or  such,  perchance,  as  now 
Mid  Osesarean  isle,  'neath  mound  tower^topped, 
Lies  tombed,  redoubtable  dragon  ;  be  the  tale 
Not  rather  told  of  ethnic  faith,  o*erthrown 
By  conquering  cross. 

Festu^.  Their  crown  is,  to  have  striven. 

Lucifer,    See  Mong  Massoba,  Mount    of   God,    first 
marked 
Of  Punic  mariner,  when  from  seas  unkeeled 
8ince  Argo,  or  dark  diluvian  barge,  as  car 
Of  gods  he  hailed  it,  once  fire-ringed ;  of  fiame. 
Of  fume,  even,  naked  now.     And  now  still  on ! 

Fe^tu.    Hurrah !  by  my  soul  at  eveiy  bound, 
I  feel,  I  see  the  earth  rush  round ; 
I  see  the  mountains  slide  away. 
That  side  night,  and  this  side,  day. 

Lucifer.    W'ilt  see  the  New  World  ? 

Fesfus,  Well ;  a  peep. 

Lucifer,    One  dainty  run,  then ;  one  more  leap 
And  lo !  we  quit  this  lion  ground, 
Plui^^ing  from  palmy  steep,  once  more  into  the  deep. 

JFestus,    To  cross  indeed  the  Atlantic  tide, 
And  far  as  southmost  Fire-land  ride, 
Would  I,  if  time  be  ours. 

Lucifer,  Oh,  plenty ; 

Be  there,  too,  ere  we  reckon  twenty. 
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Festtu.    The  sea  again^  the  swift  bright  sea  I 

Lucifer,    Hold  hard ;  give  rein  ;  ana  follow  me. 
See  there,  the  Elysian  isletB,  of  eld  thought 
Home  for  the  heroic  blessed^  who  years  olTiiie 
Enjoyed,  and  life  eternal  as  of  heaven  ; 
Now.  only  fortunate  deemed,  their  mountlets  crowned 
By  that  beneficent  stem,  whose  top,  with  clouds 
Nightly  encompassed,  soon  as  morning  beams, 
From  leaf  and  ramage  sheddeth  cool  bright  showers, 
Freshening  the  fountless  soil ;  matron  and  maid, 
God  thanking  for  his  daily  boon,  with  joy 
Brim  high  their  globular  gourds  from  every  bough. 

Festus.    It  is  somewhere  hereabouts  I  count  to  have 
heard 
Of  other  happy  spots  being  found. 

Lucifer.  No  lack 

Of  such  demesnes ;  the  winged  isle,  to  wit, 
Walled  high  with  gold-bright  crystal,  giant  kinged, 
Round  the  world  fiving,  oft-sighted,  good ;  but  tovaad  ? 

Fegiua.    And  !&)lotoo,  joint  paradise  of  gods 
And  men,  *mid  ocean  isolate,  land  of  shades ; 
Where,  to  chance  wanderer  for  the  future  bound, 
And  for  lost  secrets  searching,  all  spent  thought 
There  hoarded,  temple,  tower,  and  grove-clad  hill 
Show  but  forms  permeable ;  through  all  he  stalks 
As  through  a  solid  vision ;  wall,  cliff,  bark, 
Close  round  him,  as  over  diving  gull  the  main. 

Lucifer.    'Tis  odds  we  have  gone  through  it,  and  not 
known. 

Festua.    Look ;  listen.    There  is  music  in  the  cave 
Where  ocean  sleeps,  and  brightness  in  the  wave 
The  sesrbird  makes  its  pillow,  and  the  star, 
Last  bom  of  heaven,  its  azure  mirror ;  fur 
And  wide,  the  pale,  fine  gleam  of  sea-fire  glows, 
Softly  sublime,  like  lightnings  in  repose ; 
Till  roused  anon,  afar  its  flaming  spray  it  throws. 

Lucifer.     Well,  now  we  have  travelled  above  the  waves, 
Wilt  travel  a  time  beneath  ? 
And  visit  the  seap-bom  in  their  caves ; 
And  look  on  the  rainbow-tinted  wreath 
Of  weed ;  pearl-starred,  and  gemmed,  wherewith 
The  mermaid  binds  her  long,  green  hair  ? 
Or  rouse  the  searsnake  from  his  lair  P 
See  where  he  gambols  for  us  there  I 

Fe^us.    Ay,  ay ;  down  let  us  dive. 

Lucifer.    Look  up ;  we  lack  not  stars,  I  swear ; 
And  every  star  thou  seest  's  alive ; 
A  little  globe  of  life,  light,  love ; 
Whose  every  atom  is  a  living  being. 
Each  into  other's  bosom  seeing ; 
Each  enlightening  the  other. 
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FeituB.    Oh  how  unlike  man's  world  aboye, 
Where  mainlj;  vainly,  each  must  striye 
To  dim,  or  to  outshine  his  brother. 
Would  only  I  were  ocean's  son, 
The  solitary  brave, 
like  yon  sea-snake, — ^no  end  hath  he 
To  fear  because  his  soul  is  free. 
No  future  heaven  to  crave, 
Whose  life's  but  to  sun  all  his  folds  upon 
The  crest  of  the  highest  wave. 

Lucifer.    Yon  reptile  men  call  serpent  of  the  sea, 
Eldritcb,  huge,  ocean-chumer,  hight  in  Ind, 
In  Norland,  world  circler ;  whose  hoary  mane 
And  visage,  sadly  human,  reared  mast-nigh. 
Till  suddenly  down  implunged,  it  disappearing, 
Appals  the  homebound  mariner,  as  at  eve 
Rounding  his  last  of  headlands  blue,  he  weens 
In  its  eye  to  have  hailed  some  Pharos,  newly  erect, — 
May  be  less  caitiff  than  he  looks. 

Fettui.  Enough 

I  have  seen  of  him ;  some  fathoms. 

Lw^fer.  Know  this  soil 

Thou  treadst,  the  continent,  once,  in  ages  passed, 
Neptunian,  where  the  sea-god  righteous  nued. 
And  his  sons  ten ;  here,  trace  the  beds  of  streams 
Foreworldly,  such  as  with  voluminous  surge 
Atlantis  cantoned,  and,  in  main  long  lost. 
Their  tusky  spoil  disbogued  ;  or,  swollen  with  doom 
Of  yearly  freshet,  scared  the  rock-scooped  booths 
( yf  savage  tribelets  trembling ;  there,  the  bounds 
Mark,  once  of  jealous  states  war-mad,  all  stilled 
By  watery  and  necessitous  peace,  unhoped, 
U'nlooked  for ;  here,  the  isle  Triphylian  Jove 
Judged  from  his  imminent  chair. 

FestuB.  And  now  behold 

Drowned  lands  and  verdurous  meadows  submarine. 
Where  water  turtles  wander,  pasturing  free. 

Lucifer,    Come  on,  come  on  ;  the  dew,  last  night 
W^as  heavy. 

Fettus,        Are  those  spars,  so  bright. 
Or  eyes  of  things  which  ne  er  forgive 
That  seem  to  play  on  us,  and  glare 
W^ith  rage,  that  we  so  far  should  dare 
To  search  the  hidden  deeps 
Where  tide,  the  moon-slave,  sleeps ; 
And  ork,  and  kraken,  world-forgotten,  live  P 
Where  the  wind  breathes  not,  and  the  wave 
W^alks  softly,  as  above  a  grave ; 
Where  coral  worms,  in  countless  nations, 
Build  rocks  up  from  the  sea's  foundations ; 
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Where  the  islands  strike  their  roots 
Far  from  the  old  main-land ; 
And  sprinff  like  desert  fruits, 
Shook  off  by  Grod's  strong  hand, 
Up  from  their  bed  of  sand. 

Lticifer.    There;  now  we  stand  on  the  world's  end 
land; 
Over  the  hills,  away  we  go ; 
Through  fire  and  snow,  and  rivers  whereto 
All  others  are  rills. 

Fegtus,    Through  the  lands  of  silver,  the  lands  of  gold ; 
Through  lands  untrodden,  and  lands  untold ; 
Lands  where  his  age-Ion^  skirmish  still  maintains 
The  conquering  Araucanian ;  who  from  his  bounds 
The  pale  face  waiving  aye,  still,  manly,  serves 
The  world's  essential  Spirit ;  and  on  whose  shore 
The  mount  of  thunder,  o'er  the  orb-wrecking  flood 
Sole  buoyant  of  all  things,  self-steered,  in  times 
Long  ffone,  first  grounding,  paused ;  then  ceased,  content : 
Ceased,  from  its  world-wide  wanderings ;  lands  where  triued 
With  son  and  moon  eteme,  the  rainbow,  dream 
Of  the  elements,  was  adored.    Near  by,  of  old, 
A  marvellous  hill  towered ;  is't,  I  wonder,  now  ? 
That  crystal  mount,  cloud-crested,  once  which  stood 
In  western  Tucuman,  with  acute  reply 
Answering  the  solar  messages  of  light, 
As  equal,  equal  ?  deep  below  its  base, 
CVerarched,  a  river  navigable  will  run. 

Lucifer.    Nay,  if  'twas  ever  here,  it  is  here,  this  hour. 
Lo  !  Andes,  outer  wall  of  earth ;  and  here 
Light-wise,  in  pardonable  idolatrv, 
Pure  Pachacamac,  lord  of  the  universe, 
By  kingly  Yngas  was  adored,  and  choirs 
Sun-dedicated,  of  virgins ;  fairer  they 
Than  all  the  flowers  their  golden  gardens  grew ; 
Or  silvern  shrubs  scarce  imitative,  and  gemmed 
With  ruby  bud  or  beryl,  could  show.     And  now, 
Nor  mine,  nor  mountain  lake  though  choked  with  gold, 
Like  Titicaca,  from  whose  sacred  shores 
Long  ages  lapsed ;  the  scions  of  the  sun. 
Mango  Oapac  and  Mama  Oeilo,  stepped 
Ancestral,  to  the  sceptre  of  Berou, — 
Our  course  must  stay ;  nor  yet,  though  nigh,  the  spot 
Where  that  unbearded  brood, — whose  gnarl^  kneee 
Hanked  level  with  the  poll  of  general  men ; 
^liose  even  glared  like  shields  rimmed  round  with  hnt 
Where  fell  their  shadow  grass  nor  floweret  grew ; 
At  sight  of  whom  men  swooned  and  women  died;— 
Debarked ;  whence  God  best  knoweth,  here  at  foot 
Of  Andes'  highest ;  but  them,  his  vengeance  roused 
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For  vast  offence — a  fiery  falchion  quelled  ; 
Sadden  it  swept  from  heaven,  and  in  one  swathe 
Laid  all  their  giant  trunks. 

FettM.  What  sin  was  theirs  ? 

Lucifer,     The  story's  quite  apocr}7>hal,  I  admit ; 
n*is  nothing,  maybe,  but  a  round,  sound.  He ; 
WTio  told  it  first,  is  answerable. 

FegtAiB.  Thou,  too. 

Words  are  deeds  spoken.     Aught  we  do  is  writ 
Brief-wise  in  Good's  eternal  diary. 
All  acts  seem  echoed  to  the  skies.     We  live 
As  in  a  bell. 

Lucifer.      Meanwhile,  be  it  ours  t***  hie 
Unstayed  by  aught  above  earth,  or  beneath, 
Not  even  by  bass  of  rivers  subterrene, 
Booming  through  caves,  each  with  his  several  roar, 
I  hear  them  plain,  down  to  earth's  focal  fires, 
Still  inextinct,  and  flaming  floods ;  whence  dashed. 
They  reascend  volcanic,  melled  with  ice. 
Lava,  and  fishy  mud,  and  so  explode 
Vaporous,  the  solid  hills ;  by  the  mount  of  stars ; 
By  Ohuquibamba's  cone  of  carmined  snow ; 
And  Rupuiini's  demon  cliff,  dark  browed 
With  wood  self-procreate,  must  we  swiften  on, 
To  the  equatorial  groves  that  mat  the  shores 
Of  Maracaybo,  and  Maragnon's  tide. 
The  sea*s  tide  mastering ;  Temi,  gold-dyed  stream. 
And  falls  of  Tequendama ;  rent  ere  yet 
The  moon  rode,  aery. 

Festm,  Haste  we  I  * 

Luc^er.  Nature,  here, 

Of  life  Uke  lavish  as  the  sun  of  light. 
Leaves  all  this  foodful  paradise  unbarred, 
Ungated  even ;  while  almost  every  tree 
Hangs  heavy  with  vital  bread,  man's  simplest  board ; 
Or  fruit  lactifluous,  from  whose  flower-tipped  stem, 
High  trembling,  the  earth-gorged  Indian,  thirstful,  drains 
At  sundown,  creamv  draughts ;  to  all  his  kin 
Dispensing,  patriarchal,  bowl  on  bowl. 

Fegtus.     Our  high  road  narrows  shrewdly,  here ; 
A  stumble  might — 

Lucifer,  Bah  I  what  a  tale  ! 

Thy  pad  is  surefoot,  past  all  fear ; 
And  mine ;  well,  when  shall  Darkness  fail  ? 
But  see ;  not  oft  the  eye  comprises, — 
Not  even  when  quickened  to  embrace 
A  circle  wish-wide  of  pure  space, — 
View  fairer  than  upon  our  vision  rises. 
Behold  the  isle-gemmed  western  sea ; 
Black  Hayti,  once  the  imperial  negro's  throne ; 
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Bahamas,  and  the  Virgins^  those  to  lee ; 

And  that;  of  all  earth's  westlands  earliest  knowli. 

Festus,    This  road's  a  trifle  nigged. 

Lucifer.  On! 

We  have  far  to  prance  ere  the  hour  is  gone. 
By  strait  and  hay,  hv  swamp  and  plain 
Ttirough  torrent  flood  ;  through  hurricane ; 
Have  we  our  pathless  course  to  find. 

Fegtus.    As  quick  we  ride,  on  either  side, 
Atlantic  or  Pacific  tide, 
Thoughts  legendary  of  spots  where  hide 
The  Aztek's  mythic  realms,  come  o'er  the  mind ; 
Coy  Iximaya,  and  the  precipitous  gates 
Of  that  recondite  capital,  mountain  scarped. 
Of  sacred  dwarf-kinffs,  haplv,  with  all  theirs 
To  vanish  into  cloudland,  (foomed ;  thenceforth 
With  ghosts,  of  fahulouH  crowns,  such  ghosts  as  haunt, 
Easeless,  the  cots  of  nations,  walk  for  aye. 

Lucifer,    So  many  rarities  will  be  lost,  one  day, 
No  need  to  moan  for  a  trinket  like  a  town. 
See  here,  Oopan*s,  Uxmal's  insculptured  domes. 
Mysterious,  tombed  alive  in  matted  woods, 
Buried  erect,  unruinous :  here,  the  toils 
Combined  of  royal  patriots,  and  leal  crowds. 
All  limbs  who  strained  to  upbuild,  and  their  throats  tore 
To  applaud,  complete,  what  now  the  bat,  the  snake, 
The  wight  who  hath  lost  his  way,  alone  know ;  there, 
Serf-reared,  the  fire  fanes  of  Palenque,  cross-famed, 
And  towers  she-eagles  nest  on  imperturbed ; 
Cholula's  terraced  pyramid,  and  tnose  vast. 
Mid  pathway  of  the  dead,  to  sun  and  moon 
Hallowed,  o'er  minor  mounds  more  mean  than  stars 
AMiich  rise,  supreme ;  Subtiaba's  palaces ; 
Cities  and  holds  of  dynasties  unknown ; 
T^ess  glorioiut,  mav  be,  than  the  soldans  named 
By  proud  FardusT,  paradisal  bard ; 
Less  numerous,  not ;  who  natural  signs  here  graven, 
Charged  with  intensest  meaning,  now  all  lost ; 
Wrecked  on  some  rock  uncharted  in  time's  flood. 
No  ebb  shall  e'er  dismask. 

Festus.  But  little  seems 

To  hinder,  or  to  attract. 

Lucifer.  Wood,  river,  lake. 

Earth's  widest,  mightiest,  spread  around, 
Beset  in  vain  the  path  we  take. 
Intent  alone  to  gam  our  starting  ground. 
Some  pools,  indeed,  well  pass,  ere  the  hoar  woods 
Of  growth  eternal,  continental  reach, 
That  all  enclose, — from  florid  lands  which  seas 
Columbian  lave,  to  gold-rocked  Labrador ; 
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From  ocean's  gilded  sands,  by  Kalamath, 
To  silveriest  Secklong,  we  have  overswept. 

Fegtus.    There's  a  dark  cloud  of  slayer,  which  mars ; — 
But  look  !  it  lifts  beneath  one's  eyes, 
The  fairest  views  that  round  us  rise ; 
Though  nought  shall  blot  the  bannered  stars, 
From  freedom's  skies. 

Lucifer,    Here   the    Aztek's,    bowered    with  floating 
pleasances 
Where  sailed  the  swans  of  sway  symbolic ;  see, 
There  Yutah's  lake,  where  the  polygamous  crew, — 
Misled  by  one  self-unctioned,  not  anoint 
Of  genius,  nor  from  world-life  spiritual,  strained ; 
Who  from  the  brook,  the  lines  of  lacquered  lead 
Sham  angel  forged,  dug  out ;  who,  alter,  fell 
Death-shotten,  with  Osesar's  trickling  wounds  thrice  told ; 
HI  doer  he,  ill  done  by, — their  starrea  hour 
Dreadless  abide,  of  doom.     Here  note  these  hills 
With  cedars  prediluvian,  towerlike,  crowned ; 
And  yon  demarking  gap,  far  blazed  through  woods, 
W'here  day  begins,  and  east  from  west  divides. 

Fettus.     I  would  yon  shining  chain  of  waters,  now 
^Slave,  Athabascan,  down  to  the  Huron,  coast. 

Ltuifer,    Mark,  too,  those  mightiest  rivers,  tributaries 
From  l^^irm-land  to  their  Sea-lord ;  there,  not  far, 
Ohio  broadens ;  here,  gross  Missouri  dims 
The  deepening  sire  of  Hoods,  aye  tiding  on 
His  current  deluge  to  the  ingulphing  breast 
Of  central  seas ;  he,  clearing  oft  his  banks 
Of  secular  secrets,  too  long  kept,  strange  frames 
Of  mammoth  shows,  or  kindred  monster ;  brutes 
Dreadest,  whose  teeth  might  nigh  with  tombstones  match; 
Limbed,  like  an  oak ;  but  all  swept  off  by  heaven, 
Oreation  at  the  flood  revising :  such 
Burial  made  they  and  osseous  monument, 
To  themselves,  'mid  riverine  swamps;  swamps,  too,  the  snake 
By  red  men  hallowed,  haunts,  which  multiplies 
Annual,  its  rattling  rings ;  and  once,  which  hid 
Xigh  sacred  well^  by  priestly  craft,  the  man 
Divine,  to  all  of  irksome  sanctity,  fanged 
To  the  death ;  and  so,  held  amiablest  of  worms. 
And  kin,  by  common  treachery,  to  mankind. 

Fettus.    What  mean  these  moimds  we  skim  shaped 
animal-wise. 
Turtle's,  wolf's,  serpent's,  favouring,  or  uncouth. 
The  vulture's  wide-winged  brotherhood  of  death  ? 

Lucifer,    Glan-roots    of   nations    these,  one  common 
source 
:Shadowing,  and,  reared  ere  all  imbuighing  walls. 
By  stalwfurth  savages,  in  arts  of  life 
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Less  skilled  than  feats  of  death,  and  who,  where  now 
State-capitals  stand,  hounded  the  hills ;  as,  far 
Eastwards,  in  older  sphere,  and  stony  shape 
Snake-headed,  volumed  over  downs,  and  piled, 
Progressive,  from  the  Aleutians  to  the  Basque, 
Dracontian  fanes,  oracular  logan.  cirque 
Slab-pillared,  tell  one  vast  and  simple  faith. 
Rudely  divine ;  perchance,  from  heaven.    But  now, 
To  reach  where  Erie  through  Niagara  hurls 
Precipitant  aU  her  thunderous  waters  down 
His  crescent  steep,  and  so  to  Ontario  breaks 
A  continent's  discontent  which  else,  bulged  up. 
Might  the  whole  Firm-land  flood. 

Festus.  One  sound  all  drowns  p 

Tis  as  Earth's  tongue. 

Lucifei'.  Away !     Ice  now  and  snow 

And  frozen  iirth  oui*  echoing  hoofs  invite 
Tijwards  the  sacred  grovo  to  Ksquimo  known, 
A\' hence,  chipped  by  giant  woodman,  man  and  brute 
Fell  earthwards,  upwards,  birds,  in  sea  dropped,  fish  ; 
80  fable  Arctic  folk,  tribes  sparse  and  spare ; 
AVhose  crooked  crones,  in  glittering  huts  of  ice, — 
Wlien  the  vivific  sun,  world  conqueror,  ends 
Yearly  his  serpent  path,  in  silent  snow 
His  thunder  hiding, — to  their  home-cloyed  youth, 
Sharpening  the  bone-tipped  shaft  for  morse,  or  seal. 
Quaint  legends  gabble  of  primal  Eld.    But  see ! 
Here  we  are  not  sole  travellers. 

Festus.  Ah  !  yon  sledge. 

Half  hound's  land  this ;  brave  hound ;  of  souls  create 
Sub-human  gifted  highliest ;  most  to  man 
Faithful, — both  where  the  auroral  arch  o'erbroods 
Graves  lost,  imsearched  for  not,  and  the  city's  heart, 
Through  life  to  his  last  sigh  ;  and  so,  worthy  judged 
Such  skiey  deathlessness  as  men  can  give. 
Or  dogs  divine,  of  Diaus  nebulous  chase. 
Can  joy  in,  led  by  their  leash  of  light ;  or  he. 
Staunch  grew,  man-hearted,  starred  in  holiest  writ. 
Who,  burning,  bays  Orion's  spacious  steps ; 
Or  good  Dherreem,  sung  in  the  mighty  war, 
'Twixt  chiefs  of  lunar  hneage,  and  the  sun's. 
For  the  empery  of  Ind ; — four-footed  friend 
To  righteous  rajah  ;  he,  that  kinglv  kin 
All  blessed  and  deified, — lonely  left,  at  last 
Shakes  ofif,  disguiseful  test,  the  shape  canine. 
And  shines  heaven's  primal  virtue,  peer  of  gods. 

Lucifer.    Take  credit  for  quite  candid  praise  i 
Nor  dogs  need  we,  nor  sluggard  sleighs. 
Festus.     I  feel  the  iron  in  my  blood 
Drawn  curiously  towards  the  Pole ; 
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Bat  oh  this  cold  congeals  me ;  and  twere  good, 
All  said  and  done,  to  make  our  goal. 

Lucifer.    Thou  carest  not,  then,  to  tread  the  terrible 
ways 
Which  lead  to  nature's  mightiest  mysteries,  down 
To  the  humming  axis  of  these  surface  lands, 
^Vliere,  earth-guiding,  the  magnet  mountain  stands, 
Brainlike,  ensconced  beneath  her  snowy  crown. 
Festus.    Not  now ;  as  yet,  enough  to  view 
Earth's  outward. 

Lucifer.  So  then,  hence  I 

Fe/ttus.  Adieu 

America,  thou,  half-brother  of  the  world ; 
With  something  good  and  bad  of  every  land ; 
Greater  than  thee  have  lost  their  seat ; 
Greater  scai'ce  none  can  stand. 

Luc-ifer.     Just  touch  the  Arctic  rinjr  will  we ; 
For  om*  horses  snort  and  snuff  the  sea, 
And  pant  for  whore  they  ouplit  to  Ik?. 

Fextus.     Well,  here's  the  sea  ;  and  as  we  Hew  in, 
I  said,  let  Darkness  follow  liuin. 

Lucifer.    Twas  right,  spur  on.     Come,  Darkness,  come, 
Think  of  thy  well-strown  stall. 

Festu^.  And  Ruin  ? 

Lucifer.     Oh  yes ;  there's  a  stable-home 
For  Kum,  too,  after  all. 

Fe9tu8.     For  me,  I  fear  no  fate  to  come. 
Not  that  which  bids  me  fall. 
Oh  happy,  if  at  last  I  lie 
Within  some  pearled  and  coralled  cave  ; 
Where  high  o  erhead  the  booming  surge, 
And  moaning  billow,  shall  chant  my  dirge ; 
And  the  storm-blast,  as  it  hurrieth  by, 
Sliall,  answering,  howl  to  the  mermaid's  sigh, 
And  the  nightwind*s  mournful  minstrelsy. 
Their  rea  uiem  over  my  grave. 

Lucifer.     Through  mom  and  midnight,  sunset  and  hi^h 
noon. 
One  hour  hath  ta'en  us ;  o'er  all  land  and  sea, 
O'er  earthquake  opening,  and  iceberg  have  we 
Swept  in  swift  safety. 

Festus.  Hour,  o'er  now,  too  soon. 

Greenland  and  Iceland  far  a-lee ; 
The  crests  of  mountains  now  I  see 
Through  rolling  mists,  grey-gilded,  burst ; 
And  islands  still  beloved  bv  me ; 
Ben-Loda,  mount  of  God,  and  Nevis,  first 
Saluted  of  the  sun ;  and,  Erin's  isle 
Westmost  whereon  day's  lord  his  parting  smile 
Through  groves  of  worship,  dedicate  to  fate, 
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Utters,  ere  jet,  kinglike,  in  fickle  state 
Ue  turns  to  flatterers  of  his  greeting  ray. 

Lucifer.    There,  see  the  causeway,  well  not  footy  to-day, 
Of  giants,  who  from  leme  through  deep  sea. 
By  long  columnar  jetty,  and  pillared  pier 
Basaltic,  crystal-capped,  and  close  as  canes 
In  Javan  jungle,  treacherous  access  sought 
To  Albvn  8  kmgly  clanB,  and  fate-stoned  throne ; 
'Twixt  ^rin,  thence,  and  Oambria  steer 
The  lands  are  close,  but  be  it  known 
I  have  been  in  sharper  straits  ere  now. 

FeMus.    See  Snowdon's  bossy  back,  and  more 
Remote,  in  ice,  and  snow-light  hoar 
Plinlimmon's  ravine-wrinkled  brow. 

Lucifer.  By  Severn's  sea  our  sinuous  course  now  bends ; 
Yon  windy  clifr,  your  isle  of  isles  that  ends ; 
And  Lizard  porphyry  caved. 

Festus.  Twas  here  of  old, 

And  old  world  tales  the  air  load,  gods  uncouth. 
Ogres  iniquitous,  dwelled,  whom  Corin,  proud 
Of  Tyrrhene  monsters  slain,  slew,  and  at  once 
Sheer  o'er  the  craffs  dashed ;  Gormoran,  and  those  vile. 
Whose  far  descendant  Rhytho,  Uther's  son 
Brained  with  red  brand  on  the  high  Oornubian  mount 
That  still  o'erpeers  the  Atlantic ;  once,  as  well. 
The  Llionnese  viewed,  and  all  the  Armoric  shore 
Inundate  now  for  aye,  but  haunt  of  brood 
Like  these  enorme,  in  lavs  chivalric  famed  ; 
Who  in  towers  of  brass  abode,  or  burnished  steel, 
That  all  the  region  round  imblazed ;  with  throng 
( >f  damsels  dungeoned,  and  brave  knights  unhorsed ; 
Fire-breathing  dragons,  guardians  of  their  gates ; 
But  all,  in  tine^  by  some  proud  paladin 
Of  table  round,  or  peer  imperial  quelled. 

iMcifer.    Behold  the  common  narrow  sea. 
Which  like  a  strong  man's  arm, 
Keeps  back  two  foes  whoee  lips,  wrath-white. 
Prove  hearts  with  rage  oft  warm. 
It  is  very  sure,  this  land  we  near 
Should  all  things  take  their  natural  course. 
Sometime  in  sea  will  disappear. 

Festiut.    And  if  they  do,  it  might  be  worse ; 
In  peace  and  war  she  is  with  the  sea, 
Bv  fate  conjoined  inseparably, 
ifow  sliall  my  country  tight, 
When  her  foes  rise  against  her ; 
But  with  thine  arm,  O  sea, 
The  arm  which  thou  lentst  her  ? 
Where  .*»hall  my  country  be  buried. 
When  bounden  to  die  P 
Let  her  choose  out  her  place  in  the  sphere. 
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Where  she  shall  lie. 

8h6  hath  hrethren  more  than  a  hundred. 

And  they  all  want  room ; 

They  may  die,  and  may  lie  where  they  live ; 

They  shall  not  mix  with  her  doom. 

Where,  hut  within  thine  arms,  O  sea,  O  sea  P 

Wherein  she  hath  lived  and  gloried,  let  her  rest  be. 

When  we  dream  of  her  end,  and  her  tomb. 

We  will  rise,  and  will  say  to  the  sea,  flow  over  her ; 

We  will  cry  to  the  death  of  the  deep,  Cover  her. 

Engrland,  my  countrv,  great  and  free. 

Heart  of  the  world,  1  leap  to  thee. 

Lucifer,     It's  land  ;  and  thaf  s  enough  for  me. 

Fe8tu8.    What  were  the  world's  without  thine  history  ? 
Let  faith  her  rites,  her  creeds  to  Israel  trace ; 
Earth's  lore,  earth's  art,  let  flow  from  Grsecia's  race ; 
Owe  Christendom  to  Rome  its  states,  its  laws ; 
The  freedom  of  mankind  is  England's  cause. 
To  science,  learning,  law,  religion,  she 
Adds  nature's  grace  supreme,  of  liberty. 
Mother  of  empire,  native  to  command, — 
Whose  stern  self-rule  to  flckler  realms  makes  known 
A  love  which  serves,  but  serving,  awes,  the  throne ; 
Hope,  yet,  and  aid,  of  thrall,  in  every  land ; 
8he  first  refused  with  slavery  to  defile 
Her  shores;  and  God  looked  down,  and  blessed  the  Isle; 
Saying : — In  this  cause,  Albion,  fare  thou  forth  ; 
Thy  fleets,  thy  hosts,  thy  peoples,  round  the  earth ; 
Elect  of  powers  1  be  first  m  wealth,  as  worth ; 
Td  lands  less  blessed  teach  thou  fair  ireedom's  charms ; 
Fear  not  the  snares  of  peace ;  nor  war's  alarms ; 
And  leave  with  heaven  the  issue  of  Our  arms. 

iMcifer.    'Tis  not  for  that,  she  is  dear  to  me, 
Wliat  I  admire  is  her  humility. 

Feitiis.    Sanctuary  of  peace  and  song;    of  toil    col- 
leagued 
With  science,  ever  largening  this,  like  the  orb 
Loaded  with  golden  rain  of  annual  stars, 
Preponderative.  prolific  ;  kingly  wealth 
Brin2ing  to  many  a  black  mechanic  burgh 
Oas-breath'd,  steam-pulsed  ;  and  which,  by  day  obscure, 
^>tran^ely  at  night,  bright,  oft  to  star-seer  skilled. 
Who  m  neighbouring  planet  notes,  maybe,  with  lens 
Than  ours  more  potent,  earth's  pale  spherelet,  gives 
8ore  brain-ache  to  divine ; — isle,  with  all  charms 
Natural  and  social  blessed  :  here,  cultured  plain, 
Green  hill,  there ;  grainy  level,  and  fruit-firaught  vale  ; 
I>own8,  dear  to  freedom';  dim  and  misty  moor, 
Where  aches  the  eye  with  objectless  survey ; 
And  long  dun  moss,  by  cairn  or  cromlech  crowned ; 
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Or  lithic  dance  of  giants,  'neatb  the  moon ; 
Hurlers,  or  wrestlers,  who  by  sport  profaned 
Hours  holy ;  or  bridal  revellers,  like  beji^ed, 
That,  scomM  of  Sabbatic  peace,  till  prunes, 
Footed  their  fool's  reel ;  and  so,  fitly  earned 
Their  stony  transformation ;  days  of  rest 
Are  theirs,  now,  unpervert ;  now,  o'er  their  ears, 
The  gold-stacked  thunder-pipes  grave  anthems  drone^ 
And  voluntaries,  in  vain  ;  m  vain  to  them 
Church-chimes,  for  aye. 

Lucifer.  Indeed  'tis  very  sad. 

Ijegends  are  these  quite  touching  in  theb  tone : 
Instructive,  too,  remark,  when  left  alone. 
Now  get  on  land ;  quick,  hie  along ; 
CVer  forest,  copse,  and  glade ; 
A\'(»  liave  but  a  lenguo  or  two  more  to  go, 
BhIofh  our  joiumey*8  made ; 
Willi  speed  that  flings  the  sun  into  the  shade. 
S<'(?  the  gold  sunsliine,  patching, 
And  streaming  and  streaking  across 
Tlie  grey-green  oaks ;  and  catching. 
By  its  long  brown  beard,  the  moss. 

Lticifer.     I  have  shown  thee  as  I  promised,  earthy 
That  rightly  thou  mightst  count  its  worth. 
To  have  and  hold.     To  me  it  seems 
Like  valuable  with  last  month's  dreams. 

Fegtta,     It  favours  virtue  to  have  been 
But  witness  of  a  glorious  scene, 
Where  truth  hath  taught,  and  wisdom  dwelt ; 
W^here  freedom  fought,  and  faith  aspired 
To  earn  the  love  her  soul  desired ; 
WTiere  right  hath  triumphed,  wrong  hath  knelt ; 
And  peace  the  heaven  diffused  she  felt. 

Lucifer,    It  may  be.     Should  I  find  it  so, 
Another  time,  and  elsewhere,  thou  shalt  know. 
But  now ;  ah,  here's  an  open  plain ; 
Here,  we'll  get  down. 
Away,  good  steeds :  be  off,  again. 

Festui,    We  must  be  near  to  town. 
I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever 
Bv  the  pleasure  of  this  day ; 
rienceforth  let  us  never  sever, 
Oome  what  come  may. 
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X. 

After  travel,  homelier  life, 
A  country  inen^'-making,  a  village  feast 
May  even  please,  where,  with  the  local  world 
We'  mix  iu  private  ;  seriously  converse 
Of  light  things,  lightly'  enough  of  serious.    Skilled 
To  revive  dead  lore,  and  magnify  extinct 
Arts,  and  extol  symbolic  wisdom,  here 
The  world-man  in  the  student  tinds  a  friend. 
Henceforth  a  power  in  life,  or  open,  or  hid, 
The  new  star  mounts  the  mid-sky ;  from  his  stance 
Acts  fateful;  now  opposing,  now  conjoined. 
Record  of  strange  spheres  hear,  scarce  stranger  still 
Than  ours.    Let  hope  just  thought  of  deathless  soul 
Kind  Deitv,  and  the  dole  which  ave  itself 
Kecrowns  from  ruin  s  fruit,  furin.     Spirit  i-*  hen" 
As  at  dead  water  balanced  :   bark  no  more 
Can  it ;  advan(^c  'twill  not.     I  low  ends  tlic  strife  ? 
Weight  well  with  worlds  the  htar-Hc*;ilo,  und  with  eiuls 
Incompassable  of  man  unhel])tt.l,  who'd  win 
This  soul. 


A  ViUayc  Feast.     Eccnvig  Ticilight, 

Festus  Olid  Lucifer.    Aftencards  Others. 

Fettus.    It  is  getting  dark.    One   has  to  walk  quite 
close 
To  see  the  pretty  faces  that  we  meet. 

Ltinfer.     A  disagreeable  necessity,  most 
Tnily. 

FettuB.    We'll  rest  upon  this  bridge.     I'm  tired. 
Yon  tall  slim  tree !  does  it  not  seem  as  made 
For  its  place  just  there,  a  kind  of  natural  maj'pole  ? 
Beyond,  the  lighted  stalls  with  the  good  things  stored 
Of  childhood's  simple  world :  and  behind  them 
The  shouting  showman,  and  the  clashing  cymbal ; 
The  open-doored  cottages  and  blazing  hearths ; 
The  little  ones  running  up  with  naked  feet. 
And  cake  in  either  hand,  to  their  mother's  lap ; 
Old   and  young  laughing;    schoolboys  with   their  play- 
things ; 
Clowns  cracking  jokes ;  and  lasses  with  sly  eyes, 
And  the  smile  settling  on  their  sun-ilecked  cLeek, 
Like  noon  upon  the  mellow  apricot ; 
Make  up  a  scene  I  can  for  once  giye  in  to ; 
It  must  please  all,  the  social  and  the  selfish : 
Are  they  not  happy  f 

Lwnfer.  Why,  what  matters  it  ? 

They  seem  so :  that's  enough. 

i'etihu.  But  not  the  same. 
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Lxbdfer,    Yet  truth  and  falsehood  meet  in  seeming, 
like 
The  falling  leaf  and  shadow  on  the  pool's  face. 
And  these  are  joys  like  beauty,  but  skin  deep. 

Fettu6,    Remove  all  such,  and  whaf  s  the  joy  of  earth  ? 
It  is  they  create  the  appetite  /or  life ; 
Oive  zest  and  relish  to  the  lot  of  millions. 
And  take  the  gust  for  them  away,  what^s  left  ? 
A  skeleton  of  existence,  soulless,  mean. 

Lueiffnr.    It  is  pleasure  men  prefer  to  power.    To  stoop 
Is  easier  than  to  climb ;  andpowei's  aboTe, 
Pleasure,  below  the  soul.     Tney  are  but  few 
Who  feel  not,  this,  a  weakness,  that  a  woe. 

(  Children  at  flay,) 

Fettus,    Play  away,  good  ones.     I  could  romp  with 
you. 
To  look,  sometimes,  upon  a  child's  fair  face 
Such  innocence,  outward,  and  intense,  of  life 
Is  resurrection  to  the  heart ;  and  oft. 
To  those  who  mole-like  grope  through  an  earthy  life, 
What  know  they  else  so  indicative  of  heaven, 
80  vast  in  blessing,  as  these  god-sent  kings 
And  queens,  according  to  love's  dynasties  P 
The  might  and  the  delight  of  nations  lies 
In  them,  and  'tis  for  them  earth's  what  it  is. 

iMcifer,     Another  row  of  dragon's  teeth,  a  row 
Of  grinders,  look  ye. 

An  Old  Man,  Pity  the  poor  blind  man. 

Fegtus.    Here  is  substantial  pity. 

Old  Man.  Heaven  reward  you. 

Fegtus.    Blind  as  the  blue  skies  after  sunset !    Blind  ! 
Well  I  too  tire  of  looking  upon  what  is. 
One  might  as  well  see  beauty  never  more. 
As  view  with  empty  eye.     Would  all  were  over  I 
Our  pleasures  leave  us  as  sighs  leave  the  heart. 
Though  each  sigh  leaves  it  lower;  still  relieved. 
Nought  happens  but  what  happens  to  oneself. 
It  is  sad  to  think  how  few  life's  pleasures  are, 
Wherefor  men  risk  eternal  good.    What  else. 
One's  self  except,  one's  self  can  satisfy  P 

Lucifer,    Too  much,  soon  tells  its  tale.    I  quite  feel  for 
you. 

Fettus.    It  is  sad  success,  to  antedate  life,  and  reap 
'Gainst  rule,  one's  field,  ere  noon.    For  what  results 
But  laborous  restitution,  sowing,  reaping. 
Losing  a^n  P     Such  toil,  such  gain  alike. 
Tire.     Live  too  slowly,  can  we,  to  be  good. 
And  happy  P 

Luctfer,    Nay,  how  suddenly  wise  ! 

Fegtus.  '  But  youth, 
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Burning  to  forestall  nature,  will  not  wait  Time, 

Stem  sculls-man  with  his  harge,  to  ferry  it  o*er 

lifers  stream,  but  flings  itself  into  the  flood, 

Intolerantly,  and  perisheth.     Well,  what  charm's 

In  time,  as  time,  what  good  ?  Are  longest  days 

Happier  than  short  ones  P     What  then  can  age  ofler  ? 

It  is  sometime  now  since  I  was  here.     We  leave 

Our  home  in  youth — no  matter  to  what  end ; 

Study— or  stiife — or  pleasure,  or  what  not ; 

And  coming  hack  in  lew  short  years,  we  find 

All  as  we  left  it,  outside ;  the  old  elms, 

The  house,  grass,  gates,  and  latchef  s  self-same  click ; 

But  lift  that  latchet, — all  is  changed  as  doom : 

The  servants  have  forgotten  our  step,  and  more 

Than  half  of  those  who  knew  us  know  us  not. 

Adversity,  prosperity,  the  pave. 

Play  a  round  game  with  fnends.    On  some  the  world 

Hath  shot  its  evil  eye,  and  they  are  passed 

From  honour  and  remembrance ;  and  a  stare 

Is  all  the  mention  of  their  names  receives  ; 

And  people  know  no  more  of  them  than  they  know 

The  shapes  of  clouds  at  midnight,  a  year  hence. 

Luct/er.     Jjet  us  move  on  to  where  the  dancing  is ; 
We  soon  shall  see  how  happy  they  all  are. 
Here  is  a  loving  couple  quarrelling ; 
And  there,  another.     It  is  quite  distressing. 
See  yonder.     Two  men  fighting ! 

Festus.  What  avail 

These  vile  exceptions  to  the  rule  of  joy  ? 

Ltvcifer.    Behold  the  happiness  of  which  thou  spakest  t 
The  hignest  hills  are  miles  nelow  the  sky ; 
And  so  far  is  the  lightest  heart  below 
True  happiness. 

Festus.  To  one  who  knows  so  well 

What  that  is,  doubtless  'tis  a  snake-like  world, 
Tail  aye  in  mouth,  as  if  it  ate  itself, 
And  moralled  time.     To  others  kindlier  masked, 
A  luake-believing  cheat,  it  shows ;  to  me, 
The  world  seems  like  yon  children's  merry-go-round ; 
What  men  admire  are  carriages  and  hobbies. 
Which  the  exalted  manikins  enjoy. 
There  is  a  noisy  ragged  crowd  below 
Of  urchins  drives  it  round,  who  only  get 
The  excitement  for  their  pains — best  gain  perhaps ; 
For  it  in  not  they  who  labour  that  grow  dizzy 
Nor  sick ;  that's  for  the  idle  proud,  above ; 
Who  soon  dismount,  more  weary  of  enjoying, 
Than  those  below  of  working ;  and  but  fair. 
It  is  wretchedness  or  recklessnees  alone 
Keeps  us  alive.    Were  we  happy  we  should  die. 
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Yet  what  is  death  P    I  like  to  think  on  death  : 

It  is  but  the  appearance  oi*  an  apparition. 

One  ought  to  tremble ;  but  oughts  stand  for  nothing. 

I  hate  the  thought  of  wrinkling  up  to  rest ; 

The  toothlike,  aching,  ruin  of  the  oody, 

With  the  heart  all  out,  and  nothing  left  but  edge. 

Give  me  the  long  hi^h  bounding  sense  of  life, 

Which  cries,  let  me  but  leap  into  my  grave, 

And  m  not  mind  the  when,  nor  where.     We  never 

Oare  lees  for  life  than  when  enjoying  it. 

Youth,  youth,  shrink  not  to  die.     What  is,  to  die  P 

I  cannot  grasp  the  meaning  more  than  can 

An  oak's  arms  clasp  the  blast  that  blows  upon  it. 

There  is  an  air-like  something  which  must  be. 

And  yet  not  to  be  seen,  nor  to  be  touched. 

I  am  bound  to  die ;  for  having  been  to  myself, 

Every  thing,  there  is  nothing  left  but  nothing, 

To  be  again. 

Lticifer,    Hark !  here's  a  baUad-singer. 

Ballad-Singer.    All  of  my  own  coniposing  t 

Festus.  Yes,  yes — we  know. 

SiMOER.    My  gipHv  maid !  my  gips}'  maid ! 
I  bles8  and  cur.se  the  day 
I  lost  the  light  of  life,  and  caught 
The  grief  which  maketh  grey. 
Would  that  the  light  which  blinded  me 
Had  saved  me  on  my  way  ! 

Mr  night  -haired  love  1  so  sweet  she  was. 
So  fair  and  blithe  was  she  ; 
Her  smile  was  brighter  than  tlie  moon's, 
Her  eyes  the  stars  might  see. 

I  met  her  by  her  lane-spread  tent, 

Beside  a  moes-green  stone. 

And  bade  her  make,  not  mock,  my  fate 

My  fortune  was  her  own. 

Thou  art  but  yet  a  boy,  she  said. 

And  I  a  woman  grown. 

I  am  a  man  in  love,  I  cried : 

My  heart  was  early  manned  : 

She  smiled,  and  only  drooped  her  eyes. 

And  then  let  go  my  hand. 

We  stood  a  minute  ;  neither  spake 

What  each  muse  understand. 

I  told  her,  so  she  would  be  mine. 
And  follow  where  I  went. 
She  straight  should  have  a  bridal  bower 
Instead  of  gipsy  tent. 

Or  would  she  have  me  wend  with  her, 
The  world  between  should  fall ; 
For  her  I  would  fling  up  faith  and  friends, 
And  name,  and  fame,  and  all. 
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Her  smile  so  bright  froze  while  I  spoke, 
And  ice  was  in  her  eye ; 
So  near,  it  seemed  ere  touch  her  heart 
I  might  have  kissed  the  sky. 

I  said  that  if  she  loved  to  rule, 

Or  if  she  longed  to  reign, 

I  would  make  her  Queen  of  every  race 

Which  tearlike  trod  the  world's  sad  face. 

Or  bleed  at  every  vein. 

She  laid  her  finger  on  her  lip, 
And  pointed  to  the  sky  ; 
There  is  no  God  to  come,  she  said  : 
Dost  thou  not  fear  to  die  ? 

And  what  is  God,  I  said,  to  thee  ? 
Thy  people  worship  not. 
The  pood,  the  happy,  and  the  free, 
She  said,  they  need  no  God. 

I  looked  imtil  I  lost  mine  eyes  ; 

1  felt  as  though  I  were 

In  a  dark  cave,  with  one  weak  light — 

The  light  of  life — with  her  ; 

And  that  was  wasting  fast  away  ; 

1  watched,  but  would  not  stir. 

Agfun  she  took  my  hand  in  hers. 
And  read  it  o'er  and  o'er  ; 
Ah  !  eyes  so  young,  so  sweet,  I  said. 
Make  as  they  read  love's  lore. 

She  held  my  hand — I  trembled  whilst — 
For  sorely  soon  I  felt 
She  made  the  love-cross  she  foretold, 
And  all  the  woe  she  dealt. 

Unhappy  I  should  be,  she  said. 
And  young  to  death  be  given  : 
I  told  her  I  believed  in  her. 
Not  in  the  stars  of  heaven. 

Hush  !  we  breathe  heaven,  she  said,  and  bowed  ; 

And  the  stars  speak  through  me. 

Let  heaven,  I  cried,  take  care  of  heaven  ! 

I  only  care  for  thee. 

She  shrank  ;  I  looked,  and  begged  a  kiss  ; 
I  knew  she  had  one  for  me  ; 
She  would  deny  me  not,  she  said. 
But  give  me  none  would  she. 

Mv  gipsy  maid !  my  gipsy  maid  ! 
*T\»  three  long  years  like  this. 
Since  there  I  gave  and  got  from  thee 
That  meeting,  parting  kiss. 

I  saw  the  tears  start  in  her  eye, 
And  trickle  down  her  cheek ; 
Like  falling  stars  across  the  sky, 
Escaping  from  their  Maker's  eye  : 
1  saw,  but  spared  to  speak. 
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Go,  and  fbrget  I  she  said,  and  slid 
Below  her  lowly  tent ; 
I  will  not,  cannot ; — hear  me,  gill  I 
She  heard  not,  and  I  went. 

At  eve,  by  sunset,  I  was  there. 

The  teot  was  there  no  more ; 

The  fire  which  warmed  her  flickered  still — 

The  fire  she  sat  before. 

I  stood  by  it,  till  through  the  dark 
I  saw  not  where  it  lay  ; 
And  then  like  that  my  heart  went  oat 
In  ashy  gritif  and  grey. 

^y  g*P"y  maid  !  mr  gipsy  maid  I 
Oh  !  let  me  bless  this  day ; 
This  day  it  was,  I  met  thee  first. 
And  vet  it  Phall  be  and  is  cnrsed. 
For  thou  hast  gone  away. 

Farmer.    And  glad  we'd  be  if  the  whole  tribe  should 
follow. 

Lucifer.    Another,  please — not  quite  bo  gloomy,  friend. 

CHrf.    I  wonder  if  tne  tale  it  tells  be  true. 

Singer,    I  dare  say — but  you  want  a  merrier.   Do  you  P 
Every  man's  life  hath  its  apocrypha ; 
Mine  has,  at  least.    I  have  said  more  than  need  be. 
It  happened,  too,  when  I  was  very  young. 
We  never  meet  such  gipsies  when  we  are  old ; 
And  yet  we  more  complain  of  age  than  youth. 
Now,  make  a  ring,  good  people.    Let  me  breathe ! 

[Sing$. 

Oh  I  the  wee  green  neuk,  the  sly  green  neuk, 

The  wee  sly  neuk,  for  me  ! 
Whare  the  wheat  is  wavin*  bright  and  brown, 

And  the  wind  is  f^h  and  f^r^ 
Whare  I  weave  wild  weeds,  and  out  o'  reeds 

Kerve  whirales  as  I  lay  ; 
And  a  douce  low  voice  is  murmurin'  by, 

Through  the  lee-lang  simmer  day. 
Oh  I  the  wee  green  neuk,  &c. 

And  where  a'  thinpp  luik  as  though  they  lo*ed 

To  languish  in  the  sun  ; 
And  that  if  they  ieed  the  fire  they  dree, 

They  wadna  ae  pang  were  gone. 
Whare  the  lift  aboon  is  still  as  death. 

And  bright  as  life  can  be ; 
While  the  douce  low  voice  says,  na,  na,  na  I 

But  ye  mauna  luik  sae  at  me. 
Oh  !  the  wee  green  neuk,  &c. 

Whare  the  lang  rank  bent  is  saft  and  cule, 

And  freHhenin*  till  the  feet ; 
And  the  spot  is  sly,  and  the  spinnie  high, 

Whare  my  love*  and  1  mak'  seat : 
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Aod  I  teaze  her  till  she  rins,  and  then, 

I  catch  her  roan'  the  tree  ; 
While  the  poppies  shak'  their  heids  and  blush : 

Let  them  blush  till  they  drap,  for  me  I 
Ob  !  the  wee  cn^'een  neuk.  &c. 

Fettus,    And  all  who  know  such  feelings  and  such  scenes 
\Vill,  I  am  sure,  reward  you.    Here — take  this. 

Others.     And  this,  and  this — ^too ! 

Singer,    Thank  je  all,  good  friends ! 

Feitus.    There's  much  that  hath  no  merit  but  its  truth,. 
And  no  excuse  but  nature.    Nature  does 
Never  wrong :  it  is  society  which  sins. 
Look  at  the  bee  upon  the  wing  among  flowers ; 
How  brave,  how  bright  his  life.    Then  mark  him  hived, 
Cramped,  cringing  in  his  self-built  social  cell. 
Thus  IS  it  in  the  world-hive :  most  where  men 
Lie  deep  in  cities  as  in  drifts,  death  drifts ; 
Noeing  each  other  like  a  flock  of  sheep ; 
Not  knowing  and  not  caring  whence  nor  whither 
They  come  or  go,  so  that  they  fool  together. 

JLucifer,    It  is  quite  fair  to  halve  these  lives,  and  say 
This  life  is  nature's,  that  society's, 
When  both  are  side-views  only  of  one  thing. 

Fanner,    Here  comes  his  reverence.     Sir,  it  does  one 
good 
To  see  you  come  among  us,  in  these  days. 

Parson,     Why,   I   have  but  little    comfort  in    these- 
pastimes; 
And  any  heart,  turned  God  wards,  feels  more  joy 
In  one  short  hour  of  praver,  than  e'er  was  raisea 
By  all  the  feasts  on  eartL,  since  their  foundation. 
But  no  one  vdU  believe  us ;  as  it*  we 
Hid  never  known  the  vain  things  of  the  world. 
Nor  lain  and  slept  in  sin's  seduciug  shade, 
Listlees,  imtil  God  woke  us ;  made  us  feel 
We  should  be  up  and  stirring  in  the  sun ; 
For  everything  had  to  be  done  ere  night. 
What  is  all  this  joy  and  jollity  about  r* 
Grant  there  may  be  no  sin.     What  good  is  it  ? 

Farmer.     I  can't  defend   these  feasts,   sir,   and  can't 
blame. 

Parson,    Good  evening,  friends!      W'hy,  Festus!    I 
rejoice 
We  meet  again.     I  have  a  young  friend  here, 
A  student — who  hath  stayed  with  us  of  late. 
You  would  be  glad  I  know  to  know  each  other ; 
Therefore  be  known  so. 

Festus,  You  are  a  student,  sir. 

Student,    I  profess  little.    But  it  is  a  title 
A  man  may  daiin  perfaapa  with  modesty. 
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Festus,    True.   All  mankind  are  students.   How  to  live 
And  how  to  die  forms  the  great  lesson  stilL 
I  know  what  study  is :  it  is  to  toil 
Hardy  through  the  hours  of  the  sad  midnighi  watch, 
At  ta^ks  which  seem  a  systematic  curse, 
And  course  of  bootless  penance.    Night  hy  night. 
To  trace  one's  thought  as  if  on  iron  leayes; 
And  sorrowful  as  though  it  were  the  mode 
And  date  of  death  we  wrote  on  our  own  tomhe  : 
Wring  a  slight  sleep  out  of  the  couch,  and  see 
The  self-same  moon  which  lit  us  to  our  rest, 
Her  place  scarce  changed  perceptibly  in  heayen, 
Now  light  us  to  renewal  of  our  toils. 
This,  to  the  young  mind,  wild  and  all  in  leaf, 
Which  knowledge,  grafting,  paineth.    fVuit  soon  comes ; 
And  more  than  all  our  troubles  pays  us  powers ; 
So  that  we  joy  to  have  endured  so  much : 
Slaved,  slain  ourselves,  almost.    More ;  it  is  to  strive 
To  bring  the  mind  up  to  one's  own  esteem : 
Who  but  the  generous  fail  P    It  is  to  think. 
While  thought  is  standing  thick  upon  the  brain. 
As  dew  upon  the  brow — for  thougnt  is  brain-sweat — 
And  gathering  quick  and  dark,  like  storms  in  summer, 
Until  convulsed,  condensed,  in  lightning  sport. 
It  plays  upon  the  heavens  of  the  mind  ; 
Opens  the  hemisphered  abysses  here. 
And  we  become  revealers  to  ourselves. 

Stvdent,     When  night  hath  set  her  silver  lamp  on  high, 
Then  is  the  time  for  study :  when  heaven's  light 
Pours  itself  on  the  page,  like  prophesy 
On  time,  unglooming  all  its  mighty  meanings ; 
It  is  then  we  feel  the  sweet  strength  of  the  stars, 
And  magic  of  the  moon. 

Luc^er.  It's  a  bad  habit. 

Stiiaent.     And  wisdom  dwells  in  secret,  and  on  high. 
As  do  the  stars.    The  sun's  diurnal  glare 
Is  for  the  worldly  herd ;  but  for  the  wise, 
The  cold  pure  radiance  of  the  night-bom  light. 
Wherewith  is  inspiration  of  the  truth. 
Time  was,  I  ne'er  sought  rest  before  the  sun 
Hose  broad ;  and,  maybe,  for  that  sacrifice, 
Through  a  Uke  length  of  time  as  that  now  gone, 
The  world  shall  speak  of  me  six  thousand  years  hence. 

Lucifer.    How  know  you  that  the  world  won  t  end 
to-morrow  ? 

Parson,    I,  now,  an  early  riser,  love  to  hail 
The  dreamy  struggles  of  the  stars  with  light, 
And  the  recovering  breath  of  earth,  sleep  drowned, 
Awakening  to  the  wisdom  of  the  sun. 
And  life  of  %ht  within  the  tent  of  heaven ; 
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To  kiss  the  feet  of  Morning  as  she  walks 
In  dewy  light  along  the  huls,  while  they, 
AU-odorous  as  an  angel's  fresh-culled  crown, 
Unveil  to  her  their  bounteous  loveliness. 

Student.    I  am  devote  to  study.     Worthy  books 
Are  not  companions ;  they  are  solitudes ; 
.We  lose  ourselves  in  them  and  all  our  cares. 
The  further  back  we  search  the  human  mind, 
Mean  in  the  mass,  but  in  the  instance  great ; 
AVhich  starting  first  with  deities,  and  stars, 
And  broods  of  beings  earth-bom,  heaven-begot. 
And  all  the  bright  side  of  the  broad  world,  now 
Boats  upon  dreams  and  dim  atomic  truths  ; 
Is  all  for  comfort  and  no  more  for  glory ; 
The  nobler  and  more  marvellous  it  shows. 
Trifles  like  these  make  up  the  present  time ; 
The  niad  and  th^  P3rramids  the  past. 

Festtis.    The  future  will  have  glory  not  the  less. 
I  can  conceive  a  time  when  the  world  shall  be 
Much  better  visibly,  and  when,  as  far 
As  flocial  life  and  its  relations  tend, 
Men,  morals,  manners  shall  be  lifted  up 
To  a  pure  height  we  know  not  of  nor  dream ; 
When  all  men's  rights  and  duties  shall  be  clear, 
And  charitably  exercised  and  borne ; 
When  education,  conscience,  and  good  deeds 
Shall  have  just  eaual  sway,  and  civil  claims ; 
Great  crimes  shall  be  cast  out,  as  were  of  old 
Devils  possessing  madmen ;  truth  shall  reign, 
Nature  shall  be  rethroned,  and  man  sublimed. 

Student.    Oh!  then  may  heaven  come  down  again  to 
earth; 
And  dwell  with  her,  as  once,  like  to  a  friend. 

Lucifer.    As  like  each  other  as  a  sword  and  scythe. 
Oh !  then  shall  lions  mew  and  lambkins  roar. 

Festtu.    And  having  studied — what  next  P 

Student.  Much  I  long 

To  view  the  capital  city  of  the  world. 
The  mountains,  the  great  cities,  and  the  sea, 
Are  each  an  era  in  the  life  of  youth. 

Festus.    There  to  get  worldly  ways,  and  thoughts,  and 
schemes ; 
To  learn  to  detect,  distrust,  despise  mankind  ; 
To  ken  a  false  factitious  glare  amid  much 
That  shines  with  seeming  saintlike  purity ; 
To  gloss  misdeeds ;  to  tnfle  with  great  truths ; 
To  pit  the  brain  against  the  heart,  and  plead 
Wit  before  wisdom ;  these  are  the  world's  ways: 
It  karns  us  to  lose  that  in  crowds,  which  we 

1.2 
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Must  after  seek  alone,  our  innocence ; 
And  when  the  ci'owd  is  gone. 

Student,  Not  only  that : 

There,  all  ^reat  things  are  round  one.    Interests 
Mighty  and  mountainous  even  of  estimate, 
Are  daily  heaped  or  scattered  'neath  the  eye. 
Great  deeds,  great  thoughts,  great  schemes,  world-hetter^ 

ing,  all 
In  practice  possihle,  or  m  purpose  great. 
Of  niunan  nature,  there,  are  common  things. 
Men  make  themselves  be  deathless  as  in  spite ; 
As  if  they  waged  some  lineal  feud  with  time ; 
As  though  their  fathers  were  immortal,  too ; 
And  immortality  an  every-day 
Accomplishment. 

Festus,  Fie  !  fie !  it  is  more  for  this : 

Amid  gayer  people,  and  more  wanton  ways. 
To  give  a  loose  to  all  the  lists  of  youth ; 
To  train  your  passion  flowers  high  ahead, 
And  hind  them  on  your  brow  as  others  do. 
The  momlit  revel  and  the  shameless  mate ; 
The  tabled  hues  of  darkness  and  of  blood ; 
The  published  bosom  and  the  crowning  smile ; 
The  cup  excessive ;  and  if  aught  there  be 
More  vain  than  these  or  wanton, — that  to  have — 
Have  all  but  always  in  intent,  effect, 
Or  fact.     Nay,  nay,  deny  it  not :  I  know. 
Youth  hath  a  Strang  and  strong  desire  to  try 
All  feelings  on  the  neart :  it  is  very  wrong. 
And  dangerous,  and  deadly :  strive  against  it ! 

Student.    It  might  be  some  old  sage  was  warning  us. 

Festu^.    Youth  might  be  wise.     We  suffer  less  from 
pains 
Than  pleasures. 

Student.  I  should  like  to  see  the  world. 

And  gain  that  knowledge  which  is — 

Festus,  Barrener 

Than  ice ;  possessing  and  producing  nought 
But  means  and  forms  of  death  or  vanity. 
The  world  is  just  as  hollow  as  an  eggshell. 
It  is  a  surface,  not  a  solid,  mind : 
And  all  this  boasted  knowledge  of  the  world 
Means  but  acquaintance  with  low  things,  it  seems 
To  me,  things  evil,  or  things  indifferent. 

Farmer.    Much  more  is  said  of  knowledge  than  its 
worth. 
A  man  may  gain  all  knowledge  here,  and  yet 
Be,  after  death,  as  much  in  the  dark  as  I. 

Lucifer.     What  makes  you  know  of  living  after  death  P 

Farmer.    Why,  nothing  that  I  know,  and  there  it  is ! — 
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But  sometliiug  I  am  told  has  told  me  so. 

No  angel  ever  came  to  me  to  prove  it ; 

And  all  my  friends  have  died  and  left  no  ghosts. 

FestuB,    All  that  is  ^od  a  man  may  learn  from  himself ; 
And  much,  too,  that  is  bad. 

Parson,  Nay,  let  me  speak ! 

Aught  that  is  good  the  soul  receives  of  God, 
When  he  hath  made  it  his ;  and  until  then, 
Man  cannot  know,  nor  do,  nor  he,  aught  good. 
Oh  !  there  is  nought  on  earth  worth  being  known 
But  God  and  our  own  souls — the  God  we  have 
AVithin  our  hearts ;  for  it  is  not  the  hope, 
Nor  faith;  nor  fear,  nor  notions  others  have 
Of  Gk)d  can  nerve  us,  but  the  sense  and  soul 
We  have  of  him  within  us ;  and,  for  men, 
■God  loves  us  men  each  individufidly, 
.\nd  deals  with  us  in  order,  soul  bv  soul. 

Liunfer.    But  this  is  not  the  place  for  sermons. 

Parson,  True. 

We  heard  once,  Festus,  you  were  travelling : 
Pray,  in  what  parts  ? 

i'eMus,  Among  the  outer  orbs. 

Panon,    Nay,  surely  not  so  far ;  except  in  thought. 
Perchance,  or  calculation. 

FegtuB,  A  month  back 

I  was  in  giant  land. 

Parsoti,  Ah!  fee-faw-fum P — 

Thev  did  not  eat  you,  there  ? 

i^estus.  Oh !  no.     They  much 

Preferred  their  usual  fare. 

Parson,  What  might  it  be  P 

Not  Englishmen  and  hasty  pudding,  eh  P 

Festus.    They  are  no  more  cannibals  than  you  or  I ; 
But  are  of  various  tastes,  and  patronize, 
I  know,  rich  diet. 

Parson,  It*s  excusable. 

And  they  are  great  consumers,  I  dare  say. 

Fes^.us,     A  wheat-stack  of  our  friend's  here  would  but 
make 
One  loaf  of  bread  for  them.    Oak  trees  they  use 
As  pickles,  and  tall  pines  as  toothpicks ;  wnales. 
In  tneir  own  blubber  fried,  serve  as  mere  fish 
To  bait  their  appetites.    Boiled  elephants, 
Rhinoceroses,  and  roasted  crocodiles — 
Every  thing  dished  up  whole — with  lions  stewed, 
SharK  sauce,  and  eagle  pie,  and  young  giraffes, 
Make  up  a  potluck  dinner, — if  there's  pLenty. 
Then  as  for  game,  the  pterodactyles 
And  ichthyosauri  are  great  dainties  there. 
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Comiug  in  season  only  once  an  age. 
They  reckon  there  by  ages,  not  uj  years. 

Student,    And  as  to  beverage  ? 

Fmhi9,  Oh ;  if  tluisty,  tiie J 

Will  lay  them  down  and  drink  a  river  dry, 
Nor  once  draw  breath. 

Parson.  Ah !  camel,  gnat,  and  alL 

Fegtus.    Others  are  moi«  abstemious,  and  consume 
Egg-broth  and  simples  chiefly.    There  was  one 
Who  when  I  saw  him  first  sat  by  a  fire : 
An  eggf  an  hour-glass,  and  a  water  bowl 
Being  before  him.    All  he  said  was  this : — 

When  the  sand  is  run 
The  egg  is  done. 
This  he  first  boiled,  then  roasted,  and  then  ate. 

Student,    What  sort  of  one  ?    Perhaps  an  ostrich  egg  ? 

Festus,    Much  larger.    Here  is  nothing  of  the  kind. 
The  yolk  was  like  the  sun  seen  in  a  fog ; 
The  white  was  thin  and  clouded,  and  the  shell. 
Heavy  and  hard,  as  is  our  earth- pie  crust. 

Lucifer,    What  kind  of  bird  it  was  that  laid  it — 
guess! 

Farwn.     Continue.     You  have  travelled  in  the  dark ; 
But  wisdom  sometimes  inns  with  ignorance. 
What  of  their  persons,  habits,  language,  creed  ? 

Fettus,     Huger  than  Napheleim  of  old,  whose  bulk 
Oast  cloudlike  shadows  on  the  eclipsM  earth ; 
Huger  than  those  our  childhood's  chap-books  brand ; 
Or  all  whose  deeds  till  now  defile  romance  ; 
Albadan,  and  those  monstrous,  sire  and  son, 
Whom  Amadis,  the  flower  of  knights,  overthrew, 
Not  counting  much  of  giants — so  to  win 
His  Oriana  bright  at  Mir^fleur ; 
In  form  and  stature,  these,  as  mountain-sized. 
Could  walk  through  woods  like  oiurs  as  through  long  grass. 
They  live  seven  thousand  years  of  years  like  man's, 
And  then  die  suddenly ;  when  death  takes  place 
They  burn  the  bodies  always  in  a  lake. 
The  spray  whereof  is  ashes,  and  its  depths 
Unfathomable  fire ;  and  never  mourn ; 
Use  little  verbal  language,  but  express 
All  thought  bv  action,  and  oracular  use 
Of  eye  or  han&.    Their  chief  religion  seems 
Self  punishment  by  sin  and  rites  of  fire. 
Twould  do  the  godless  good  to  visit  once, 
One  of  this  awfm  race  whom  late  I  saw ; 
And  who,  were  time  and  place  more  fitting — 

Student.  Nay, 

We  are  apart  from  others.    Nothing  save 
Yon  heavenly  ark  which  floats  among  the  stars. 
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Now  resting  on  an  Ararat  of  clouds, 
Hath  leave  to  overlook  us. 

Parson.  Pray  proceed. 

Fegtus.    Once  I  had  travelled  through  a  weary  world, 
Than  all  in  heaven  more  barren  and  forlorn ; 
Dark  as  the  wild  heart  of  a  thunder-cloud  ; 
Strewn  with  the  wrecks  and  ashes  of  all  orbs, 
Firestranded,  rolling  in  quick  agony  ; 
Peopled  with  burning  ghosts  dislimbed  and  charred ; 
And  in  the  midst  a  giant,  by  a  fire, 
Eandled  of  burnixkg  passions,  and  full  fed 
With  sins  long  seasoned ;  at  whose  feet  there  stood 
A  crj'stal  cistern,  brimmed  with  human  tears, 
^\llich  sprinkled  but  inflamed  the  fire  withal ; 
The  giant  all  while  watching  with  stern  mien. 
And  ruthless  interest  the  whole.     Dread  sir  I 
Said  I,  as  I  drew  near,  what  angers  thee  ? 
He  answered  not,  but  pointed ;  and  I  saw. 
Full  in  the  midst  of  that  infernal  fire, 
Blazing  aghast  in  solar  solitude, 
A  panting  shadow,  which,  with  skeleton  eyes. 
And  woe-gouged  countenance,  whereon  was  hung 
A  white  eclipse,  like  darkness  pale  with  pain, — 
Watched  for  the  disappearance  of  the  heavens 
W^ith  a  despairing  hope :  entranced  it  lay 
In  palpitant  torments  self-perpetuate,  racked 
Ever ;  anon  turned  restlessly,  and  cried 
W'oe,  woe  is  me  I     Eternal  Spirit  God  ! 
Thy  wrath  is  heaviest  when  made  bearable. 
Put  forth  thy  strength  and  sweep  the  universe, 
W'ith  me,  into  the  night  of  nothingness. 
That  sin  and  soul  may  perish.     Woe  is  me  ! 
Still  shine  the  blessed  heavens,  and  still,  like  ice 
By  art  fire-frozen,  my  dole  my  dole  renews. 
And  the  giant  laughed,  glad  in  his  ministeiy 
Of  scathe ;  and  blew,  with  all  his  breath,  his  hell, 
Still  fiercer — till  it  bellowed,  and  the  orb 
Beneath  my  foot  sole  seared,  and  I  took  leave ; 
For  there  was  somewhat  in  the  giant's  air, 
And  his  huge  balefire,  aod  the  naked  plain — 
Bald  as  the  scalp  of  Time — ^which  caused  me  dread. 

Parson,     I  doubt  not  all  you  say  is  memory's  birth^ 
Conceived  of  fiction.    Never  mortal  man 
Hath  travelled  in  another  sphere  than  this. 
It  was  a  vision,  Festus,  say,  a  dream. 

Fettus.     Say  as  you  will,  is  not  a  dream  a  fact  P 

Parson,    Dreams  you  have  dreamed  till  you  believe  in 
them; 
But  such  as  these  are  awesome.    Not  the  less 
View  them  vouchsafed  as  warotngB.    Oft  the  nund, 
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Freed  by  angelic  sleep  from  bodily  bonds. 

Knows  scenes  and  themes  like  these  you  have  named,  which 

tend 
To  edifying  much.    Such  travel  is 
like  mine,  the  travail  simnly  of  the  brain. 

Festus,    It  is  pure  reauty. 

Parson.  Well,  say  no  more. 

We  may  pursue  the  sense  of  things  too  mr. 
True  travellers  they  through  aU  the  lands  of  life. 
Moral,  emotional,  or  love's  sunny  zone ; 
The  palm-graced  pilgrims  of  truth's  holv  land. 
Who,  all  experienced,  reason,  wisdom  nnd. 
And  virtue  less  without  than  in  themselves. 
So  through  all  moral  schools,  the  cold,  stem  porch, 
Divine,  impassive ;  garden  gay,  where  still 
DweUed  pleasure  scarce  than  virtue  less  severe 
And  stately  grove  of  lofty  lore  select ; 
The  truth  sought  soul  progresses,  till  we  find 
Our  home  is  where  she  leads ;  and  we  are  guests 
But  of  our  guide  ;  the  shrine  she  shows,  herself. 
The  golden  side  of  heaven's  great  shield  is  faith ; 
The  silver,  reason.    You  see  this,  I  that ; 
The  junction  is  invisible  to  both. 

StudeTvt.    One  thing  is  sometimes  said,  another  meant. 

Lucifei:    What  are  your  politics  ? 

Fanner.  I  have  none. 

Lucifer.  Good. 

Farmer.     I  have  my  thoughts.     I  am  no  party  man. 
I  care  for  measures  more  than  men,  but  think 
Some  little  mav  depend  upon  the  men ; 
Something  in  £res  depends  upon  the  grate. 

First  Boy.    \\Tiat  are  your  colours  ? 

Second.  Blue  as  heaven. 

Third.  And  mi'ie 

Are  yellow  as  the  sun. 

First.  Mine,  green  as  grass. 

Second.     Green's  forsaken,  and  yellow's  forsworn ; 
And  blue's  the  colour  that  shall  be  worn. 

Student.    As  to  religion,  politics,  law,  and  war, 
Bat  little  need  be  said.     All  are  required, 
And  all  are  well  enough.    Of  liberty. 
And  slavery,  and  tyranny  we  hear 
Much ;  but  the  human  nand  affects  extremes. 
The  heart  is  in  the  middle  of  the  system  ; 
And  all  aflections  gather  round  the  truth. 
The  moderated  joys  and  woes  of  life. 
I  love  my  God,  my  country,  kind  and  kin ; 
Nor  would  I  see  a  dog  wronged  of  his  bone. 
My  country  !  if  a  wretch  should  e'er  aiise. 
Out  of  thy  countless  sons,  who  would  curtail 
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Thy  freedom,  dim  thy  glory, — while  he  lives 
M&y  all  earth's  peoples  curse  him — for  of  all 
Hast  thou  secured  the  blessing ;  and  if  one 
Exist  who  would  not  arm  for  liberty, 
Be  he,  too,  cursM  living :  and  when  dead, 
Let  him  be  buried  downwards,  with  his  face 
Looking  to  hell ;  and  o'er  his  coward  grave 
The  hare  skulk,  in  her  form. 

Lucifer.  Nay,  gently,  friend. 

Ourse  nothing,  not  the  Devil.    He's  beside  you — 
For  aught  you  know. 

Student,    I  neither  know  nor  care. 

(  They  pass  some  card^ayers,) 

Festus.    Kings,  queens,  knaves,  tens,  would  trick  the 
world  away, 
And  it  were  not  now  and  then  for  some  brave  ace. 

Student.    You  see  yon  wretched  starved  old  man ;  his 
brow 
Orooved  out  with  wrinkles  like  the  brown  dry  sand 
The  tide  of  life  is  leaving  ? 

Lucifer.  Yes,  I  see  him. 

Student.    Last  week  he  thought  he  was  about  to  die : 
So  he  bade  gold  be  strewn  beneath  his  pillow, 
Crold  on  a  chest  that  he  might  lie  and  see. 
And  gold  put  in  a  basin  on  his  bed, 
That  he  might  dabble  with  his  fingers  in. 
He's  going  now  to  grope  for  pence  or  pins. 
He  never  gave  a  pin's  worth  in  his  lire. 
What  would  you  do  to  him  ? 

Lucifer.  I  would  have  him  wrought 

Into  a  living  wire,  which  beaten  out, 
Might  make  a  golden  network  for  the  world ; 
Then  melt  him  inch  by  inch,  and  hell  by  hell, 
"Where  is  the  law  of  wrath. 

Student.  Oh,  charity ! 

It  is  a  thought  the  Devil  might  be  proud  of — 
Once  and  away.  Misers  and  spendthrifts  may 
Torment  each  other  in  the  world  to  come. 

Lucifer.    And  thus  do  men  apportion  their  own  lot ; 
A  grain  of  comfort  and  a  sack  of  sin. 

Festus.    Men  look  on  death  as  lightning,  always  far 
Off,  or  in  heaven.    They  know  not  it  is  in 
Themselves,  a  strong  and  inward  tendency. 
The  soul  of  every  atom,  every  hair : 
Tliat  nature's  infinite  electric  life. 
Escaping  from  each  isolated  frame. 
Up  out  of  earth,  or  down  from  heaven,  becomes 
To  each  its  proper  death,  and  adds  itself 
Thus  to  the  great  reunion  of  the  whole. 
There  is  a  man  in  mourning  I    What  does  he  here  F 
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Student.    He  bas  just  buried  the  only  Mend  he  had^ 
And  now  comes  hither  to  enjoy  himself. 

FetttM.    Whv  will  we  dedicate  the  dead  to  Gk)d, 
.  And  not  ourselves  the  living  ?    Oft  we  speak. 
With  tears  of  jov  and  trust,  of  some  dear  friend 
As  surely  up  in  deaven ;  while  that  same  soul, 
For  aught  we  know,  may  be  shuddering  even  in  hell 
To  hear  his  name  named ;  or  a  wandering  ghost, 
Moon-eyed,  which  gasps  to  read  on  marble  slab 
His  virtue-lauding  epitaph ;  or  there  may  be 
No  soul  i'  the  case,  and  the  fat  icv  worm, 
Give  him  a  tongue,  can  tell  us  all  about  him. 

Student,    Here  is  music.    Stay.    That  simple  melody 
Comes  on  the  heart  like  infant  innocence, 
Pure  feeling  pure ;  while  yet  the  new-bodied  soul 
Is  swinging  to  the  motion  of  the  heavens, 
And  scarce  hath  caught,  as  yet,  earth's  backening  course. 

Fettus,    The  heart  is  formed  as  earth  was — its  first  age 
Formless  and  void,  and  fit  but  for  itself; 
Then  feelings  half  alive,  just  organized. 
Come  next, — then  creeping  sports  and  purposes, — 
Then  animal  desires,  delights,  and  loves— 
For  love  is  the  first  and  granite-like  efiect 
Of  thincrs — the  longest  and  the  highest :  next 
The  wild  and  winged  desires,  youth's  saurian  schemes, 
AN'hich  creep  and  fiy  by  turns ;  which  kill  and  eat. 
And  do  disgorge  each  other  ;  comes  at  length 
Humanity  to  perfect  life,  and  divide. 
By  woman.     Great  their  bliss,  but  ill  arrives. 
Or  the  insipidity  of  an  innocent  soul 
Palls:  or  some  fatal  act,  a  curse,  a  death. 
An  exile's  laid  upon  it,  and  it  goes — 
Quits  its  green  Eden  for  the  sandy  world, 
Where  it  works  out  its  nature,  as  it  may ; 
In  sweat,  smiles,  blood,  tears,  cursings,  and  what  not* 
And  giant  sins  possess  it ;  and  it  worships 
Works  of  the  hand,  head,  heart — ite  own  or  others — 
A  creature  worship,  which  excludeth  Gk)d'B : 
The  less  thrusts  out  the  greater.     Warning  comes, 
But  the  heart  fears  not — feels  not ;  till  atiast 
Down  comes  the  flood  from  heaven ;  and  that  hearty 
Broken  inwards,  earthlike,  to  its  central  hell : 
Or  like  the  bright  and  burning  eye  we  see 
Inly,  when  pressed  hard  backwards  on  the  brain, 
Ends  and  begins  again— destroyed,  is  saved. 
Every  man  is  the  first  man  to  himself, 
And  Eves  are  just  as  plentiful  as  apples ; 
Nor  do  we  fall,  nor  are  we  saved,  by  proxy. 
The  Eden  we  live  in  is  our  own  heart ; 
And  the  first  thing  we  do,  of  our  finee  choice, 
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Is  sure  and  neoesaaiT  to  be  sin. 

Each  to  himself  is  also  the  last  man, 

And  with  him  hears  and  earns  the  world's  yast  doom. 

Lucifer,    The  only  right  men  have  is  to  be  damned. 
What  is  the  good  of  music,  or  the  beauty  ? 
Music  tells  no  truths. 

Festua,  True  ;  but  it  suggests 

And  illustrates  the  highest  of  all  truths, 
The  harmony  of  all  things— even  of  earth, 
With  its  great  Author.    Oh  !  there  is  nought  so  sweet 
As  lying  and  listening  music  from  the  hands, 
And  singing  from  the  lips,  of  one  we  love : 
Lips  that  all  others  should  be  tuned  to.    Then 
The  world  would  all  be  love  and  song ;  heaven's  harps 
And  orbs  join  in ;  the  whole  be  harmony ; 
Distinct,  yet  blended — blending  all  in  one 
Long  and  delicious  tremble  like  a  chord. 
But  to  thee,  God  1  all  being  is  a  harp 
Whereon  thou  makest  mightiest  melody. 

Litcife?'.     Hast  ever  been  in  love,  friend  ? 

Student.  Never,  I. 

Festus.     Spite  of  morality  or  of  mystery,  love 
It  is,  which  mostly  destinates  our  life. 
What  makes  the  world  in  after  life  I  know  not ; 
For  our  horizon  alters  as  we  age : 
Power  only  can  make  up  for  the  lack  of  love ; 
Power  of  some  sort.    The  mind  at  one  time  grows 
So  fast,  it  fails ;  and  then  its  stretch  is  more 
Than  its  strength  ;  but,  as  it  opes,  love  fills  it  up, 
Like  to  the  stamen  in  the  flower  of  life. 
Till  for  the  time  we  well-nigh  grow  all  love ; 
And  soon  we  feel  the  want  of  one  kind  heart 
To  love  what's  well,  and  to  forgive  what's  ill, 
In  us, — that  heart  we  play  for  at  all  risks. 

i^udent.    How  can  the  heart,  which  lies  embodied  deep^ 
In  blood  and  bone,  set  like  a  ruby  eye 
Into  the  breast,  be  made  a  toy  for  fieauty. 
And,  vane-like,  blown  about  by  every  wanton  sigh  ? 
How  can  the  soul,  the  rich  star-travelled  stranger. 
Who  here  sojoumeth  only  for  a  purchase, 
Eisk  all  the  riches  of  his  years  of  toil, 
And  his  God-vouched  inheritance  of  heaven. 
For  one  light  taste  of  love  ?  which  makes  forget 
By  force  of  juice  Lethean  all  beside 
Of  lore,  or  studious  gain,  or  so  I  have  heard ; 
Love  being  itself  most  perishable  of  things, 
A  vanishing  quantity,  at  the  best. 

Lucifer.  No  matter ! 

It  18  so ;  and  when  once  you  know  the  sport, 
The  crowded  pack  of  pasnons  in  full  ciy, 
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The  sweet  deceita,  the  tempting  obstacles, 
The  smile,  the  sigh,  the  tear,  and  the  embrace^ 
With  kisses  close  as  stars  in  the  Milky  Waj, 
In  at  the  death,  you  cry^  though  'twere  your  own ; 
Or,  so  I  have  heard. 

Student,  Most  sound  morality  1 

Nothing  is  thought  of  virtue,  then,  nor  judfi^mentF 

Lucifer,    Oh  !  ever^hing  is  thought  of-— but  not  then. 
And — ^judgment — ^no !  it  is  nowhere  in  the  field. 

Student,    Slow-paced  and  late  arriying,  still  it  comes. 
I  cannot  understand  this  love ;  I  hear 
Of  its  idolatry,  more  than  its  respect. 

Fegtus,    Kespect  is  what  we  owe ;  love  what  we  give. 
And  men  would  mostly  rather  give  than  pay. 
Meanwhile  let  no  vain  teachings  lead  aside : 
Morality's  the  sole  right  rule  for  all. 
Nor  could  society  cohere  without 
"Virtue  were  loved ;  there  are  whose  spirits  walk 
Abreast  of  angels  and  the  future,  here. 
Respect  and  love  thou  such. 

jLucifer,  Of  course  you  wish 

Women  to  love  you  rather  than  love  them. 
Well,  mind  I  it  is  folly  to  tell  women  truth ! 
They  would  rather  live  on  lies  so  they  be  sweet. 
Never  be  long  in  one  mind  to  one  love. 
You  change  your  practice  with  your  subject.     All 
Diflfer.     But  yet,  who  knows  one  woman  well 
By  heart,  knows  all.     It  is  my  experience ; 
And  I  advise  on  good  authority. 

Festus.    Time  laughs  at  love.    It  is  a  hateful  sight. 
That  bald  old  grev-beard  jeering  the  boy,  Love. 
Passion  is  from  afrection ;  and  tnere  is  nought 
So  maddening  and  so  lowering  as  to  have 
The  worse  in  passion.    Think,  when  one  by  one, 
Pride,  love,  and  jealousy,  and  fifty  more 
Great  feelings  column  up  to  force  a  heart. 
And  all  are  beaten  back,  —all  fail— cdl  fall : 
The  tower  intact ;  but  risk  it :  we  must  learn. 
To  know  the  world,  be  wise  and  be  a  fooL 
The  heart  will  have  its  swing — the  world  its  way : 
Who  seeks  to  stop  them,  only  throws  himself  down. 
We  must  take  as  we  find :  go  as  they  go, 
Or  stand  aside.    Let  the  world  have  the  wall. 
How  do  you  think,  pray,  to  get  through  the  world  ? 

Student,    I  mean  not  to  get  through  the  world  at  all 
But  over  it. 

Festus.      Aspiring !  you  will  find 
The  world  is  all  up-hiU  when  we  would  do  ; 
All  down-hill  when  we  suffer.    Nay,  it  will  part 
Like  the  Red  Sea,  so  that  the  poor  'may  pass. 
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We  make  our  compliments  to  wretchedDess, 
And  hope  the  poor  want  nothing,  and  are  well. 
But  I  mean,  wnat  profession  wul  you  choose  ? 
Surely  you  will  do  something'  for  a  name. 

Student.    Names  are  of  much  more  consequence  than 
thinjzs. 

Festus.    Well ;  here's  our  honest,  all-exhorting  friend, 
The  parson — here  the  doctor.    I  am  sure 
The  Deyil  mi^ht  act  as  moderator  there, 
And  do  mankmd  some  service. 

Lucifer.  In  his  way. 

Stuaent,    But  I  care  neither  for  men*s  souls  nor  bodies. 

Festus.     What  say  you  to  the  law  ?  Are  you  ambitious  ? 

Student,    Nor  do  I  mind  for  other  people's  business. 
I  have  no  heart  for  their  predicaments : 
I  am  for  myself.    I  measure  everything 
By,  what  is  it  to  me  P  from  which  I  find 
I  Lave  but  little  in  common  with  the  mass, 
Except  my  meals  and  so  forth  ;  dress  and  sleep. 
I  have  that  within  me  I  can  live  upon  : 
Spider-like,  spin  my  place  out  anywhere. 

Festus.     To  none  of  all  the  sciences,  nor  arts. 
Astral,  or  earthy,  you  feel  your  mind,  then,  drawn ! 

Student.  Why  no ;  there  are  so  many  rise  and  fail  and  fall^ 
One  knows  not  which  to  choose.     As  for  the  stars, 
I  never  look  on  them  without  dismay. 
Earth  hath  outrun  them  in  our  modem  mind 
By  worlds  of  odds.     We  have  lost  all  sympathies 
With  the  e*er  moving  skies,  and  seem,  ourselves, 
To  the  eternal  less,  and  less  concerned 
In  act  and  u^e  of  heavenly  things,  than  when 
Poor  earth  was  almost  all.     Enough  for  us 
It  seems,  and  our  cold  reckoners  to  jot  down 
Their  revolutions,  distances,  and  squares ; 
While  the  bright  laws  which  stars  and  spirits  rule, 
From  deep-toned  Saturn ;  from  the  sea-god*s  star, 
And  thunderous  bass  of  heaven's  immediate  orb. 
Whose  inefficient  ray,  or  good  or  ill 
Fails  to  decide  here,  to  the  shrill-voiced  moon. 
Are  buried,  grave  on  grave.     Who  now  will  care 
To  learn  of  things  more  spiritual  than  facts 
Totalled  up,  day  by  day  P     Who  now  aspires, 
Aweful,  to  attiun  the  spells  of  secret  power. 
And  safety,  say,  Against  spirits  supernal,  taught 
By  ancient  seers  and  sages  ?     Who  now  knows 
(Jf  fourfold  worlds  and  elemental  spheres 
Concentric,  like  the  ring  the  wizard  draws 
Round  him,  which  lord  our  earth ;  yet  in  such  wis& 
That  still,  through  them,  we  may  conjoin  our  souls 
To  the  starry  guardians  of  all  worlds,  beyond 
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Moon-mansions,  and  heaven^s  burning  hearty  where  dwell 

^Jelestial  spirits  all-knowing,  and  divine 

Demons  ?    All,  infinitely  unsought,  are  deemed 

Doubtless,  extinct.    No  danger  now  of  aught 

Knowing,  which  ought  not  justly  to  be  known. 

And  you,  ye  planetary  sons  of  light, 

Your  aspects,  dignities,  gifts,  and  detriments, 

And  all  your  heavenly  houses  and  effects. 

Unknown  to  shallow  sciolists,  shall  no  more 

Meet  here,  devout  expounders.    Ye  shall  shine 

Henceforth,  in  vain,  to  man ;  cease  to  reward, 

()r  instigate ;  and  you,  too,  ye  juried  signs. 

Earth's  sun-surrounding  path  illuming,  mind 

Move  ye  no  more ;  nought  more  of  faith  feel  men 

In  the  eternal  order,  God  was  deemed 

To  have  made  common  once  'tween  heaven  and  earth ; 

But  all  the  starry  inclusions  of  all  agns 

Shall  rise,  and  rule  and  pass,  and  no  one  know 

There  are  worlds  whose  spirit-rulers  fraternize 

With  ours  ;  and  unsuspect,  high  commune  hold. 

In  the  shining  voices  of  the  spheres,  with  souls 

Of  astral  purity.    The  mystic  charm 

In  numbers,  and  the  all-various  unity 

Of  being,  repetitive,  which  ones  with  God 

The  whole,  and  coming  from,  to  him  returns, 

Allures  no  more  man's  mind,  debased ;  nor,  now, 

The  mysteries  of  names ;  yet  wot  we  well 

That  natural  perfection  multiplied 

By  spiritual,  on  monadic  deity  based, 

God's  names,  as  knovni  to  men  and  angels,  g^ves ; 

.Ind  how  thus  Fate  rules,  really  all,  by  means 

Mediate,  and  nominal.    Take,  too,  chemic  art ; 

What  do  men  now  P    Weigh  atoms ;  count  them ;  rata 

Their  mean  affinities,  laws.    The  starry  stone. 

Golden,  invisible,  principle  of  life, 

Vine  Quintessence  of  all  the  elements, 

Is  still  unbought ;  still  flows  the  stream  of  pearl 

Beneath  the  magic  mountain ;  still  the  scent 

As  of  thousand  amaranth  wreaths,  all  life  which  lures, 

Though  vainly,  unto  its  sweetness,  floats  around 

Mistlike,  the  shining  bath  where  Luna  laves, 

Or  Sol,  bright  brother  of  that  mooned  maid, 

Triumphs.    The  earth  celestial,  the  live  land, 

Still  is,  though  veiled ;  still  breathe  for  those  who  wiU, 

The  airs  of  Paradise.    The  watery  fire. 

Destructive,  recreative,  impalpable, 

The  initial  and  conclusion  of  the  world. 

The  secret  of  creation  shared  'tween  God 

And  man,  now  nature's  only,  timewise,  still 

Waits  man's  deific  choice ;  soul's  simple  light 
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Divine,  wherein  all  rudiments  blend,  still  bums 

Our  spirits  within.     The  snowy  gold,  the  seed 

Nucleate  of  stars, — by  wind  imnregned,  of  God, 

If  arbitrary  of  favour, — bound,  oeinp  tracked, 

1  >i8masked,  to  render  rich  and  deathless  all. 

Hides  not.    The  water  of  deathless  life  still  flows ; 

8till  bounds  throiijirh  nature's  veins  the  sanative  juice 

Absolvent  of  disease  ;  and  still,  in  line, 

The  secrets  only  to  be  told  by  Are, 

Starry,  or  beamless,  central  and  extreme, 

Bum'to  be  bDm.     And  other  natures  may 

Use  them,  and  do.     In  Demogor^n's  hall 

Still  sits  the  imiversal  mysterv,  life 

nidden  in  itself,  but  cognizable  in  cause, 

By  its  own  willing  members :  of  man,  sole, 

Ttie  recreant  spirit  of  the  world  ignored. 

He  surface-knowledge  loves  ;  the  crimes  of  crowds 

(/alls  virtue ;  adores  the  useful  vices ;  licks 

The  gory  dust  from  off  the  feet  of  war. 

And  swears  it  food  for  gods,  though  fit  for  fiends 

Only ;  reversing,  in  his  own  vile  plight. 

The  Devil's,  when  first  he  boarded  this  our  orb, 

A  fallen  angel's  form,  a  reptile's  soul. 

Lucifer,    Oh !  tlds  is  libellous  to  man  and  fiend 
And  brute  together. 

Student.  All  are  art  and  part 

Of  the  same  mystic  treason.     But  enough  I 
I  have  seen  tlie  end  of  all  earth's  loftier  lore. 
There  shall  be  no  more  cabala,  nor  magic ; 
Xor  Rosicrucian  nor  alchymic  skill ; 
Nor  fairy  fantasies :  no  more  hobgoblins. 
Nor  ghoAts,  nor  imps,  nor  demons.    Conjurors, 
Enchanters,  witches,  wizards,  shall  all  die 
Hopeless,  and  heirless ;  their  divining  arts 
Supernal  or  infernal,  dead,  with  them. 
And  so  it  will  doubtless  be  with  other  things 
In  time ;  therefore  will  I  my  brain  commit 
To  none  of  them. 

Festus,  Perchance  it  were  wiser  not : 

Man's  heart  hath  not  half  uttered  itself  yet, 
And  much  remains  to  do  as  well  as  say. 
The  heart  is  some  time  ere  it  finds  its  focus. 
And  found,  with  the  whole  light  of  nature  strained 
To  a  hair's-breadth  through  it,  oft,  the  things  it  burns 
To  search,  it  lights,  oblivious,  to  their  death. 
I  had  not  thought  the  world  within  its  walls 
Held  one  so  versed  in  ignorance,  so  expert 
In  things  impracticable.     You  must  have  lived 
So  centrally  apart  as  not  to  know 
That  studies  once  perchance  thought  loftieet|  mjoobf 


160  FESTU8. 

[Lave  lost  their  footing  by  proved  uselessness ; 
While  lowlier  ones,  wnich  merely  better  man, 
Bring  him  more  near  his  Maker. 

t&udent.  I  believe 

The  world  will  neither  better  end  nor  worse 
For  aught  I  do,  or  wish  to  do,  or  mean. 

Lucifer.    Signs  of  a  conscientious  recklessness, 
Such  thoughts,  as  touch  me  and  attract.    I  never 
So  fortunate  seem  as  in  'lighting  upon  friends 
Bent  on  their  own  ends,  openly.    Good ;  be  wise. 

Student.    Wisdom  is  not  to  know  what  others  know» 
For  public  science  patent  to  mankind 
I  reck  nought.     Secret  truth  is  that  I  seek. 

Lucifer,    And  rightly.    Pure  intelligence  alone, 
Unmixed  with  moral  aims,  is  truly  wise. 
To  cheapen  truth  that  every  one  may  buy, 
You  must  so  thin  the  gold  as  makes  it  worthless. 

FestuB.    Nay,  but  contrariwise ;  the  more  you  spread 
The  more  you  emulate  truth's  deity, 
In  his  best  attribute,  the  gift  of  bliss 
To  others.    Truth  for  its  own  sake's  worth  little ; 
Oommunicated,  priceless.     Mix  with  men ; 
Not  slavewise  to  the  mass ;  but  having  gained 
In  secret  freedom,  truth,  that  moral  gold 
Which  mind  transmutes,  perfective  irom  all  thought, 
And  hath  in  noblest  souls  most  potent  rule, 
Impart  to  all  prepared. 

Student.  This  alchemy 

How  shall  I  learn,  whereby  thought  truth  becomes. 
And  knowledge,  wisdom  ; — magistery  divine  ? 

Lucifer.    We'll  speak  of  this  sometime  at  leisure.    I 
Know  one,  who  could  imseal  this  hidden  lore ; 
And  hold  the  wine  of  wisdom  to  their  lips. 
Who  can  appreciate  her  divinest  draught. 
Nay,  more ;  perchance  can  reconcile  the  aims 
Of  both ;  and  knowledge  supplement  with  power. 

Festus.     Well,  farewell,  Mr.  Student.     May  you  never 
Regret  those  hours  which  make  the  mind,  if  they 
Unmake  the  body ;  for  the  sooner  we 
Are  fit  to  be  all  mind,  the  better.     Blessed 
Is  he  whose  heart  is  the  home  of  the  great  dead. 
And    their    great    thoughts.      Who    can    mistake  great 

thoughts  P 
Thev  seize  upon  the  mind ;  arrest  and  search, 
Vnd  shake  it ;  bow  the  tidl  soul  as  by  wind ; 
Rush  over  it  like  a  river  over  reeds, 
\Vhich  quaver  in  the  current ;  turn  us  cold, 
-Vnd  pale,  and  voiceless ;  leading  in  the  brain 
A  rocking  and  a  ringring ;  glorious. 
But  momentary,  madness  might  it  last, 
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And  dose  the  soul  with  heaveD  as  with  a  seal  t 

In  lieu  of  all  these  things  whose  loss  thou  moumest, 

If  earnestly  or  not  I  know  not^  use 

The  great  and  good  and  true  which  ever  live ; 

And  are  all  common  to  pure  eyes  and  true. 

Upon  the  summit  of  each  mountain-thought 

Worship  thou  God,  with  heaven  uplifted  head 

And  arms  horizon  stretched ;  for  deity  is  seen 

From  every  elevation  of  the  soul. 

Study  the  light ;  attempt  the  high ;  seek  out 

The  soul's  bright  path ;  and  since  the  soul  is  fire. 

Of  heat  intelhgential,  turn  it  aye 

To  the  all-Fatherly  source  of  light  and  life : 

Pietv  purifies  the  soul  to  see 

Virions,  perpetuftUy,  of  prace  and  power, 

Which,  to  their  sight  who  in  ignorant  sin  abide, 

Are  now  as  e'er  incognizable.    Obey 

Thy  genius,  for  a  minister  it  is 

Unto  the  throne  of  Fate.    Draw  towards  thy  soul, 

And  centralize,  the  rays  which  are  around 

Of  the  divinity.    Keep  thy  spirit  pure 

From  worldlv  taint,  by  the  repellant  strength 

Of  virtue,    lliink  on  noble  thoughts  and  deeds, 

Ever.     Count  o*er  the  rosary  of  truth ; 

And  practise  precepts  which  are  proven  wise. 

It  matters  not  then  what  thou  fearest.     Walk 

Boldly  and  wisely  in  that  light  thou  hast ; — 

There  is  a  hand  above  will  help  thee  on. 

I  am  an  omnist,  and  believe  in  all 

Religions ;  fragments  of  one  golden  world 

To  be  relit  yet,  and  take  its  place  in  heaven, 

Where  is  tfie  whole,  sole  truth,  in  deity. 

Meanwhile,  his  word.  Ids  law,  writ  soul  wise  here, 

Study ;  its  truths  love  ;  practise  its  behests. 

They  will  be  with  thee  when  all  else  have  gone. 

Mind,  body,  passion  all  wear  out;  not  faith 

Nor  truth.     Keep  thy  heart  cool,  or  rule  its  heat 

To  fixed  ends ;  waste  it  not  upon  itself. 

Not  all  the  agony  maybe  of  the  damned 

Fa<^  in  one  pang,  vies  with  that  earthquake  throb 

Which  wakens  soul  from  life-waste,  to  let  see 

The  world  rolled  bv  for  aye,  and  we  must  wait 

For  our  next  chance  the  nigh  eternity ; 

Whether  it  be  in  heaven  or  elsewhere. 

Student,  Sir, 

I  will  remember  this  most  grave  advice 
And  think  of  you  with  all  respect. 

Festus.  Well,  mind, 

The  worst  of  men  may  give  the  best  ad  nee. 
Our  deedi)  sometimes  are  better  than  our  thoughts. 
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ComiDeDd  me,  friend,  to  eTerrone  joa  meet. 
I  am  AO  umveirmX  fairoiirite.  ' 
Ajl  turn  to  me  wheneTer  I  mek,  fdll-fiiced, 
Am  pUnetA  to  the  smi,  or  owub  to  a  mahlight. 

FarewelL 

Student,    I  hope  to  meet  again. 

FeituM.  And  I. 

Lut.'ifer,    Fear  not.    Chance  fiayours  like  reeonenoea. 

Feifus.    Yonder's  a  woman  singing.    Let  us  hear  her. 

81  NO  Kit.    In  the  grev  church  tower 

Were  the  clear  bells  ringing. 
When  •  maiden  sat  in  her  lonely  bower 

Sadly  and  lowly  singing  ; 
And  thus  she  sanfir*  that  maiden  fair 
Of  the  soft  blue  eyes  and  the  long  light  hair. 

Tills  hand  hath  oft  been  held  by  one 

Who  now  is  far  away ; 
And  here  I  sit  and  sign  alone 

Through  all  the  weary  day  : 
Oh  wlien  will  he  I  loye  return  ? 
And  when  shall  1  forget  to  mourn  ? 

Along  the  dark  and  dizzy  path 

Ambition  madly  runs, 
Tli  there  they  say  his  course  he  hath, 

And  therefore  love  he  shuns ; 
Oh  fkmo  and  honour  crown  hit  brow, 
For  so  he  would  be  with  me  now. 

In  the  grey  church  tower 

Kept  the  clear  bells  rinfpng, 
W^hen  a  bounding  »tep  in  that  lonely  bower 

Broke  on  the  maiden  singing  ; 
She  turned,  she  saw ;  oh  happy  fair  I 
For  her  love  who  loved  her  so  wdl  waa  there. 

Lwnfer,    And  we  might  trust  these  youths  and  maidens 
iair, 
The  world  was  made  for  nothing  hut  love,  love. 
Now  I  think  it  was  made  most  to  he  hurned. 

Festus.    The  night  is  glooming  on  iw.     It  is  the  hour 
When  lovers  will  speak  lowly,  for  the  sake 
Of  heing  nigh  each  other ;  and  when  love 
Shoots  up  the  eye,  like  morning  on  the  east, 
Making  amends  for  the  long  northern  night 
They  passed,  ere  either  knew  the  other  loved  ; 
The  hour  of  hearts  I     Say  grey-heards  what  they  please, 
The  heart  of  age  is  like  an  emptied  wine-cup ; 
Its  life  lies  in  a  heel-tap :  how  can  age  judge  P 
'Twere  a  waste  of  time  to  ask  how  they  wasted  theirs ; 
But  while  the  blood  is  bright,  breath  sweet,  skin  smooth^ 
And  limbs  all  made  to  minister  delight ; 
Ere  yet  we  have  shed  our  locks,  like  trees  their  leaves, 
And  we  stand  staring  hai-e  into  the  air; 
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He  is  a  fool  who  is  not  for  love  and  beauty. 

It  is  I,  the  Tounff,  to  the  young  speak.     I  am  of  them  j 

And  always  shall  be.     What  are  years  to  me  ? 

You  traitor  years^  that  fang  the  hands  ye  have  licked^ 

Vicelike ;  henceforth  your  venom-sacs  are  gone. 

I  have  conquered.     Ve  shall  perish  :  yea,  shall  fall 

like  birdlets  beaten  by  some  resistless  storm 

^Gainst  a  dead  wall,  dead.     I  pity  ye,  that  such 

Mean  things  should  have  raised,  in  man,  or  hope  or  fear; 

Those  Titans  of  the  heart  that  fight  at  heaven, 

And  sleep,  by  fits,  on  fire,  whose  slightest  stir's 

An  earthqualce.     I  am  bound  and  blessed  to  youth. 

None  but  the  brave  and  beautiful  can  love. 

Oh  give  me  to  the  young,  the  fair,  the  free, 

The  brave,  who  would  breast  a  rushing,  burning  world 

AVhich  came  between  him  and  his  heart's  delight 

Mad  must  I  be,  and  whaf  s  the  world  P     Like  mad 

For  itaelf.     And  I  to  myself  am  all  things,  too. 

If  my  heart  thundered  would  the  world  rock  ?     Well 

Then  let  the  mad  world  fight  its  shadow  down. 

Soon  there  may  be  nor  sim,  nor  world,  nor  shadow. 

But  thou,  my  tlood,  my  bright  red  running  soul. 

Rejoice  thou,  like  a  river  in  thy  rapids. 

Rejoice,  thou  wilt  never  pale  with  age,  nor  thin  ; 

But  in  thy  full  dark  beauty,  vein  by  vein 

Serpent-wise,  me  encircling,  shalt,  to  the  end, 

Throb,  bubble,  sparkle,  laugh,  and  leap  along. 

Make  merry,  heart,  while  the  hoUdays  shall  last. 

Better  than  daily  dwine, break  sharp  with  life; 

Like  a  stag,  sunstruck,  top  thy  bounds,  and  die. 

Heart,  I  could  tear  thee  out,  {hou  fool,  thou  fool ; 

And  strip  thee  into  shreds  upon  the  wind. 

What  have  I  done  that  thou  shouldst  maze  me  thus  ? 

Lucifer.     Let  us  away  ;  we  have  had  enough  of  hearts. 

Feitus.    Oh  for  the  younj?  heart  like  a  fountain  playing, 
Flinging  its  bright  fresh  feelings  up  to  the  skies 
It  loves  and  strives  to  reach  ;  strives,  loves  in  vain. 
It  is  of  earth,  and  never  meant  for  heaven, 
Ijet  as  love  both  and  die.     The  sphinx-like  heart 
Loathas  life  the  moment  that  life  s  riddle  is  read. 
The  knot  of  our  existence  solved,  all  things 
Ix>ose-ended  lie,  and  useless.     Life  is  had, 
And  lo !  we  sigh,  and  say,  can  this  be  all  ? 
It  is  not  what  we  thought ;  it  is  very  well, 
But  we  want  something  more.     There  is  but  death. 
And  when  we  have  said  and  seen,  done,  had,  enjoyed 
And  suffered,  maybe,  all  we  have  wished,  or  feared, 
From  fame  to  ruin,  and  from  love  to  loathing, 
There  can  come  but  one  more  change — tiy  ii--deatb. 
Oh  it  is  great  to  feel  that  nought  of  earth, 
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Hope,  love,  nor  dread,  nor  care  for  whaf  8  to  come, 

Oan  check  the  royal  layishment  of  life ; 

But,  like  a  streamer  strown  upon  the  wind, 

We  fling  our  souls  to  fate  and  to  the  future. 

For  to  £e  young  is  youth's  divinest  gift ; 

To  pass  from  one  world  fresh  into  another, 

Ere  change  hath  lost  the  charm  of  soft  re^t ; 

And  feel  the  immortal  impulse  from  withm 

Which  makes  the  coming,  life,  cry  alway,  on ! 

And  follow  it  while  strong,  is  heaven's  last  mercy. 

There  is  a  fire-flpr  in  the  south,  hut  shines 

AVhen  on  the  wmg.    So  is't  with  mind.    When  once 

We  rest,  we  darken.    On !  saith  God  to  the  soul, 

As  unto  the  earth  for  ever.    On  it  goes, 

A  rejoicing  native  of  the  infinite, 

As  is  a  bird,  of  air ;  an  orb,  of  heaven. 


XI. 

That  aUry  lodestone,  operant  stilU 
The  love  of  boundless  knowledge,  leads  as  down 
Deeplier  than  ever  leadline  went,  to  search 
The  central  rayless  light  we  have  within. 
And  learn,  that,  touched  albeit  all  mysteries,  traced 
Orb-founding  theories*  sagest,  handled  fire 
Deftliest,  unfit,  as  discontent,  to  abide 
Longwhile  by  nature's  hearth^  'twere  better  seek 
Our  proper  good  in  acL    Sucn  light  to  love. 
To  hope  for,  strive  for,  live  for,  as  best  shows 
Our  Maker,  fellow  labourer  for  man's  good. 
Working,  within  us  charitably  ;  and  shows. 
To  souls,  high  aimed,  who  others  claim  to  serve 
Supremely,  they  themselves  need,  lowliest  rule. 
Life  makes  most  bless^    Even  science  finds  in  God 
Its  ultimate  form,  the  unknown ;  all  utmost  truth 
To  inmost  faith,  responds ;  all  heavens  exteme. 
Arched,  sphere  o'er  sphere  conformably,  to  soul's 
Interior  lines.    It  is  from  research  like  this. 
True  aspiration  riseth. 


EaHh^The.  Centre, 

LtrciFBB  and  Festtts. 

Lwifer.    Behold  us  in  the  fire-crypts  of  the  world ; 
Through  seas  and  buried  mountains,  tomb-like  tracts 
Fit  to  receive  Death*8  skeleton  when  he  is  dead  ; 
Through  earthquakes  and  the  once  proud  structured  bones 
Of  eaiihquake-swallowed  cities,  have  we  wormed. 
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Down  to  fire's  ever-burning  forge,  whence  breaihee 

That  fluent  life-heat,  penetrative,  which  clothes 

Itself  in  lightnings,  scaping  hence  through  air, 

And  pierces  to  the  last  and  loftiest  pore 

Of  earth'tf  snow-mantled  mountains.     In  these  vaults 

Are  hidden  the  archives  of  the  imiverse. 

There  screened,  in  awful  and  onmipotent  ease, 

Nature,  the  delegate  of  Qod,  brings  forth 

Her  everlasting  elements ;  and  here. 

The  reverend  ashes  of  all  ages  gone 

See,  finally  inumed. 

Festui.  All  solid  now 

Was  fiuid  once,  air,  water,  fire,  or  some 
Vast,  permeant,  element ;  communal,  all  in  one ; 
As  in  this  focal,  world-evolving  heat ; 
Moisture  all  mothering ;  or  the  vacuous  power 
We  are  based  on,  I  must  deem. 

Lucifer,  The  original 

Of  all  things,  all  existence  being  one 
Derivative  whole,  is  one.    The  difierences 
Seen,  show  diverse  but  to  the  finite  mind. 

Fegtus.    This  marble-walled  immensity,  overroofed 
With  pendant  mountains  glittering,  awes  my  soul. 

Lucifer,    Here  mayst  thou  lay  thitie  hand  on  nature's 
heart. 
And  feel  its  thousand  year^  throbbings  beat, 
As  through  a  sea-strait,  till  to  beat,  it  cease. 
High  overhead,  and  deep  below  our  feet. 
The  sea's  broad  thimder  booms,  scarce  heard ;  bowed  round. 
Yon  arches,  like  to  suspended  continents 
Of  starry  matter  burning  inwardly,  stand : 
Hard  by,  earth's  gleaming  axle  sleeps,  unmoved, 
All  movement  centering. 

Festus,  Age,  here,  on  age 

lie  heaped  like  withered  leaves.    And  must  it  end  F 

Luctfer,    All  here  hath  holden  feUowship  with  gods. 
With  eldest  time  and  primal  matter,  space. 
Stars,  air,  and  all  inherent  fire,  the  abyss 
Unliuninous,  chaos,  night.    These  rocks  retain 
Proof  of  those  times,  earth's  ancient  youth,  when  she 
With  heaven  had  holy  bridals ;  royal  gods, 
If  turbulent,  combative,  discontent,  nathless 
Their  bright,  immortal  issue ;  when,  too,  lived. 
Prehuman  and  heroic,  the  broad-eyed  race, 
Whose  science,  as  these  rocks  the  seas  sustain, 
Hath  formed  the  base  of  the  world's  fluctuous  lore ; 
When,  too,  by  mountainous  travail,  human  thought 
Sought  to  obtain  the  untouched  heavens,  by  right 
Of  hneal  virtue ;  when  the  artfid  powers, 
Foreooimsel  and  experience,  by  meet  aid 
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Of  wisdom,  teachers  of  all  social  good. 
With  godhead  strove ;  and  gloriouslj  they  foiled ; 
Id  failure  half  successful ;  when  even  men's 
Minds  were  as  continents  vast,  and  not,  as  now, 
Seed-plots  minute,  with  acres,  here  and  there^ 
Of  brains  untilled. 

Fegtus,  Minds  still  which  know  by  proof 

What  those  could  but  assume,  that  all  these  rocks. 
Hand-wrought  of  One,  these  solid  fires ;  the  air   ^ 
Nebulous,  commixed  with  starry  spore,  and  earth's 
Waters,  with  unborn  continents  heavy,  all 
The  rude  original  seen  of  nature,  here. 
Being  ordered,  now,  informed,  all  procreant  mate 
Of  heaven ;  these  crude  products  of  matter,  once 
Like  firstliiigs  on  the  axis,  altarwise. 
Laid,  of  the  globe,  earth's  testimony  still  stand 
To  her  creative  God ;  who,  in  the  heart 
Of  nethermost  darkness,  his  miraculous  name 
Scores  legible,  as  upon  the  sun's  broad  brow. 
Mid  blaze  chaotic,  and  liquescent  plains 
Of  ever-seething  flame,  where  sink  and  rise 
Alp-blebs  of  fire,  vast,  vagrant ;  name  which  reads 
Perfection  infinite  in  all  ways ;  all  names 
Other  of  gods,  obliterates. 

Lucifer.  How  but  one  P 

Each  star,  canst  tell  P  may  its  divinity  boast. 

Festus.    Gbd's  hand  hath  scooped  the  hollow  of  this- 
world ; 
His,  sole,  who  all  doth,  and  remembereth  all ! 
Or  aim,  or  deed ;  nor,  like  an  atomie  dropped 
Of  meteoiic  light,  some  star,  in's  lightning  rush, 
Hath  brushed  off,  which  is  quenched  in  last  nightfs  dew  ; 
Nor  as,  when  fiery  monarch,  ireful,  starts 
In  jewelled  arms  war-wards,  a  sudden  gem 
Falls,  and,  'neath  tramp  of  shouting  hosts,  is  lost 
Am  I,  even  I,  forgotten.    Ere  blended,  here. 
As  in  a  bowl,  the  spheral  rudiments  lay ; 
Whence  all  elaborated  in  turn,  and  raised 
From  shining  star-seed  into  embryon  orbs 
And  germs  gigantic  of  the  universe ; 
Each  mighty  change  a  thought  of  God,  each  thought 
An  act  substantial  of  perfective  power, 
I^eaving  at  last  prolific  earth  life-stored 
With  light  impregned,  I  know  right  well  'twas  planned 
For  me,  for  man,  his  favourite.    Even  here. 
These  blasts  that  tear  tempestuous  from  the  deep  ; 
These  throes  that  rack  the  centre,  nature's  wail 
For  her  directing  lord,  this  many  an  age 
Missed  from  her  midst,  these  elementid  hells. 
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Confiictiye,  earth*8  upheavalsy  founts  of  fire, 
And  island  vomitings^  fail  the  sense  to  queRch 
Of  divine  wardship ;  nought  permitting  he, 
Though  for  a  time  self-hidden,  and  changeless  laws, 
In  mutable  types,  through  ever-varying  rorms^ 
Dispeosing,  proof  of  one  continuous  end, 
To  uappeu  his  beloved  of  harm ;  and  this 
As  holiest  truth  I  hold.    Didst  bring  me  hither^ 
Trusting  to  lose  God*s  track  ? 

Luct/er,  Nay,  but  to  show 

How  things  begin  to  end.     Why,  then,  e'er  made  ? 
This  ball  so  rolled  and  rounded,  melts  away 
Kven  now,  t.)  its  constituent  atoms.     See, 
This  weary  axis  wavers  in  its  end  ; 
It  will  sometime  snap. 

Festus.  Thouffh  here  were  posited 

All  secrets  of  existence,  natural  those. 
These  supernatural,  dwell  not  here  would  I, 
Not  science'  founts  profoundest  even,  to  drain. 
I  long  to  know  again  the  fresh  green  earth. 
Breeze  life-breath'd  ;  sea,  and  sacred  stars  ;  and  feel 
Id  active  comity  -ivith  the  world's  wide  powers. 
These  recollections  crowd  upon  my  mina. 
Like  constellations  on  the  evening  skies, 
And  will  not  be  forbidden.     Oh  I  let  us  leave. 

Lucifer,     Aught  that  reminds  an  exile  of  his  home 
Is  surely  pleasant.     I,  friend,  am  content. 

Festus.    I  cannot  be  content  with  less  than  heaven ; 
Living,  and  comprehensive  of  all  life. 
Thee,  universal  heaven,  celestial  all ; 
Thee,  sacred  seat  of  intellective  time  ; 
Field  of  the  soul's  best  wisdom  :  home  of  truth, 
Star-throned ;  by  whom,  and  old  oracular  night, 
Our  spirit  compeers  in  every  orb  are  taught ; 
Who  can  but  love  ?     To  me,  by  night,  by  day, 
Thou  art,  thou  must  be  reverend,  world-whole  sphere  ! 
\\'hether  the  sun  all  light  thee,  or  the  moon, 
In  clouds  embayed,  mid  astral  islets,  air 
A\'ith  beauty  inundate  ;  or  some  god-star,  sole, 
As  a  great  drop  of  light,  shed  tremulously 
Out  of  her  full  flowing  urn ;  yea,  tearlike,  fallen 
From  her,  Night's  eye,  o'er  nature's  tome,  as  she 
Heads,  softening  so  our  present  fates ;  or  when 
In  radiant  thousands,  each  star  reigns,  unshared 
His  royal tv,  and  leaderless,  uncontrast 
With  the  light  their  light  is  lost  in,  sons  of  lire, 
Arch  element  of  the  heavens ;  thee,  even,  when  storm 
And  rack,  our  vision  from  thv  threshold  bar, 
More  love  I,  thinking  upon  tLe  splendid  calm 
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Which  hounds  the  deadly  fever  of  these  dajB, 
The  higher,  holier,  spirituiil  heaven  wherein 
Soul,  predisposed  to  expatiate,  shall  start  forth 
On  joy's  reiapseless  coarse ;  and  such  progress 
As  counts  the  infinite  only  in  its  midst, 
Felicitously  partake.    Ck)me,  let  us  rise ; 
Nay,  quit  this  world,  within  whose  heartstrings  still 
I  kmow  me  encoiled.    The  deeplier  I  descend. 
The  higher  rise,  the  nearer  seem  I  €k)d. 

Lucifer,    It  is  knowledge  only  makes  thee  near  to  aught, 
Whence  ignorance  most  eloigns.    These  rocks,  which  hold 
Time's  cavernous  footsteps  minted  in  raw  lire 
Detain  thee,  then,  no  more  r 

Festtu,  I  would  he  gone. 

The  world  hath  made  such  comet-like  advance, 
Lately  on  science,  men  may  almost  hope 
Before  it  die  of  sheer  decay,  to  learn 
Something  ahout  their  infancy,  as  this  day 
I  have  taught  me  of  earth's  original. 

Lucifer,  True ;  hut  me 

This  trouhles  not 

Fe8tu8,  Were  all  earth's  mountain  chains 

To  utter  fire  at  once,  what  a  grand  show  ■ 
Of  fireworks  for  our  neighhour  moon. 

Lucifer.  The  passed 

Hath  seen  such  sights ;  and  I ;  seen  grander.    Rise ! 
Let  us  ascend. 

Feitus  But  not  through  the  charred  throat 

Of  an  extinct  volcano. 

I/wifer,  This  way ;  down ; 

So  thread  we  at  once  the  world-oead. 

Festus.  Haste,  away. 

Life  is  too  hrittle,  time  too  hrief  to  waste. 
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All  man's  acts, 
Serious  or  trivial,  all  man's  thoughts  perchance 
Pass  not  unmarked  of  angel  eye,  or  God*s. 
We  know  in  daytime  there  are  Rtars  ahout  us. 
Just  as  at  night,  and  name  them  what  and  where. 
By  sight  of  science  ;  so  by  faith  we  know. 
Though  till  our  night  we  see  them  not,  that  spirits 
Are  round  us,  and  believe  heaven  may  be  full 
Of  angels,  as  of  star-motes  night's  white  zone. 
A  brief  but  solemn  parley  o'er  a  grave. 
Earth's  hollow  threshold  of  futurity. 
Observed  by  spirit  invisible,  aptly  heads 
Holiest  resolves  ;  and,  be  they  kept,  enough 
To  assure  the  heart  of  peace.     Each  soul  must  tread 
His  doubt-press  solitarily.    Time  soon  fulfilled. 
Leads  to  a  promised  proof  of  progress  gained 
By  spirit  on  high,  late  loved,  enlightening  thus, 
Premonstrative,  our  end. 


A  Church- Yard, 

FxBTUS  and  Lucifbr  beside  a  Tomb, 

Festus.     It  is  not  God  we  doubt  of :  it  is  one's  self. 
How  can  the  sepftrate  soul,  and  most,  if  pure, 
Exist  distinct  from  God ;  if  perfect  not, — 
As  who  shall  vaunt,  even  hers  ?  how  re -unite  P 
Is  he  the  perfect,  the  defectible,  too  P 
Here,  everywhere,  the  spirit  one  holy  word, 
Preacheth,  in  multitudinous  tongues ;  in  birth. 
Growth,  blossom,  fruit,  collapse  of  life,  and  rise 
Regenerative  of  beio^ ;  the  saving  truth. 
Congruous  with  man  s  first  faith,  world-wide,  in  God 
And  in  the  soul-adjusting  future,  shown 
Resurgent  by  these  grave-sprung  flowers.    For  grant 
We  die,  nor  nature  cherish  more  man's  frame, 
Than  her  dead  leaflets,  still  to  have  lived  conform 
With  reason's  law,  and  virtue's  fine  delights ; 
To  have  kept  intact  the  spirit's  purity ; 
To  have  revered,  believed  in  others ;  hoped 
And  suffered  for,  in  pains  we  would  not  lack ; 
The  soul's  inborn  religion,  dear  to  God, 
And  those  who  nature  love  ;  while  but  to  have  dreamed 
Of  one'^reat  Being,  the  absolute  good ;  who  joys, 
And  waits,  to  impart  to  spirit,  diuy  affined, 
Reunion  with  himself,  true  bliss ;  the  just ; 
The  supreme  virtue  ;  whose  immense  repose, 
Actful,  not  idle,  while  to  him  vast  scope 
Leaving  administrative,  to  us  reserves 
Deliberate  choice ;  our  fleeting,  cloudlike  lives, 
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Of  his  persistent  firmamental  soul^ 
Contrast  and  like ;  seems  in  itself  to  assure 
Our  being  of  permanency ;  and  well  nigh  proves 
Not  inmiortanty  only,  but  cognate 
Divinity,  that  such  vast  and  godlike  dreams 
Man^s  brain  could  sanely  guest. 

Lucifer,  How  sanely,  inend  ? 

Feftm.    Oh  yes,  this  sense  of  the  infinite^  bom  in  man^ 
Cultured  or  wild,  of  one  sole  essence,  God, 
The  governing  conscience  of  all  spirit,  the  same. 
Continuous,  his  and  ours ;  salvation  seems ; 
A  rock  aethereal,  this,  sky-based,  which  shows 
I>,  like  originate  wiUi  the  eteme  of  heaven. 
For,  as  who  the  leaflets  of  the  aye-moving  plant, 
Though  of  proportions  delicatest,  first  eyes, 
Instinct  with  circular  freedom,  even  of  spheres 
Suggestive,  ultimately,  and  heaven ;  and,  awed, 
Marks,  as  inpreference  moved,  this  frond  or  that. 
By  some  sumcing  motive,  if  to  us, 
Occult ;  so  shapes  mysteriously,  through  ghost 
Or  natural  snint  of  ^rth  and  air,  man^s  mind 
As  out  of  self-necessity,  to  pursue 
Thb  grandest  and  most  perfect  mould  of  thought, 
The  thought  of  deity ;  man's  best  good,  of  all 
liich,  poor,  participable. 

Lucifei\  Good ;  let  the  world 

A\'ork  out  its  mingled  fates,  closed  thus,  or  thus. 
*Twere  well,  not  grow  too  heavenly,  all  at  once. 

Ffstus,    When  life  is  most  about  one,  power  and  proof 
Of  human  foresight ;  some  new  conquest  won 
By  science  from  the  vast  unknown ;  some  gift 
Of  art,  which  shall  outworth  a  nation's  debt. 
Heirloom  of  ages,  sealed  to  earth  for  good ; 
And  through  ^1  lands,  one  smile  man's  general  face 
Lights  up,  self-glorifying ;  oft^  then,  I  feel 
Suukenest  in  soul,  most  faltering  in  the  sense 
Of  spiritual  reality :  and,  in  turn 
'Midst  base  corruption's  trophies  mazed,  as  here. 
And  stony  tablets  dropped  from  Death's  grim  tome. 
Most  hopeful,  most  assured  of  being. 

Luct/er,  To  see 

Nature's  sad  wi*eck,  on  this,  life's  undercoast, 
Cast,  and  to  deem  still,  something,  somewhere,  'scapes 
By  salvage,  speaks  strong  faith.  • 

FetfAis.  How  is't  I  love 

The  spirit  of  this  fair  creature,  earthening  here. 
If  not  in  nature  P 

Lu!tifer.  May  it  not  be,  thou  lov'st 

Her  memory,  less  herself  ? 

Festus,  ^^J)  hear,  sweet  spirit  I 
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Let  years  crowd  Id,  and  a^e  bow  down 

Hj  D080IU  to  the  earth,  which  gave ; 

As  yon  grey,  worn  out,  crumbling  stone 

Dips  o*er  the  grave ; 

Though  passion  me  no  more  should  thrill, 

Nor  peasure  please,  nor  beauty  move ; 

Though  the  heart  stiffen,  and  waxed  still, 

No  more  make  love ; 

Still,  in  my  breast,  like  river  gold, 

Imbedded  Dright,  thy  love  shall  lie ; 

Sun-grains,  that  with  the  sands  are  rolled 

Of  memory. 

Still,  let  me  hold  what  blias  the  spirit  enjoys 

1(1  that  thou  hopedst  here,  couldst  ne'er  rorget. 

Lucifer.    It  may  be  that  death's  dewy  slumber  cloys 
The  soul,  as  yet. 

Festus.     Purely,  that  soul  hath  burst  the  tomb, 
Long  while,  enrobed  in  living  light ; 
Not  being  accursed,  wormlike,  to  eat  the  gloom 
And  dust  of  night. 

Lucifer.    Oh  surely  life,  in  sporting  on  earth,  lies 
Till  death  share  up  the  rich  green  sod ; 
But  soul  I  if  there  it  lives,  or  here  it  dies, 
>Vhy  try  ye  God  ? 
AVhat  should  it  never  smile  nor  sigh 
From  cheeks  or  lips  but  those  beneath  ? 
Outweighs  not  love  the  world's  vast  lie. 
Bests  life  not  death  P 

FeM,us.    I  ask  why  man  should  suffer  death  ? 

Lucifer,    Answer,  what  right  to  life  hath  he  ? 
God  gives,  and  takes  away,  your  breath. 
AVbat  more  have  ye  ? 
Breath  is  your  life,  and  life  your  soul ; 
Ye  have  it  warm  from  his  kind  hands ; 
Then  yield  it  back  to  the  great  Whole, 
Wlien  he  demands. 

Why,  deathling,  wilt  thou  long  for  heaven  ? 
Why  seek  a  bright,  but  blinding  way  ? 
Go,  thank  thy  God  that  he  hath  given 
Night  upon  day. 

Festus.    It  may  be  but  illusion,  then,  the  all 
Of  marvels  thou  hast  shown  ? 
It  may  be  that  the  wreath-tricked,  trailing  pall 
Closes  all  known  P 

Lucifer.    Go,  thank  thy  God,  that  thou  hast  lived  \ 
And  ask  no  more.    'Tis  alf  he  gave ; 
'Tis  all  he  wills,  to  be  believed ; 
God  and  the  grave. 

Festvs,    For  thee,  God,  will  I  save  my  heart 
For  thee  my  nature's  honour  keep ; 
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Then,  soul  and  body,  all  or  part. 

Rest,  wake,  or  sleep. 

Yet,  mi^ht  it  be,  a  strange  desire  my  breast 

HaUi  seized,  I  Imow  not  now ;  it  is  as  though 

A  meteor  of  the  night  had  there  sought  rest, 

And  bums  within  me,  her  to  view  once  more 

Whose  form  here  lies. 

Lucifer,  In  sooth,  I  saw  a  light 

But  now,  to  thee,  it  may  be,  inyisible. 
Which  showed  me  here  her  spirit,  close  urging  on 
Its  moonbeamed  path,  some  sister  soul  to  impress 
With  the  arms  of  fortitude,  or  widowed  heart 
Perchance,  with  patience'  humbler  crest    Perchance, 
We  are  like  to  have  enough  of  that. 

Fettus,  There  are, 

Who  her  help  merit  and  need ;  and  doubtless  have, 
Should  others  justly  lack. 

Ludftr,  If,  once  for  aU 

To  gorffe  thy  passion  for  the  unknown,  I  show 
Herself  to  tnee,  with  clear  sight  in  her  own. 
Blessed  home,  thou  wilt  aid  me  first  to  other  ends 
More  pressandy  required. 

Fevtui.  More  than  to  view 

Ooodness  perfected  ? 

Lucifer.  Yea,  even  power  assured. 

Fegtus.    Command.    Thou  art  ambitious  for  me. 

Lucifer,  GKxkI, 

The  inevitable  sequences  of  things 
Like  an  art-ordered  torrent,  ma(&  to  amuse, 
Run  themselves  diy. 

Fegtus,  Heaven  speed  the  time  with  me. 

The  sun  of  life  shall  mount  the  skies  no  more. 
It  is  one  eternal  setting.    My  burden  is 
Henceforth,  the  spirit. 

Lucifer,  Nay,  divers  quests  be  ours ; 

And  at  the  occurrent  season  each  shall  claim 
Of  us,  due  recognition. 

Festus,  Be  it.    Away  I 
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In  one  of  earth's 
Head  citiefl,  awaiting  this,  the  effect  unknown, 
Of  evil,  not,  truly,  aJI-wise,  we  towerlike  rise  ; 
With  eminent  but  indifferent  eye  survey. 
Subdue,  in  thought,  society,  now  in  all 
Its  greater  grades  seen.    Secret  science,  since 
EHvert  to  aims  of  power  mysterious,  schemes 
For  fineedom,  wealth,  airs ;  war's  surcease  ;  and  spread 
Of  mind-light,  social  virtue.    Here  the  germ 
Of  universal  sway,  sought  from  the  first. 
See  posited,  st:*iking,  round  an  inner  world. 
Its  mots  intelligible,  but  not  till  the  end 
Destined  to  fruit ;  love,  friendship,  faith,  all  things 
Ministrant.  Plans  all  feasible,  shadowed  out. 
Of  one  sublime  humanity  purified. 
Warm  even  the  civic  air.    And  shall  not  God's 
Own  peace  crown  man  pacific  ? 


A  Metropolis :  Public  Place. 

FssTUB  and  Lucipeb,  Student,  and  Othsrs. 

Festtts,    My  thoughts  go,  cloudlike,  round  the  world,, 
nor  rest. 
I  am  on  fire  to  realize  the  fate 

Which  darkly,  in  the  future's  depths,  thou  hast  shown ; 
Or  else  am  with  the  mightiest  folly  mocked 
E  er  imped  a  soul  to  madness  P     How,  meanwhile 
Our  ends  defer  ?    Can  we  for  mellowing  suns 
Wait  ?    When  shall  earth  acknowledge  me  P 

Lucifer,  Not  now. 

Never,  till  self-compelled.    The  time  will  come. 
Have  patience.    It  is  the  blessing  of  the  angels. 

Fekus.    Patience  !  say  slow  self-murder. 

Lucifer.  Wait  for  what 

Is  on  the  wing  already,  or  reach  the  end 
As  of  an  aimless  lunge  i*  the  empty  air. 
Knowledge,  love,  power,  are  thrones  thy  soul  shall  sit 
In  order  due  as  promised.    Patience,  man  ! 
We  are  as  yet  but  minors,  both  of  us. 

Festus.    Of  pleasure  one  has  hardly  had  a  glimpse. 

Lucifer,    Each  pleasure  hastes  thee  to  thine  eod,  and 
man's. 
P^h  new  sought  ioy,  each  freshlv  proven  power. 
But  draws  the  ends  of  all  things  like  a  hood, 
Aroimd  thy  fated  head  the  closer.     Gome. 
Bethink  thee  of  thy  pact. 

]*estu8.  "  I  do ;  a  pact 

\Miere  abstinence  only  serves  to  quicken  paio ; 
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Indulgence,  shorten  pleasure.    Which  to  choose, 
To  let  alone,  which,  wiser  ? 

Lucifer.  In  them  both 

Is  reason ;  but  all-wise,  man  will  never  be. 

Festus.    Nay,  come  then,  pretty  patience.  Sand  by  sand. 
The  world  is  worn  away ; — the  sea  niath  sapped, 
How  oft !  earth's  vaulted  base ;  times  coimtkss  whelmed, 
'Neath  his  abysmal  bowl,  the  mountain  tops, 
^is  but  a  matter  of  days.    Most  greatest  things 
Are  gradual.    Star  on  star,  the  heavens  fulfil 
Their  issue ;  and  truth  quickens  here  the  soul^ 
Dipped  in  substantial  lightning  of  the  sun 
Spiritual,  and  with  the  etem^  saving  saved, 
By  every  breath  inspired  of  God.     I  yield. 
I^t  us  to  that  near  hand :  the  end,  deferred. 
Life  to  enjoy,  not  onlv  one  must  conform 
To  the  world's  laws,  but  bye-laws,  customs,  moods. 
What  can  be  done  here  ? 

Lucifer/  Oh,  a  thousand  things 

As  well  as  elsewhere. 

Festus.  True  ;  it  is  a  place 

Where  passion,  occupation,  or  reflection, 
May  find  fit  food  or  field. 

Lucifer.  Take  we  our  ease 

Beside  this  feathery  fountain.    It  is  cool. 
And  pleascmt ;  and  the  people,  passing  by. 
Fit  subjects  for  twin  moralists  like  us. 
Here,  we  can  speculate  freely  on  policy ; 
On  social  manners,  fashions,  and  tne  news. 
Now  the  political  aapect  of  the  world 
At  present,  is  most  cheerful.    To  begin, 
Like  charity,  at  home.    Out  of  all  wrongs 
The  most  atrocious ;  the  most  righteous  ends 
Are  happiest  wrought. 

Festus.  Ofttimes  it  chances  so. 

Lucifer.    Take  of  the  blood  of  martyrs,  tears  of  slaves. 
The  groans  of  prisoned  patriots,  and  the  sweat 
Wrung  from  the  bones  of  famine,  like  parts ;  add 
The  stifled  breath  of  man*8  free  natural  thought ; 
The  tyrant's  lies,  the  curses  of  the  meek ; 
Vapour  of  orphan's  sigh,  and  wail  of  all 
Wnom  war  hath  spoiled,  or  law  first  fanged,  then  gorged ; 
The  usurpations  of  the  lawful  heir, 
The  common  weal,  which  comes  to  its  own,  all  done ; 
The  treasonous  rebellions  of  the  wise ; 
The  poor  man's  patient  prayers ;  and  let  all  these 
Simmer  some  centuries,  o'er  the  slow  red  fire 
Of  human  wrath,  and  there  results  at  last, 
A  glorious  constitution,  and  a  grand 
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Totality  of  nothings ;  for  what's  all 
Weighed  with  man  s  destiny  ? 

Fegtus.  Of  recipes 

Fnough.     That  man's  a  warful  animal,  [Soldiers pass ;  music. 
Glories  in  gunpowder,  and  loyes  parade, 
Prefers  them  t^  all  things,  see  present  proof. 
Lifers  but  a  sword's  length  at  tne  best. 

iMci/er,  Past  doubt 

Bar-iron,  duly  smelted,  rules  the  world. 

Festus,    How  many  things  want  remedying.     What 
next? 

Lucifer,    Well,  in  this  seat  of  empire,  by  this  head, 
And  nucleus  of  a  nation  world-famed,  sit 
And  name  your  remedies ;  for,  sick  to  death 
Well-nigh,  and  perishing  of  rank  rotting  sores, 
That  gilded  plasters  hid«,  are  all  these  burghs ; 
Huge  populous  solitudes,  where  penury  pines 
Mid  havoc  of  excess ;  wliile  guileful  wealth 
Serves,  tremblingly,  behind  the  public  board. 
Pale  want,  his  stomach  stiff  from  sheer  default 
Of  exercise,  is  pressed  to  join,  and  thank 
Compulsory  charity,  interested  to  give ; 
Or,  Mck  to  shadowy  feasts  where  all  things  lack ; 
Save  appetite  to  destroy.     What's  wanted  here  ? 

Festus.    Nought  but  a  total  change ;  true,  honest,  life, 
Holy  and  simple ;  peace ;  a  cheerful  faith 
In  (iod ;  and  nothing  spent  not  purely  earned. 

Lucifer.    Utopian,  1  much  fear.    But  look  here  comes 
A  man  thou  knowest. 

Fe^tu.  I  do.     Stop,  friend,  of  late 

I  have  not  seen  thee.     Whither  goest  thou  now  P 

Student.     I  am  upon  my  business,  and  in  haste. 

Festus.    Business !    I  thought    thou    wast    a    simple 
schemer ; 
A  theorist  of  most  nebulous  mark  and  views ; 
Founder  of  many  imaginary  states ; 
And  student  of  all  arts  impracticable. 

Student.    Mayhap,  I  am.     There  is  a  visionary 
Business,  as  well  as  visionary  faith. 
My  nature  is  more  to  sympathize  with  men, 
Than  in  their  actual  aims  participate. 
What  these  by  traffic  strive  to  attain  for  themselves, 
I  seek,  by  the  bidden  mastery,  to  achieve 
For  otbers.     I/et  but  fruit  my  next  thought,  —then. 
Bid  me  compete  with  states,  and  watch  who  wins. 

Festus.     And  holdst  thou  faith  in  the  art  alchemic  still  ? 
Still  seekst  secluded  in  the  ravenous  search 
For  gold  to  verify  thine  earlier  hopes  P 

^udent.    Though  mingling  more  with  men,  my  mind  is 
yet 
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Leased  to  the  ^reat  inyention.    I,  in  sooth. 
Have  all  my  life  been  living  in  a  mine, 
TAncing  the  world  for  gold.     I  haye  not  vet 
Fingered  the  right  yein.    Oh  I  how  oft  I  wish 
The  time  might  come  again,  pert  science  prates  of, 
When  earth^  bright  veins  ran  ruddy  virgm  gold. 

Lucifer,    When  next  the  world  s  gold  melts  'twill  run, 
I  fear, 
A  pretty  steep  course  towards  its  natural  end. 

Stvdent,    Oh  !  I  am  not  without  my  moderate  hopes. 
When  in  earth's  first  foundation  as  an  orb, 
Her  giant  elements  held,  like  god-kings,  sway 
Free,  and  successive  heritage,  each  his  gift 
Made  earth,  to  mark  his  long  illustrious  reign. 
Air,  water,  with  prolific  forms  and  fair. 
Their  realms  made  vital ;  with  grain,  herb,  the  mould ; 
WHth  tall  trees  towering  cloudwards,  thousand  yeaied ; 
Fire,  with  all  ore,  gem,  marble,  stained  with  dyes 
Stolen  from  the  infant  sim,  when  feeble  he  lay, 
In  the  orient  cradled ;  and  that  earth  might  not, 
Mid  the  first  passion  of  her  golden  prime, 
Exhaust  all  joy,  each  power  some  art  arcane 
Penned  for  tne  cherished  future;  and  to  Time, 
Earth's  scribe  and  heaven's  remembrancer,  consigned 
The  opening  of  their  treasured  archives.     These, 
We,  who  now  hold  the  keys  of  wisdom,  read  ; 
Translate  the  fiery  tongues  of  obelisks ; 
Revive  the  blackened  brain-craft  of  old  scrolls, 
A  score  of  centuries  tombed  ;  light's  radiant  chords 
Peel  naked  to  the  stars ;  weigh  air,  theire,  ours ; 
Count  oif  the  sun's  vast  rudiments,  and  his  brow ; 
With  vaporous  iron  crown ;  apt  compliment 
To  our  own  stem  age.    One  secret  only,  still. 
Of  moment,  lacks ;  and  this  found,  earth  may  rest. 
And  reap  unusual  joy.    It  is  my  main  hope. 

Festus,    Were  aU  rich,  nothing  left  but  gems  and  gold, 
All  things  less  pure,  less  precious,  all  beside 
Were  worthless,  penniless.    But  what  crowds  of  things 
Life  hath,  more  worth  than  wecdth !     When,  viewed  the 

world. 
We  mark  the  mighty  ignorance  of  the  mass. 
In  aU  lands,  their  huge  servitude  of  mind. 
And  think,  what  sometime  it  would  be,  to  see 
Freedom  and  wisdom  substituted,  thought 
Fails ;  and  the  heart  faints  at  the  vast  conceipt.  » 

Student.    Truly ;  but  not  for  gold,  as  ore,  I  slave. 
As  means  subservient  only  to  some  end. 
Great  and  beneficent,  world-wide ;  end  I  scarce 
Thus  casually  can  name,  but  holy,  high, 
And  in  the  face  of  all  earth's  worn-out  frames 
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Of  civil  power,  dynastic,  popular,  all 
Alike  ewte,  right  justified. 

Fettus.  So  ?  I  hear. 

Lucifer,    For  this  end,  gold  is  needed. 

Fegtui,  I  perceiTe. 

Student,    For  universal  liberty,  gold,  and  more, 
Wrongs  must  be  rectified,  rights  established. 

Festtu,  True ; 

Where'er  a  wrong  exists,  a  right  is  quelled  ; 
And  wrongs  seem  everywhere.     Serfs  I  despise, 
For  nations,  if  so,  must  so  be,  by  choice. 
Tyrants,  or  many  or  one,  elect  or  bom, 
I  hate.     But  how  will  justice-loving  time 
Reckon  with  all  the  despots,  many  and  mean, 
Wlio  falsify,  by  weight  of  brands  and  chains. 
The  balance  civil  hath  over  savage  life ; 
Who  knows  ?    That  Mercy  may  be  satisfied 
By  so  much  Justice  sweeps,  with  level  hand. 
From  off  the  measure's  head,  we'll  hope. 

Litcifer.  Yes,  hope.. 

Festus.    Hope  retributive  Mercy  may  succeed 
Her  sterner  sister  Justice,  and  aye  reign 
In  parity  with  love.    For  know,  while  GK)d 
Sits,  judging  'mid  the  heavens,  and  all  things  made 
Governs  by  infinite  laws,  each  several  sphere 
Owns  yet  his  special  equity.     Even  on  earth, 
A  vast  invisible  seat  he  hath,  like  aged 
With  the  unwandering  hills.    In  every  soul*s 
Instinct  of  right ;  in  all  just  sympathies ; 
In  every  conscience,  sensitive  to  the  truth. 
As  skies  to  light ;  in  every  innocent  heart, 
Whose  strings,  like  angel  lyres,  are  tuned  in  heaven  ; 
Built  into  being,  as  though  its  comer-stone. 
Towers,  core  of  rule,  this  seat ;  and  when,  crushed  dowi> 
By  popiilar  wrong  of  kings,  or  tyrannous  crime 
Of  crowds,  man's  prayer,  to  him  appealing,  steals 
Skywards,  a  shock  convictive  through  all  hearts 
Shoots :  and  men's  eyes,  disfilmed,  strange  sense  receive^ 
Undreamed  of :  view,  there,  in  their  veriest  midst. 
The  eternal  Presence,  throned.    His  judgments,  there^ 
Be  verv  sure  are  executed.    His  fines 
To  the  last  blood  drop  paid.    Oh  may  at  last 
Eculh's  Lord  to  all  be  merciful ;  but  now. 
Let  God  be  just ;  'tis  all  we  need.    I  hear, 
As  fiftitb  his  gifts  recounts,  by  man  misused. 
Heaven's  reasonable  demands  withstood,  the  groans, 
Like  to  an  earthquake  thundering  underground. 
That  shake,  tempestuous.  Time's  repentant  breast. 

Student.     Wait,  wait ;  not  long.    The  Rectifier^  will 
rise; 
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A  purer  and  more  righteous  sera  come. 

Deep  in  earth's  cavemed  heart,  self-hidden,  I  see, 

Her  loins  with  wisdom's  ulver  serpents  girt. 

The  Nemesis  of  nations.    Stem  she  sits 

Her  monumental  throne.    The  hush  of  death 

Spreads  round  her,  halo-like.    Even  Hope,  her  friend, 

Ort  deems  her  dead.    Yet  lives  she ;  live  she  wilL 

She  hath  a  vital  secret  in  her  hreast, 

As  though  she  nursed  a  god  which  scarcely  breathes, 

The  freedom  of  the  future.    To  all  else 

Superior,  in  that  secret,  nought  beside 

Heeds  she :  but  hears  indifferent  o'er  her  head. 

The  ebb,  or  flow,  of  empire,  and  the  march 

Of  militant  generations ;  and  but  smiles, 

And  rocks  her  foot,  contemptuous.    Not  for  these 

Moves  she,  nor  is  she  movea ;  nor  cares  she  watch. 

"Wordless  of  joy  or  woe,  say  why  is  she 

Incarcerate  P  why  abandoned  P  why  suspect 

Even  of  the  pure  P  why  in  her  cell  by  all 

Her  lover  kings  forgot, — could  one  who  hath  eyed 

Her  pale  and  dominant  brow,  and  moimded  breast 

Elate  with  life,  nor  shuddering  shrunk  to  meet 

That  stately  stare,  ever  forget  ?     Away  ! 

Name  not  old  wrongs.     If  wrongs  have  been,  be  sure 

Some  day  will  right  them.    Know,  she  hath  never  been 

Save  by  her  own  serene  assent,  exiled 

From  the  upper  earth's  face.    What  then  doth  she  there^ 

Darkling  in  central  solitudes  P    Alas ! 

Of  her  divine  prevision  all  devoid. 

Unwelcome  and  unworthy  suitors  she 

Hath,  many  an  one,  who  her  to  rash  attempt 

Of  empery  would  entice,  and  so  secure 

Her  forfeit  royalty ;  wicked  these  nor  reck 

God's  patience,  or  her  own,  prayer-wrung,  to  abide 

The  hour  of  destiny,  and  the  award  of  love, 

The  liberator,  fore-choaen.    For  when  the  dew 

Now  wet,  hath  ripened  into  the  thunder-cloud, 

And  man's  breath  made  Ood's  lightning,  one  shall  come 

Who',  of  things  passed  intolerant,  but  divine 

In  mercifulness,  and  prompt  ere  all  to  free 

The  captive,  and,  to  the  exiled,  home  restore, 

Shall  ope  her  sealM  hand ;  tear  out  the  spell 

Of  silence'  self  invoked  eclipse,  for  ends 

Then  ^ined ;  and  give  a  spear ;  her  queenly  brow. 

Which  ne'er  hath  stooped  before,  shaU  sanctify 

With  a  crown,  more  holy  than  the  wall-culled  wreath 

Obsidional  of  cities  save^ ;  and,  so, 

Lead  her  compassionate  forth  with  him  to  head 

Revived,  regenerate  manhood.    Speed  it  heaven  ! 

That  we  the  dawn  of  that  great  day  may  see. 
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If  not  for  all  its  mightiest  outcomes  spared. 

Luci/er.    This  is  the  spirit  I  want  to  see  abroad. 
We  two  can  aid  each  other.    Spread  these  views. 

Student.    The  wise  and  good  wish  well  to  liberty^ 
Throughout  all  lands ;  but  aim  to  win  her  cause 
Bv  some  bold  movement,  from  the  heart  of  all 
United  nations.     Oenerous  souls  all  joy 
To  see  man's  serf,  risen  up,  a  prince  with  Gkxl. 

Lucffer.    The  movement  might  be  secret,  nor  its  end 
Till  finally,  divulged. 

Festus.  Be  it  as  ye  wilL 

Not,  e'er,  by  war. 

Lucifer,  From  age  to  age  old  Time 

Hath  washed  his  hands  in  the  heart's  blood  of  earth. 
It's  rather  late  to  speak  against  it,  now. 

Student.    If  without  war  the  world  could  live  one  year 
Twere  well.     Yet  fields  of  death,  ye  are  earth's  pride,*    ■ 
For  what  is  life  to  freedom  ?     War  must  be 
While  men  are  what  they  are ;  while  they  have  bad 
Passions  to  be  roused  up :  while  ruled  by  men ; 
While  all  the  powers  and  treasures  of  a  land 
At  beck  of  the  ambitious,  wrongs  may  be 
Offered,  with  insult ;  yea,  while  rights  are  worth 
Maintaining,  freedom  keeping,  or  hfe  having, 
So  long  the  sword  shall  shine. 

Festus.  Yet  war  shall  cease 

All  save  the  heavenly  war  we  wage  within. 
What  of  thy  next  thought  ? 

Student.  Ah,  the  crowning  scheme 

I  hinted? 

Festus.    Yes,  this  golden  badge ;  what  may  it 
Imply,  so  patently  concealed,  displayed 
So  critically  ? 

Student.        It  means,  I  have  joined  m}^elf 
To  certain  circles  of  the  wise ;  a  new 
Oonsociate  power,  intrinsic  to  all  states, 
Self  vowed  in  sacred  bonds  to  holiest  ends ; 
Who,  worshipping  one  sole  Lord  in  heaven,  would  choose 
One  sole  on  e^h,  peace  thus  ensured  *,  mankind's 
Free  brotherhood,  and  whole  unity.    To  this  end 
What  want  we  ?    Wealth,  time,  numbers,  aecresy. 
For  this,  all  powers  subordinate  of  the  earth. 
All  social  schemes,  all  frames  of  government 
Are  now  essayed,  tried,  treated  with ;  all  wealth 
Sought  variously ;  all  wisdom  of  the  passed. 
All  faiths  that  move  men's  souls,  and  dominate  still ; 
Convergent  forces,  are  folded  one  by  one 
Within  our  politic  plan ;  plan  which,  at  last. 
By  virtue  of^rational  necessity,  must 
Ikuike  sure,  Gk>d  aidant,  earth  s  whole  common-weaL 
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But  how  this  unity  to  achieve  of  choice ; 
And  how,  by  act,  inaugurate  and  complete  . 
This  grand  concerted  good,  seems  yet  a  knot 
Time^  wearied  fingers  work  at  till  they  bleed, 
And  baffled  races  vainly  pray  for.    Such 
Our  fidlure. 

Lucifer,    Such  shall  be  no  more.    My  plans 
Are  ripening  faster  than  I  thought,  than  neied. 

Student,    Wilt  come  with  me  and  join  this  lordly  host 
Of  brethren,  friends  of  Gk>d,  to  whom  pertains 
The  gift  of  the  world's  future  P 

Lucifer,  Well,  we  have  plans. 

Our  auricrucian  friend  could  doubtless  make 
His  banded  brotherhoods  well  subservient  here. 
To  \news,  but  lateliest  treated,  of  our  own. 

Festus,    True,  if  a  few,  illumined  with  all  truth, 
Initiate  in  all  wisdom,  hidden  and  open, 
Armed  with  all  wealth,  could  but  foretit  the  world 
For  perfect  freedom,  Man  might  wish  no  more 
Than  add  to  freedom,  peace ;  and  to  peace,  power. 

Student,    Be  ours. 

Festus,  I  love  the  initiates  wise ;  but  doubt 

If  freedom  e'er,  with  wisdom,  prove  the  lot 
Of  all,  or  most. 

Lucifer,  Hands  seem  for  manacles  made : 

And  feet  for  fetters. 

Student.  Join  with  us. 

Festus,  rU  think. 

I  have  passed  through  all  the  elements  of  the  world ; 
Sea's  depths,  air^s  heights,  the  central  fires,  while  'neath 
My  feet  antipodal  thunders  pealed ;  round  earth, 
Coast,  continent,  desert,  isle,  and  fruit-fraught  plain, 
In  all  their  various  vastness ;  and  have  viewed 
Nought  venerable  in  them,  of  source,  nor  force, 
Self-causative  or  divine ;  save  vassal  powers, 
Obsequious  to  the  ends  designed  of  God, 
Oohserent  made,  and  vivified,  by  laws 
Inborn  with  them,  imbreathed,  nought.    Ocean's  tides 
Poured  o'er  my  head,  in  seas,  for  ages,  never 
My  spirit  to  meaner  faith  could  disbaptize 
Than  God's  most  proveable  fatherhood  of  the  world. 
Material,  mental,  spiritual ;  his  just 
Rule  oft,  and  lovefiil  care;  himself  the  souFs 
Sole  trust,  judge,  saviour,  meed.    In  this  &ith  fijin 
No  tests  I  dread.     And  why  change  faith  P    Oan  aught 
Than  mine  be  truer  P 

Student,  Change  not ;  keep  all  thou  canst 

Of  faith.    Thus  minded  thou  art  most  meet  to  join 
Our  rational  rites,  and  sacred  feasts,  truth  Iiold? ; 
Orgies  divine. 
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Fegtus,  Of  God,  or  nature  ?    Comes 

Of  this,  a  sorrow  unfruit^,  and  woe-filled. 
Her  mysteries  teem  with  shrieks  of  struggling  souls. 
Doubt's  cayemous  darkness,  and  remorseml  fires, 
rd  not  endure  for  worlds.    But  heaven's  bring  bliss ; 
Light,  peace,  and  soul-joy,  such  as  he  the  sun, 
Feucitative,  instils  in  all  that  live. 

Student.    Fear  nought,  but  prove  them.    Else  am  I 
lodng  time. 

Lucifer,    Nay,  time  is  never  lost,  if  friends  are  made. 
Promise.    They  all  shall  aid  in  our  great  aim. 

Fettus.    I  will  advise  me.    And  when  again  we  meet—* 

Student,     We  surely  all  again  meet. 

Lucifer.  Haply  not. 

For  me  I  am  but  poor  company.    Deem  me,  ratner. 
As  some  retumless  meteor,  from  all  ties 
Of  amity  or  obedience  loosed,  that  flings. 
Careless,  his  stany  store  mid  space's  fields ; 
Nor,  in  revisited  spheres,  dreams  e'er  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  his  hand.    But,  touching  gold 
1  have  a  secret  I  would  fain  impart 
To  one  who  would  make  right  use  of  it.    Now,  mark. 
There  arc  fifty  elements,  chemists  say,  and  more. 
Qetf  then,  these  fifty  principles,  or  what  not. 
Mix  up  together:  put  to  the  question,  all. 
Teaze  well  with  vapour,  fire ;  much  triturate. 
Add  the  right  quantity  of  lunar  rays. 
Boil  whole,  ana  let  it  cool ;  and  watch  what  comes. 

Student.    Thrice  greatest  Hermes !  but  it  must  be.  Yes ! 
m  go  and  get  them ;  good  day, — instantly. 

Lueifer,    He'll  be  astonished  probably. 

Fe$tus.  He  will ; 

In  any  issue  of  the  experiment. 
The  nostrum  may  perhaps  explode,  and — 

Lucifer.  Nonsense. 

Festus.    There  needs  no  satire  on  men's  rage  for  gold, 
Their  nature  is  the  best ;  and  best  excuse. 
Some  news  seems  stirring. 

Lucifer.  One  of  Saturn's  moons, 

I  heard,  had  flown  on  his  face,  and  blinded  him. 
It  was  also  said,  in  circles  I,  at  times. 
Enter,  his  outer  ring  was  fidling  off". 
If  I  should  find,  T\\  keep  it.     It  might  fit 
A  little  finger  such  as  mine.     I  douot 
Poor  Saturn's  breaking  up.    But  for  these  news ; 
Some  one  perhaps  has  lit  on  a  new  vein 
Of  stars  in  the  far  void,  or  made  out  at  last, 
The  circulation  of  the  light;  or  what 
Think'st  thou  P 

Fe$tus.  I  know  not.    Ask  I 
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iMcifer,  Oily  whaf  8  the  news  P 

Passer-by.    The  news  are  good  news,  heing  none  at  all. 

Luctfer.    Your  goodness,  air,  I  deem  of  like  extent. 
We  heard  the  Great  Bear  was  confined  of  twins. 

Stranger,    It  is  not  unlikely ;  stan  do  propagate. 

Festus.    And  so  much  for  civility  and  news. 
This  city  is  one  of  the  world's  social  poles. 
Round  which  events  revolve ;  here,  dial-like, 
Time  makes  no  movement  but  is  registered. 

Lucifer.    Yon  gaudy  equipage !  hast  ever  seen 
A  drowning  dragon-fly,  floating  down  a  brook, 
Topping  the  sunny  ripples  as  they  rise ; 
Tin,  in  some  ambushea  eddy,  it  is  sucked  down. 
By  something  imdemeath  P    Thus  with  the  rich ! 
Tneir  gilding  makes  their  death  conspicuous. 

Festus.    This  man  is  nobly  rich,  that,  nobly  poor ; 
These,  the  reverse.    Rank  makes  no  difference. 

iMcifer.    The  poor  may  die  in  swarms,  unheeded.  They 
But  swell  the  mass  of  columned  ciphers  earth 
Rims  up  without  a  thought.    Oh  wretched  poor, 
Woe-bowed,  thank  God  for  something,  though  but  this, 
He  fire,  ye  ashes ! 

Festus.  Thou  art  surely  mad. 

Lucifer.    I  meant  to  moralize.    I  cannot  see 
A  crowd,  and  not  think  on  the  fate  of  man  ; 
Clinging  to  error,  as  a  dormant  bat 
To  a  de»d  bough.     Well,  'tis  his  own  affair. 

Festus.    All  homilies,  on  the  sorts  and  lot  of  men, 
Are  vain  and  wearisome.     I  desire  to  know 
No  more  of  human  nature.    As  it  is, 
I  honour  it,  and  hate  it.    Let  that  do. 

Lucifer.    Here  is  a  statue  to  some  mightv  man, 
AVho  beat  his  name  on  the  drum  of  the  worlcL's  ear, 
Till  it  was  stupefied ;  and,  I  suppose. 
Not  knowing  what  it  was  about,  reared  up 
This  marble  mockery  of  mortality ; 
Wliich  shall  outlive  the  memory  of  the  man. 
And  all  like  him,  who  water  earth  with  blood. 
And  sow  with  bones,  or  any  good  he  did. 
As  eagles,  gnats.    But  failures  whv  indict  P 
WTiy  carp  at  insect  sins,  or  crumb-uke  crimes  ? 
The  world,  the  ^at  imposture,  still  succeeds ; 
Still,  in  Titanic  mmiortality,  writhes 
Beneath  the  burning  mountain  of  its  sins. 

Festus.    There's  an  old  adage  about  sin  and  some  one.. 
The  world  is  not  exactly  what  I  thought  it. 
But  pretty  nearly  so ;  and  after  all, 
It  is  not  80  bad  as  good  men  make  it  out. 
Nor  such  a  hopeless  wretch. 

Lwsifer.  For  all  the  world 
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Not  I  would  slander  it.     Dear  world,  thou  art 
Of  all  things  under  heaven  by  me  most  loved ; 
The  most  consistent,  the  least  fallible. 
Believe  me  ever  thine  affectionate 
Lucifer.    P.S.  Sweet,  remember  me  I 

Fettus,    Wilt  go  to  the  cathedral  ? 

lAicifer,  No,  indeed ; 

I  have  just  confessed. 

Festus,  Well,  to  the  concert,  then  P 

iMcifer,    Some  fifteen  hundred  thousand  million  years 
Have  passed  since  last  I  heard  a  chorus.    How  P 
In  sooth,  can  I  time  calculate  P  a^ras  none 
Are  in  the  eternal.    Time  is  as  the  body  ; 
Eternity,  the  spirit,  of  existence. 

Faiui.    That  would  I  learn  and  prove. 

Ludfet'.  The  finite  soul 

Can  never  learn  the  infinite,  nor  may  be 
Informed  by  it,  unaided. 

Feitus.  Be  it  so. 

What  shall  we  do  P 

Ludfer,  I  put  myself  in  your  hands. 

FestuB.     Wilt  go  on  'Change  ? 

Lucifer.  I  rarely  speculate. 

Steady  receipts  are  mostly  to  my  taste. 

Festus.     But  something  must  be  done  to  pass  the  time. 

Lucifer,    Let  us,  then,  pass  all  time. 

Festtts.    Good !  pass ;  but  how  P 

Lucifer,    1  have  the  power  to  make  thy  spirit  free 
Of  its  poor  frame  of  flesh,  yet  not  by  death  ; 
And  reimite  them  afterwards.     Wilt  thou,  think, 
P^ntrust  thyself  to  me  P 

Festus,  In  God  I  trust. 

And  in  his  word  of  safety.     Have  thy  will. 
Where  shall  it  be  efiected  P 

Lucifer,  Here  and  now. 

Recline  thou  calmly  upon  yon  marble  slab. 
As  though  asleep.    The  world  will  miss  thee  not ; 
Its  complement  is  perfect.     I  will  mind. 
That  no  impertinent  meddler  troubles  there, 
Thy  tranced  frame.     The  brain  shall  cease  its  life 
Engrossing  business ;  and  the  living  blood, 
The  wine  of  life,  which  maketh  drunk  the  soul. 
Sleep  in  the  sacred  vessels  of  the  heart. 
Three  steps  the  sun  hath  taken  from  his  throne, 
Already  downwards,  and  ere  he  hath  gone, 
Wlio  calmeth  tempests  with  his  mighty  light, 
We  will  return ;  and  until  then,  the  bright  rain 
Of  yonder  fountain  fails  not. 

Festus,  Thus  be  it. 

Come ;  we  are  wasting  moments  here  that  now 
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Belong,  of  right,  to  immortality, 
And  to  another  world. 

Lucifer,  Prepare ! — 

Festus,  And  thou  P 

Lucifer,    I  yanish  altogether. 

Fettus.  Excellent ! 

Lucifer,    Body  and  spirit  part ! — 
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Even  while  a  star 
Might  twinkle  twice,  or  calm,  retiring  sea. 
Irresolute  yet  to  leave,  his  moonlit  kiss 
Shimmering  repeat  upon  the  impassive  shore. 
The  arch-fiend  and  youth,  bound  skyward,  soaring  hold 
Darkly,  commune,  like  twilight  and  midnight, 
Of  being  and  things  to  be,  'mid  interspace 
Of  worlds.    The  angelic  fall  is  touched  on.    Souls — 
Imperfect,  mixed,  not  seeing  how  deity  could. 
Pure  spirit,  by  act  of  will  aught  earthy,  gross 
Frame  ;  nor  ill's  source,  end,  understand  ;  mistaught 
By  adulterate  truth  which  poisons  more  than  pure 
Falsehood,  hears  how,  of  angels  made,  not  God 
Who  would  not  with  the  earthy  soil  his  hand,  our  orb 
Had  all  its  parts  constituent  cost  by  palms 
Depute,  tale  told  to  mislead  perchance.    Yet  who 
Heaven  granting  place  and  means  of  penitence, 
Irrestorable  shaU  name  the  angelic  race  ? 
Who  fiction  blame,  mother  of  fairest  hope  ? 

The  Interstellar  Space, 

Festtjs  and  Lucifer. 

Festvs.     Where,  where  am  I P 

Lucifer.     We  are  in  space  and  time,  just  as  we  were 
Some  half  a  second  since ;  where  wouldst  thou  be  P 

Fegtus.    I  would  be  in  eternity  and  heaven ; 
The  spirit,  and  the  spirit  made  blessed,  of  all 
Existence. 

Lucifer,    And  thou  shalt  be,  and  shalt  pass 
All  secondary  nature ;  all  the  rules 
And  the  results  of  time.     Upon  thy  spirit 
These  things  shall  act  no  more ;  their  hand  shall  be 
Withered  upon  thee ;  in  thee  they  shall  cease, 
Like  lightmngs  in  the  deadening  sea.     Not  now. 
We  have  wonds  to  go  through  fiist.    But  see,  just  turn 
Thy  face,  see  earth. 

Fettus,  How  beauteous,  brighter  thrice 

Than  eW  our  lamp  to  man ;  just  mean  'twixt  sun 
And  moon,  its  mightj  members,  sea  and  land, 
Shining,  in  revelry  of  light. 

Lucifer,  Cleared  now, 
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All  atmosphere  terrene,  and  meteor  zones, 
Into  this  darkening  azure,  deeper  aye 
At  every  breath,  where  reigns  eternal  night,. 
Haste  we ;  thy  longings  sluul  be  satiate  soon. 

Fettus,    Ah !  many  have  been  my  longings,  many  and 
deep, 
To  learn  the  mysteries  of  creation ;  things 
Not  published  on  earth^s  surface. 

Lucifer.  Such  as, — say ! 

FestuB.    As  thou  didst  promise  me  to  unfold — and  now 
Our  time,  and  this  vast  progress,  seeming  smooth, 
Oontinuous,  e^er  unsummed,  converse  invites. 

Lucifer,    Speak  confidently. 

FegtuB.  Before  man's  fall  Fd  know 

How  was't  the  angels  fell  P 

Lucifer.  Nor  all  by  one 

Revolt,  nor  one  decline. 

Fegtu8.  Say  how. 

Lucifer.  Time  was, 

When  (iod,  one,  sole,  in  ancientry  eteme. 
In  essence,  inconceivable,  all  extent 
A  luminous  fulness  filling,  willed  to  make ; 
Withdrew  a  portion  of  his  essence ;  breathed 
The  angels  into  being ;  and  in  that  space. 
Girt  by  the  infinite,  the  world  became ; 
Near  to  him,  spirit,  life ;  matter,  last  of  all. 
And  &rthest  from  him ;  willed,  still.     With  this  rose 
The  evil  of  life  create,  all  possible  sin. 
The  happy  angels,  to  enlarge  God's  reign 
Thinking,  besought  his  leave  to  make  a  world. 
From  matter's  vast  residuous  mass ; — time  was. 
Earth  beamed  heaven's  youngest  orb— which  granted,  they, 
Armed  with  imputed  deity,  began 
Instant  the  worK  orbific  ;  fire  and  all 
The  elements  freed,  the  land  from  sea  demarked, 
Hock  igneous  from  aquatic,  clay  from  ooze ; 
The  continents  made,  the  isles,  the  mountains,  streams, 
Lakes,  fountains,  plains,  tree,  herb  and  flower,  all  life 
Vegetive,  in  fine,  and  brutish ;  all  that  wings 
Air,  or  swims  sea,  or  treads,  four-footed,  earth  ; 
Or  creeps,  or  glides.     These  giants  made,  these  elves. 
Apes,  pygmies,  such,  the  tall  indignant  cranes, 
Angered  by  broken  treaties,  drave  and  drowned 
In  sea-pools,  first  of  victories  hight  marine. 
Those,  Gilmim  and  2^mzummim  of  old  writ ; 
And  those  Ilrymthursar  called,  who  norwards  held 
Frore  Jotunheim,  fleering  oft  at  gods  and  men  ; 
Vain  rivals  of  one  heaven-planned  shape,  of  man 
By  God  in  just  majestic  medium  made. 
And  this,  accepted,  they  with  all  gifts  decked. 
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God  taking  thought,  hiniBelfy  of  sun  and  star, — 

With  whom  to  thix^  indeed  is  to  create, — 

He,  to  the  formative  angels  gave  the  world 

They  had  thus  wrought  out  of  chaos,  and  adorned 

Wim  every  living  miracle,  and  man 

As  head  and  end  of  all  its  dignities, 

In  delegate  royalty  to  rule.    Thus  earth, 

Thine  earth,  embraced  of  heaven,  and  core  of  apace, 

Was  planished,  furnished,  finished.    The  angeLs  now 

Lon^ng  to  instruct  man's  mind,  a  chosen  band, 

Out  of  their  fiEur  fraternity,  depute 

Who  straight  ascending,  quit  for  heaven.    So  all, 

Bright  and  more  bright,  while  starward  they  progressed,. 

And  touched  the  invisible  threshold  of  the  skies. 

These  angels  grew  ;  till  as  they  neared  the  seat 

WTiere,  close  oelow  the  throne,  briglit  Nature  sits, 

Perpetual  maid,  perpetual  mother-bride ; 

Sits,  gladdening  in  her  splendid  ofi&pring,  spread 

Through  space,  star-spirits  of  seed  divine,  blessed  heirs 

Of  deity ;  sits,  serene ; — they,  pondering,  paused. 

Who  seemed  a  constellation,  all  of  suns. 

Tempting  the  zenith.     Here,  their  quest  resigned 

To  God's  sole  will,  'twas  here,  accordant  Fate 

The  predetermined  boon  they  asked,  conveyed. 

Due  powers  of  God  to  perfect,  that  they  loved ; 

And  more,  he,  hearkemng  to  such  fervent  prayer, 

Grants ;  but  ere  vet  dismissed,  to  them,  to  all 

In  heaven  assembled,  speaks  thus :  ^  Spirits  divine. 

Immortals,  hear ;  go  rme  each  one  his  lot. 

Self-sought,  of  grace  appointed.    To  all  tribes 

Of  men  shall  prophets  speak,  and  holiest  souls 

Heaven-seeking ;  heed  they  be  of  you  truth  taught. 

So  teach  them,  that  however  with  faith  and  truth 

Inspired,  they  serve  God  only ;  reverence  due 

Pay  you,  pay  all ;  but  adoration  sole 

To  him  wno  all  things  made  and  sole,  can  save.' 

Angels  and  spirit-hosts  of  prehuman  strain, 

Levies  of  lignt  divine  innumerous,  rapt 

All,  sate  in  still  assent,  until  one  soul, 

Interpretant  of  heaven,  and  mind  create. 

Tuneful  and  luminous  as  a  singing  star, 

Stepped  into  light,  and  in  the  immarbled  ear 

Of  the  convergent  infinite,  sang  to  God 

Larklike,  his  lone  lay,  gratulant,  worshipful 

Of  him  All-Wise.     A  cherub-choir  the  same 

In  stateliest  revolution,  traced,  truth-taught. 

Of  power  project  through  all  effluxive  spheres. 

Returning  fined,  exalted,  pei*fected. 

In  a  perduring  emblem  all  the  heavens 

Still  study,  and  vrith  their  centre-seai*ching  eyes. 
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These  thingp,  though  wholly  comprehending  not. 

Things  passed,  things  coming,  God  the  angels  showed ; 

Whereat  they  trembled,  and  were  troubled.    Some, 

In  place  of  profieriuff  lowliest  praise  to  God, 

Ana  holiest  thanks  lor  leave  to  do  his  wDl, 

In  those  harmonious  lauds  the  hosts  had  sung. 

Pleased  with  their  works,  cried,  These  created  we. 

Sudden,  the  stars  stood  silent.     Every  sphere 

Ceased  its  divine  accord.    The  sun  paled.     All, 

That  proud  presumptuous  vaunt,  shuddered  to  hear. 

Divisions  reigned.     There  were,  who  Godwards  kept 

Due  loyalty ;  and  these  withdrew  to  heaven, 

The  Angel  of  Salvation,  Phanuel  pure ; 

Sun-ruling  Ouriel,  Luniel,  and  the  rest, 

Peers  of  the  fallen,  once,  and  holy  seven. 

Supplanted,  round  the  throne,  their  brethren.     These, 

For  some  were  more  sin-tainted,  others  less ; 

Earthwards  rewinging,  in  prospective  pride 

Enriched  it  thousand-fold  with  all  delights. 

For  men  they  sowed  herb,  spice,  grain ;  planted  flower  ; 

Fruits  luscious  grailed  on  trees ;  silver  and  gold 

Dight  earth  with,  ore,  and  marble,  and  every  gem ; 

Gems  larger  lovelier  these,  than  all  now  known ; 

And  that  smaragdine  mirror,  their  chief  toy. 

Which  all  the  angels  wrought,  each  gifting  it 

With  some  unique  perfection,  after  owned 

By  Israel's  wisest,  who  the  tongues  of  bird. 

Brute,  angel,  men,  all,  knew  ;  and  who  therein 

Looking,  the  wished-for  passed,  of  any  age. 

Beheld  apparent,  as  in  the  instant  fact ; — 

And  when,  eK)licitous  of  the  future,  he 

Had  breathed  thereon,  with  the  evanishing  reek 

From  its  tallomanic  disk,  limned  clear,  he  saw. 

And  all  the  coming,  conned.     For  men  they  chose 

The  sites  of  cities,  after,  seats  of  power, 

Wealth,  law,  religion,  learning,  freedom ;  one. 

The  city  of  the  dead,  men  for  themselves 

Founded  in  ominous  haste,  and  fast  bestrewed 

With  skeleton  foliage  of  the  tree  of  life. 

God  made  man  free.    He  fell.    His  freedom  seen, 

The  angels  asked  allegiance  of  man's  race. 

And  wnile  some  mixed  with  carnal  follies  drift 

Hellwards,  on  storms  of  passionate  covetise ; 

By  rank  and  vile  inventions,  to  man's  ill, 

Earn  othersome  God's  wrath ;  no  few  through  pride 

In  their  first  formative  privileges ;  in  thought 

Keigning  triumphant,  independent  gods, 

O'er  men,  shared  sept  and  tribe  among  them ;  each, 

Launched  on  his  own  wild  will ;  and  thus  they  ceased^ 

Those  once  most  virtuous  angds,  that  pure  choice^ 
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As  chiselled  glorious  on  the  Assyrian  slab ; 

Vain  boasters  all  these  mock  diyinities ;  such 

Whom  ^Vsian  tribes  hailed,  dove-born,  mother  of  heayen. 

And  'mong  their  mingled  ^ods  the  Nasairy  claimed, 

Lady  of  light ;  thoss  who  m  sequent  years 

In  the  holy  and  lovely  island  of  the  west, 

As  lords  of  light,  of  utte,  of  wealth,  of  power, 

(Ufbs,  glories  were  adored  $  »uch,  latelier  known, 

Mid  deeps  Pacific,  isled,  M5ooi,  stretched 

Pull  length,  gigantic  nhorer-up  of  earth  ; 

ICgh  title  hi«,  Sustainer  of  the  world. 

But  soon  in  angel  breasts,  iU  passions  bred, 

And  multiplied  to  wrongs ;  developed  ill 

Evolved  more  perfect  sin,  till,  frantic  stricken, 

Men  cursed  their  benefactors,  curHed  and  scorned. 

These,  fabling  of  the  future,  bade  their  seeft 

Read  signs  in  moving  spheres,  coin  chanted  lies 

WTiich,  doubly  feigned,  deceivers  self-deceived. 

From  tripod  trolled,  or  maundered  from  dim  shrines, 

And  brazen  idols,  inwardly  excavate, 

Whereby  false  faith,  or  rich  voluptuous  fraud. 

Might  in  the  murk  of  night  be  satiate.    Thus, 

(Contentious  *mong  themselves  who  most  should  reap 

From  man*s  credulity,  all  where  triumphed  wrong. 

Oppression  followed  rivalry ;  full  soon 

Symbols  and  signs  of  terror  were,  in  place 

Of  love,  God's  own  and  holiest  title,  ta'en ; 

And  the  divine  to  finite  passion  changed. 

Then  first  the  primal  lamb  whom  spring's  warm  breeze. 

Its  pearly  flowers  and  brooklets  bubbling  clear. 

Welcome,  newborn,  'neath  sign  connate  in  heaven ; 

Next,  human  victims  bled ;  and  parsed  the  babe 

Through  baptistry  of  blood  or  fire,  to  peace. 

Such  offierings,  loathed  bv  heaven  ;  whUe  stormiest  wars,— 

Each  striving  most  to  widen  his  domain, 

Propelling  his  adorers  to  invade. 

Root  out,  and  ruin  all  of  faith  opposed, — 

Angel  with  angel  waged,  and  god  Against  god. 

The  heavens  were  rent  with  lightnings,  and  the  fields 

Of  interjacent  space,  as  the  high  powers, 

Now  heated  to  malignity,  oft  closed 

In  thunderous  conflict,  till  the  fire  breath'd  hills 

Grew  iced  with  fear ;  and  quaking  earth  beneath 

Reeked  with  the  gore  of  brethren,  brethren  slain. 

So,  while  Against  heathen,  heathen,  kin  'gainst  kin 

Streamed  foe-wise  in  embattled  wai^waves ;  mowed, 

With  scythed  cars,  earth's  man-eared  crops ;  of  wealth. 

Peace,  culture,  states  despoiled  ;  while  every  land 

Red  rapine  reaped,  and  idiot  famine  fed ; 

Wliile  maid  and  mother,  eld  and  childhood,  ate 
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'Griefs  heart,  and  drank  the  tears  of  woe,  hell,  know, 
Agape  for  pitiless  spirits,  and  o'er  men's  wrongs 
Retmiatdye,  content^  groaned  deep  deUght. 
The  angel  of  the  ocean-flowing  Nile, 
And  he  who  Hermon's  heights  and  Lebanon  held ; 
These,  who  the  honours  of  the  plains,  and  those 
Who  river,  sea,  or  several  planet  claimed ; 
And  he  who,  where  Hiddekel  gulphward  darts, 
Ruled  with  an  absolute  crown,  for  ages,  strove. 
With  changeablest  success,  but  changeless  woe. 
So,  too,  the  Median  angel  and  the  Greek, 
Gontending,  fanes  and  altars  were  overthrown, 
Defiled  ;  and  myriads,  militant  devotees. 
Through  vain  ambition  of  immortals,  slain. 
One  thing  vras  common  to  all  nations,  woe. 
Sin,  vice  and  luxury,  with  their  flower-wreathed  rods. 
Ruled  and  chastised  the  nations ;  race  by  race, 
Slaughtered,  made,  like  that  cruel  tower  Shiranz 
Once  held,  of  bodies  breathful,  limed  with  blood, 
Time*s  generations,  layers  of  death. 

Fettus.  Not  all : — 

Gr  vainly  read  I  earth's  recorded  passed, 
Was  surely  bale,  nor  with  life  blight ;  to  man 
One  sweet  exemption,  by  God's  grace,  pertained ; 
One  gift  diviner  than  the  angels  gave, 
Gr  took  away,  by  them  o'erlooked,  but  given 
From  heaven's  own  treasury,  all  their  mutual  ire 
Gould  ruin  not,  nor  pervert ;  love,  nought  but  love ; 
Parental,  filial,  conjugal,  and  divine. 
Life's  armies  were  recruited  still  by  love ; 
Fond  hearts  still  grew  aflection,  as  fields  grain ; 
Still  bloomed  and  f/uited  with  an  inward  life, 
And  vintage  of  delight ;  still  youthfbl  breasts. 
Reciprocally  tired,  imparted  joy. 
Imported  rapture ;  tenderest  converse,  still, 
Sweet  as  the  whisperings  of  imblossomed  trees, 
Gr  the  low  lispings  of  night's  silvery  main. 
Lived  on  the  lips  of  lovers,  then  as  now. 
By  fount  or  mead,  or  wandering,  moon  beguiled, 
^Neath  tall  white  clifls,  alon^  the  unshadowed  shore. 

Lucifer.    In  sooth  not  all  was  sorrow,  nor  all  sin ; 
Many  too  reckless  lived  to  grieve ;  who  died 
Early,  died  guiltless  of  much  crime ;  not  all 
Was  ill,  then.    Not  the  less,  priest,  bard,  nor  mage, 
From  oracles,  nor  from  mystic  orgies ;  none 
From  secret  source,  nor  patent ;  ghostliest  runes. 
Nor  rolls  of  birchen  bark,  vrith  mighty  lay 
Of  divination,  graven  in  branchM  signs, 
Ere  dim  tradition ;  not  from  tablets  rich 
With  Auscan  god-lore,  and  augurial  rites 
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Of  Tolaot  fowl ;  from  cane^  nor  palm-leaf,  drenched 
With  sacred  scente,  in  gilded  Pali  penned, 
Ooiild  whisper  to  the  world  one  saving  spell ; 
One  sacred  secret  snatched  from  jealous  neaven  ; 
That  might  the  house  of  death  illume  ;  nor  aught 
From  oracles  Sihylline,  or  of  Klarian  fane, 
T)elphic,  of  holiest  ambiguity,  sought ; 
Not  Eabbin  versed  in  Kabalisdc  lore. 
Nor  echoing  daughter  of  the  spirit  voice ; 
Nor  spheral  talismans,  nor  star-graved  seals. 
Whose  influences,  worlds,  elements,  all  pervade 
Could  raise  in  life  one  soul  to  peaceful  hope. 
Death-passed,  of  ultimate  union  with  the  Light 
Intelligible,  of  being.    Nought  hence  could  save. 
Ketrack  their  steps  the  argels  scorned ;  nor  deigned, 
From  holiest  truths  eliminating  all  false. 
To  help  reharmonize  with  God,  man's  mind  ; 
But,  as  misplaced  of  purpose,  blent  their  rites, 
That  so  from  mystery  mystery  still  might  come, 
And  no  solution,  no  salvation,  soul 
Sufficing,  issue.     Virtue,  without  end 
Was  preached  of,  taught,  discussed,  belauded,  sung ; 
But  as  in  theories  of  best  life,  men  grew 
More  skilled  and  perfect,  so  in  practice  worse. 
Nor  all  philosophies,  nor  their  devotees, 
^Vailed  aught ;  not  his,  who  held  the  all  was  God ; 
Not  his  who  first  from  heaven  to  earth  deduced 
Philosophy,  and  then  from  earth  to  heaven 
Retraced  the  soul's  path  by  immortality ; 
Nor  his,  the  sometime  slave's,  sumamed  divine, 
Kich  in  Egyptian  wisdom,  and  all  lore 
Hellenic,  who  in  Academe  taught,  well  pleased, 
The  teacher  of  earth's  conqueror,  and  the  hearts 
Of  tyrant  kings  softened  bv  gratitude ; 
Not  they  who,  in  the  Porcli,  oft  dreamed  aloud 
Their  passionless  figment  of  humanity  ; 
Nor  he  who,  in  the  Garden,  vainly  taught 
Pure  pleasure  as  man's  truest  mark  and  end ; 
The  pleasure  of  just  virtue,  one  with  God's ; 
Whose  words  the  hearts  corrupt  corrupted  they 
Aimed  but  to  purify  ;  not  he  who  scorned 
All  things,  nor  he,  all  doubting ;  not  even  they. 
Manly  and  moderate,  honest  friends  of  truth, 
Who  all  the  tenable  points  of  others  chof  e. 
And  in  one  system  starred.     Nor  better  fared 
The  dubious  mind,  elsewhere,  intent  on  truth. 
To  some,  in  every  land,  of  soul  reborn, 
The  ^fts  pertained  of  wisdom,  life  and  peace ; 
But  who  the  multitudinous  mass  should  teach ; 
What  truths  unfold,  and  what  more  shrewd  reflerva^ 
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The  wiseet  men  were  doubtfiillest,  and  believed 

The  ultimate  indifference  of  all  deeds, 

All  thoughts,  all  motives,  all  intents ;  the  best 

Were  erring  guides ;  to  most  man's  life  but  showed 

A  bridge  of  groans  across  a  stream  of  tears. 

Again  the  giant  worldnsphinx,  winged  with  air, 

Sun-faced,  star-maned,  tailed  with  the  rolling  sea, 

And  breasted  as  beseems  the  dam  of  all ; 

Who  nourisheth  men  and  beasts ;  her  riddle  reads. 

And  this  time,  she  the  knot  divine  propounds. 

Of  how  may  man  with  Qod  be  recondled  P 

\Mio  solves,  earns  well  the  purple ;  and  thenceforth^ 

With  ominous  and  curse-worthiest  glory,  wears 

IBs  gold-spiked  crown.    But  ah  !  his  end  is  woe. 

He  to  his  fate  uneyes  himself  in  vain ; 

His  tomb  is  in  Time's  chasm;  and  all  along, 

Oracular  thimders  further  quest  forefend. 

In  every  generation  of  his  kind. 

Hero,  or  priest,  or  bard,  or  sage,  or  king. 
There  lives  but  one  can  solve. 

Festus.  And  all  were  dumb  I 

Lucifer.    But  now  that  times,  of  old  foretold,  drew 
nigh, 
God,  the  most  highest,  compassionatinff  the  plight 
Of  wretched  mortals,  thus  with  reason  olessed 
But  with  material  natm^e  cursed,  devoid 
Of  guide  infallible,  or  of  standard  pure, 
And  ground  beneath  the  crushing  rivalries 
Of  disobedient  angels,  sent  on  earth 
His  spirit-anointea  prophet,  soul  heaven-bom. 
To  preach  true  knowledge  of  heaven's  Lord,  that  faith 
In  nim  alone  supreme,  he  might  retrieve 
To  earth's  bewildered  nations,  and  the  reign 
O'erthrow  of  angel-kings  who  thralled  the  world 
With  their  most  false  misrule ;  and,  in  their  front, 
The  haughty  and  presumptuous  spirit-chief. 
Who,  one  stem  family  of  Semitic  seed 
Choosing,  inhibiting  brotherhood  from  the  hour 
When  out  of  Nembrod's  wrath,  and  Assur's  land, 
The  idolatrous  Ohaldees'  demoniac  tires. 
And  city,  itself  a  realm,  of  Nin-Evech, 
He  brought  the  father  of  the  faithful ;  ruled 
His  wa^-ward  chosen  in  all  their  wanderings, 
Rebellions,  servitude^! ;  and,  by  him  led  forth 
Lateliest  from  Goschen,  in  K'naan  now  'bode : 
He,  boasting  God  to  teach,  the  sole,  most  high, 
But  elsewhere  with  the  unequal  angels  linked, 
Confused  of  doctrine : — tremble  not,  but  hear. 
Meu  cried  aloud  to  God,  God,  pityiug  man, 
Eyes,  in  sublime  compassion,  man  below  ; 
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And  mercy,  unto  the  semi-angel,  man, 

Flows  from  the  yiaion.    Gk»d,  loncp-euffenng,  acts. 

Fegtw.    At  length  we  touch  the  hem  m  histoTr's  robe. 
Lucifer,    This  chosen,  and  all  the  gentile  tnbes,  like 
gusts 
Blew  rivalrous  from  their  lins  of  prophecy. 
What,  then  was  so  predictea,  comd  out  come. 
Gomes  now  the  liberator  of  soul,  the  saint 
Of  saints ;  the  preacher  of  forgiven  sin ; 
The  great  Pacificator. 

PestuB,  Went  not  wild 

The  world  with  joy  P 

Lucifer.  Indeed  not. 

Fegtus.  Was  no  clash 

Of  sword  on  shield,  hence  useless  but  for  hive 
Of  swarmful  bees  P    No  bruit  of  brazen  trump. 
Pealing  its  joyous  requiem  o*er  dead  war  ? 
No  world-wide  murmurs  of  expectant  joy, 
Too  mighty  to  be  uttered,  or  repressed, 
From  myriads  heard  P    No  arch  triumphal  reared  ? 
Earth*s  cities  showed  no  revelry  ?    No  domes, 
Nor  Parian  pillars  chapiter'd  with  flame 
Of  flower-wreathed  lamps,  respiring  odorous  oils  ? 
No  festal  halls  with  flond  rainbows  spanned, 
And  bannered  silks  with  silvery  ciphers  wrought? 
No  gilded  car  P    No  team  of  creamwhite  steeds, 
In  housings  ])ranked  of  purple  and  pearl  P    Came  forth 
No  mitred  priest,  his  path  of  peace  to  charm 
With  benedictions,  pouring  at  his  feet 
Long-templed  treasures,  ransom  of  a  race  P 
Their  trenchant  trade  nor  smith,  nor  armourer,  ceased  ? 
Seemed  there  no  universal  pause  from  pain ; 
War ;  now  of  heaven  discountenanced,  and  God's  truce 
Of  promise,  made  perpetual  P 

Lucifer.  Since  that  day 

The  world  hath  made  more  war  than  e'en  before ; 
And  this  man's  followers,  mad  to  prove  him  prince 
Of  peace,  have  soaked,  and  still  steep,  earth  in  blood. 

Festus.    In  grace  of  such  high  advent,  figured  forth. 
By  sagest  seer,  in  sacred  dance  and  game. 
Showed  not  the  sphered  skies  their  mysteries,  then, 
In  honour  of  Ood  s  fatherhood  first  preached 
Of  all  men,  and  man's  brotherhood  P 

Lucifer.  Nay,  thou  dreamest. 

Festus.    Glared  not  the  hills  with  joy-fires  P    Made  the 
kings 
No  feast  imperial  P    Bled  not  fountains  wine. 
With  gush  luxurious  into  marble  meres  P 
Nor  prince  nor  kingling  largesse  gave  to  churl. 
Nor  freedom  to  thoM  Mnd  r    No  P    Looeed  Bot  heaven, 
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When,  masked  in  manhood,  earth  he  dignified 
By  touching  with  his  feet,  as  once  the  wave 
While  he  to  faith  a  golden  pathway  showed, — 
h^lf-interested,  from  out  its  depths,  some  noon 
Eclipsing  orb,  that  missioned  thus  of  God 
Man  8  spirit  to  purify,  and  exalt  with  proof 
Of  immortality,  all  earth's  souls  might  learn 
His  entrance  mto  life  ? 

Lucifer.  Thou  knowst  the  tale. 

So  it  was  not. 

Fegtus.         No ;  thus.    Like  that  lone  star 
Which  on  the  thion^d  lady's  lap,  fresh  coined 
Of  God,  leapt  forth  for  later  worlds,  one  pure 
Pale  starlet,  marked  of  none  but  three,  through  air 
Glode  slowly,  and  towards  a  newborn  babe  that  night 
Of  wintry  snows,  by  her  who  bare,  caye-cribbed, 
'Mid  lowinjT  oxen,  and  adoring  herds. 
Pointed  with  rayonnant  finger,  and  retired. 

Lucifer.    Foretold  or  not  by  stars,  or  wingM  suns. 
This  seer  of  seers  who  humbliest  liyed,  his  words 
Well-like  profoundly  clear,  and,  deeplier  drawn. 
The  purer  showing,  his  entire  life  one  long 
Perpetual  miracle,  who  to  preach  the  truth 
And  men  buy  back  to  true  faith  in  one  God, 
Lived  solely,  was  by  treachery  base, — inspired 
Of  th'  apostate  angels  coUeagued — seized  and  slain. 
Thousands  revered  and  loved  him ;  one  betrayed. 
For  this,  for  man's  own  sake,  and  for  the  ills 
Strife  rivalrous  'mong  these  celestial  powers. 
Caused,  God  deposed  the  angels ;  ana,  their  seals 
Of  sovereignty  annulled,  they  cast,  as  bidden. 
All,  into  blac^  oblivion ;  even  as  since 
In  mountain  tarn  volcanic,  throne  and  crown, 
Sceptre,  and  all  regalia,  golden  gauds. 
The  imperial  pagan  of  the  west, — thoutrh  he 
Justly,  to  baidk  his  conquerors  base, — implunged  ; 
In  time  to  come,  some  needy  fisherman. 
At  close  of  day,  with  his  last  throw,  perchance, 
Shall  joyful  net,  a  mass, — if  weed-webbed,  foul, 
And  once  a  despof  s  diadem, — may  yet 
Burnish  to  brigntness  fit  for  holiest  shrines. 

Fegtus.    Thus,  too,  may  it  be  with  the  angels,  once  con- 
agned 
To  purifying  penance,  loth  henceforth 
£yen  in  thought,  God's  unity,  like  intense. 
Like  infinite  with  this  onemost  heaven,  to  break. 
Is  there  for  such  no  hope  P    None  P    Nay,  I  see 
Hope's  dawn  in  far-off  skies. 

Lucifer.  Keen-«yed  one,  cease. 

When  spirit  that  springs  from  Being^s  eternal  fount 
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Led  down  through  all  life's  elementa,  lapse  of  time 

And  tact  of  sense  concurring,  hath  at  last 

Its  earthlier  dross  precipitated,  and  again 

Bound  lisrhtwardSi  in  its  course  self-clarified, 

Beflecting  God,  as  ocean  in  his  breast, 

Booklike,  the  starry  transcript  of  the  skies^ 

Holds,  so  all  virtuous  and  celestial  powers 

May  look  for  like  commimion ;  but  so  long 

As  separateness  of  self,  and  turbid  touch 

Of  world-love  or  of  passion,  dim  the  soul, 

Never ;  be  it  theirs  or  thine.    But  thine,  even  now, 

Bears  the  desi^  of  earthliest  discontent. 

Not  sacred  satis&ction.     Now  to  him 

Whose  soul  is  saved  all  things  are  clear  as  stars, 

And  to  the  chosen  is  sense  of  safety :  this 

None  else,  nor  cold  insurgent  heart,  nor  mind 

Menial,  can  compass.    It  is  the  way  of  God, 

The  starry  path  none  tread  but  spirits  heaven-high, 

Who  were  of  him  before  all  worlds,  and  are 

Beloved  and  saved  for  ever,  while  they  live. 

Thou  of  the  world  art  yet,  with  motives,  means. 

And  ends,  as  others. 

FegtuB.  1  will  no  more  of  it. 

Lucifer.    Oh  dream  not  that.    Thou  knowest  not  the 
depth 
Of  nature  8  dark  abyss,  thyself,  nor  God. 
Thou  mayst  yet  rise  and  fall  oft  as  the  sea. 

Festtu.    And  those  thou  tell'st  of  P 

iMcifer,  Darkness  overlong 

With  them,  as  light  with  thee  o'er  strong,  may  blind 
Alike  the  eye. 

FestuB,  But  I  foresee. 

Lucifer,  Forejud^. 

FestuB,    How  comes  it  then,  being  spirit,  I  see  not  all 
As  spirit  should  P 

Lucifer,  Thou  lackest  both  life  and  death ; 

Earth's  death,  heaven's  life.    Then  wouldst  thou  see  with 

God, 
And  know  creation's  strife  in  harmony 
With  him,  and  'mong  its  separate  parts,  how  raised, 
And  ordered  why. 

Festus,  Death  alters  not  the  spirit. 

Ludfer,    Death  must  be  undergone  ere  understood. 

FeMtu6,    One  world  is  as  another.     Rest  we  here. 

Lucifer,    See,  thus  men  compt  of  destiny.      All  is 
cnance. 
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XV. 

Thence  to  a  happier  planet — ^for  'twas  his. 

Whose  soul,  streamlike,  the  images  of  stan 

Imminored  in  its  stufaoe,  stealing,  while 

At  its  boldness  trembling,  knowlwiee  of  all  sphsres 

Predisciplinary,  to  reap ;  —where,  blessed,  we  meet 

The  spirit  jost  glimpsed  the  first  night  of  temptation  ; 

Thenceforth  the  soul's  instructress.    The  prime  steps 

See,  of  the  angel  spirit,  earth-trained  to  good ; 

Immortal,  selx-perfectible ;  whose  deep  thoughts 

And  lofty  musings  sow  in  us  the  seeds 

Of  higher  nature,  brighter  being.    The  muse. 

Especial  faculties  raised  and  vivified,  there. 

Hail ;  heavenly  poesie  hail ;  all  mental  powers 

Outlustring,  even  as  this,  eve's  dewy  star, 

All  worlds.    The  searcbfnl  soul,  bent  to  evoke 

From  all  intelligence  its  especial  spell 

Of  union  with  truth  universal,  seeks. 

Earth  meditating,  and  in  the  future  plunged 

Of  mind's  advance,  our  nearest,  saddest  light. 


Another  and  a  better  World, 

FEBTUBy  Lucifer^  Angela. 

Fegttis.     Sweetest  of  worlds !  which,  Lucifer,  is  this  ? 

Lucifer.    This  is  the  star  of  eyening  and  of  beauty. 

Fegtus.    Otherwise  Venus.    I  will  stay  here. 

Lucifer,  ^  Nay : 

It  is  but  a  visit.    As  the  morning  star 
Some  know  it,  too ;  but  these,  a  wakeful  few. 
I  have  no  interest  in  it. 

Festus.  Let  us  look 

About  us.     Heaven,  it  is,  it  must  be  I     Aught 
So  beauteous,  must  have  feeling.    Cannot  worlds  live  P 
Least  things  have  life :  why  not  things  greatest,  too  P 
An  atomie  is  a  world,  a  world  an  atom. 
Seen  relatively ;  and  death  an  act  of  life. 

Lucifer.    This  is  a  world  where  every  loveliest  thing 
Lasts  longest ;  where  decay  lifts  never  head 
Above  the  grossest  forms,  and  matter  here. 
Is  all  transparent  substance ;  the  flower  fades  not ; 
But  every  eve  gives  forth  a  fragrant  light ; 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  spirit  of  each  flower 
Essentially  consuming  it,  the  fair  frame 
Refines  itself  to  air ;  rejoining  thus 
Its  archetype,  and  preexistent.    Here, 
The  beaumul  die  not  ever.    Death  lies  all 
Adreaming ;  he  hath  nought  to  do  :  the  babe 
Plays  with  his  darts.     Nought  dies  but  what  should  die. 
Hditt  are  no  earthquakes,  storms  nor  plagues ;  no  hell 
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At  heart ;  no  floating  flood  on  high.    The  soil 
la  ever  fresh,  and  fra^prant  as  a  rose ; 
The  skies,  like  one  wide  rainbow,  stand  on  gold ; 
The  clouds  are  light  as  roseleayes,  and  the  dew, 
It  is  of  the  tears  which  stars  weep,  sweet  with  joy. 
The  air  is  softer  than  a  loved  one  s  sigh ; 
The  ground  is  glowing  with  all  priceless  ore. 
And  glistening  with  gems,  like  a  bride's  bosom ; 
The  trees  have  siWer  stems  and  emerald  leaves ; 
The  fountains  bubble  nectar ;  and  the  hills 
Are  half  alive  with  light. 

Festus.  The  very  blush 

Of  being ;  it  is  surely  too  a  maiden  world, 
Unmarred  by  thee.    Touch  it  not,  Lucifer. 

Lucifer,    It  is  too  bright  to  tarnish. 

Festus.  Didst  thou  fail  ? 

Lucifer.    I  cannot  fail.    Success  with  me  is  nature, 
I  who  am  cause,  means,  consequence  of  ill. 
Yet  is't  not  heaven. 

Fegtus.  Oh,  no.     And  would  I  change 

Earth,  with  her  desert  breast,  and  wood-wavy  brow, 
fickle  though  oft,  even  fatal,  for  this  round 
Of  delicatest  realities  ?    Nay,  I  love 
Earth's  woods  to  haunt  when  the  storm  bends  his  bow, 
And  volleys  all  his  arrows  off  at  once  ; 
And  when  the  dead  brown  branch  comes  crashing  close 
To  my  feet,  to  tread  it  down,  because  I  feel 
Decay  my  foe ;  and  not  to  triumph's  worse 
Than  not  to  win.    It  is  wrong  to  think  on  earth ; 
But  terror  hath  a  beauty,  even  as  mildness. 
And  I  have  felt  more  rapture  even  on  earth 
When,  like  a  lion,  or  a  aay  of  battle. 
The  storm  rose,  roared,  shook  out  his  shaggy  mane, 
.\nd  leapt  abroad  on  the  world,  and  lay  down  red, 
Licking  himself  to  sleep,  as  it  got  light ; 
Ay,  in  the  catarac1>-like  tread  of  a  crowd. 
And  its  irresistible  rush,  flooding  the  green. 
As  though  it  came  to  doom,  than  ever  I  could 
Feel  in  this  faery  orb  of  show  and  shine. 
I  love  earth  I 

Lucifer,        Thou  art  mad  to  dote  on  earth, 
When  with  this  sphere  of  beauty.     Nay,  conceive. 
Thou  canst  not  yet  enjoy  a  sensuous  world, 
Refined  though  ne'er  so  little  o'er  thine  own. 
And  still  wouldst  enter  heaven.     Valhalla's  halls. 
And  skulls  o'erbrimmed  with  mead ;  cities  of  gold, 
'Oities  of  silver ;  temples  roofed  with  li^ht ; 
God-home  and  glorv-land ;  Elysian  plams, 
Where  peace  and  pleasure,  endless,  cloudless  joy, 
And  ever-ripening  bliss,  enrapture  all ; 
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The  Buddhistfs  blessed  Nirvana,  half  between 

What  is,  and  what  is  not ;  the  Ohaldee's  orbs 

Of  gold,  where  wons  the  primal  light  intense ; 

The  high  celestial  mountains,  bright  with  hues 

Spiritual  of  heaven,  Brahm  loves,  and  Siva  holds, 

So  pure  that  snow  would  stain,  and  dew  defile^ 

Where  music,  and  her  sister,  beauty,  dwell. 

And  the  waters  flow  of  immortality ; 

The  pearly  palaces  and  odorous  groves ; 

Forms  heavenly,  infinite  brightness,  and  of  souls 

The  starry  transmigrations,  they  who  home 

Bv  the  amber  main,  believe  their  lot,  puast  death ; 

The  Aztec's  burning  heaven,  where  living  clouds 

By  warrior  souls  imormed,  sweep  roimd  the  sun 

Ceaseless ;  rise,  fall,  at  will ;  an  earth-life  now, 

Or  heaven-life  had,  in  turn ;  whose  sword-play  makes 

Lightning,  whose  voice  in  battle,  thunder,  they 

\fVarring  on  high ;  the  Moslem's  love-bowers,  streams 

Of  wine,  and  tents  palatial,  gem  illumed ; 

Where  dark-eyed  houris  with  the  endearing  arms 

White,  ever  virgin,  woo  and  welcome  ye ; 

Eden,  where  life,  toilless,  at  least,  crave  man 

All  things  to  live  with,  nothing  to ^ve  for ; 

Were,  aU,  too  pure  for  thee.     Yet  shalt  thou  be 

Surely  in  heaven,  ere  death  unlock  the  heart. 

lestus.    Lo,  here  are  spirits,  denizens  of  the  sphere,. 
I  doubt  not,  fitly  fair ;  and,  strange  I  all  seem 
To  love  each  other. 

Lucifer.  He  hath  but  half  a  heart 

Who  loves  not  all. 

Festus.  Speak  for  me  to  some  angeL 

See,  here  is  one,  a  very  soul  of  beauty. 
Nay,  'tis  the  Muse.     I  know  her  by  the  lyre 
Ilimg  on  her  arm,  and  eye  like  fount  of  fire. 

Miufe.    Mortal,  approach.    I  am  the  holy  Muse, 
Whom  earth's  best  spirits  adore ;  her  chosen  choose. 
It  is  I  who  imbreathe  my  soul  into  the  lips 
Of  those  great  lights  whom  death  nor  time  eclipse ; 
It  is  I  who  wing  the  loving  heart  with  song. 
And  set  its  sighs  to  music  on  the  tongue  ; 
It  is  I  who  watch,  and  with  high  thoughts  reward, — 
For  every  thing  I  love  thafs  pure  and  bright, — 
The  holy  aspinngs  of  the  youthful  bard. 
Twas  but  this  morn,  with  the  first  wink  of  light, 
A  sunbeam  left  the  sun ;  and  as  it  sped, 
I  followed,  watched,  and  listened,  wnat  it  said : — 
'  Straifi^ht  from  the  sun  I  Tpsrt ;  and  though  have  passed 
Since  bidden  of  GK)d,  and  in  heaven's  centre  cast, 
Worlds,  ages,  dooms,  yet  I  am  light  to  the  last. 
And  though,  foreseen,  the  world's  air  warps  our  way, 
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And  crops  the  roees  from  the  cheek  of  day ; 

As  some  false  friend  who  holds  man^s  all  m  trust, 

Oils  his  decline,  and  hands  him  to  the  dust. 

Yet  all  our  God  shall  once  bend  to  his  will, 

Is  sacred,  to  be  loved,  or  borne  with,  still ; 

We  know  not  what  may  be ;  we  bide  what  must. 

If  such  then  fate,  to  speed  unwayering  on 

My  path,  be  mine ;  though  fate  and  fiEtll  be  one. 

For  what*s  this  swift,  this  bright,  but  downward  beings 

Too  burning  to  be  borne,  too  brief  for  seeing  ? 

What  is  mine  aim,  mine  end  ?     Would  I  expire 

Grovelling  in  common  dust,  in  sea,  air,  lire  P 

Help  avarice  pelf  to  heap,  war  wreak  his  ire, 

(>r  light  the  loveless  to  tneir  low  desire  ? 

No ;  but  if  favouring  fate  which,  urged  from  God, 

Here  vivifies  a  heaven,  and  there  a  clod, 

Ghrant  me  but  this  request,  death's  pang  to  assuage, 

'Twould  be  to  perish  on  the  poet's  page, 

Where,  kissing  from  his  beauty's  brow  all  age, 

Bespelled  for  ever  fair,  and  wrinkle  scorning, 

As  when  first  that  brow  brake  on  him  like  a  morning. 

He,  with  adoring  spirit,  creates  the  line 

Which  leads,  by  mortal  beauty  to  divine, 

Man's  soul.     For  this  end,  earthbound  though,  I  come, 

rd  live,  die,  go  down  gladdening,  to  my  doom.* 

It  said ;  and  saw  earth !  and  one  moment  more 

Fell  bright  beside  a  vine-shadowed  cottage  door. 

In  it  came ;  glanced  above  a  glowing  page 

Where  youth  foreshortening  and  forestalling  age. 

Weak  with  the  work  of  thought  a  boyish  bard 

Sate  suing  night  and  stars  for  his  reward ; 

The  unwrought  crownlets  which  to  bards  belong, 

And  bloom  perennial  in  their  sacred  song. 

The  simbeam  swerved  and  grew,  a  breathing,  dim. 

For  the  first  time,  as  it  lit  and  looked  on  him ; 

His  forehead  faded,  pale  his  lip,  and  dry ; 

Hollow  his  cheek,  and  fever  fed  his  eye ; 

Doubt-clouds  lay  roimd  his  brain,  as  on  a  hill 

Broods  the  incipient  storm,  unvoiced ;  and  still. 

Quick  with  the  thunder  thought,  and  lightning  wiU. 

Ilis  clenched  hand  shook  from  its  more  than  midnight 
clasp ; 

And  his  pen  fluttered  like  a  wingM  asp ; 

Save  that  no  deadly  venom  blacked  its  lips  ; 

Twas  his  to  enlighten  life,  and  not  eclipse. 

Nor  would  he  shade  one  merit  owned  by  other. 

To  have  a  sphere  his  slave,  a  god  his  brother. 

Still  sate  he,  though  his  lamp  sunk :  still  he  strained 

His  eyes  to  work  the  nightness  which  remained. 

Vain  pain  1  he  could  not  make  the  light  he  wanted ; 
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And  soon  thouglif  8  wizard  ring  gets  disenchanted. 

When  earth  was  dayed,  was  morrowed ;  the  first  raj 

Perched  on  his  pen,  and  diamonded  its  way ; 

The  sunray  that  I  watched,  which,  proud  to  cease 

Mid  some  fair  line,  inspired  of  love  and  peace. 

Died,  in  the  only  path  it  would  have  trod, 

Were  there  as  many  ways,  as  worlds,  to  Gk)d ; 

Died ;  in  his  eye  again  to  live  and  hum. 

As  nature^s  glory  all  to  heaven^s  shall  turn. 

When  truth's  inmiortal  sunbeams  ffuide  his  pen. 

And  love  his  heart  who,  God-taught,  teaches  men 

They  may  be  all  they  most  aspire  to  be, 

Their  longed-for  end,  their  earliest  destiny, 

Whose  aim  in  life  is  truth  and  sanctity. 

For  earth-life  is  but  being's  dawning  ray ; 

And  hadst  thou  suns  in  day  as  stars  in  night. 

And  each,  of  heaven  perfective,  towards  God's  day 

Thy  soul  brought,  still,  its  highest,  truest  right 

Were,  luminous,  to  rejoin  his  full-sphered  light, 

Before  whose  face  creations  pass  away. 

As  pass  all  cloudlets  'fore  the  steadfast  sky, 

Or  as  year,  time's  arrows  'fore  eternity. 

Fegtus.    Thanks,  thanks !  With  the  Muse  is  always  love 
and  light. 
And  self-sworn  loyalty  to  truth.     For  know, 
Poets  are  all  who  love,  who  feel,  great  truths, 
And  tell  them :  and  the  truth  of  truths  is  love. 
There  was  a  time — oh,  I  remember  well  I 
AVIien,  like  a  sea-shell  with  its  sea-bom  strain, 
My  soul  aye  rang  with  music  of  the  lyre ; 
And  my  heart  shed  its  lore  as  leaves  their  dew — 
A  honey  dew,  and  throve  on  what  it  shed. 
All  things  I  loved  ;  but  song  I  loved  in  chief. 
Imagination  is  the  air  of  mind ; 
Judgment  its  earth  and  memory  its  main ; 
Passion  its  fire.     I  was  at  home  in  heaven. 
Swiftlike,  I  lived  above ;  once  touching  earth, 
The  meanest  thing  might  master  me :  long  wings 
But  baffled.     Still  and  still  I  harped  on  song. 
Oh  I  to  create  within  the  mind  is  bliss ; 
And,  shaping  forth  the  lofty  thought,  or  lovely, 
We  seek  not,  need  not  heaven :  and  when  the  thought, 
Cloudy  and  shapeless,  first  forms  on  the  nund. 
Slow  darkening  into  some  gigantic  make. 
How  the  heart  shakes  with  pride  and  fear,  as  heaven 
Quakes  under  its  own  thunder ;  or  as  might. 
Of  old,  the  mortal  mother  of  a  god. 
When  first  she  saw  him  lessening  up  the  skies. 
And  I  be^n  the  toil  divine  of  verse, 
AVhich,  like  a  burning  bush,  doth  guest  a  god. 
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But  this  was  only  wing-flapping — not  flight ; 

The  pawing  of  the  courser  ere  he  win ; 

Till  by  degrees,  from  wrestling  with  my  soul, 

I  gathered  strength  to  keep  the  fleet  thoughts  fast, 

And  made  them  bless  me.    Yes,  there  was  a  time 

When  tomes  of  ancient  song  held  eye  and  heart ; 

Were  the  sole  lore  I  recked  of:  the  great  bards 

Of  Ghreece,  of  Rome,  and  mine  own  master  land, 

And  they  who  in  the  holy  book  are  deathless ; 

Men  who  have  vulgarized  sublimity ; 

And  bought  up  truth  for  the  nations ;  held  it  whole ; 

Men  who  have  forged  gods — uttered — made  them  pass : 

SonB  of  the  sons  or  God,  who,  in  olden  days. 

Did  leave  their  passionless  heaven  for  earth  and  woman, 

Brought  an  immortal  to  a  mortal  breast, 

And,  rainbowlike  the  sweet  earth  clasping,  left 

A  bright  precipitate  of  soul,  which  lives 

Ever ;  and  through  the  lines  of  sullen  men, 

The  dumb  array  of  ages,  speaks  for  all ; 

Flashing  by  fits,  like  tire  from  an  enemy's  front; 

Whose  thoughts,  like  bars  of  sunshine  in  shut  rooms, 

Mid  gloom,  all  glory,  win  the  world  to  light ; 

Who  make  their  very  follies  like  their  souls ; 

And  like  the  young  moon  with  a  ragged  edge. 

Still,  in  their  imperfection,  beautiful ; 

Whose  weaknesses  are  lovely  as  their  strengths, 

Like  the  white  nebulous  matter  between  stars. 

Which,  if  not  light,  at  least  is  likest  light ; 

Men  whom  we  build  our  love  round  like  an  arch 

Of  triumph,  as  they  pass  us  on  their  way 

To  glory,  and  to  immortality  ; 

Men  whose  great  thoughts  possess  us  like  a  passion. 

Through  every  limb  and  the  whole  heart ;  whose  words 

Haunt  us,  as  eagles  haunt  the  mountain  ab  ; 

Whose  thoughts  command  all  coming  times  and  minds. 

As  from  a  tower,  a  warden  ;  fijt  themselves 

Deep  in  the  heart  as  meteor  stones  in  earth, 

Dropped  from  some  higher  sphere  ;  the  words  of  gods. 

And  fragments  of  the  undeemed  tongues  of  heaven ; 

Men  who  walk  up  to  fame  as  to  a  friend, 

(h*  their  own  house,  which  from  the  wrongful  heir 

They  have  wrested,   from    the   world's    hard   hand    and 

gripe; 
Men  who,  like  death,  all  bone  but  all  unarmed. 
Have  ta'en  the  giant  world  by  the  throat,  and  thrown  him ; 
And  made  him  swear  to  maintain  their  name  and  fieuue 
At  peril  of  his  life ;  who  shed  great  thoughts 
As  easily  as  an  oak  looseneth  its  golden  leaves 
In  a  kindly  largesse  to  the  soil  it  grew  on ; 
Whose  names  are  ever  on  the  wond's  broad  tongue. 
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like  sound  upon  the  fidlin}^  of  a  force ; 

Whose  words,  if  wingM,  are  with  angels*  wings ; 

Who  play  upon  the  heart  as  on  a  harp. 

And  makt  our  eyes  bright  as  we  speaK  of  them ; 

Whose  hearts  have  a  look  southwards,  and  are  open 

To  the  whole  noon  of  nature ;  these  1  have  waked. 

And  wept  o*er,  night  by  night ;  oft  pondering  thus : 

Homer  is  gone :  and  wliere  is  Jove  ?  and  where 

The  rival  cities  seven  P    His  song  outlives 

Time,  tower,  and  god — ^all  that  then  was,  save  heaven. 

Muse.    Yea,  but  the  poor  perfections  of  thine  earth 
Shall  be  as  little  as  nothing  to  thee  here. 

Festus.    God  must  be  happy,  who  aye  makes ;  and  since^ 
Mind's  first  of  things,  who  makes  from  mind  is  blessed 
O'er  men.     Thus  saith  the  bard  to  his  work : — I  am 
Thy  god,  and  bid  thee  live  as  my  God  me : 
Strength  of  my  soul !  thou  camest  and  went'st,  sunlike, 
From  mom  to  eve ;  fire-smiling  on  this  heart, 
Aforetime  calm,  until  by  passion's  tides. 
Roused,  and  ambition's  tyrannous  gales  it  rose 
And  dashed  about  its  house  all  might  and  mirth, 
Like  ocean's  tongue  in  Staf&'s  stormy  cave. 
But  wert  thou  fragile  as  the  reed  once  filched. 
From  heaven,  in  theft  heroic,  and  with  gifts 
Of  world-vast  change  charged,  still  I  hail  thee  fraught 
With  fire  immortal,  deathless  as  the  breath 
Of  God's  lips, — every  breath  a  soul. 

Miufe.  It  is  well. 

Mortal,  the  Muse  is  with  thee :  leave  her  not. 

Festus.    Once  my  ambition  to  another  end 
Stirred,  stretched  itself,  but  slept  again.     I  rose 
And  dashed  on  earth  the  harp,  mine  other  heart, 
Which  ringing,  brake ;  its  discord  ruinous 
Harmony  still ;  and  coldly  I  rejoiced 
No  other  joy  I  had,  womdike,  to  feed 
Upon  my  ripe  resolve.    It  might  not  be : 
The  more  I  strove  against,  the  more  I  loved  it. 

Lucifer.    Oome,  let  us  walk  along.     So  say  farewell. 

Fegtus,     I  will  not. 

Muse.  No :  my  greeting  is  for  ever. 

lAicifer,     Well,  well,  come  on  I 

Fegtus.  Oh  I  show  me  that  sweet  soul 

Thou  brought'st  to  me  the  first  night  that  we  met. 
She  must  be  here,  where  all  are  good  and  fair : 
And  thou  didst  promise  me. 

Lucifer.  Is  that  not  she 

Walking  alone,  up-looking  to  thine  earth  P 
For,  1q  r  it  shinetn  through  the  mid-day  air. 

Festus.     It  is,  it  is  I 
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Luetfer,  Well,  I  will  come  again. 

The  more  he  views,  the  more  'tween  God  and  him. 

Festus.    Knowest  thou  me,  mine  own  immortal  love  P 
How  shall  I  call  thee  P     Say,  what  mayst  thou  be  I 

Angela.    I  am  a  spirit^  Festus ;  and  I  love 
Thy  spirit,  and  shall  love,  when  once  like  mine. 
More  than  we  ever  did  or  can  even  now. 
Pure  spirits  are  of  heaven  all  heavenlv. 
Yet  marvel  not  to  meet  me  in  this  guise, 
All  radiant  like  a  diamond  as  it  is. 
We  wander  in  what  way  we  will  through  aU, 
Or  any  of  these  worlds,  and  whereeoe'er 
We  are,  there  heaven  is ;  there,  and  here  too,  God. 
Nor  deem  still  iees  thou  art  unwatched  on  earth. 
Even  when  I  saw  thee  by  the  grave,  and  knew 
I  was  purely  in  thy  thoughts,  twas  my  souFs  prayer 
To  God,  who  o'erorders  all  tlungs  in  unseen 
Control,  and  bends  to  his  praise  what  hates  him  most 
As  what  most  loves,  thou  mightst,  sometime  with  me 
Here  meet,  and  quit  thy  mind  of  doubts.     For  here 
Dwell  many  and  wisest  angels,  many  souls 
Who  have  run  pure  through  earth,  or  been  made  pure 
Bv  their  salvation  since.     It  is  a  mart 
Vfhere  all  the  holy  spirits  of  the  world 
Effect  sweet  interchange  of  knowledge ;  truth 
Barter  for  love,  for  love  truth ;  each  enriched. 

FesttiB.    Thou  dost  remember  me  P 

Angela,  Ay,  every  thought 

And  look  of  love  which  thou  hast  lent  to  me. 
Comes  daily  through  my  memory  as  stars 
Wear  through  the  dark. 

Fegtus.  And  thou  art  happy,  love  ? 

Angela.     Yes :  I  am  happy  when  I  can  ao  good. 

Fest^is,    To  be  good  is  to  do  good.    Who  dwell  here  P 
Are  they  all  deathless — happy  P 

Angela.  All  are  not : 

Some  err,  though  rarely — slightly.     Spirits  sin 
Only  in  thought ;  and  they  are  of  a  race 
Higher  than  thine  ;  have  fewer  wants  and  less 
Temptations,  more  joys,  greater  powers.     They  need 
No  civil  sway ;  each  rules,  obeys,  himself. 
All  as  they  choose,  live ;  choose  but  good.     Who  have- 
come 
From  earth,  or  other  orb,  use  the  same  powers. 
Passions,  and  purposes,  they  had  ere  death ; 
Although  enlarged  and  freed,  to  nobler  ends, 
With  better  means.     Here  the  hard  warrior  whets 
The  sword  of  truth,  and  steels  his  soul  against  sin. 
The  fierce  and  lawless  wills  which  trooped  it  over 
His  bieast ;  the  spearM  desires  that  oyenan 
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The  fidrefit  fields  of  yirtue,  sleep  and  lie 

Like  a  slain  host  *neath  snow ;  he  dyes  his  hands 

Deep  in  the  blood  of  evil  passione.    Mind  I 

There  is  no  passion  evil  in  itself; 

In  heaven  we  shall  enjoy  all  to  riglit  ends. 

There  sit  the  perfect  women,  perfeol  men : 

Minds  which  control  themselves,  heaits  which  indulge 

Designs  of  wondrous  goodness,  but  so  &r 

Only  as  soul  extolled  to  bliss  and  power 

Most  high  sees  fit  for  each,  divinely.    Hitre, 

The  statesman  makes  new  laws  for  growiog  worldsy 

Through  their  forefated  ages.    Here,  the  sage 

Masters  all  mysteries,  more  and  more,  fipomoay 

To  day,  watching  the  thoughts  of  men  and  angels 

Through  moral  microscopes ;  or  hails  afar. 

By  some  vast  intellectual  instrument, 

The  mighty  spirits,  good  or  bad,  which  range 

The  space  of  mind  ;  some  spreading  death  and  woe 

On  far  off  worlds ;  some  great  with  good  and  life. 

And  here  the  poet,  like  that  wall  of  fire 

In  ancient  song,  towers  o'er  the  universe  *, 

Lighting  himself,  where'er  he  soars  or  dives. 

With  his  own  bright  brain :  this  is  the  poet^s  heaven. 

Here  he  may  realize  each  form  or  scene 

lie  e'er  on  earth  imagined ;  or  bid  dreams 

Stand  fast,  and  feiery  palaces  appear. 

Here  he  hath  heaven  to  hear  him ;  to  whose  love. 

Which  lent  him  his  whole  strength,  with  mainlike  vdce, 

And  song  be  thankful  sings  as  is  the  wont 

Of  all  great  spirits  and  good  throughout  the  world. 

Oh  !  happiest  of  the  happy  is  the  bard  I 

Here,  too,  some  pluck  tne  branch  of  peace  to  greet 

A  suffering  saint  vdth,  and  foreshow  nis  flood 

Of  woe  hath  sunken :  this  I  love  to  do ; 

Who,  late  on  Mercy's  mission  charged,  thee  heard 

Now,  here;  but  wherefore  ask  not :  thou  sometime 

Shalt  know,  and  known,  and  loving  me,  approve ; 

Rejoice  in  knowing. 

Festus.  Be  it,  loved  one,  as  thou  wilt 

Angela.    My  love,  we  shall  be  happy  here. 

Festus.  Shall  I 

Ever  come  here  P 

Angda.  Thou  mayst.    I  will  pray  for  thee. 

And  watch  thee. 

FettuB.    '  Thou  wilt  have,  then,  need  to  weep. 

This  heart  must  run  its  orbit.     Pardon  thou 
Its  many  sad  deflections.    It  will  return 
To  thee  and  to  the  primal  goal  of  heaven. 

Angda.    Practise  thy  spirit  to  great  thoughts  and  thingB, 
That  thou  mayst  start,  when  here,  from  vantage  ground. 
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By  ceasing  to  be  little  on  earth,  a  soul 

Effectually,  grows  here,  half  boundless,  where 

Knowledge  of  that  we  would,  in  being,  ends. 

Our  spirits  what  there  they  know  and  love,  of  things 

Divine,  here  greaten  to  ;  for  their  final  cause 

Their  inmost  end,  their  highest  source  in  us 

Being  God,  soul-consciousness  of  whom  is  bliss,  - 

This,  our  celestial  aptness  for  high  ends ; 

World-lording  will,  ceaseless  pr  gress  of  mind, 

Ambition  to  ao  good,  the  mastery,  sought 

With  tears,  of  mysteries,  and  the  exalting  love 

Of  aU  perfections,  virtuous  and  divine. 

Our  birth,  our  worth,  proves ;  and  the  rational  soul's 

Most  choice  endowment  shows ;  whereby,  demarked 

From  lower  intelligence,  and  with  heavenly  life 

Collate,  we  test  the  future  as  of  God, 

Whose  sealed  recognizance  we  embosom  here. 

For  his  eternal  knowledge,  rounding  time. 

And  all  things  in  it  happening,  makes  the  world, 

To  us  one  vast  contingency,  to  him 

All  certaintv  appear,  whose  note  of  things 

Their  actual  being  precedes,  as  being,  with  us. 

Its  noteableness ;  who  in  himself  all  cause 

Or  absolute  or  conditioned  holds,  and  knows 

Of  all  his  works  bv  him  begun,  by  man 

Continued,  or  let  fa^se,  which  sole  shall  end 

In  sanctified  perfection.     If  by  us 

Conceived,  accordant  with  his  pure  design, 

0  happy  we  !  our  life-leaf  beams  in  heaven's 

Brignt  archives  ;  but  time's  parable  misjudged, 

Misconstrued  wilfully,  defiled,  distort 

To  ends  of  him  and  us  unworthy,  find 

We  mav,  to  our  cost,  or  blotted  out,  erased, 

Or,  shrieking,  from  the  eternal  volume,  torn. 

Thus,  while  each  fateful  only  is  to  himself, 

We  can  foretell  our  future ;  we  foremake, 

Fegtu8.     Speak  to  me  of  the  future. 

Angela.  Why  alone 

Of  the  to  come  ? 

Festus.  Because  I  love  and  dread, 

As  might  a  vessel  laden  o'er-deep  with  gold. 
To  cross  a  stream  upon  whose  further  side 
Safety  allures,  but  in  whose  midst  is  death, 
The  untold  pleasures  of  the  life  my  soul 
Is  richliest  treighted  with. 

Am/eia.  God's  supreme  gift, 

Whereby  all  beings  gauge  their  high  advance 
In  heaven,  to  perfect  joy,  is  this ;  to  learn 
The  everlasting  future.     Less  or  more, 
All  happy  spints  can,  as  one  with  him« 
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The  more  their  power  their  longing  is  the  leas ; 

Oontented  with  divinity ;  but  1 

Am  only  at  his  feet,  not  yet  his  breast. 

A  natural  sadness  bom,  0  Festus,  bom 

Of  the  sad  passed ;  though  passed,  though  sad,  still  dear*;^ 

Clouds  yet  my  vision  of  eternal  things ; 

And  human  love  yet  more  than  nothing  seems. 

Oh  !  speak  not  of  the  future.     Speak  to  me 

Thou,  of  the  passed. 

Fegtus.  Immortal !  from  thine  eye 

Wipe  out  the  tear  of  time.    The  gates  of  hell 
Are  barred  upon  the  passed.    Their  hold  is  like 
The  grasp  of  gravitation.     Shall  the  passed 
Ever  evade  the  death-clutch  of  the  world  ? 
No,  they  shall,  like  two  cars,  wheel  locked  in  wheel, 
lioll  down  together  to  destruction's  depths. 
Nay,  rede  me  of  the  future  what  thou  canst. 
Divine  one  !  heaven  is  in  th^  possible. 

Angela.    Oh,  once  ere  now  I  cast  my  spirit  sight 
Into  the  orient  fixture,  to  preview 
The  features  of  thy  lifelot ;  but,  alas ! 
I  saw  what  I  were  fain  to  have  remained 
IJnweeting  of  for  ever.    Now,  once  more, 
Thou  wouldst  revive  my  woe. 

Festus.  Nay,  if  it  grieve  thee, 

I  will  not  wake  the  future.     Let  it  sleep 
Till  its  time  come. 

Angela.  Yet  with  that  woe  I  saw 

A  web  of  joy  was  woven  for  thyself, 
For  me,  for  many,  by  the  love  of  God ; 
Who,  granting  Ms  own  spirit  to  the  form 
Of  divinized  humanity,  unbuilds 
The  superseded  soul,  and  making  all 
Spirits  anew  in  him,  doth  make  all  one. 
This  is  the  infinite  calm  which  circumscribes 
AU  local  lifestorms ;  this  the  law  of  peace 
Constrains  all  strife ;  the  rule  of  bliss  all  woe 
Which  disannuls.    Haste,  haste,  thou  bless^  hour, 
To  the  divine  fulfilment  of  the  end 
Of  total  being. 

Festtu,  Thus  serened,  speak  on ; 

And  with  the  sequence  of  my  life  forearm 
The  soul  that  is  within  me.    Angel,  speak  I — 

Angela.    Once  at  my  nrayer  'twas  given  me,  as  I  said, 
The  future  to  foresee ;  ana  I  beheld 
A  vision  of  thyself  begirt  with  forms — 
Nay,  more  than  one— of  beauty ;  though  to  one 
Lovely  and  pure  as  loving,  I  thy  heart 
Had  tmstfuUy  bequeathc^l ;  but  sad  was  this ; 
And  that  was  blithe  of  blee ;  and  that — enough ! 


FB8TU8.  207 

I  cannot  all  denote  them ;  but  I  know 

Malign  I  felt  at  first  to  see  the  heart 

I  loved,  by  them  usurped.     But  when  I  thought 

From  these  calm  heights,  of  all  earth's  cares  and  woes. 

And  life's  brief  paracuse,  the  hour  of  love, 

And  knew  it  aye  a  failure,  as  of  old, 

Though  a  divine  experiment,  I  wept. 

And  prayed,  and  found  forgiveness  for  my  fault. 

Seek  to  them ;  choose.    They  all  are  in  thy  life 

Blent,  and  as  elements  mingled  in  the  cup 

Creative  of  thy  world.    These  twain  are  bound, — 

One,  with  temptations  which  the  soul  divert 

Oreature-wards  from  its  Maker,  not  of  need, 

Not  wis4jly,  but  too  oft ;  one,  with  the  charms 

If  not  forbidden,  of  secret  knowledge,  hidden 

As  harmful,  to  the  spirit  that  seeks  not  truth 

For  herself  sole.    This  dearest,  first  and  last, 

Shall  teach  thee  perfectness,  and  guide  thy  mind 

On  earth,  from  truth  to  truth,  as  I  from  star 

To  star  unseen,  shall  have  led  thee  through  the  skies. 

With  her  be  happy.    And  as  I  looked,  I  found 

Though  'fore  each  one,  successive,  as  the  fates 

Thy  spirit  did  bow ;  and  none  but  in  herself 

Chastened,  than  I  was  happier ;  yet  in  the  end 

All  formed  one  family  spiritual  of  love. 

My  soul  then  gladdened,  and  I  knew  that  joy 

The  seal  of  my  salvation.     I  beheld 

All  things  rejoice  beneath  the  light  of  love, 

Which  seemed  to  burn  within  me,  and  beam  through. 

Lost  in  the  boundless  loneliness  of  God. 

I  saw  earth's  war-scarred  countenance  sweetly  glide 

Into  the  angel  lineaments  of  peace ; 

And  gentlest  sorrow  dream  herself  to  joy. 

Tears  shed  on  earth  were  reaped  in  heaven  in  smiles. 

And  what  was  sown  in  sighs  was  raised  in  songs. 

Bapt  in  this  vision  with  ecstatic  bliss, 

Myself  secure  from  all  external  chance, 

As  though  the  one  pure  atomie  of  light 

Impounded  in  the  centre  of  the  sun — 

Ere  yet  the  end  of  all,  methought  I  saw 

Each  beauty  gathered  by  the  careful  hand 

Of  the  great  gatherer  who  forgetteth  none. 

I  felt  my  being  brightened  and  made  fit 

For  heavenly  regions,  gladdening  in  their  glee, 

And  grieving  in  their  grief;  as,  with  thine  own, 

One  blessed  fate  I  viewed  involving  all, 

One  everlasting  end.    All  earthly  love 

Oonsumm'd  with  thine,  I  saw,  niade  love  divine. 

For  as  the  countless  globelets  of  the  dew 

Image  each  one  the  sun,  so,  in  the  dawn 
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i  )f  heaven's  great  day,  the  seed  of  God  shall  shine 

Each  with  his  golden  likeness  in  his  breast. 

Thus  far  mj  vision.    May  the  all-kind  God, 

Who  crowns  creation  witn  overflowing  love, 

Bless  it  to  thee  t    And  wouldst  thou  farther  know, 

Or  of  the  passed,  or  the  calm  coming  time, 

Seek  Tonder  sphere  serene ;  for  changeless  there, 

In  lofty  and  in  lonely  light  sedate, 

The  sibyl  angel  sits,  star  studying ; 

Two  only  thuiffs  before  her — heaven  and  earth. 

Her  ask,  and  she  will  answer  all ;  nay,  show 

Sometime,  if  friendliest  trust  mayhap,  prevail, 

A.  wider  scope  of  things,  than  spirit  like  mine  i 

Of  heaven's  novitiate,  can  control.    And  now,  \ 

By  each  forebode,  and  fortified  in  soul,  I 

Retrieve  thou  the  terrene.    Endure,  enjoy.  I 

Who  rightly  all  conditions  of  life's  law 

Fulfils,  from  death  to  happiest  deathlessness. 

Proceeds,  divinized.    Mayst  thou  in  holy  joy. 

Thy  spiritual  birthright  here  reclaimed,  aye  live  I 

Festus,    So  shall  it  be :  thy  will  and  my  deed,  one. 
I  do  not  fear  to  die ;  for  though  I  change 
The  mode  of  being,  I  shall  ever  be. 
World  a^er  world  shall  fall  at  my  right  hand  ; 
The  glorious  future  be  the  passed  despised : 
All  now  that  seemeth  bright  will  soon  seem  dim. 
And  darker  grow,  like  earth,  as  we  approach  it ; 
Wbile  I  shall  stand  upon  yon  heaven  which  now 
Hangs  over  me.    If  aught  can  make  me  seek 
Other  to  be  than  that  lost  soul  I  fear  me, 
It  is  that  thou  lovest  me.     Heaven  were  not  heaven 
Without  thee. 

ItU/cifer.         I  am  here  now.     Art  thou  ready  ? 
Let  us  go. 

Angela.    Well — farewell.    It  makes  me  grieve 
To  bid  a  loved  one  back  to  yon  false  world; 
To  give  up  even  a  mortal  unto  death. 
Thou  wilt  forget  me  soon,  or  seek  to  do. 

Feghis.     When  I  forget  that  the  stars  shine  in  air ; 
When  I  forget  that  beauty  is  in  stars ; 
When  I  forget  that  love  with  beauty  is ; 
Will  I  forget  thee :  till  then,  all  things  else. 
Thy  love  to  me  was  perfect  from  the  first, 
Even  as  the  rainbow  in  its  native  skies : 
It  did  not  grow ;  let  meaner  things  mature. 

Angela,    The  rainbow  dies  in  heaven  and  not  on  earth ; 
But  love  can  never  die :  from  world  to  world. 
Up  the  high  wheel  of  heaven,  it  lives  for  aye. 
Remember  that  I  wait  thee,  hoping  here. 
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fjife  is  the  brief  disunion  of  that  nature 
Which  hath  been  one  and  same  in  heaven  ere  now, 
And  shall  be  jet  again,  renewed  by  death. 
Gome  to  me,  when  thou  diest ! 

Fegtus.  I  wiU,  I  wiU. 

Angela.    Then,  in  each  other's  arms,  we  will   waft 
through  space, 
Spirit  in  spirit,  one ;  or,  grateful,  dwell 
Aimong  these  immortal  groves ;  watching  new  worlds, 
Ab,  like  the  great  thoughts  of  a  Maker-mind, 
They  are  rounded  out  of  chaos :  will  be  oft, 
On  earth  with  those  we  have  left  and  love,  and  help  them ; 
For  Gk>d  hath  made  it  lawful  for  good  souIb 
To  make  souls  good ;  and  saints,  to  help  the  saintly. 
That  thou  right  soon  mayst  fold  unto  thy  heart 
The  blissful  consciousness  of  separate 
Oneness  with  God,  in  whom  alone  the  saved 
Are  holy  and  deathless,  shall  become,  for  thee, 
My  earliest,  earnest,  and  most  constant  praver. 
Oh  I  what  is  dear  to  creatures  of  the  eaith  r 
Life,  love,  light,  liberty  P    But  dearer  far 
Than  all,  and  oh  !  an  universe  more  divine. 
The  gift,  God  crowns  his  chosen  with,  of  heaven's 
Unimageable  glory,  ere  aU  worlds, 
And  after  all  reserved  for  those  he  loves. 
Aa  when  the  eye  first  views  some  Andean  chain 
Of  shadowy  rolling  cloud-crags,  air-based,  height 
On  height,  in  sunny  snowsheen,  up  the  skies 
'Spiring,  like  angeV  pinions,  when  heaven's  host 
Sdf-hushed,  Goas  utterance  listens,  nor  can  tell 
Which  loftiest,  nor  which  loveliest,  be ;  as  when 
An  army  awakening  with  the  sun,  all  hone, 
Starts  to  its  feet,  spear  answering  spear,  line,  line 
Reundulative ;  white  plumes,  like  war-foam,  wave 
Far  round ;  the  light  of  sword-bom  lightning  gleams 
GJenerously ;  while  reek  themselves  away,  un watched, 
Nighf  s  watchfires  dull :  so  feels  the  spirit  when  first 
Doubt  quelled,  faith's  conquering  arms  flash  certainty 
On  reason's  field  ;  so,  too,  when  now  the  soul, 
€K>d's  bright  and  mountainous  mysteries  receives, 
Containing  heaven ;  moving  themselves  towards  us, 
In  their  free  greatness,  as,  by  ships  at  sea, 
Gome  icebergs,  imminently  upon  their  base 
Heaving,  poised  ;  pure  and  pointed  as  a  star, 
Afar  off  glittering,  of  invisible  depth. 
And  in  the  light  above,  dissolving. 

Festus.  Dear  one  I 

My  prayer  shall  be  that  thy  prayer  be  fulfilled. 
And  now,  to  earth  again.     Farewell,  sweet  soul. 

Angela,    Farewell.    I  will  be  oft  with  thee  if  maybe. 
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But  if;  as  fate  may  order,  me  thou  meet*Bt 
Elsewhere  than  here,  demand  of  me  no  word, 
But  imitative  of  virtues  not  yet  thine, 
Thou  shalt  learn  sometime,  why,  where  silence  is 
Worthless ;  and  reticence  only  hath  wise  pruse. 

Lucifer.    Earth  like  I  more  than  this :  I  rather  love 
A  splendid  failing  than  a  petty  good ; 
Even  as  the  lightning's  bolt,  whose  course  is  downwards. 
Is  nobler  still  than  any  fire  which  soars. 
I  scarce  can  say  wherefore  I  had  thee  hither, 
It  was  wrong,  I  fear. 

Festus.  Mayhap  'twas  destiny, 

Life's  special  charm. 

Lucifer,  Go  to— reasons  are  plenty. 

Nor  ever  absent,  but  when  wanted.    Gome  I 

Festus.    1  am  determined  to  be  good  again. 
Again  P     When  was  I  otherwise  than  ill  P 
Doth  not  sin  pour  from  my  soul  like  dew  from  earth, 
And,  vapouring  up  before  the  fece  of  God, 
Gongregate  there,  in  clouds,  between  heaven  and  me  ? 
What  wonder  that  I  lack  delight  of  life  ? 
For  it  is  thus — when  amid  the  world's  delights. 
How  warm  soe'er  we  feel  a  moment  among  them — 
We  find  ourselves,  when  the  hot  blast  hath  blown. 
Prostrate,  and  weak,  and  wretched,  even  as  I  am. 

Lucifer.     I  have   done   nothing  for  thee   yet.     Thou 
heaven 
Shalt  see,  and  boll,  and  all  the  sights  of  space, 
Whene'er  thou  choosest. 

Festus.  Not  then  now. 

Lucifer.  Up  I  rise! 

Festus.    No ;  I'll  be  good  ;  and  will  see  none  of  them. 

Lucifet.     Remember,  there's  the  moon. 

Festvjs.  My  memory 

Is  most  tenacious  of  the  things  of  light. 
And  the  commands  of  love. 

Lucifer.  Oh,  happy  thought ! 
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Charged  by  the  spirit  e'er  upwards  ripening,  man 
And  evil,  his  mightier  minister,  invade 
Peaceful,  that  sacred  sphere,  the  queen  of  heaven, 
Whose  passive  utterances  of  light  reveal 
The  birth  of  things,  their  subjectness  to  soul, 
Spiritual  and  human  ;  sin's  source,  and  the  means 
Whereby  perfection  reattained,  and  men 
And  angels  joined  in  bliss  with  God,  all  good 
Shall  be  at  full ;  and  Time,  his  crown  resigned 
After  his  day's  reign,  to  Eternity, — 
Mother  of  him,  and  of  ages  all,  cease.    Here, 
Inspired  by  love  of  soul-life  progressive. 
Though  for  a  season  thwarted  the  daring  spirit 
Promise  exacts  unforfeitable,  from  one 
Who  can  fulfil  vow  made  to  test  the  skies 
Perfective,  elevative  of  life. 


The  Moon. 

Festus,  LucifbR)  and  Luniel. 

Festus.     Thus  far  along  these  silent  wastes  of  light 
Have  we,  unseeing  and  unseen,  held  on. 
Tune's  sands  seem  turned  to  seed-pearl  as  they  glide, 
In  luminous  slumber,  through  his  shadowy  glass. 
To  glorified  repose ;  while  snowy  Peace 
Hushes  the  intant  soul,  here  bom  a^n. 
To  wonder  and  delight.     And  yet  these  rocks, 
Wliose  flames  once  flourished  in  the  face  of  heaven, 
Like  burning  banners  o'er  a  fiend  host,  there 
Arrested  in  ignition,  fire  made  stone. 
Speak  out  of  other  state  than  quiet  once. 
Not  Chaos  when  in  travail  of  tne  earth, 
And  groaning  with  the  birth-pang,  nor  the  sun's 
Deserts  of  fire,  sea-deep  with  drifting  flame ; 
Nor  all  contortions  of  the  solemn  clouds. 
Can  match  the  immarbled  madness  of  this  orb : 
As  though  some  vast  wild  passionate  soul,  ablaze 
Through  all  its  nature  with  volcanic  sin, 
By  God's  one  word  translated  into  light, 
And  the  pure  beautv  of  celestial  peace, 
With  adamantine  silence  seized,  had  'come 
That  instant  changeless,  deathless  and  divine. 
Still  meet  we  not  what  in  this  sphere  we  seek. 
Methinks  my  mission  here  may  fail,  and  might, 
Were  not  my  soul  by  force  of  faith  in  her 
Assured,  who  ursed  our  hither  steps,  mine  meet 
Investigative,  as  like  to  light  on  truth 
Here  hidden ;  and  though  long  baffled,  as  to  m* 
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Seems,  who  from  sea-bed  dry  to  hill-top  have  sought 
Vamlj,  the  angel  virtue  of  this  orb, 
Still  trust  I  to  behold  her,  not  as  yet 
Rightly,  perhaps,  invoked.    Or  shall  I  call 
Her  aid,  who  willed  us  here  P 

Lucifer,  And  if  I  knew  not 

To  an  ace  our  whereabouts,  though  groping,  now 
And  then,  through  manifold  darkaess,  as  we  have  done ; 
And  of  our  failures,  quite  enough  I    I,  too. 
Might  deem  this  changeful  spherelet  just  tiie  spot, — 
It  IS  bounded,  west  by  light,  and  east  by  night, 
And  north  and  south  by  nothing  and  the  wmd, 
For  all  poetic  possibles,  and  believe 
Truth  capturea,  might  romance  to  us  all  the  night, 
Two  se'nnights  long,  in  allegories.    At  last  t 

Fatus,    Lo  now  the  angel,  as  foretold.    She  makes 
EQther.    O  beauty,  holy  and  divine. 
Life-eyed,  soul-crowned,  illuminated  with  truth. 
Mark  how  unearthly  fair  and  pure ;  her  air 
Of  sad  felicity,  and  ner  mingled  mien 
Of  innocent  life  and  knowledge  absolute. 

Lucifer,    Ere  Time  had  whet  his  infant  scythe,  or  left 
His  cradling  clouds,  or  yon  pale  watery  star, 
Heaven's  siant  tear,  first  cast  its  shade  o'er  space, 
That  angel  knew  I  well ;  but  now,  no  more. 
Nor  wished  I  here  to  meet,  nor  thou  with  her. 

Festus.    Mind's  silent  invocacy  hath  oft  such  end. 

Luniel.    Earth-child,  behold  the  angel  of  this  orb. 
Long  have  I  marked  thy  wonder  at  these  scenes, 
Thy  search  for  me ;  this  ceased,  that  satiate  now. 
Much  of  the  passed  thou  'mindst  me,  and  the  race 
These  hills  and  plains,  once  populous,  teemed  with,  thee 
Not  wholly  like ;  of  purer  stram  than  thine, 
Aerial  more,  meseems ;  for  virtue,  hence, 
Translate,  entire  to  heaven.    I,  thus,  charge-freed, 
Kejoice  to  bid  thee  welcome,  from  what  orb 
Ever  thou  hailest,  the  sun,  which,  day  by  day. 
All  forces  of  the  world  converts  to  light, 
ibdiaustless,  and  the  hoards  he  spends,  renews ; 
Or  further  star ;  thrice  welcome  ;  whencesoe'er. 
Welcome  I     What  tidings  bringst  thou  ?  say,  art  thou 
The  earnest  of  the  line  to  come,  foretold 
By  skiey  spirits  and  friendliest,  as  once  more 
Soul-wise,  to  people  these  silvery  solitudes 
Of  light,  whose  aavent  I  these  ages  wait  P 

Pettue.    0  holy  and  divine  one.    I  am  man, 
And  not  the  hero  of  the  destined  race 
Thou  hopest ;  not  here  inducted ;  just  allowed 
Latewhiie,  by  leave  divine,  I,  touching  thus 
At  yon  bnght  wanderer  of  the  solar  realm 
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Heeperian,  like  thjself  of  crescent  brow, 

Nigoer  the  sun  one  grade  than  we,  where  now 

Aspirant  of  heaven,  a  spirit  blessed  of  Gk)d, 

A  sweet  and  sacred  sister  of  mj  soul, 

Sojourns ;  and,  tending  thence,  towards  earth  mine  own, 

Am  by  her  hither  bidden,  that  I  might  leam 

From  thee,  lone  watcher  of  the  skies,  and  sole 

Mediatress  'tween  the  sun  and  earth,  the  fatea 

Spiritual  to  be  fulfilled  of  those  we  love. 

And  mighty-minded  man.    And  such  we  hold 

Thy  sanctity  of  nature,  thine  unweiffhed 

Largesse  of  light  intelligible,  and  calm 

Control  of  ill,  thou  wilt  for  me  unseal 

The  fountain  of  the  future,  and  charm  forth 

Wave  after  wave  of  wonder. 

Luniel.  Thou,  too,  who  ? 

Lucifer.    Master  and  servant  am  I  here  of  him ; 
Thine  equal,  more  and  less.    But  come  not  I 
Inquiring  or  desiring  aught  of  thee. 
The  future  is  to  me  mere  nothingness ; 
The  passed  but  as  a  dream ;  the  present  is 
My  portion ;  therein  onlv  do  I  live. 
Among  these  soulless  soutudes.  in  sooth. 
Seems  little  call  for  me.    But  nere  I  am. 

Lunid,    Oh  well,  I  ween,  do  we  each  other  know ; 
For  all  things,  soul  or  spirit,  here  show  clear. 
Within  the  radiant  region  of  this  orb. 
Diaphanous  as  light,  nor  mist  nor  cloud 
The  unconditioned  vision  dims ;  and  thou, 
Tempter  of  life,  to  me  art  throughly  known. 
I  know  thee  as  the  evil  spirit  of  time. 
But  mystery  is  there  in  tnine  origin, 
Thy  ministry,  thy  fall,  which,  none  create, 
Not  even  thou  thyself  canst  fathom.    God 
Only  can  read  what  he  hath  written  there 
In  hieroglyphic  darkness,  and  he  will ; 
That  his  great  works  may  know  themselves  and  him, 
Ere  aU  the  ages  end.    From  Gk)d  I  own 
Power  to  foretell  what  only  he  foreknows ; 
And  ye  are  both  predestined  beings.    Such 
His  pleasurable  will,  that  they  wno  serve 
ilule  with  him — who  obey  not,  serve  him  stilL 

Lwciftr.    It  is  even  so ;  thou  sayest  truth. 

Fetftut,  Thy  words, 

More  precious  to  mine  ear  than  seaborn  pearls, 
Pierce  me  with  light.     Speak  on,  pray. 

Luniel,  Mortal,  know 

Our  spirits  are  the  keys  to  all  we  see ; 
And  whoso,  first  permitted  and  iaepired 
Of  heaven,  but  pondereth  well  the  page  of  life 
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Before  him,  shall  unlock  at  last  the  store 

Hid  in  it  and  all  others.    To  predict 

The  coming  it  is  needfiillest  to  con 

The  passed  and  present.     Ajb  to  things  of  time. 

Time  is  divisional ;  eternity 

All  unitive.    Perfection  is  'to  come. 

I  thus  the  mutual  destinies  have  learned 

Of  thine  orb  and  mine  own. 

Fegtus.  Inform  me,  then, 

O  holy  and  divine  one  I  who  now  tread. 
On  this  sole  purpose  bent,  these  shores  of  light, 
Silently  shimng,  by  thy  spirit  graced, 
The  god-state  of  the  future. 

Luniel,  Be  it  so. 

Attend  ye ;  for  ye  witnesses  are  both 
To  wisdom,  of  her  world-comprising  plan. 
One  is  the  end  and  origin  of  all. 
God,  from  the  first,  was  solely  in  himself; 
Nor  aught  was  in  existence,  God  except : 
Nor  time,  nor  world,  life,  flesh,  sense,  soul,  nor  sin 
Nay,  there  was  no  negation  ;  God  sole  all. 
But  willing  to  create,  his  hand  he  spread 
From  east  to  west,  and  constituted  space ; 
From  north  to  south  he  planned  the  ooundless  map, 
And  consecrated  it.    The  universe 
Is  but  a  state  of  being,  and  a  life 
And  time  condition  of  the  will  divine ; 
A  veil  whose  web  is  light  embossed  with  stars ; 
Through  which  the  eternal  essence  kindly  deigns 
To  manifest  itself;  and  all  he  makes, 
As  buds  and  tender  branches  bourgeoning. 
From  Being's  sacred  stem,  making  to  bless. 
Deep  in  the  universal  centre  of  things, 
Infixed  the  Infinite,  for  gods  God  made. 
Therefore,  the  heavens ;  and  dark  eethereal  space. 
For  the  immortal  angels,  love  sustained. 
Which  occupy  with  him  eternity, 
And  sin  not,  err  not,  doubt  not.     Next  he  made. 
By  might  omnific  and  deific  love, 
Matter,  for  beings  of  a  nature  mixed, 
Whose  forms  should  be  material,  blessed  with  Kfe, 
Vegetive,  fleshly ;  these  instinctive,  those 
Unconscious ;  and  for  these  and  him  to  come. 
With  starry  globes  innumerable,  suns. 
Planets,  and  moons,  and  meteors,  circumvolved  ' 
Each  round  the  other,  round  their  central  sun. 
In  countless  clouds  and  firmamental  wholes. 
Whose  orbits  scarce  demean  infinitude, 
Did  he  the  void  impeople ;  he  the  suns 
Of  self-genetic,  space-creating  light. 
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As  types  and  tokens  of  his  heayenly  love 

And  beatific  power,  with  spirits  vast 

And  world  ordained  intelligences,  fined 

From  all  creation,  through  its  thousand  grades. 

For  man,  the  mighty  earth,  and  all  the  orbs 

Revolying  round  the  middle  thrones  of  fire, 

Compacted  of  the  elements,  wherein 

Dwell  separately  all  less  perfect  souls ; 

For  him  the  moon,  reflective,  ministrant. 

Of  all  he  chose  one  system  as  a  law, 

The  great  ensample  of  his  starry  scheme, 

One  Sim,  one  earth,  one  moon,  one  race,  one  tribe. 

He  rules  by  choice  the  universal  whole. 

All  that  are  angels,  therefore,  held,  or  gods, 

And  worshipjped  by  the  i^orant  soul,  are  man ; 

Man,  self-inclusive  of  all  lower  forms, 

All  higher  natures  less  than  the  Most  High. 

For  man  is  of  two  kinds,  the  spiritual 

And  fleshly ;  yet  we  both  have  but  one  name  y 

Since  angelhood  is  manhood  glorified  ; 

Raised  up  distinctly  to  divinity  ; 

And  homed  and  heavened  within  the  embrace  of  God. 

The  final  sum  that  science  crowns  her  with. 

This ;  between  God  and  nature,  man  alone ; 

However  various  his  conditions  be. 

Through  space's  universal  round,  and  all 

The  countless  orbs  of  viewless  skies,  exists  ; 

Nature's  essential  simimit  he  and  God's 

Deific  incarnation  :  this  weigh  well ; 

For  spirit  is  refracted  in  the  flesh. 

And  shows  as  crooked  what  is  straightness'  self. 

Call  all  not  God  nor  nature,  man  ;  nor  fiend 

Nor  angel  but  his  kin ;  God,  thus,  the  world. 

And  man,  are  all :  man  midst,  the  third  great  form, 

Wherein  unite  the  two  divine  extremes, 

In  vital  essence.    Partly  viewed,  to  each 

His  double  nature  is  allied  ;  conjoined 

They  embrace  themselves  in  him,  compact  eflect 

Of  God  and  the  lone  universe ;  he  the  mean 

Inunortal,  vital,  of  all  things,  brute  life. 

And  heaven's  divine  eternity.     In  man 

Do  God  and  nature  reconcile  themselves ; 

God's  image  he,  and  the  world's.    In  mental  kind. 

In  moral  and  spiritual  his  sire's ;  in  frame. 

This  elemental  and  transitional  shape. 

His  mighty  mother  Nature's  favourite  son. 

Soul,  quintessential  element,  unto  her 

Heaven's  love-gift  he  alone  heirs  of  her  fruit ; 

She  perfected  in  him  most ;  of  her  line, 

Heaa-glory.    As  man  the  quality  of  all  life 
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TbuB  shares  above,  Mow,  and  matter  inert. 

So,  in  Ids  nature  sanctified,  all  thin^  back 

To  their  final  origin  return,  in  round 

Totality  of  life.    For  our  dear  sakes, 

life  mortal  is  exalt  to  life  eteme. 

And  God  with  justest  lore  still  sayes  from  death, 

To  heaven's  divinest  destinies,  the  son 

Of  his  eternal  bridals. 

Fettus.  Whence  are  we  P 

Luniel.    Ohild  of  the  royal  Uood  of  man  redeemed. 

The  starry  strain  of  spirit  elect,  create 

Before  all  worlds,  all  affes,  thence  we  are. 

This,  therefore,  be  thy  future  and  thy  fate.    . 

As  water  putrefied  and  purified, 

Seven  times  by  turns,  will  never  more  corrupt ; 

So  thou  and  tnine  whole  race,  all  chjuifle  endured. 

Through  doubt,  sin,  knowledge,  faith,  love,  power,  and 
bliss, 

Shall  practise  every  note  of  Being^s  scale. 

Tin  the  whole  orb  coharmonize  with  heaven, 

And  pure  imperial  peace  rule  all  below ; — 

Till,  star  by  star,  these  bright  and  sacred  seats, 

Whose  ancestry  of  sempiternal  suns 

Oomes  of  the  vast  and  universal  void, 

And  in  whose  lineage  of  light  yon  earth 

Seems  but  a  new  possession,  scarcely  worth 

Accepting  or  rejecting,  shall  at  last 

Into  primordial  nothingness  relapse ; 

And  man,  the  universal  son  of  God, 

Who  occupied  in  time  those  starry  spheres, 

Regenerate  and  redeemed  shall  live  tor  aye, 

Made  one  with  deitv ;  all  evil  gone, 

Dispersed  as  by  a  thunderclap  of  light 

Lucifer.    Spirit  serene  I     Hath  evil  no  efi^t  P 
Luniel,    Timeous  it  hath,  being  the  shadow  of  good. 

With  man  all  good  hath  evil,  but  with  Gk)d 

Evil  itself  is  good. 

Fettus,  And  sin  and  hell  P 

Luniel.    Evil  and  sin  are  twin  with  time  and  man. 

Sin  from  a  selfish,  sensual,  source  sprung,  seeks 

An  individual  end ;  whereby  we  stand 

Opposing  deity,  and  the  great  commonwealth 

Of  worldly  life  ;  sin  voluntary  evil ; 

HI  nature's  sin  involuntary  'gainst  God ; 

But  good,  wherein  with  God  we  concentrate. 

Though  bound  on  Being's  very  utmost  verge, 

Unites  us  with  the  infinite^  and  rules 

Right  through  us,  as  a  radius  of  the  law 

Eternal  of  intelligence  which  bounds, 

Quickens,  upholds,  and  rectifies  all  thinga. 
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Sin  ifi  the  birth  of  eyil ;  hell,  of  sin ; 
Destruction  of  corruption  forms  the  encL 
Heat  is  not  in  the  sun,  nor  wrath  in  God, 
Who,  though  our  faith  may  waver,  still  is  love. 
Tis  the  eye  twinkles,  not  the  star.    When  him 
We  spurn  we  suffer :  suffer  and  inflict, 
On  him  our  suffering,  gracious  he,  all  time. 
Revenge,  wrath,  judgment,  all  are  names  of  love ; 
The  crowned  effect  of  beinff,  and  therein 
Result.     Such  retribution  is  our  GK}d'8 : 
Such  glorious  retribution  as  the  sun 
Inflicts  on  fogs  and  shadows.    Hell  is  part 
Of  nature.    Human  retribution  stands 
Divine  in  ordination ;  but  divine 
Judgment  on  human  souls  by  torturing  fires, 
In  everlasting  blast,  a  blind  reproach 
To  the  pure  God,  who  blesseth  all  he  makes. 

Lucifer.    Destruction  I  believe  in.    Mercy  may 
What  it  once  made,  unmake ;  scarce  re-create 
Into  its  opposite.     Between  man  and  man 
Justice  is  sacred,  and  'tween  man  and  God, 
Whose  equity  all  embraces,  mercy  is  sure. 
But  between  God  and  fiend  no  nuddle  power 
Exists,  save  man,  and  no  creator  he. 

Lunid.    Thee  God  t  all  creatural  nature  more  or  less 
Denies ;  but  thou,  above  all  contraries. 
All  lovest,  all  affirmest,  as  of  thee. 

Festus.    As  when  two  clouds,  such  differences  delight. 
By  controvertive  currents  blown  of  air. 
Each  other's  path  cross,  vast  in  seeming  grace. 
As  knowing  heaven  both  ample  and  apt  enough 
Even  opposites  to  tolerate ;  each  to  me 
Truth's  lootsteps  seems  to  track.    From  both  I  learn, 
Scanning  the  depths  of  Deity,  what  fate 
Inexplicable  judgment  first  pronounced. 
By  arbitrary  rule,  in  reason's  light 
Shows  righteous,  shows  humane,  shows  worthy  Gk>d. 
Yea  even  here  as  everywhere,  let  man 
Worship  his  Recreator,  and  the  world's. 
Made  perfect  blissward,  by  preparative  fire. 
O  thou,  who  holdst  the  universe  in  thyself. 
Not  only  as  we  may  mentally,  but  in  act ; 
Cause  uncontaminate  bv  effect,  all  else 
Effect  with  cause  creatively  connexed ; 
Who  in  Being's  inaccessible  depths  dost  dwell 
Central,  thence  self-diffused  through  all ;  whose  course 
Through  space  imcomprehended,  we  but  track 
By  the  evanishing  star-dust  of  thy  feet 
I^eft  on  heaven's  roads ;  from  world  nathleas  to  world, 
From  firmament  to  firmament  can  we  trace 
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Each  soul  his  indiyidual  link  with  thee ; 
The  pure  invisible  touch  which  makes  us  thine  ; 
The  something  more  substantial  than  the  sun^ 
More  general  than  the  void,  yet  nested  here ; 
As  through  the  aery  silence  of  the  soul. 
Swifter  than  eagle  rushing  upon  the  wind. 
Thou  sweepst  into  possession,  when  thou  wilt. 
So  man^  are  thy  mercies,  what  is  left 
Save  this,  to  ask  P  continue  to  us  that 
Thou  givest.    To  cease  pertaineth  not  to  thee. 
The  elements  may  all  confusedly  fail ; 
Systems,  now  burning,  stiffen  corselike ;  or  slide 
Into  their  graves  of  darkness  and  decaj ; 
The  sun  at  length  exhausted  in  the  strife 
For  fiery  aliment  from  the  self-thinned  air, 
With  his  sethereal  victor,  sleep,  and  die ; 
And  firmaments  conglobe  them,  till  at  last 
The  universe  in  one  orb  concentrate,  fit. 
Then,  for  thy  footstool  only.    Change  like  this 
Ten  thousand  times  may  hanpen,  until  it  fall 
To  the  observant  spirits  at  tny  right  hand 
Noteless,  by  reoccurrence  ;  man,  the  while, 
Restored  to  the  essential  whence  he  came 
Consorting  but  with  the  infinite,  nor  knowing 
To  utter  what  is  not  divine  and  true, 
Shall  ripen  in  thy  bosom,  till  he  grow 
Through  endless  heavens,  triumphant  and  serene, 
Into  the  thronM  God  thou  badst  him  be. 

Luniel.     Depart.     Thou  knowest  all  things,  knowing 
this. 
The  world  is  God's  broad  word,  whose  sense  is  heaven. 
To  those  who  wisely  read  ;  time's  trilogy, 
The  mighty  drama  of  the  Lord ;  the  rest 
Man,  angels,  act  and  hymn.     To  him  devote 
Be  all  the  paradisal  world  to  come ; 
Each  hill  an  altar  named  to  God,  where  man 
Saintly,  may  pray  and  praise  ;  a  covenant  heap 
Of  witnessed  commune  'tween  them ;  oh,  may  earth 
Sea-like,  but  render  back  the  heaven  she  nears ; 
Be  every  flower  a  censer  of  delight 
Spiritual ;  each  wing  an  augury  of  the  skies. 

Festiut.     A  future  this,  to  five  for. 

Lucifer.  I  abhor 

The  self-delusions  men  affect.     With  them 
The  future  is  a  god-king,  bom  in  heaven, 
Rich  with  hereditary  royalties, 
And  entail  of  interminable  times. 

Mom's  roseate  breath,  fresh  blown  o'er  night's  bright  dew, 
Is  foul  before  this  urchin's  as  a  sough  ; 
His  hand  is  like  the  lily's  fragrant  snow ; 
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And  he  is  robed  in  weeds  of  whitest  sheen  ; 
Pet  godlin^  of  the  world !     The  present,  what  ? 
A  ragged,  beggared  dotard,  sick  to  death 
Of  the  grey  years,  and  round  returning  skies. 
But  what's  the  truth  ?     Nor  passed,  nor  future,  is ; 
The  present  only  is  all  time. 

Festus.  Tcx>  much 

Thou  hast  taught  me,  spirit,  of  the  passed,  to  shun 
The  surety  'tis  in  me,  for  good  or  ill ; 
And  thou,  too  much,  sweet  angel,  not  to  feel 
The  hopes  first  planted  in  my  mind  by  her 
Who  bade  me  here,  of  commune  blessed  to  come, 
Make  henceforth  life's  best  part,  that  I  the  more 
Concede  me  to  the  future. 

Luniel.  Know  then,  friend 

Of  her  I  love  with  thee,  that  limited  though 
In  sphere,  each  spirit  celestial,  yet  the  extent 
To  all  seems  well  nigh  yergeless ;  and  if  thou, 
Prepared,  wouldst  ken  what  more  of  human  fates. 
Even  of  the  individual  spirits  that  star 
Earth's  passed,  renowned  ;  and  how  the  eternal  years 
Find  them  and  leave ;  or  lapped  in  thought,  as  these, 
Or  fired  to  act,  as  those,  perpetual,  say  ! 

Festus.     Dear  angel!      If  through   all    these    radiant 
spheres, 
Thou  shoVst,  so  stimulant  to  the  inquisitive  mind. 
Of  dreams  of  miracles  wrought,  mayhap,  by  son. 
Prophet,  or  saint  of  the  Supreme  ;  not  masked 
In  mean  or  stable  state,  but  as  a  god. 
Carrying  his  kingdom  with  him,  and  his  court, 
His  converts,  and  his  heaven ;  that  so,  though  plunged 
In  death's  abyss,  death  passed,  it  is  in  his  train  s 
Triumph,  and  the  effluence  of  his  conquering  light. 
They  enter  deity ;  if,  nay,  trust  me,  e'er 
Mine  it  might  be,  more  proofs  of  God's  just  love 
Than  ever  earth  shows,  to  learn,  such  would  I  rather 
In  thy  care  tutelar,  than  'neath  other  wing 
Angelic,  these  mine  eyes  have  yet  beheld. 

Luniel.    God's  are  the  ultimate  ends  of  life  ;  but  these, 
Sun,  planet,  satellite,  heaven's  all-typfed  spheres. 
Of  evervariant  being,  it  is  mine  to  search. 
Sojourn  in,  pass  through ;  if  abide  in  not. 
Mean  mundane  these,  and  just  remedial  spheres 
Meedful,  preliminary,  where  meet,  death  passed, 
Men's  spirits ;  for  whose  can  His  pure  eyelids,  heaven's 
Passive  rebuke,  sustain  ?    Such  hovering  search 
Our  possible  privilege,  leave  being  had,  to  enrich 
The  spirit  with  roval  liberties  but  fulfilled 
In  thy  kind,  deatWise ;  and  thus  the  freed  soul  fit 
For  truth,  orbed  perfectly  in  heaven  alone ; 
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High  thought  and  pure,  it  is  mine  to  haUow  aye. 
And  guide  through  heaven  the  meditative  soul, 
Slightfiil  of  luxuries.    Let  not  world-life  warp 
Thy  heart  from  its  strain  upwards.    Shun,  seyere, 
Seclusive,  youth's  frivolities  and  deceits. 

Lucifer,    Oh  yes,  Fll  help  in  all  austerities. 
There's  nothing  like  extremes.    The  mean's  too  good. 

Futus.    'Ekrih  was    my    future    once,    but   now  'tis 
heaven. 

Luniel,    Earth  is  the  emerald  tablet,  by  Gbd's  throne. 
He  writes  his  laws  upon,  and  his  open  utes ; 
That  all  the  heavens  his  starry  rede  may  leam, 
Even  to  the  end.    Thither  ye  therefore  hie. 
Earth's  angel  waits  thee  next,  estranged  by  woe 
From  all  her  kindred  world-wardens,  she  weeps 
The  impending  end  of  things,  nor  ceases  haunt 
Heaven  with  wrice  deprecated  prayer.    Farewell. 

Luctfer,    Oome  then,  since  earth  and  heaven  have  willed 
it  thus, 
Let  us  fare  forth ;  our  mutual  destinies 
Coeval,  and  concurrent  with  the  world. 
This  life  thou  findst  not,  say,  a  thought  too  grave  P 
Who  seeks  creation's  mysteries ; — well,  a  change, 
Now  and  again,  seems  reasonable,  I  own. 

Fettus.    How  can  the  aspiring  spirit,  whose  faith  is 
sure. 
Whose  aims,  experiences  like  these,  converse 
With  pure  intelu^nce,  and  advance  in  paths, 
Heavenward,  divme,  prove  reach  their  mark  e'er  change 
Its  end,  and  change  for  meaner  ? 

Liicifer.  Pleasure,  love, 

And  mirth,  ye  graces  three,  make  up  for  this, 
Right  soon,  or  something  will  go  wrong.    We  v^ant 
Some  merry  chirupping  mends,  that*s  clear.    But  wait. 
A  sunny  pool  'mid  life  s  brief  stream,  I  seem 
To  see,  where  glides,  scarce  sensible  of  the  flow, 
Youth's  gilded  shallop  calmed  'mong  lilies ;  seem 
To  catch  a  song ;  quan  wine. 

Fedus.  Whatsayst? 

iMcifer.  1  say. 

Me  unconditioned  being  charms  not ;  nor  things 
Certain ;  contingencies  are  enough  for  me  ; 
And  serve  me  passing  well. 

Festiu.  Farewell,  sweet  orb. 

Earth  draws  us  like  a  lodestone.    See,  we  are  coming. 
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Bat  dimmed. 
Drowned,  lost  all  this,  like  an  eye  in  tears  of  mirth. 
Like  a  star  setting  in  a  twinkling  sea. 
Mid  revellings,  song  and  dance,  wild  glee  and  wine. 
Where  beanty's  orb  roles,  lady  of  the  hour. 
More  astral  than  terrene,  o*er  lovelorn  yoath. 
And  damsels  on  whoee  lily  necks  the  blue 
Veins  branch  themselves  in  hidden  laxnry. 
Hues  of  the  heaven  they  seem  to  have  vanished  from. 
By  new  loves  Inred,  by  life's  sheer  levities,  swift 
The  tempted  takes  his  leap,  as  cloud-lapped  stream 
Vaults  0  er  its  crags,  self-dissipative  in  air. 
To  end  in  watery  dust  without  all  end  ; 
Mere  spells  the  spirit's  eye  to  daze  'gainst  needs 
Of  nobler  being ;  mock  substitutes  for  aims 
Truth  asks ;  but  saddened  penitently,  at  close. 
By  sweet  remembrance  of  the  sainted  soul 
Once  loved,  apre  hallowed ;  still  a  force  on  high. 
Heart-purifying.    Oh !  still  in  scenes  like  thu  ; 
Touth  lingers  longest,  drawing  out  his  time 
As  goldbeater  his  wire  attenuates,  till 
It  would  reach  roond  earth,  and  be  of  no  use,  then. 


Party  and  Entertainment. — Garden :  Fountains. 

Fbbtus,  Helen,  Lucifer^  Ohablbs,  Lucy,  and  Others. 

Festus.    My  Helen ,  let  us  rest  awhilei 
For  most  I  love  thy  calmer  smile  ; 
Well  not  be  missed  from  you  gay  throng, 
They  dance  so  eagerly  and  long ; 
And  were  one  half  to  go  away, 
ril  bet  the  rest  would  scarce  perceive  it. 

Helen.     With  thee  I  either  go  or  stay, 
Prepared,  the  same,  to  like  or  leave  it ; 
These  two  perhaps  will  take  our  places ; 
They  seem  to  staiid  with  longing  faces. 

Fe$ttu.    Then  sit  we,  love,  and  sip  with  me, 
And  I  will  teach  thyself  to  thee. 
Thy  nature  is  so  pure  and  fine, 
Tis  most  like  wine ; 

Thy  blood,  which  blushes  through  each  vein. 
Rosy  champagne ; 

And  the  fair  skin  which  oV  it  grows. 
Bright  as  its  snows. 

Thy  wit,  which  thou  dost  work  so  well 
Is  like  cuol  moselle ; 
Like  madeira,  bright  and  warm. 
Is  thy  smile's  charm ; 
Olarefs  glory  hath  thine  eye, 
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Or  mine  must  lie ; 

But  nought  can  like  thy  lips  possess 

Deliciousness ; 

And  now  that  thou'rt  divinely  merry, 

m  kiss  and  call  thee  sparkling  sherry. 

Helen.    I  sometimes  dream  that  thou  wilt  leave  me 
Without  thv  love,  even  roe,  lonely ; 
And  oft  I  think,  though  oft  it  gneve  me, 
That  I  am  not  thy  one  love  only : 
But  I  shall  alway  love  thee  till 
This  heart  like  earth  in  death,  stand  still. 

Featus,    I  love  thee,  and  will  leave  thee  never, 
Until  my  soul  leave  life  for  ever. 
If  earth  can  from  her  children  run, 
And  leave  the  seasons,  leave  the  sun ; 
If  yonder  stars  can  leave  the  sky. 
Bright  truants  from  their  home  in  heaven ; 
Immortals  who  deserve  to  die. 
Were  death  not  too  good  to  be  g^ven ; 
If  heaven  can  leave  and  live  from  Gkxl, 
And  man  tread  off  his  cradle  clod  ; 
If  God  can  leave  the  world  he  sowed, 
lUght  in  the  heart  of  space  to  fade ; 
Soul,  earth,  star,  heaven,  man,  woild,  and  God 
May  part — not  I  from  thee,  sweet  maid. 
Ah,  see  again  my  favourite  dance. 
See  the  wavelike  line  advance  ; 
And  now  in  circles  break. 
Like  raindrops  on  a  lake  : 
Now  it  opens,  now  it  closes. 
Like  a  wreath  dropping  into  roses. 

Helen.     It  is  a  lovely  scene. 
Fair  as  aught  on  earth  ; 
And  we  feel,  when  it  hath  been. 
At  heart  a  dearth  ; 

As  from  the  breaking  up  of  some  bright  dream ; 
The  failing  of  a  fountain's  spray-topped  stream. 

WUl.    Ladies — your  leave — we'll  choose  a  queen 
To  rule  this  fair  and  festive  scene. 

Charles,     And  it  were  best  to  choose  by  lot. 
So  none  can  hold  herself  forgot. 

[They  draw  lots :  itfdUt  to  Helen. 

Festus.    I  knew,  mv  love,  now  this  would  be ; 
I  knew  that  fate  must  favour  thee. 

All.    Lady  fair  I  we  throne  thee  queen : 
Be  thy  swav  as  thou  hast  been — 
light,  and  lovely,  and  serene. 

Festus.    Here,  wear  this  wreath.     No  ruder  crown 
Should  deck  that  dazzling  brow ; 
Or  ask  yon  halo  from  the  moon — 
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Twould  well  beseem  thee  now. 

1  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  love ; 

I  crown  thee  queen  of  me  ; 

.Vud  oh  !  but  I  am  a  happy  land, 

And  a  loyal  land  to  thee. 

1  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  love  ; 

Thou  art  queen  in  thine  own  right : 

Feel !  my  heart  is  as  full  as  a  town  of  joy ; 

Look  !  rVe  crowded  mine  eyes  with  light. 

I  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  love ; 

Thou  art  queen  bv  right  divine  ; 

And  thy  love  shall  set,  neither  night  nor  day, 

Cer  this  subject  heart  of  mine. 

I  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  love ; 

Thou  art  queen  by  the  right  of  the  strong ; 

.\nd  thou  didst  but  win  where  thou  mightst  have  slain, 

Or  have  bounden  in  thraldom  long. 

I  crown  thee,  love  ;  I  crown  thee,  love ; 

Thou  art  my  queen  for  aye ; 

As  the  moon  doth  queen  the  night,  my  love ; 

As  the  night  doth  crown  the  day. 

I  crown  thee,  love ;  I  crown  thee,  love ; 

Queen  of  the  brave  and  free ; 

For  Fm  brave  to  all  beauty  but  thine,  my  love ; 

And  free  to  all  beauty  by  thee. 

Helen.    Here,  in  this  court  of  pleasure,  blessed  to  reign, 
If  not  the  loveliest,  where  all  are  mir. 
We  still,  one  hour,  our  royalty  retain, 
To  out-queen  all  in  kindness  and  in  care. 
Love,  beauty,  honour,  bravexy,  and  wit ; 
Was  ever  queen  served  by  such  noble  slaves  ? 
The  peerage  of  the  heart — for  heaven's  court  fit  : 
Well  dream  no  more  that  earth  hath  ills  or  graves. 
With  mirth  and  melody,  and  love  we  reign : 
Begin  we,  then,  our  sweet  and  pleasurous  sway ; 
And  here,  though  light,  so  strong  is  beauty's  chain, 
That  none  shall  know  how  blindly  they  ol)ey. 
We  have  but  to  lay  on  one  light  command ; 
That  all  shall  do  the  most  what  best  they  love ; 
And  Pleasure  hath  her  punishments  at  bland 
For  all  who  will  not  pleasure's  rule  approve. 
But  no  I  there's  none  of  us  can  disobey. 
Since,  by  our  one  command,  we  free  ye  thus ; 
And,  as  our  powers  must  on  your  pleasures  stay — 
Support — and  you  will  reign  along  with  us. 

Pestut,    Ha  !  Lucifer  I  How  now  P 

Lucifer.    I  come  in  sooth  to  keep  my  vow. 

Festus.    Thy  vow  ? 

Lucifer.  To  revel  in  earth's  pleasures, 

And  tire  down  mirth  in  her  own  measures. 
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Fettus,    Qo  thy  ways :  I  shrink  and  tremhle 

To  think  how  deep  thou  canst  dissemble ; 

For  who  would  dream  that  in  yon  breast 

The  heart  of  hell  was  burning  ? 

Or  deem  that  strange  and  listless  guest 

Some  priceless  spirit  ft«»j'niwg  p 

I  hear  methinks  from  every  footstep  rise 

A  trampled  smrit's  smothered  cries. 

Luctfer.    out  for  }ron  jocund  wight,  I  fear, 

— Just  m  the  nick  of  time  we  met, 

I  stopped,  and  asked  him  where  you  were ; 

His  kmdness  I  shall  ne'er  forget — 

Small  chance  had  I  of  being  here. 

I  ihiiik  it  quite  ungenerous  in  you, 

At  such  gay  gatherings  as  the  present, 

My  once^oved  converse  to  eschew, 

Just  as  I  meant  to  make  things  pleasant 

I^s  rather  hard  when  one  has  called 

The  club,  to  be  yourself  black-balled. 

Charles,    Fest,  engage  fair  Marian's  hand. 
Featus.    Pass  me ;  she  is  free  no  less 

Than  I,  who  by  my  queen  will  stand ; 

May  it  please  her  loveliness  I 

Helen,    Festus,  we  know  the  love,  and  see, 

Which  was  with  Marian  and  thee, 

Our  early  friend,  once  Clara  called. 

But  now  from  us  long  while  estranged  ; 

In  all,  except  her  hopeless  love 

For  thee,  her  faithless  lover,  changed ; 

And  we  would  see  ye  once  again, 

I  nothing  doubt,  resume — 

Manan,  In  vain, 

I  wish  it  not.    I  do  but  strive, 
A  love  though  buried  still  alive. 
To  hallow  with  the  dearer  name 
That  sheltered  its  first  flickering  flame. 
He  seeks  another.    Though  he  range 
From  heart  to  heart,  not  I  shall  change. 
Love  veered  unbidden ;  he  yet  may  leam 
Unsought,  unsolaced.  to  return. 

Hden.     I  hold  him  not  against  his  will ; 
Thine  he  may  be,  thine  only  still. 

Lucifer.     Well-rooted  plants  soon  fruit.    A  lighter  love 
Will  lighter  instincts  in  him  move. 
These  joys,  these  raptures  of  mere  sense. 
Senseless,  enjoyment's  pure  pretence. 
Must  surely  cloud  all  innocence. 
And  as  he  gains  in  knowledge  high 
Of  spirit,  nature,  destiny, 
Faitn,  fostered  by  yon  uithful  soul. 
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So  ripe  in  love,  bo  rich  in  dole, 
Faith  must  as  surely  in  him  die. 

Fegtus,    I  marvel  at  myself.    There  seems 
A  power  within  me  bids  me  claim 
A  nreedom  like  space-filling  dreams, 
Which  are,  and  are  not,  but  in  name ; 
A  fateful  freedom,  all  the  same ; 
Wherefrom  I  vainly  try  to  shape 
Some  way  of  conquest  or  escape. 

Lucifer,    My  schemes  succeed  as  soon  as  planned ; 
Needs  must,  if  so  and  so  but  drive ; 
When  once  you  know  your  neighbour's  hand, 
It's  wondrous  how  your  game  will  thrive. 

Charles.    Of  freedom  we'll  have  no  abuse. 
Dance  with  your  royal  fair. 

Lucifer.  Make  no  excuse. 

Festus.     Rebellion  pleases  most,  though  little  use. 
I  will  not  dance  to-night  again, 
Though  bid  by  all  the  queens  that  reign. 

Helen.    What,  Festus  I  treason  and  disloyalty 
Already  to  our  gentle  royalty  ? 

Festus.    No— I  was  wrong — but  to  forgive 
Be  thy  sublime  prerogative  I 

Helen.    Most  amply,  then,  I  pardon  thee ; 
In  proof  whereof,  come  dance  with  me.  [A  dance. 

Laurence.     How  sweetly  Marian  sweeps  along ; 
Her  step  is  music,  and  her  voice  is  song. 
SilverHsandalled  foot  I  how  blest 
To  bear  the  breathing  heaven  above. 
Which  on  thee.  Atlas-like,  doth  rest, 
And  round  thee  move. 
Ah  !  that  sweet  little  foot :  I  swear 
I  could  kneel  down  and  kiss  it  there. 
I  should  not  mind  if  she  were  Pope ; 
I  would  change  my  faith. 

Charles.  Works,  too,  we  hope. 

Laurence.     Ah!   smile  on  me   again  with   that  sweet 
smile, 
Which  could  from  heaven  my  soul  to  thee  beguile ; 
As  I  mine  eye  would  turn  from  awful  skies 
To  hail  the  child  of  sun  and  storm  arise ; 
Or,  from  eve^s  holy  azure,  to  the  star 
Which  beams  and  becks  the  spirit  from  afar ; 
For  fair  as  yon  star-wreath  wnich  high  doth  shine, 
And  worthy  but  to  deck  a  brow  like  thine ; 
Pure  as  the  light  from  orbs  which  ne'er 
Hath  blessed  us  yet  in  this  far  sphere ; 
As  eyes  of  seraphs  lift  alone. 
Through  ages  on  the  holy  throne ; 
So  bright,  so  fair,  so  free  from  gmle. 
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And  freshening  Uy  my  heart  thy  smile  ; 

Ay,  passing  all  things  here,  and  all  above, 

To  me,  thy  look  of  beauty,  truth,  and  love. 

Marian,    Pray,  heed  me  not.     *Twere  vain  to  me 

To  pay  thy  hearths  lost  fealty. 

Harry,    Thy  friend  hath  led  his  lady  out. 
Fegtus.    He  looks  most  v^ickedly  devout. 
Farmy.    When  introduced,  he  said  he  knew  her, 

And  had  been  long  devoted  to  her. 

JEmma,    Indeed — but  he  is  too  gallant, 

And  serves  me  far  more  than  I  want. 

He  vows  that  he  could  worship  me — 

Why — look !  he  is  now  upon  his  knee  ! 

lAicifer.    I  quaff  to  thee  this  cup  of  wine. 

And  would,  though  men  had  nought  but  brine ; 

E7en  the  brine  of  their  own  tears. 

To  cool  those  Mng  lips  of  theirs ; 

And  were  it  all  one  molten  pearl, 

I  would  drain  it  to  thee,  girl ; 

Ay,  though  each  drop  were  worth  of  gold 

Too  many  pieces  to  be  sold  ; 

And  though  for  each  I  drank  to  thee. 

Fate  add  an  age  of  misery : 

For  thou  canst  conjure  up  my  spirit 

To  aught  immortals  may  inherit ; 

To  good  or  evil,  woe  or  weal — 

To  all  that  fiends  or  angels  feel ; 

And  wert  thou  to  perdition  given, 

rd  join  thee  in  the  scorn  of  heaven  I 

JBfnma,    Oh  fy  I  to  only  think  of  such  a  fate  ! 
Lucifer,    Better  than  not  to  think  on't  till  too  late. 

They'd  not  believe  me,  Festus,  if  I  told  them, 

That  hell,  and  all  its  hosts,  this  hour  behold  them. 
FettuB.    Scarcely ;  that  demon  here  again  ! 

But  though  my  heart  burst  in  the  strain 

I  will  be  nappy  might  and  main  I 

So  wreathe  my  brow  with  flowers. 

And  pour  me  purple  wine. 

And  make  the  merry  hours 

Dance,  dance  with  glee  like  thine. 

While  thuB  enraptured,  I  and  thou, 

Love  crowns  the  heart,  as  flowers  the  brow. 

The  rosy  garland  twine 

Around  the  noble  bowl, 

like  laughing  loves  that  shine 

Upon  the  generous  soul ; 

Be  mine,  dear  maid,  the  loves,  and  thou 

Shalt  ever  bosom  them  as  now. 

Then  plunge  the  blushing  wreath 

Deep  in  the  ruddy  wine ; 
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As  the  love  of  thee  till  death 

Ls  deep  in  heart  of  mine  ; 

While  both  are  blooming  on  my  brow 

I  cannot  be  more  blessed  than  now. 

Ltunfer.     Thou  talkst  of  hearts   in  style  to  me  quite 
fresh : 
The  human  hearf  s  about  a  pound  of  flesh. 

Festus.    Forgive  him,  love,  and  aught  he  says. 

Helen.    What  is  that  trickling  down  thy  face  ? 

Fedus.    Oh,  love,  that  is  only  wine, 
From  the  wreath  which  thou  didst  twine  ; 
And,  casting  in  the  bowl,  I  bound, 
For  coolness'  sake,  my  temples  round. 

JIden.     I  thought  'twas  a  thorn  which  was  tearing  thy 
brow ; 
And  if  it  were  only  a  rose-thorn  was  tearing, 
Why,  whether  of  gold  or  of  roses,  as  now, 
A  crown,  if  it  hurt  us,  is  hardly  worth  wearing. 

Ltiej/.     From  what  fair  maid  hadst  thou  that  flower  ? 
It  came  not  from  my  wreath  nor  me. 

Charles.     Love  lives  in  thee  as  in  a  bower, 
And  sure  this  must  have  dropped  from  thee ; 
From  thy  lip,  or  from  thy  cheek : 
See,  its  sister  blushes  speak. 
Nay,  never  harm  the  harmless  rose. 
Though  given  by  a  stranger  maid  ; 
'Tis  sad  enough  to  feel  that  flower 
Feels  it  must  fade. 
And  trouble  not  the  transient  love, 
Though  by  another's  side  I  sigh ; 
It  is  enough  to  feel  the  flame 
nicker  and  die. 

And  thou  to  me  art  flame  and  flower, 
Of  rosier  body,  brighter  breath  ; 
But  softer,  warmer  than  the  truth — 
As  sleep  than  death. 

Festus.     The  dead  of  night :  earth  seems  but  seeming ; 
The  soul  seems  but  a  something  dreaming. 
The  bird  is  dreaming  in  its  nest, 
Of  song,  and  sky,  and  loved  one's  breast ; 
The  lap-dog  dreams,  as  round  he  lies. 
In  moopshine,  of  his  mistress'  eyes : 
The  steed  is  dreaming,  in  his  stall. 
Of  one  long  breathless  leap  and  fall  : 
The  hawk  hath  dreamed  him  thrice  of  wings 
Wide  as  the  skies  he  may  not  cleave ; 
But  waking,  feels  them  clipped,  and  clings 
Mad  to  the  perch  'twere  mad  to  leave : 
The  child  is  dreaming  of  its  toys ; 
The  murderer,  of  calm  home  I03r8 ; 
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Tht)  weak  are  dreaming  endless  fears ; 

The  proud  of  how  their  pride  appears ; 

The  poor  enthusiast  who  dies, 

Of  his  life-dreams  the  sacrifice, 

Sees,  as  enthusiast  only  can, 

The  truth  that  made  him  more  than  man  ; 

And  hears  once  more,  in  yisioned  trance, 

That  Yoice  commanding  to  advance, 

Where  wealth  is  gained — ^love,  wisdom  won, 

Or  deeds  of  danger  dared  and  done. 

The  mother  dreameth  of  her  child ; 

The  maid  of  him  who  hath  beguiled ; 

The  youth  of  her  he  loves  too  well ; 

The  good  of  God ;  the  ill  of  hell ; 

Who  live  of  death ;  of  life  who  die ; 

The  dead  of  immortality. 

The  earth  is  dreaming  back  her  youth ; 

Hell  never  dreams,  for  woe  is  truth ; 

And  heaven  is  dreaming  o'er  her  prime, 

Long  ere  the  morning  stars  of  time ; 

And  dream  of  heaven  alone  can  I, 

My  lovely  one,  when  thou  art  nigh. 

Helen,    Let  some  one  sing.    Love,  mirth^  and  song. 
The  graces  of  this  life  of  ours. 
Go  ever  hand  in  hand  along, 
And  ask  alike  each  other's  powers. 

Lvev  tings.    For  every  leaf  the  loveliest  flower 
Which  beauty  sighs  for  from  her  bower ; 
For  every  star  a  drop  of  dew  ; 
For  every  sun  a  sky  of  blue  ; 
For  every  heart  a  heart  as  true. 

For  every  tear  by  pity  shed 

Upon  a  fellow-sufferer's  head, 

Oh !  be  a  crown  of  glory  given  ; 

Such  crowns  as  saints  to  gain  have  striven. 

Such  crowns  as  seraphs  wear  in  heaven. 

For  all  who  toil  at  honest  fame, 
A  proud,  a  pure,  a  deathless  name ; 
For  all  who  love,  who  loving  bless. 
Be  life  one  long,  kind,  close  caress  ; 
Be  life  all  love,  all  happiness. 

Will.    How  can  we  better  time  employ, 
Than  celebrate,  with  every  breath. 
Through  hours  that  laugh  themselves  to  death. 
This  bridal  feast  of  love  and  joy? 

JPestus.    That  song  reminds  me, — but  it  may  not  be  ; 
No  I  I  am  sailing  on  another  sea. 

Lucifer.    Tell  me  whaf s  the  chiefest  pleasure 
In  this  world's  high  hea^M  measure  ! 
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All.    Power — ^beauty — love — wealth — wine  ! 

Lucifer,    All  different  votes  I 

Fanny.  Oome,  Frederic — thine? 

What  may  thy  joy-judgment  be  ? 

Frederic.     I  scarce  know  how  to  answer  thee ; 
Each,  apart)  too  soon  will  tire ; 
Altogetner  slake  desire. 
So  ask  not  of  me  the  one  chief  joy  of  earth, 
For  that  Fm  unable  to  say ; 

But  here  is  a  wreath  which  will  lose  its  chief  worth, 
If  ye  pluck  but  one  flower  away. 
Then  these  are  the  joys  which  should  never  diBpart — 
The  joys  which  are  dearest  to  me : 
As  the  song,  and  the  dance,  and  the  laugh  of  the  heart. 
Thou,  girl,  and  the  goblet,  be. 

Lucifer.     Oh,  excellent  I  the  truth  is  clear ; 
The  one  opinion,  too,  I  love  to  hear. 

Helen.    Is  this  a  queen's  fate — to  be  left  alone  P 
I  wish  another  had  the  throne. 
Festus  I  why  art  thou  not  here. 
Beside  thy  hege  and  lady  dear  P 

Festus.    My  thoughts  are  happier  oft  than  I, 
For  they  are  ever,  love,  with  thee ; 
And  thine,  I  know,  as  frequent  fly 
O'er  all  that  severs  us,  to  me : 
Like  rays  of  stars,  that  meet  in  space, 
And  mingle  in  a  bright  embrace. 
Never  load  thy  locks  with  flowers, 
For  thy  cheek  hath  a  richer  flush  ; 
And  than  wine,  or  the  sunset  hour. 
Or  the  ripe  yew-berry*8  blush. 
Never  braid  thy  brow  with  lights, 
Like  the  sun,  on  his  golden  way 
To  the  neck  and  the  locks  of  night, 
From  the  forehead  fair  of  day. 

Never  star  thy  hand  with  stones,  "^ 

For,  for  every  dead  light  there. 
Is  a  living  glory  gone. 
Than  the  brilliant  far  more  fair. 
Nay,  nay ;  wear  thy  buds,  braids,  gems ; 
Let  the  lovely  never  part ; 
Thou  alone  canst  rival  them, 
Or  in  nature,  or  in  art. 
Be  not  sad ; — thou  shalt  not  be : 
Why  wilt  mourn,  love,  when  with  me  P 
One  tear  that  in  thy  eye  could  start 
Gould  wash  all  purpose  from  my  heart 
But  that  of  loving  thee ; 
IS  I  could  ever  think  to  wrong 
A  love  so  riverlike,  deep,  pure,  and  long. 
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Helen.     I  cast  mine  eyes  around,  and  feci 
There  is  a  blessing  wanting ; 
Too  soon  OUT  hearts  the  truth  reveal, 
Thatjoy  is  disenchanting. 

I^us.    I  am  a  wizard,  love ;  and  I 
A  new  enchantment  will  supply ; 
And  the  charm  of  thine  own  snule 
Shall  thine  own  heart  of  grief  beguile. 
Smile,  I  do  command  thee,  rise 
From  the  bright  depths  of  those  eyes ; 
By  the  bloom  wherein  thou  dwellest, 
As  in  a  rose4eaved  nest ; 
By  the  pleasure  which  thou  tellest, 
And  the  bosom  which  thou  swellest, 
I  bid  thee  rise  from  rest ; 
By  the  rapture  which  thou  causest, 
And  the  bliss  while  e'er  thou  pausest, 
Obeymy  high  behest. 

Mden.     Dread  magician  I  cease  thy  spell ; 
It  hath  wrought  both  quick  and  weU. 

Fetttu,    Ah  !  thou  hast  dissolved  the  charm  ; 
Ah  I  thou  hast  outstepped  the  ring ; 
Who  shall  answer  for  tne  harm 
Beauty  on  herself  will  bring  ? 
Come,  I  will  conjure  up  again  that  smile — 
The  scarce  departed  spurit.     There  it  is ! 
Settling  and  hovering  roimd  thy  lips  the  while, 
Like  some  bright  angel  o'er  the  gates  of  bliss. 
And  I  could  sit  and  set  that  rose-bright  smile, 
Until  it  seemed  to  grow  immortal  there  ; 
A  something  abstract  even  of  all  beauty, 
As  though  'twere  in  the  eye  or  in  the  air. 
Ah  !  never  may  a  heavier  shadow  rest 
Than  thine  own  ringlets  |0n  that  brow  so  feir ; 
Nor  sob,  nor  sorrow,  shake  the  perfect  breast 
Which  looks  for  love,  as  doth  for  death  despair. 
And  now  the  smile,  the  sigh,  the  blush,  the  tear, 
Lo  !  all  the  elements  of  love  are  here. 
Nay,  wither  not,  with  doubt's  mistrustful  sigh, 
Liove*B  tender,  ah  !  too  quickly  perishing  leaf: 
Nor  let  one  bring  tearlet  beauty's  eye 
O'ercloud  with  life  embittering  grief. 
Oh  !  weep  not,  sigh  not ;  woe,  nor  mortal  wrath. 
Should  taint  with  sad  defect  a  soul  like  thine ; 
Say,  is  it  given  the  rule-less  lightning  s  path 
Eerai-blinding,  e  er  to  strike  the  stars  divine  P 
Sing,  then,  while  thy  lover  sips. 
And  hear  the  truth  that  wine  discloses ; 
Music  lives  within  thy  lips 
Tiike  a  nightingale  in  roses. 


FE8TU8.  231 

Helen  sings.    Oh  I  love  is  like  the  roee. 
And  a  month  it  may  not  see. 
Ere  it  withers  where  it  grows — 
Rosalie ! 

I  loved  thee  from  afar ; 
Oh !  my  heart  was  lift  to  thee. 
Like  a  glass  up  to  a  star — 
Rosalie ! 

Thine  eye  was  glassed  in  mine, 
As  tlie  moon  is  in  the  sea  : 
A  nd  its  shine  was  on  the  hrine — 
Rosalie ! 

The  rose  hath  lost  its  red  ; 
And  the  star  is  in  the  sea ; 
And  the  briny  tear  is  shed — 
Rosalie ! 

FeMtis.     What  the  stars  are  to  the  nighty  my  love, 
What  its  pearls  are  to  the  sea ; 
What  the  dew  is  to  the  day,  my  love, 
Thy  beauty  is  to  me. 

Helen.     I  am  but  here  the  imder-queen  of  beauty, 
For  yonder  han^s  the  likeness  of  the  goddess ; 
And  so  to  worship  her  is  our  first  duty. 
The  heavenly  minds  of  old  first  taught  the  heavenly  bodied 
Were  to  be  worshipped  ;  and  the  idolatry 
Holds  to  this  hour ;  though,  Beauty  !  but  of  thine. 
I  am  thy  priestess,  and  will  worship  thee, 
With  all  this  brave  and  lovely  train  of  mine ; 
liO  !  we  all  kneel  to  thee  before  thy  pictured  shrine. 
Yes — there,  thou  goddess  of  the  heart, 
Immortal  beauty,  there ! 
Thou  glory  of  Jove's  free-love  sides. 
E'en  like  thyself  too  fair, 
Too  bright,  too  sweet  for  mortal  eyes, 
For  earthly  hearts  too  strong ; 
Thy  golden  girdle  liftst  and  drawest 
The  heavens  and  earth  along. 
Oh  !  thou  art  as  the  cloudless  moon, 
Undinuued  and  unarrayed ; 
No  robe  hast  thou,  no  crown  save  yon — 
Goddess  !  thy  long  locks'  soft  and  sunbright  braid. 
And  there's  thy  son,  Love — beauty's  child — 
World-known  for  strangest  powers ; 
Boy-god  !  thy  place  is  blest  o'er  all ; 
Smil'st  thou  at  thoughts  of  ours  P 
And  there,  by  thy  luxurious  side, 
The  queen  of  heaven  and  Jove 
Stanos ;  and  the  deep  delirious  draught 
Drinks,  from  thy  looks,  of  love, 
And  lips,  which  oft  have  kissed  away 
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The  thunders  from  his  brow, 

Who  ruled,  men  say,  the  world  of  worlds. 

As  Gk)d  our  God  rmeB  now. 

And  thou  art  yet  as  great  o'er  this 

As  erst  o'er  olden  sky ; 

Of  all  heaven's  darkened  deities, 

The  last  live  light  on  high. 

God  after  god  hath  left  thee  lone, 

Which  lived  on  human  breath; 

When  prayers  were  breathed  to  them  no  more, 

The  false  ones  joined  to  death. 

But  in  the  service  of  young  hearts 

To  loveliness  and  love. 

Live  thou  shalt  while  yon  wandering  world. 

Named  unto  thee,  shall  move. 

No  fabled  dream  art  thou :  all  god. 

Our  souls  acknowledge  thee ; 

For  what  would  life,  from  love,  be  worth. 

Or  love  from  beauty  be  P 

Oome,  universal  beauty,  then. 

Thou  apple  of  God's  eye. 

To  and  through  which  all  things  were  made, 

Thinffs  deathkss — things  that  die. 

Oh  I  lighten,  live  before  us  there ; 

Leap  in  yon  lovely  form. 

And  ^ve  a  soul.    She  comes !    It  breathes, 

So  bright — so  sweet — so  warm. 

Our  sacrifice  is  over ;  let  us  rise ; 

For  we  have  worshipped  acceptably  here ; 

And  let  our  glowing  nearts  and  glimmering  eyes, 

Oerstrained  with  gazing  on  thy  ught  too  near. 

Prove  that  our  worship,  goddess,  was  sincere. 

Fegttu,    I  read  that  we  are  answered.    The  soft  air 
Doubles  its  sweetness ;  and  the  fainting  flowers, 
Down  hanging  on  the  walls  in  wreaths  so  fair, 
Bud  forth  afresh,  as  in  their  birth-day  bowers. 
Dew-laden,  as  oppressed  with  love  and  shame, 
The  rose-bud  drops  upon  the  lily's  breast ; 
Brighter  the  wine,  the  lamps  have  softer  flame  ; 
Thy  kiss  flows  freelier  than  the  grape  first  pressed. 
Life  lightly  lies  on  us,  as  in  time's  nrst  hours, 
Olympian,  when  the  immortals  went  and  came. 
And  skies  crystalline  heaven  and  earth  both  blessed. 

Will,    A  dance,  a  dance  I 

Helen,  Let  us  remain. 

JPettus,    We  will  not  tempt  your  sport  again. 

Helen,    Behold  where  Marian  sits  alone, 
The  dance  aU  sweeping  round, 
like  to  some  goddess  hewn  in  stone. 
With  blooming  garlands  bound. 
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Festtu.    Tell  me,  Marian,  what  those  eyes 
Can  discover  in  the  skies, 
Whereon  thou  gazest  with  such  ecstasies  P 

Marian,    For  earth  my  soul  hath  lost  all  love, 
But  heaven  still  loves  and  watches  o'er  me ; 
Why  should  I  not,  then,  look  above, 
AncTpasa,  and  pity  all  before  me  P 

liuus.    Oh  I  if  yon  worlds  that  shine  o'er  this, 
Have  more  of  joy — of  passion  less — 
I  would  not  change  earth's  chequered  bliss 
For  thrice  the  joy  those  orbs  possess ; 
Which  seem,  so  strange  their  nature  is. 
Faint  with  excess  of  happiness. 

Marian.    Thy  heart  with  others  hath  its  rest, 
And  it  shall  wake  with  me ; 
And  if  within  another  breast 
That  heart  hath  made  itself  a  nest, 
Mine  is  no  more  for  thee. 
Heart-breaker,  go !  I  cannot  choose 
But  love  thee,  and  thy  love  refuse ; 
And  if  my  brow  grow  lined  while  yoimg. 
And  youth  fly  cheated  from  my  cheek, 
'Tis  that  there  lies  below  my  tongue 
A  word  I  will  not  speak  : 
For  I  would  rather  die  than  deem 
Thou  art  not  the  glory  thou  didst  seem. 
But  if  engirt  by  flood  or  fire. 
Who  would  live  that  could  expire  ? 
Who  would  not  dream,  and  dreaming  die, 
If  to  wake  were  misery  ? 

Festus,     Whose  woes  are  like  to  my  woes  ?     WTiat  is 
madness  P 
The  mind  exalted  to  a  sense  of  ill 
Soon  sinks  beyond  it  into  utter  sadness. 
And  sees  its  grief  before  it  like  a  hill. 
Oh  !  I  have  sufiered  till  my  brain  became 
Distinct  with  woe,  as  is  the  skeleton  leaf 
Whose  green  hath  fretted  off  its  fibrous  frame, 
And  bare  to  our  immortality  of  grief. 
Deep  in  my  heart  there  lies,  as  in  truth's  well, 
The  image  of  thy  soul ; 
But  ah  I  that  fountain  once  so  sweet,  by  spell 
Of  power  is  sealed,  beyond  my  will's  control. 

Marian.     Like  the  light  line  that  laughter  leaves 
One  moment  on  a  bright  young  brow, 
So  truth  is  lost  ere  love  believes 
There  can  be  aught  save  truth  below. 

Festtu.    But  as  the  eye  aye  brightlier  beams 
For  every  fall  the  lid  lets  on  it, 
So  oft  the  fond  heart  happier  dreams 
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For  the  soft  cheats  love  puts  upon  it. 

Marian.    I  never  dr^med  of  vnretchedness ; 
I  thought  to  love  meant  but  to  bless. 

Fekus,    It  once  was  bliss  to  me  to  watch 
Thy  passing  smile,  and  sit  and  catch 
The  sweet  conta^on  of  thy  breath — 
For  love  is  catching — from  such  teeth ; 
Delicate  little  pearl-white  wedges, 
All  transparent  at  the  edges. 

Maruin.    False  flatterer,  cease. 

Fettus.  It  is  my  fate 

To  love,  and  make  who  love  me  hate. 

Marian.    No  !  *tis  to  sue — to  grain — deceive — 
To  tire  of — to  neglect — and  leave : 
The  desolation  of  the  soul 
Is  what  I  feel ; 

A  sense  of  lostness  that  leaves  death 
But  little  to  reveal ; 
For  death  is  nothing  but  the  thought 
Of  something  being  again  nought. 

Helen.    Cease,  lady,  cease  those  aching  sighs, 
Which  shake  the  tear-drops  from  thine  eyes. 
As  morning  wind,  with  wing  fresh  wet, 
Shakes  dew  out  of  the  violet. 
Forgive  me  if  the  love  once  thine 
Hath  changed  itself  unsought  to  me ; 
I  did  not  tempt  it  from  thy  heart, 
I  planned  no  treason  against  thee ; 
And  soon,  perchance,  *twill  be  my  part 
As  thou  now  art,  to  be. 

Marian.    I  blame  no  heart,  no  love,  no  fate ; 
And  I  have  nothing  to  forgive : 
I  wish  for  nought,  repent  of  nought. 
Regret  nought  but  to  live. 

Hden.     Nay,  sing ;  it  will  relieve  thy  heart. 

Marian.     I  cannot  sing  a  mirthful  strain ; 
And  feel  too  much  to  act  my  part, 
l^ren  of  an  ebbing  vein. 

Festus.    Our  hearts  are  not  in  our  own  hands ; 
WTiy  wilt  thou  make  me  say 
I  cannot  love  as  once  I  loved  ? 

Marian.     Hear  ! — ^'tis  for  this  I  stay — 
To  say  we  part — for  ever  part ; 
But  oh  !  how  wide  the  line 
Between  thy  Marianas  bursting  heart. 
And  that  proud  heart  of  thine. 
And  thou  wilt  wander  here  and  there. 
Ever  the  gay  and  free ; 
To  other  maids  wilt  fondly  swear, 
As  thou  bast  sworn  to  me ; 
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Aud  I — oh  !  I  filiall  but  retire 

Into  my  ffrief  alone  ; 

And  kindle  there  the  hidden  fire, 

That  bums,  that  wastes  unknown. 

And  love  and  life  ^hall  find  their  tomb 

In  that  sepulchral  tiame : 

Be  happy — none  shall  know  for  whom — 

I  will  not  dream  thy  name. 

Festvs.    As  sings  the  swan  with  parting  breath, 
So  I  to  thee ; 

While  love  is  leaving — worse  than  life — 
Forewamingly. 

Speak  not,  nor  think  thou  any  ill  of  me, 
Tiie  son  of  destiny,  the  crown  of  fate, 
The  pen  of  power  which  writes  earth's  future  state, 
If  thou  wouldst  not  die  soon,  and  wretchedly, 
Oppressed  with  sense  of  passed  felicity  ; 
Passed  yet  perchance  to  dawn  again  on  thee. 
Behold  me  Dound  beneath  the  threefold  spell, 
Which  heaven  hath  laid  upon  me,  earth,  and  hell. 
It  mav  be  that  I  love  thee  even  now 
More  than  my  tortured  spirit  dare  avow ; 
It  may  be  that  the  clouds  which  dim  my  gaze, 
Though  rich  with  roseate  gold,  are  full  of  scatli, 
And  may  disperse  'neath  thy  soul's  purer  rays  ; 
But  now  I  cannot  waver  on  my  patn  ; 
Nor  condescend  the  world  to  undeceive, 
Which  doth  delight  in  error  and  believe. 
Time  will  unfold  whatever  we  have  of  truth, 
As  ripening  years  the  greener  growth  of  youth. 
Thus  then,  farewell,  dear  maiden,  ere  I  go ; 
Thus  dearly  have  I  earned  my  rightful  woe. 

Oh  !  if  we  e'er  have  loved,  lady, 

We  must  forego  it  now  ; 
Though  sore  the  heart  be  moved,  lady, 

When  bound  to  break  its  vow, 

V\\  alwa>  8  think  on  thee, 
And  thou  sometimes — on  whom,  lady  ? 

And  yet  those  thoughts  must  be 
Like  flowers  flung  on  the  tomb,  lady, 
llien  think  that  I  am  bleat,  lady. 

Though  aye  for  thee  I  sigh  ;  * 
In  peace  ana  beauty  rest,  lady, 

Nor  mourn,  and  mourn,  asl. 

From  one  we  love  to  part,  lady, 

Is  harder  than  to  die  ; 
I  see  it  by  thy  heart,  lady, 

I  feel  it  by  thine  eye. 

Thy  lightest  look  can  tell 
Thy  heaviest  thought  to  me,  lady  ; 

Oh  !  I  have  loved  thee  well, 
But  well  seems  ill  with  thee,  lady ! 
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Though  sore  the  heart  be  moved,  lady, 

When  bound  to  break  its  vow. 
Yet  if  we  ever  loved,  lady, 

We  most  forego  it  now. 

Marian.    Whate'er  thou  dost,  where'er  thou  goest. 
My  heart  is  o^  thine,  thou  knowest. 

Lucifer,    dome,  I  must  separate  you  two : 
Such  wretchedness  will  never  do. 
The  little  doud  of  ^ef  which  just  appearsi 
If  left  to  spread,  will  drown  us  all  in  tears. 

Brnma,    Ohlige  us,  pray,  then,  with  a  song. 

Charles,    Fm  sure  he  has  a  singing  &ce. 

Will,    At  church  I  heard  him  loud  and  long. 

Lucifer.    Pardon — ^but  you  are  doubly  wrong. 

Helen,    Obey,  I  beg.     Here — give  him  place. 

Lucifer,    I  have  not  simg  for  ages,  mind : 
So  you  mubt  take  me  as  you  find. 
This  is  a  song  supposed  of  one — 
A  &llen  spirit — name  unknown — 
Fettered  upon  his  fiery  throne — 
Calling  on  his  once  angel-love, 
Who  stiU  remaineth  true  above. 

Thou  haat  more  music  in  thy  voice 

Than  to  the  spheres  is  given, 
And  more  temptations  on  thy  lips 

Than  lost  the  angels  heaven. 
Thon  hast  more  brightness  in  thine  eyes 

Than  all  the  stars  which  bum, 
More  dazzling  art  thou  than  the  throne 

We  fallen  dared  to  spurn. 

Go  search  through  heaven — the  sweetest  smile 

That  lightens  there  is  thine ; 
And  through  hell's  burning  darkne^  breaks 

No  frown  so  fell  as  mine. 
One  smile — 'twill  light,  one  tear — 'twill  cool ; 

These  will  be  more  to  me 
Than  all  the  wealth  of  all  the  worlds, 

Or  boundless  power  could  be. 

Helen.    Entreat  him,  pray,  to  sing  again. 
Lucifer.    Any  thing  any  one  desires. 
Festus,    Your  lovehness  hath  but  to  deign 
To  will,  and  he'll  do  all  that  will  requires. 

Lucifer  iings.    Oh  !  man^  a  cloud 
Hath  lift  its  wing ; 
And  many  a  leaf 
Hath  clad  the  spring ; 
But  there  shall  be  thrice 
The  leaf  and  cloud. 
And  thrice  shall  the  world 
Have  worn  her  nhroud ; 
ICre  there's  any  like  thee, 
But  where  thou  wilt  be. 
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Oh  I  manj  a  stonn 
Hath  drenched  the  sun  ; 
And  many  a  stream 
To  sea  hath  run  ; 
But  there  shall  be  thrice 
The  storm  and  stream. 
Ere  there's  any  like  thee. 
But  in  angers  dream  ; 
Or  in  look,  or  in  love. 
But  in  heaven  above. 

Lucy.    "What  is  love  ?    Oh  !  I  wonder  bo  : 
Do  tell  me — who  pretends  to  know  P 

Frank.    Ask  not  of  me,  love,  what  is  love ! 
Ask  what  is  good  of  God  above ; 
Ask  of  the  great  sun  what  is  light ; 
Ask  what  is  darkness  of  the  night ; 
Ask  sin  of  what  may  be  forgiven ; 
Ask  what  is  happiness  of  heaven  ; 
Ask  what  is  fouy  of  the  crowd ; 
Ask  what  is  fashion  of  the  shroud  ; 
Ask  what  is  sweetness  of  thy  kiss ; 
As  of  thyself  what  beauty  is ; 
And  if  they  each  should  answer,  1 1 
Let  me,  too,  join  them  with  a  sigh. 
Ob  I  let  me  pray  mv  life  may  prove, 
When  thus,  with  thee,  that  I  am  love. 

Fedus.    I  cannot  love  as  I  have  loved. 
And  yet  I  know  not  why ; 
It  is  the  one  great  woe  of  life 
To  feel  all  feeling  die : 
And  one  by  one  the  heartstrings  snap 
As  age  comes  on  so  chill : 
And  nope  seems  left  that  hope  may  cease. 
And  all  will  soon  be  still. 
And  the  strong  passions,  like  to  storms, 
Soon  rage  themselves  to  rest ; 
Or  leave  a  desolated  calm, 
A  worn  and  wasted  breast ; 
A  heart  that  like  the  Geyser  spring. 
Amidst  its  bosomed  snows, 
May  shrink,  not  rest — but  with  its  blood 
Bous  even  in  repose. 

And  yet  the  things  one  might  have  loved 
Remain  as  they  have  been ; 
Truth  ever  lovely,  and  one  heart 
Still  sacred  and  serene ; 
But  lower,  less,  and  grosser  things 
Eclipse  the  world-like  mind. 
And  leave  their  cold  dark  shadow  where 
Most  to  the  light  inclined. 
And  then  it  ends  as  it  began, 
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The  orbit  of  our  race, 

In  pains  and  tears,  and  fears  of  life, 

And  the  new  dwelling  place. 

From  life  to  death,  from  death  to  life, 

We  hurry  round  to  Qod ; 

^Vnd  leave  behind  us  nothing  but 

The  path  that  we  have  trod. 

Helen.     In  vain  I  try  to  lure  thy  heart 
From  grief  to  mirth  ; 
It  were  as  easy  to  ward  off 
Night  from  the  earth. 

Festus.    FUl  I  ni  drink  it  till  I  die- 
Helen's  lip  and  Helen's  eye  I 
An  eye  which  outsparkles 
The  beads  of  the  wine. 
With  a  hue  which  outdarkles 
The  deeps  where  they  shine. 
Oome  !  with  that  lightly  flushing  brow. 
And  darkly  splendid  eye, 
And  white  and  wavy  arms  which  now 
Like  snow-wreaths  on  the  dark  brown  bough, 
So  softly  on  me  lie. 

Oome  I  let  us  love,  while  love  we  may, 
Ere  youth's  bright  sands  be  run  ; 
The  hour  is  nigh  when  every  soul, 
Which  'scapeth  evil's  dread  control. 
Nor  drains  the  furies'  fiery  bowl, 
Shall  into  heaven  for  aye. 
And  love  its  God  alone. 

Helen.     Now  let  me  leave  my  throne  ;  and  if  the  hours 
Have  measured  every  moment  by  a  kiss. 
As  I  do  think,  since  first  ye  gave  these  flowers. 
It  was  to  teach  us  how  to  dial  bliss. 
Farewell,  dear  crown,  thy  mistress  will  not  wear, 
Save  wlien  she  sitteth  royally  alone. 
Farewell,  too,  throne  !  not  quickly  wilt  thou  bear 
A  happier  form,  if  fairer  than  mine  own. 

WtU.     The  ladies  leave  us  ! 

Lticifer.  Oh  ;  by  all  means  let  them ; 

But  say,  for  heaven  itself,  we'll  not  foivet  them ; 
Say  we  will  pledge  them  to  the  top  of  breath, 
As  loud  as  thunder,  and  as  deep  as  death. 

Festtis  {apart).     Methinks  1  hear  in  every  sigh 
Of  wind,  that  stirs  the  illumined  bowers, 
A  whisper  of  the  immortal  powers 
Reproachful,  from  death's  spoils  that  lie, 
In  happiest  alchemy, 
Transfiguring  themselves  to  flowers. 
Oh  !  for  thy  grave,  my  love  ! 
I  want  to  weep. 
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High  as  thou  art  this  earth  above. 

My  woe  is  deep  ; 

And  cold  my  heart  is  as  thy  graye. 

Where  I  can  neither  soothe  nor  saye. 

Whatever  I  say,  or  do,  or  see, 

I  think  and  feel  alone  to  thee. 

Oh !  can  it — can  it  be  formyen, 

That  I  forget  thou  art  in  heaven  ? 

Thou  wilt  forgive  me  this,  and  more : 

Love  spends  ms  all,  and  still  hath  store. 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if  beauty's  wile 

Should  win,  perforce,  one  glance  from  me ; 

When  they  whose  art  it  is  to  smile 

Can  never  smile  my  heart  from  thee ; 

And  if  with  them  I  chanc«  to  be. 

And  give  mine  ear  up  to  their  singing, 

It,  windlike,  only  wakes  the  sea, 

In  all  its  mad  monotony, 

Of  memory  forth  thy  music  ringing. 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if,  now  and  then, 

I  link  with  hands  less  loved  than  thine. 

Whose  goldlike  touch  makes  kings  of  men, 

But  wakes  no  will  in  blood  of  mine ; 

And  if  with  them  I  toss  the  wine, 

And  set  my  soul  in  love's  ripe  riot. 

It  echoes  not — this  desert  shrine, 

Where  still  thy  love  from  heaven  doth  shine. 

Moon-like,  across  some  ruin's  quiet. 

Thou  wilt  forgive  me,  if  my  feet 

Should  move  to  music  with  the  fiiir ; 

When,  at  each  turn,  I  bum  to  meet 

Thy  stream-like  step  and  aery  air ; 

And  if  before  some  oeauty  there, 

Mine  eye  may  forge  one  glance  of  gladness. 

It  is  but  the  ripple  of  despair 

That  shows  the  oed  is  all  but  bare, 

And  nought  scarce  left  but  stony  sadness. 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if  e'er  my  heart 

Err  from  the  orbit  of  its  love ; 

When  even  the  bliss-bright  stars  will  start 

Earthwards,  some  lower  sphere  to  prove. 

And  if  these  lips  but  rarely  pine 

In  the  pale  abstinence  of  sorrow, 

It  is,  that  nightly  I  divine. 

As  I  this  world-sick  soul  recline, 

I  shall  be  with  thee  ere  the  morrow. 

Thou  wilt  forgive,  if  once  with  thee 

I  limned  the  outline  of  a  heaven ; 

But  go  and  tell  our  God,  from  me, 

He  must  foiigive  what  he  hath  given ; 
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And  if  we  be  by  passion  driyen 

To  love,  and  all  its  natural  madness, 

Tell  him  that  man  by  love  hath  thriven, 

And  that  by  love  he  shall  be  shriven ; 

For  God  is  love  where  love  is  gladness. 

Perchance  thy  spirit  still  stays  m  yon  mild  star, 

In  peace  and  flame-like  puri^,  and  prayer ; 

Andy  oh  I  when  mine  shall  flj  from  earth  afar, 

I  will  pray  God  that  it  may  join  thine  there ; 

Twere  doubling  heaven,  tliat  heaven  with  thee  to  share. 

And  while  thou  leadest  music  and  her  lyre, 

Like  a  simbeam  holden  by  its  ffolden  hair. 

May  I,  too,  mingling  with  the  immortal  choir. 

Love  thee,  and  worship  God !  what  more  may  soul  dt'- 

sire? 
Enough  for  me ;  but  if  there  be 
More  it  shall  be  left  for  thee. 

Walter,    If  anything  I  love  in  chief 
It  is  that  flowery  rich  relief 
That  wine  doth  chase  on  mortal  metal 
Before  good  wine  begins  to  settle ; 
But  all  seem  smilingly,  serenely  dull, 
And  melancholy  as  the  moon  at  fiill. 
Quenched  by  their  company  they  seem 
Like  sparks  of  fire  in  clouds  ef  steam. 

Charles,    They  who  mourn  the  lack  of  wit 
Show,  at  least,  no  more  of  it. 

Festue,    I  cannot  bear  to  be  alone, 
I  hate  to  mix  with  men  ; 
To  me  there*s  torture  in  the  tone 
Which  bids  me  talk  again. 
Like  silly  nestlings,  warned  in  vain, 
My  heartfs  ^oung  joys  have  flown ; 
While  singmg  to  tnem,  even  then. 
They  left  me,  one  by  one. 
I  envy  every  soul  that  dies 
Out  of  this  world  of  care ; 
I  envy  e'en  the  lifeless  skies. 
That  they  enshrine  thee  there ; 
And  woiild  I  were  the  bright  blue  air 
Which  doth  insphere  thine  eyes. 
That  thou  mightst  meet  me  everywhere. 
And  feel  these  faithful  sighs. 
E'en  as  the  bubble  that  is  mixed 
Of  air  and  wine  right  red. 
So  my  heart's  love  is  shared  betwixt 
The  hying  and  the  dead. 
If  on  her  breast  I  lay  my  head. 
My  heart  on  thine  is  fixed : — 
Wilt  thou  I  loose,  as  I  have  said. 
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Or  keep  the  soul  thou  seekst  ? 

From  me  thou  canst  not  pass  away 

While  I  have  soul  or  sight ; 

I  see  thee  on  my  waking  way, 

And  in  my  dreams  thee  bright ; 

I  see  thee  in  the  dead  of  night, 

And  the  full  life  of  day  ; 

I  know  thee  by  a  sudden  light ; 

It  is  thy  soul,  I  say. 

If  yonder  stars  be  filled  with  fonns 

Of  breathing  clay  like  ours, 

Perchance  the  space  that  spreads  between 

Is  for  a  spirit's  powers ; 

And  loving  as  we  two  have  loved, 

In  spirit  and  in  heart, 

Whether  to  space  or  star  removed, 

God  will  not  Did  us  part. 

Frank,    As  to  this  seat — its  late  and  fair  possessor 
Should,  ere  she  went,  have  chosen  her  successor. 

Festus.    In  right  of  her  who  sat  thereon 
I  think  I  might  demand  the  throne ; 
I  rather  choose  to  let  it  be. 

All.    George  shall  be  king  of  the  company  ! 

George,    My  loving  subjects  I  I  shall  first  promulge 
A  few  good  rules  by  which  to  indulge  ; 
They  are  good,  according  to  my  thinking, 
And  shall  be  held  the  laws  of  drinking. 
I>lrst — each  man  shall  do  what  he  chooses, 
Provided  that  he  ne'er  refuses, 
But  shall  be  sworn,  by  stand  and  stopper, 
To  drink  as  much  as  I  think  proper. 

Will.    Stay  I — all  of  you  who  think  with  me, 
This  law  should  pass. 
Will  please  to  signify  the  same, 
By  emptying  their  glass. 

Walter.    Filling  again  and  emptying,  and  so  on, 
At  each  law — pari  passu,  as  we  go  on. 

George.    Secondly — no  man  shall  be  held  as  mellow 
Who  can  distinguish  blue  from  yellow. 
Thirdly — no  man  shall  miss  his  turn  or  toast ; 
Nor  yet  g^ve  more  than  two  at  once,  at  most ; 
Fourthly — if  one  at  table  should  fall  under. 
There  let  him  lie — so  much  extinguished  thunder. 
Mfthly — let  aU,  in  such  case,  who  still  stay, 
Like  Uving  lightning,  but  the  brighter  play. 
Sixthly — a  suoject  broached, — mind  this,  there  shan't 
Be  aught  said  that  is  not  irrelevant. 
Seventhly — if  anv  of  these  edicts  should  not 
Be  kept,  it  shall  be  good  to  plead,  I  would  not 

Charles.    Oh,  let  the  royal  law 
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Be  writ  in  pot  wine! 

And  ThMd  and  kept 

At  <?T*TT  fea^ 

^liere  wit  and  mirth  combiiie. 

FetiMM.     How  Fweetlv  shine  the  steadtet  <tur9. 

Each  ereing^.  $iifter-like.  the  earth : 

And  softly  chiding  scenes  like  this. 

Of  sei^eleflR  and  profaninjr  mirth. 

Luci/er.     Thou  art  ever  prating  of  the  stars, 

IJke  an  old  soldier  of  his  scars : 

Thoa  shouldst  have  been  a  starling,  friend. 

And  nr>t  an  earthling* :  end  ! 

Ftttujf.     And  could  I  speak  as  manj  times 

(f(  each  as  there  are  stars  in  heaven, 

I  coold  not  utter  half  the  thoughts — 

The  sweet  thoughts  one  to  me  hath  given. 

The  holy  quiet  of  the  skies 

Maj  waJcen  well  the  blush  of  shame, 

WheneVr  we  think  that  thither  lies 

The  heaven  we  heed  not — ought  not  name. 

Oh,  heaven  !  let  down  thy  cloudy  lids, 

And  close  thy  thousand  eyes  ; 

For  each,  in  burning  c'lances,  bids 

The  wicked  fool  be  wise. 

Luci/er.     I  can  interpret  well  the  stars. 
Charles.     Indeed,  they  need  interpreteis  ; 

And  once,  myself,  I  own,  desired 

To  cast  their  meanings  into  verse  ; 

But  found  the  feelings  so  inspired, 

Inapt,  as  sunshine  on  a  hearse : 

And  you  no  doubt  will  tind  it  worse. 

Luci/er,    Then  thus,  in  their  eternal  tongue, 

And  musical  thunders,  all  have  sung, 

To  every  ear  which  ear  hath  given, 

From  birth  to  death,  this  note  of  heaven : 

Deathlings  !  on  earth  drink,  laugh,  and  love : 

Ye  majm't  hereafter — under  or  above. 

Yes,  tms  the  tale  they  all  have  told 

Since  first  they  made  old  Chaos  shrink ; 

Since  first  they  flocked  creation's  fold, 

And  filled  aU  air  as  flakes  of  gold 

Bedrop  von  royal  drink. 

For  as  the  moon  doth  madmen  mle, 

It  is,  that  near  and  few  they  are : 

And  so  in  heaven  each  single  star 

Doth  sway  some  reasonable  fool, 

Whether  on  earth  or  other  sphere ; 

For  whafs  above  is  what  is  here. 

Moons  and  madmen  only  change ; 

Whftt  can  truth  or  stars  derange  P 
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Edward.    Brave  startf,  bright  monitors  of  joy 

Ritrht  well  ye  time  your  hours  of  wamiiig ; 

For,  sooth  to  say,  the  eve's  employ 

Doth  wax  less  lovely  towards  the  morning. 

So  push  the  g-oblet  gaily  round  ; 

Drink  deep  of  its  wealth,  drink  on  ; 

Our  earthly  joy  too  soon  doth  cloy, 

Our  life  is  aU  but  gone ; 

And,  not  enjoy  yon  glorious  cup, 

And  all  the  sweets  which  lie, 

Like  pearls  within  its  purple  well, 

Who  would  not  hate  to  die  ? 

inu.    And  who,  without  the  cheering  glaocj 

Of  woman's  witching  eye, 

Could  stand  against  the  storms  of  fate, 

( >r  cankering  care  defy  ? 

It  adds  fresh  brightness  to  the  bowl ; 

Then  why  will  men  repine  P 

Content  we'll  live  with  heaven's  best  gifts — 

With  woman,  and  with  wine. 

Harry.    Cups  while  they  sparkle. 

Maids  while  they  sigh  ; 

Bright  eyes  will  darkle, 

Lips  grow  dry. 

Cheek  while  the  dew-drops 

Water  its  rose ; 

Life's  fount  hath  few  drops 

Dear  as  those. 

Arms  while  they  tighten ; 

Hearts  as  they  heave ; 

Love  cannot  brighten 

Life's  dark  eve. 

George.    Oh  !  the  wine  is  like  life ; 
And  the  sparkles  that  play, 
By  the  lips  of  the  bowl. 
Are  the  loves  of  the  day. 
Then  kiss  the  bright  bubble 
That  breaks  in  its  rise  ; 
I^t  love  be  a  trouble 
As  light,  when  it  dies. 

Festus.    Well  might  the  thoughtful  race  of  old 
With  ivy  twine  the  head 
Of  him  they  hailed  their  god  of  wine : 
Thank  Qod  !  the  lie  is  dead ; 
For  ivy  climbs  the  crumbling  hall 
To  decorate  decay, 
And  spreads  its  dark  deceitful  pall 
To  hide  what  wastes  away ; 
And  wine  will  circle  round  the  bnin, 
As  ivy  o'er  the  brow, 
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Till  what  could  once  see  fiir  as  stars, 

Is  dark  as  death's  eye  now. 

Then  dash  the  cup  down  t  'tis  not  worth 

A  soul's  great  sacrifice : 

The  wine  will  sink  into  the  earth  ; 

The  souly  the  soul — must  rise. 

Charlea,    A  toast  t 

Frederic.    Here's  heauty's  &irest  flower — 
The  maiden  of  our  own  birth-land  ! 

Harry,    Pale  face ! — oh  for  one  happy  hour 
To  hold  my  splendid  Spaniard's  hand  ! 

Fettus,    Why  differ  on  which  is  the  fairest  form, 
When  all  are  the  same  the  heart  to  warm  ? 
Although  by  different  charms  they  strike. 
Their  power  is  equal  and  alike. 
Ye  bigots  of  beauty !  behold  I  stand  forth, 
And  drink  to  the  lovely  all  over  the  earth. 
Oome,  fill  to  the  girl  by  the  Tagus'  waves  t 
Wherever  she  lives  there's  a  land  of  slaves. 
And  here's  to  the  Spaniard  t  that  warm  blooming  maid. 
With  her  step  superb,  and  her  black  locks'  braid. 
To  her  of  dear  Paris  t  with  soul-«pending  glance, 
Whose  feet,  as  she's  sleeping,  look  dreaming  a  dance. 
To  the  Norman  !  so  noble,  and  stately  and  tall ; 
Whose  charms,  ever  changing,  can  please  as  they  pall  * 
Two  bowls  in  a  breath  I  here's  to  each  and  to  all ! 
Oome,  fill  to  the  English !  whose  eloquent  brow 
Says,  pleasure  is  passing,  but  coming,  and  now ; 
Oh  I  her  eyes  o'er  the  wine  are  like  stars  o'er  the  sea, 
And  her  face  ib  the  face  of  all  heaven  to  me. 
And  here's  to  the  Scot  I  with  her  deep  blue  eye, 
like  the  far-off  lochs  'neath  her  hill-propped  sky. 
To  her  of  the  green  isle !  whose  tyrants  deform 
The  land,  where  she  beams  like  tne  bow  in  the  storm. 
To  the  maiden  whose  lip  like  a  rose-leaf  is  curled. 
And  her  eve  like  the  star-flag  above  it  unfurled ; 
Here's  to  beauty,  young  beauty,  all  over  the  world ! 

Will.    Hurrah  t  a  glorious  toast ; 
Twould  warm  a  ghost. 

Fe8tu8,    It  moves  not  me.     I  cannot  drink 
The  toast  I  have  given. 
There ! — ^Earth  may  pledge  it,  and  she  vrill — 
Herself  and  her  beauty  to  heaven. 
Drink  to  the  dead — youth's  feelings  vain ; 
Drink  to  the  heart — the  battered  wreck. 
Hurled  from  all  passions'  stormy  main  ; 
Though  aye  the  billows  o'er  it  break, 
The  ruin  rots,  nor  rides  again. 

Ckarles.    Friend  of  my  heart  I  away  with  care, 
And  sing,  and  dance,  and  laugh ; 
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To  love,  and  to  the  favourite  fair, 

The  wine-cup  ever  quaff. 

Oh !  drink  to  the  lovely !  whatever  they  are, 

Though  fair  as  snow — as  light ; 

For  whether  or  falling  or  fixed  the  star, 

They  hoth  are  heavenly  hright. 

Out  upon  Oare !  he  shall  not  stay 

Within  a  heart  like  thine ; 

There's  nought  in  heaven  or  earth  can  weigh 

Down  vouth,  and  love,  and  wine. 

Then  drink  with  the  merry  !  though  we  must  die, 

like  beauty's  tear  we'll  fall ; 

We  have  lived  in  the  light  of  a  loved  one's  eye, 

And  to  live,  love,  and  die  is  alL 

Fegtus,    Vain  is  the  world  and  all  it  boasts ; 
How  brief  love's,  pleasure's,  date  I 
We  turn  the  bowl,  and  all  forget 
The  bias  of  our  fate. 

Charles.    We  who  have  higher  things  to  do^ 
Might  well-nigh  feel  ashamed 
Our  faces  in  these  founts  to  view. 

Fettus,    Of  conscience  I,  unblamed, 
The  passing  hour  enjoy,  with  all 
Delights  t^t  youthful  hearts  enthral ; 
Enough  to  know  that  grief  and  care. 
Remorse,  regret,  will  soon  their  share 
Of  life  assert. 

Charles.    Meantime,  to  loftier  ends, 
I  would  mine  own,  and  friends, 
Might  timefully  revert. 
High  aims  have  we  to  gain ; 
Behoves  us  sure,  refrain 
From  follies  such  as  these. 

Festus.    To-night  it  irks  me  not 
That  fate  to  us  allot 
hk)me  passing  hours  that  please. 
Ne'er  can  we  all  evade 
The  future's  saddening  shade, 
Our  own  fate,  nor  the  passed, 
With  us,  from  first,  forecast. 

Charles,     Some  other  I  must  try  persuade. 
List,  stranger  guest.    Within  thine  ear. 
One  word,  apart. 

Lucifer,  We  are  private,  now. 

Beside  this  fountain  falling  clear. 

Charles.    With  aims  so  vast  and  bold  which  thou 
Hast  for  our  friend,  thoult  scarce  allow 
Others,  I  doubt,  to  interfere. 
But  though,  'neath  love's  and  beauty's  spell, 
Youth  lacks  true  wisdom's  just  control, 
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Yet  from  our  merry  gatherings  here 
Gomes  nought  of  evil  to  the  soul. 

Lucifer.    Tis  more  than  thou,  maybe,  canst  telL 

Cfuaies,    It  means  not.    What  I  would  with  thee, 
Is  to  contrive  with  me,  how  best 
May  he,  our  friend,  the  verity 
Of  verities, — such  through  time  confessed. 
The  truth  which  men  of  every  rite 
Uave  held  in  secretest  delight — 
Acquire. 

Lucifer.    Fll  see  to  it  some  day ; 
And  when  my  plans  are  fuUy  laid 
Will  ask  your  good  advice,  and  aid 
In  such  designs  as,  need  I  say. 
Will  smooth  combinedly  the  way 
To  ends  each  have  in  separate  view 
For  mutual  good. 

Charles.  Agreed.     Good  friends,  adieu ! 

Lucifer,    As  proverbs  say  of  every  land,  in  time, 
A  twig  for  that  bird,  too,  I*fl  lime. 

George,     flow  goes  the  enemy  ? 

Lucifer.  What  can  he  mean  ? 

Festus.    He  asks  the  hour. 

Lwcifer.  Aha  I  then  I 

Advise,  if  Time  thy  foe  hath  been, 
Be  quick  ;  shake  hands,  man,  with  Eternity. 
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Graced  by  sweet  promise  plight  on  lunar  plains. 
And  'gainst  all  ill  armoured  by  spirit  divine. 
Our  seeker  of  soul's  holy  mysteries,  lift 
By  spiritual  hand  from  earth's  gross  vanitiei ; 
From  cruel  lies  of  false  creeds  ;  from  all  taint 
Of  treason  truthwards,  which  God's  love  most  just 
Towards  beincs,  create  aye  capable  to  advance 
Bv  self  amendment,  would  impugn,  and  fain 
The  fountain  of  futurity  to  foretaste, 
Dares,  angel-led,  by  God's  behest,  to  trace 
Soul,  in  its  reascendant  course  through  all 
Heaven's  spheres  probational,  of  varied  fates, 
Essential  man,  self  purifying,  must  pass  ; 
Views  gradually  perfectible  life's  vast  whole ; 
Tells,  joyful,  wisdom's  grand  and  gracious  plan. 

A  Lakelet  ;  Lavm  :  Garden :  Grove. — Mountains, 
Waterfally  and  Mainland  in  the  Distance. 

Helrn,  Mabiait,  Student,  afterwards  Fbstus. 

Helen.    Gone?  whither? 

Student.  Know  not  I.    He  and  his  friend 

Tramp  earth  untired,  or  rather  seem  on  win^ 
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Trackless  to  travel,  he,  not  unlikely  even 
His  steed  sidereal  steers  where  Oepheus  sits 
Footing  the  pole ;  or  where  the  grim  ore,  long 
Death-stiffened  into  stoniest  stars  extends 
His  spatial  bulk,  who  once  to  engorge  the  sun 
Three  days  continuously  his  jaws  stretched. 

Helen.  Peace  I 

I  prithee,  or  we,  like  maxillary  feat 
From  thee,  may  have  like  cause  to  rue. 

Student,  Fm  mute. 

Helen,    Let  me  propitiate  one  who  half,  I  fear, 
Distrusts  my  love.    Dear  Marian,  hate  me  not. 

Marian,    Nay,  I  would  love  thee  as  of  old.     Cause 
none 
Have  I  to  'plain  me  of  thee.     With  lighter  heart 
How  marvel  that  thou  his  love  attracted  more, 
His  we  both  mind  us  of  P  than  mine,  grief  fraught. 
Of  woe  to  all  presageful  ?     If  I  change, 
'Twill  be  to  one  who  changes  not. 

Helen.  I  know 

Thy  fine  and  eminent  nature,  nor  believe 
Thou  wouldst  deign  to  conquer,   more   than  court,    the 

crowd; 
As  a  sacred  river,  purified  of  earth. 
Albeit  bepraised,  beprayed,  encrowned  with  flowers. 
Ingratiate  even  by  living  sacrifice, 
Scarce  noting  its  own  bounties  ripples  along, 
Reckless  of  adoration  most,  so  thou. 
Calm  in  life's  onflow,  towards  its  endless  end. 

Student.     Good,  were  life  being  only  ;  but  to  know, 
To  act,  with  some,  seems  scarce  less  than  to  be. 

Helen.     True,  'tis  with  me  a  passion  all  to  learn 
Sainted  in  sacred  song  of  eld,  or  proved 
By  science  now  ;  but  fear,  too  much,  to  attain. 

Marian.     And  when  attained,  how  cheerless  I 

Helen.  Say  not  so 

To  fill  the  soul  with  knowledge  hidden  and  high 
I  would  brave  death  this  night.     Maid,  dame  of  old 
Partook  all  mysteries  with  tne  crowned  crowd 
Of  happ^  initiates.     We  yet — 

Marian,  See,  yon  skiff 

Nearing  the  shore,  makes,  with  recursant  wing. 
Surely,  some  sign  recognizant. 

Student,  Wait.    But  how 

Unless  we  forcibly  and  of  purpose  raise 
O'er  life*s  low  meannesses  the  mind,  shall  we 
Fit  us  for  loftier  being,  powers  more  intense 
Of  soul,  and  mental  act ;  how  brook  the  laws 
Compressed  into  neceasities  which  both  rule 
And  serve  the  spirit  world,  we  hardily  trust 


248  FE8TU8. 

To  yiew,  nay  sometime  gain  P    To  reach  and  grasp 

Mind's  rational  solidity,  to  construe 

The  eauiyocal  oracles  of  life,  our  frames 

With  lives  extern  conjoined,  our  spirits  with  God, 

Perplexes  most,  the  clearest. 

Marian,  Dark  howe'er 

Time  now,  like  ocean's  broadblazed  rim  of  light 
Mid-heayen  by  clouds  o'erpent,  the  future  glows 
With  glory. 

sSen,        It  may.    To  me,  creation's  passed. 
Thought's  ray  re-scaled  towards  light,  howe'er  ftur  back. 
Seems,  than  the  nearest  future,  less  remote. 

Marian,    See  now,  it  is  no  stranger.     Yes,  we  all 
I  think  that  footstep  welcome,  Festus,  thine. 

Student,    It  is  he,  not  undesired.    The  time  draws 
nigh 
For  our  most  cherished  projects  wide  to  spread 
Their  world  roots,  ramimng,  of  vastest  change. 
Thy  presence  was  well  due. 

Fe^ut,  1  knew  it.    This 

Fair  company,  one  eye  at  least,  shall  well 
Compensate  us  for  time  devote  to  ends 
Eyed  stemlier.    Yes,  it  glads  me  still  to  meet 
Dear  Marian,  and  thee  Helen  always. 

Helen,  But  thou ! 

Whence  com'st  thou  ?    We  were  wondering  whether  earth 
Held  thee,  or  some  more  brilliant  sphere  had  lured. 

Festus,    Too  wondrous  and  too  various  charms    ore 
earth*s. 
For  other  star  to  stay  me  long.    But  now 
Let  me  not  serious  converse  hinder.    While 
My  foot,  this  fair  pavilion's  shadow  touched 
Entering,  I  heard  m  musical  challenge  charged 
Of  passed  o'er  all  the  future :  nearer,  more 
Momentous,  was't. 

Helen.  Twas  mine.     Soul's  link  with  God 

Shows  clearlier  in  its  rise  than  end.    Nor  seems 
The  reason  of  soul's  continuance,  of  like  weight 
With  that  of  primal  being. 

Fe^us,  Seems  not  P    Fve  seen. 

Helen.    Nay,  let  us  know.   Thy  strange  Mend's  stranger 
creed 
Though  simple,  of  death  and  God,  sufficed  not  thee  P 

Festus,    It  could  not. 

Helen,  Oft  I  think  of  earth  being  made ; 

And  here,  throned  solitary,  and  face  to  face, 
With  the  broad  universe,  I  can  dream  I  see 
God's  very  primal  act,  when  earth  first  showed, 
In  sudden  answer  to  his  thought.     Here  heaped  he 
Green  hillocks  gently  uprearing  like  young  colts. 
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Playful  in  sumiy  pastures ;  mountains,  there, 
Like  hoary  spectres  in  the  fabulous  g^lass 
Of  world-famed  wizard,  eyed  their  snadowy  shapes 
Slow  lengthening  in  the  lake,  nor  guessed  now  high 
Their  predeterminate  heads  would  rise,  but  rose 
Responsive,  stilly,  to  his  rational  word 
First  uttered  then,  commensurative  of  form 
Fairest,  most  high ;  here,  echoing  rock  and  crag, 
There,  the  wild  waste,  voiced  with  articulate  falls 
And  winds,  all  variable  of  tone  : — there,  see 
In  yon  disrupted  cone  the  visible  stress 
Of  his  vast  ail-mastering  hand ; — by  bloomv  meads 
Blue  streams  he  drew  life-teeming,  lakes  like  this, 
With  baby  Edens  isled ;  traced  out  the  bounds 
Of  nations,  radiate  from  their  shelving  shores ; 
Parted  earth  s  hemispheres ;  round  land  the  seas 
•Sateless,  unsociable  as  death,  rolled ;  last. 
Savage  and  sacred  in  all  innocence,  man 
Sowed  broad-cast  o'er  his  fields,  he,  sole. 

Student.  Nor  I 

Think  otherwise,  albeit  there  are  who  hold 
Unmade,  self-made,  this  world,  or  made  by  hands 
(}{  angels,  ^mongst  whose  thrust  the  devil  his  own 
So  questionable  seem  some  things  in  their  cause, 
Their  end,  their  workings.     Why  are  scorpions,  snakes. 
And  poison  flowers  ? 

Marian.  Be  glad  we  are  bid,  forewarned. 

Not  all  things  inexplicit,  to  reject. 

Festus.    It  was  God  from  the  beginning  framed  the 
whole. 
Earth,  heaven,  and  into  being  the  angels  breathed. 

Helen,     This,  and  that  all  souls  made,  him  reverence 
owe 
For  their  existence,  thanks  for  life,  and  hope, 
We,  duteous,  learn  from  priest  and  primer ;  learn 
Faith's  sacredest  traditions,  gratefully. 
Of  life  to  come  ;  but  what* s  their  sum  ?     Fd  know 
O^er  all  things,  this :  how  mind*s  survivable  strength 
To  its  elements  resublimed,  loosed  fr^m  this  build 
Organic,  lives,  acts  ;  how  it  is  soul  subsists 
Separate ;  how  this  that  influences,  works  out 
Its  kind,  here  inchoate,  in  loftier  states 
Of  being.     Not  all  mankind  are  heroes,  saints 
Nor  nredicable  angels.     Are  then  the  worlds 
Peopled  by  pure  intelligences,  with  one 
Sole,  tixed^  idea ;  one  changeless  habit ;  one 
Act,  mental  and  eternal  P    May  not  some 
Fall  back  even  in  existence,  to  low  ranks 
And  lower  P 
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Feetus.    Twould  please  you,  doubt  I  not,  to  learn 
Some  late  experiences  of  mine. 

Student.  We  all 

Long  much  to  hear.    Not  given  up  all  to  gold, 
Nor  merely  frivolous,  now  thou  knowst  me,  not 
To  lore  mysterious  only  g^ven,  if  &r 
From  gabble  of  popular  creeds,  in  one  ear  droned 
By  science,  in  the  other  by  sheer  ignorance. 
The  masses  too,  I*d  serve,  and  loyally ; 
And  serve  them  most  by  ruling  them. 

Helen.  And  I, 

All  natures  I  would  know ;  with  all  I  feel 
Compassionately ;  in  every  generous  aim 
Join  ;  prize  each  pure  design  art,  science,  owns 
As  elevative  of  nund ;  all  projects  faith. 
Though  secularized,  can  prove  of  likely  good 
I  love  ;  would  further ;  pray  for. 

Student.  Make  us  free 

Therefore  of  these  pure  mysteries  of  true  life 
To  come,  authentic,  spiritual,  as  I  thee 
Have  helped  to  learn  those  truths  sublime,  chief  lights 
The  passed  from  all  her  firmament  holds  towards  us, 
Of  sensible  use,  soul-gladdeuing. 

Festus.  Not  in  vain 

Shall  any,  truthwards  tending,  self-impelled 
Towards  wisdom,  test  of  earnest  heart,  from  me 
Ask  glorious  knowledge,  ye,  of  all,  with  me 
like  meditative  of  fates  to  come  ;  who  now, 
On  mine  assured  experience,  shall  believe 
Soul  aye  regenerate,  progressive,  all  time 
Self-sifted  upwards ;  which,  transmuting  fires 
Spiritual,  intelligibly,  pass  through,  that  fit 
I*  or  states  more  eminent  than  their  last,  till  all 
Achieve  perfection  ;  each  in  order  due. 

Marian.    That  every  soul  by  penitence  hath  power 
To  raise  itself  to  bliss,  were  joy  to  know. 

Helen.     Sit,  let  us  hear.    This  verdurous  dell,  flower- 
rimmed 
Like  a  green  bowl  overrunning  at  the  brim 
In  blooms ;  yon  woods,  thick  darkening,  where,  of  old, 
Jjean  solitary,  bark-clad,  his  soul  from  sins 
Of  pomp,  from  luxury  his  heart  assoiled, 
Prayerwise ;  and  knight,  by  faintest  footsteps,  tracked 
To  the  hermit's  cell,  his  love-lorn  fair ;  still  stream, 
And  sultry  sky,  all  suit.     Yon  mountain,  draped 
To  the  foot,  in  purple  mists,  whereto  the  clouds 
Their  awful  gift,  as  to  an  altar,  bring 
Of  thunder,  sealed, — seems  hearkening:  we,  with  ear 
To  nature's  melodies  tuned,  the  vesper  chant 
Of  birds,  in  blosmy  brake ;  the  solemn  lapse 
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( )f  von  white  waterfall,  just  seen,  just  heard ; 
Ani  most,  one  voice,  if  with  the  silvery  tones 
Kesonant,  of  stars  not  I  should  wonder, — wait. 
All  harmonizing. 

Marian,  We  listen. 

Student,  Soul  oppressed 

With  sense  of  high  experiences  so  all 
Transcendant,  well  may  pause.    For  who  feels  not. 
Eyeing  as  we  now  heaven's  expanj^e,  and  this, 
Accomplished  daylight ;  lit  hy  one,  Hope's,  star, 
A  sense  in  him  of  like  infinity,  till 
Ilis  being,  and  speak  of  equal  future  ? 

Festvs.  Yes ! 

Who  in  clear  midnight's  starry  hush  shall  stand 
On  high  and  heathery  peak,  o  erpeering  sea  and  land ; 

The  ocean-glassed  immensity  of  sky 
Wooing  the  spirit  to  inspect  its  near  futurity ; 

Or  who,  when  spring's  faint  crescent,  in  tne  skies. 
Folds  to  her  breast  her  burthening  world  of  mysteries. 

Pacing  some  gardened  height,  or  tomb-towned  hill, 
A  capital  at  his  feet,  moon-haunted,  noiseless,  chUl ; 

Ponders  those  holiest  shades  earth  still  reveres 
That  have  earned,  each  one,  his  star,  mid  yon  soul-ripening 
spheres. 

The  heavenly  state  perceptible,  powers  may  feel 
In  liim  expanding,  vie  with  all  the  heavens  reveal ; 

Mind's  vast  innate  capacities,  which  thus 
Bind  in  one  common  chain,  the  world,  our  God,  and  us. 

While  lowly  faith  unfalteringly  refers 
To  treasures,  keyless  knowledge  vainly  vaunts  as  hers, 

Man  still  with  decent  pride  may  claim  to  trace 
The  grounds  whereon  his  rule  of  all  things  God  doth  base  ; 

Whose  justice  is  our  justice,  and  whose  powers, 
His,  infinite,  love  and  truth,  are  attributes  of  ours ; 

With  whom  we  have  communion,  and  enjoy, 
Through  rational  light,  what  age  nor  death  can  e'er  destroy  ; 

For  soul,  with  deity  consubstantial,  feels 
All  nature  does  or  bears,  each  mystery  fate  conceals ; 

W'hich  though  it  wind  a  thousand  dififerent  ways 
Points  ultimately  towards  God,  midst  of  all  Being*s  maze. 

If  in  yon  boundless  vault  we  therefore  see 
Proofs  of  an  all  adapting  governing  deity ; 

Gracious  in  heart  and  bounteous ;  greatening  man 
With  sacred  gifts,  to  enjoy  and  glory  in  all  he  can ; 

Ourselves,  even  here,  considerate  of  times  passed 
And  future,  from  earth's  prime  heroical  to  her  last ; 

May,  conununing  with  all,  unblamed,  conceive 
What  godlike  ghosts  of  old  ^all  joy  in,  or  achieve ; 

Nay,  justly  speculative,  man's  coming  siAXe, 
With  heaven's  most  perfect  gifts  to  him,  while  earth's, 
collate; 
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And  meditatiiig  |he  ^reat  and  reverend  names 
Time's  laminoas  roll,  within  its  worldwide  maigin,  elaims, 

Deem  how,  perchance,  their  sinrits,  in  spheres  refined, 
Walk  kingly,  eelf-suhject ;  or,  with  excursiYe  mind, 

Where  some  felidtoua  sun  serenely  reigns, 
Lead  laree  sthereal  lives  siid  parsdisal  pains. 

I,  musing  thus,  fiur  Lunlel  nom  her  sphere 
OoUucent,  which  completesii   twelve   tmies,  its  monthly 
year, 

In  ours,  with  the  sun  conjoined,  and  yet  once  more ; 
'liffhted  on  spiry  crag  riven  from  the  rocky  shore. 

Saw  sudden  stand  before  me ;  all  her  charms 
By  her  own  light  chastened,  stand,  with  welcome-waving 
arms; 

For  this  with  spirit-firiends ;  one  agefiil  hour 
Brings  to  perfection  fruit,  earth  scarce  had  riped  to  flower : 

81^,  skilled  my  bosom's  inmost  thought  to  tell, 
Galled,  questioning, '  Wouldstthou  whera  those  astral  spirits 
dweU  P ' 

*  Gladly,'  I  answered, '  Ancel !  would  I  wend 
The  world  throughout,  with  tnee ;  searching  from  end  to  end, 

The  bounds  of  being/    '  Wouldst  thou  uf^'s  issues  trace 
'Tween  God  and  nature  lawed,'  she  said, '  to  num's  vast  race, 

Earth's  mediatized  divinity,  and  learn 
By  how  steep  gradients  soul  may  still  to  heaven  return  ? ' 

'  Liefer  than  aught  on  earth,'  I  answered.    '  Lo ! ' 
Said  Luniel, '  then,  what  thou  from  him  wouldst  never  know, 

Who  tempts  thy  heart  with  boons  of  feebler  worth ; 
I  am  from  God  empowered  to  show  thee,  while  on  earth. 

Remember  thou  no  more,  when  once  are  known 
These  mysteries  of  the  world's  progressive  round  God*s 
throne, 

Canst  stoop  to  trifle  with  life's  vanities,  now 
Abjured,  despised.'    '  I  make,  I  solemnize  the  vow,' 

oaid  I,  ^  and  will  abide  the  wished  event.' 
'  Enough,'  said  she.    Each  knelt  in  silence,  soul  content 

Then,  stood.     And  now  the  rift  she  crossed  between 
Our  rocks,  in  ebon  shade  half,  half  in  argent  sheen ; 

Saying,  *  Eye  well  yon  stany  arch  on  high, 
Wherein  the  eternal  scales  of  justice  cope  uie  sky. 

Lo,  there  the  lists  of  trial ;  there  the  fields 
Of  triumph  God,  to  souls  in  good  persbtent,  yields. 

Thousands  of  years  souls  preezistent  may, 
In  line  with  laws  celestial,  take  earth's  downward  way ; 

Who  take,  death-freed,  the  ascent  towards  heavenly  life, 
Through  tests  perfective,  tests  wherewith  all  worlds  are  rife, 

Are  blessed ;  and  these  it  is  mine  to  mix  with :  mine 
To  encourage,  to  sanctify  in  striving  for  divine 

Communion ;  and  the  spirit  elect  prepare 
Heaven's  feast  intelligible,  boundless,  of  truth,  tu  share.' 
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'  All  this/  said  I, '  I  bum  to  learn ;  my  breath 
Seems  worthless,  all  not  known,  even  parenthetic  death/ 

Tranced  while  I  stood  thus  'neath  her  fixM  eye, 
My  spirit  stole  softly  forth  towards  hers,  as  midst  the  sky 

Steals  forth  a  starlet  in  the  gloaming,  none 
Wist  how.    *  Behold  me,'  I ;  space-hungering  to  be  gone. 

*  Rise,'  said  the  angel,  flashing  forth  her  hand. 

Which,  touchless,  mine  sustained  as  doth  the  invisible  band 

Betwixt  the  aerial  iish  stretched,  both  uphold. 
Swifter  than  happiest  times  winged  we,  where  meteors 
rolled 
Passed  ;  blank  vacuity  passed,  where  air  most  thin 
Nought  leaves  for  lights  relays  to  range  or  revel  in. 
Far  as  in  space  mom's  first  faint  beamlets  shine. 
From  those  still  steeps  of  heaven  where  evenings  shades 
decline. 
Rose  we,  each  breath ;  and  ere  the  sunken  sun. 
Gloomed  by  earth's  westward  limb,  our  mounting  eye  might 
shun. 
One  glimpse  we  caught,  our  last,  of  the  sea-flood  broad, 
Edged  with  extremest  light  like  the  hem  of  the  g^arment  of 
God: 
Passed  all  the  erratic  spheres,  where  penitent  kings 
Mid  soul-crowds,  conscience-touched,  all  grades,  all  shades, 
of  things 
Terrestrial,  sensual,  sinful  learn  to'  eschew ; 
Here,  grouped  for  mutual  strength;  here,  sparse,  a  loftier  few; 

But  each,  their  elevance  to  flie  All-Pure,  above 
Out- working : — passed  all  orbs  sun-circling ;  forward  move 

TiU  the  wh«le  space  our  petty  system  spanned, 
Showed  like  the  scattered  nest  of  ostrich  on  the  sand. 

*  Worlds  variable  and  changeful,'  spake  my  guide, 
*  Meet  for  terrestrial  spirits  are  found,  sin-puriSed, 

Self  saved.    Who  certain  bliss,  bliss  sealed,  have  grained 
Bide  in  these  steadiest  stars,  unaltering,  unconstrain^ ; 

All, — planets,  satellites,  suns,  but  as  a  base 
Serve  for  the  greatening  powers  of  man's  divinized  race, 

Imperfect,  out  aspiring  through  all  time, 
Upto  the  highest  heaven  ambition's  star  may  climb. 

For  as  a  lightning  thought,  a  glint  o'  the  eye, 
Will  fruit,  through  dreams,  into  a  life's  eternity ; 

So,  all  mind's  varied  faculties  which  now 
Nor  time's  demands,  nor  bodily  need,  due  scope  allow, 

Shall,  'neath  God's  hallowing  eye,  matured!,  expand. 
Those  wisest  ends  to  attain  he  from  the  first  hath  planned ; 

And  sanctify  the  simplest  soul,  their  shrine, 
Brightening  from  world  to  world  through  every  sacred  sign.' 

While  poised,  now,  o'er  the  belted  clouds  we  stood 
Of  a  giant  sun,  and  all  its  marks,  its  moyements,  viewed ; — 

*  ^undlees  as  are  Gk>d'9  worln,  in  all  these  spheree 
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One  mediate  spirit/  I  said,  manlike, '  allwhere  appears. 

"With  whom,  I  see,  comminglinor  free,  the  soul 
Humane  now  learns  to  obey,  now  teaches  to  control ; 

Thy  word  in  all  confirmed  which  first  I  learned 
In  yon  orb,  now  with  earth  as  double  star  discerned.' 

*  Herein,'  said  Luniel,  *  view  to  whom  heayen*s  Lord 
The  privileges  of  power,  soul  dominance  doth  accord. 

Here,  elevated,  inspired,  and  purified. 
By  conscience,  man's  inventive  mind,  so  closely  allied 

To  God's  creative  spirit,  revises,  mends 
Itsprojects,  and  passed  feats  remoulds  to  worthier  ends. 

Kings,  patriots,  heroes,  here,  and  potentates 
Found  empires  day-broad,  march  to  achieve  supremest  fates ; 

There,  conquerors  haste,  with  armies  of  the  light, 
The  cloud-topped  towers  to  o'ertum  of  evil's  tyrant  might ; 

Toil,  with  all  moral  life-force,  wrath's  allied 
Forces,  fivefold  to  unbind,  deceit,  doubt,  passion,  pride ; 

Wage  truceless  war  on  cruelty,  and  advance 
Their  fiery  hosts  to  invade  thy  realms,  black  Ignorance ! 

There,  just  usurpers  humiliate,  dethrone 
Huge  errors  that  devour  souls ;  sins,  demoniac  grown 

By  pamperings  unrestrained ;  demurest  vice. 
Idolatrous ;  and  false  faiths  that  spirits  from  God  entice. 

Look,  and  behold  what  time  thou  wilt.    This  hour 
Give  I  to  thee.'    I  looked,  and,  grateful,  blessed  the  Power. 

Nimrod,  here  haughty  now,  no  more,  unless 
'Gainst  pride,  pursued,  we  viewed,  through  the  obscure 
wilderness 

Of  worldly  life,  almost  like  this  of  ours. 
Monsters,  but  now,  of  sin  ;  and  so  to  virtuous  powers 

Self- thralled,  that  fearing  most  the  popular  frown 
He  fiings,  in  cavernous  depths  his  loved,  star-patterned 
crown. 

Sesostris,  there,  war's  patriarch,  seeks  his  place. 
Lowliest,  mid  chiefs,  witn  joy,  captive  of  conquering  grace. 

Here,  violated  states  and  murdered  kings, 
Nav^s  stern  son  now  counts  as  vilest,  worst  of  things ; 

And  empires  to  possess,  or  land's  increase. 
Leads  on  God's  hosts  elect  to  victories  won  by  peace 

Persuadent,  which  nor  woe  nor  wound  e'er  leave 
No  hate,  no  heart  for  theft  of  throne  or  state  to  grieve ; 

Nor  deems,  now,  God,  the  all-pitjnng,  could  dictate 
Horrors,  that  merciless  fiends  would  shrink  to  perpetrate : 

But,  with  heaven's  saving  help ;  'mong  those  who  have 
erred 
Makes,  for  his  chosen,  way,  by  one  conversive  word, 

BiGraculous.    Cyrus,  there,  of  life  assured 
Deathless,  forenamed  of  God,  by  carnal  bribe  unlured. 

Vast  tracts  subdues,  huge  zones  of  doubt  and  sin ; 
The  infinite  of  defect  we  teel  our  souls  within. 
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Here  Indian  Rama  his  generous  battle  forms, 
Routs  every  demon  foe ;  wrong's  every  &stnesB  storms 

That  innocence  would  constrain,  or  help  defile 
The  spirit  divinelv  chaste  which  lives  but  in  his  smile, 

Her  lover's  and  her  lord's ;  and,  grown  more  pure 
Through  suffering  and  8uspense,love's  union  makes  more  sure. 

The  youth  Pellaean,  here,  who  at  Babel  died, 
And  since,  through  many  a  sphere  hath  expiated  his  pride, — 

For  spirits  of  every  rank  aefectible  made. 
Gain  but  through  time  and  test  and  proof,  perfection's  grade. 

Smiles  now,  as  in  God's  cause  new  worlds  to  win, 
He  hails,  and  aids  to  assoil  from  soul-debauching  sin. 

There  Scipio  by  victorious  virtue  more 
Spirits  enthrals,  and  frees,  than  conqueror  e'er  before. 

Alaric,  here,  his  lightning  legions  heads 
Of  virtuous  spirits  'gainst  vice,  the  spheres  o'erruns;  nor 
dreads 

To  attack  the  dominant  sins  that  long  have  ruled 
Earth-life, — intemperance,   pride ;    attacks,  subdues,  self- 
schooled. 

There  Xerxes  to  his  will  all  elements  binds 
Serve  they  but  plans  to  enlarge  or  to  enlighten  minds. 

Here,  Brutus,  Caesar,  there,  firm  friends  enrolled, 
Bom  social  order  this,  that,  sense  of  rights  to  uphold, 

With  Pericles  now  unite,  and  Charlemagne, 
Soul  freedom  and  God's  peace  imperial  to  maintain. 

Again  throu(>h  soundless  space,  windlike  through  light, 
Successive  bars  we  pierced,  and  passed,  of  day  and  night ; 

Till  midst  a  new  celestial  group  we  stood 
High  'mong  star  magnates,  first  of  the  solar  brotherhood. 

Where  various  angel  tribes  in  ordered  grades 
Of  social  mind,  I  marked,  God's  law  e'er  forms  or  aids. 

Here,  Solon,  prince  of  the  proverbial  seven. 
Heads  his  constellate  seers,  tne  lawgivers  of  heaven. 

Manou,  there,  Konfiitze,  new  codes  dictate 
Of  equity,  and  between  vexed  orblets  arbitrate ; 

For  worlds  may  wrong  each  other  in  thought,  as  ours, 
Far  spheres,  with  doubt  that  God  them  fills  with  sentient 
powers. 

Here  Moses,  Minos,  Numa,  laws  decree 
Morals  and  faiths  that  now  with  truth  alone  agree, 

Humanity  and  pure  right     2ialeucus,  there, 
God*s  ordonnances,  which  e*en,  while  drawing  earthly  air, 

In  part,  he  knew,  prepares ;  and  justice  proves 
One  with  the  Beauteous  Spirit  who  all  things  makes  and 
moves. 

Lycurgus,  here,  his  soul-state  arms ;  and,  life 
From  luxury  freed,  with  sin  bids,  heads,  perpetual  strife. 

Pythafforas,  there,  convokes  witb  potent  sign 
Of  (uscipline  perfect;  high  societies  proved  divine 
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By  love  of  concord,  and  the  auBtere  delight. 
To  serve  by  good  deeds  God,  the  wordless  Infinite. 

He,  lord  of  golden  numbers,  gladdening  sees 
Creation's  fouribld  fount  and  heavenly  harmonies. 

Here,  Plato's  soul  full  orbed,  the  absolute  true 
Enjoys,  the  good,  the  fair ;  here,  labouring  to  renew 

Some  holier  commonwealth,  a  crown  obtains 
Kingly,  in  the  very  stars  where  banished  Justice  reigns, 

Goas  delegate.     Here,  Euhemerus,  there.  More 
Found,  in  Utopian  worlds,  the  states  they  feigned  before. 

Mohammed,  there,  God's  unity,  end  and  cautie 
Boasts  of  one  conquering  faith,  sole  base  of  rights,  dues,  laws. 

There,  Zenghis,  here,  Akbar  God  law  prtjclaim ; 
Fuse  and  imite  all  faiths  'neath  one  worlo-hallowing  name. 

Meet  Alfred,  Ina  here,  kingwise  arrayed ; 
State-rules  and  codes  confer ;  and  now,  a  mightier  shade 

Self-crowned,  and  matched  with  great  Justinian's  fame, 
These  orbs  with  heartiest  trust,  welcome,  and  shrewd  ac- 
claim; 

Who  conquering  all  first,  vanquished  then,  his  reabii, 
Inner,  of  law  bequeathed,  force  none  could  overwhelm. 

Swiftlier  through  shining  aether  than  the  ray 
Darts  forth  of  polar  light,  we  spirits  our  spacious  way 

Cleave,  to  seats  lovelier,  where  the  ripened  fruits 
Of  wise  humanity  glow  ;  the  errors  fiftita  transmutes 

To  judgments  just,  as  generous ;  the  loves,  hates, 
Like  holy,  righteous  heaven  adopts,  reciprocates. 

Zenon,  here,  Stilpon,  Epicurus  find 
Fit  spheres  to  sway,  wherein  to  mould  the  ductile  mind, 

Of  fedlible  cast,  to  wisdom ;  and  incite 
Souls  purified  to  adore  the  Virtue  Infinite. 

Here,  Aristotle's  keen  discursive  sense, 
Itanffing  from  tiniest  life  to  sheer  Omnipotence, 

AU  things  defines,  demonstrates  Being*s  cause ; 
New  moral  rules  propounds ;  plans  new  illative  laws. 

Prodicus,  here,  the  path  of  righteous  life 
Points,  holy,  manly  as  ere,  and  soul's  ennobling  strife 

'Gainst  treacherous  vice.     There  Socrates,  the  wise. 
Inspired,  immortal,  death  life's  fugitive  foe,  defies  ; 

And  knowing  now  man's  thought  the  measuring  rod 
Of  all  things,  aU  things  knows,  and  knows  things  all  in  God. 

Cebes  the  tablet  there  of  life  mundane 
Unrolls,  and  pious  troops  leads  towards  the  Etemal*s  fane. 

Truth's  temple,  on  virtue's  golden  strata  based, 
And  with  the  o'ersheltering  roof  of  faith  celestial  graced. 

No  more,  here,  Pvrrho  doubts ;  but  certified 
Of  deity,  in  his  soul  contenms  all  thought  beside. 

Here|  to  all  wisdom's  inexhaustible  spring 
His  mind,  of  truth  insatiate,  brin^,  ana  aye  longs  to  bring, 

Tully ;  here,  sifts  his  philosophic  store ; 
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Fines  and  refines,  till  all  he  owns  is  purest  ore 

Of  probity,  polity,  nght ;  the  chieftest  good 
Soul  can  embrace,  where'er  in  life,  in  death,  pursued. 

'  Clear  patriot  shade/  I  said,  *  to  the  end  or  days, 
Thy  lands  applause,  God's  calm  approof  hear;  all  men's 
praise. 

His  aream  august,  here,  LsbUus  verifies, 
And  with  star-ruling  spirits,  resumes  life's  happiest  ties, 

Eternized.    There,  the  lame  Neronian  slave 
Basks  before  God ;  and  bids  in  face  of  fate,  be  braye 

Earth's  trembling  orb ;  on  nature's  ends  relies 
Truth,  conscious  rectitude ;  still  holds  those  only  wise. 

Free,  who,  prepared  alike  to  live  or  die. 
Their  natural  will  with  God's — so  fate's — identify ; 

Heaven's  thrall,  ere  man*s.     With  him,  the  imperial  sage 
Joins  hands ;  man*s  inborn  sense  of  God  to  every  age 

Revealing,  our  own  being,  misconceived 
By  us,  asserts  divine,  and  proves  what  he  believed. 

Here  world-wise  Seneca  to  shining  throngs 
Gkxl's  presence  shows  by  right  to  sinless  souls  belongs ; 

Still  holds  eternal  life  their  boon  and  prize 
That  love  God,  souls  divine  their  virtue  deifies: 

Proves  coarsest  passions  may,  by  tact  refined 
Of  duteousness  and  faith,  broaden  and  exalt  the  mind ; 

And  avarice,  even,  by  wondrous  holihood 
Of  spirit,  be  changed  to  covetousness  of  all  men's  good. 

Here,  Apuleius  from  sin's  gross  disguise 
Soul-freed,  now  hierophant  of  holiest  mysteries. 

The  reborn  soul  foreshows,  despite  its  fall. 
Its  self-wrought  rise,  and  ultimate  union  with  the  all 

Essential  One.     Plotinus,  there,  disrates 
His  spirit  no  more,  but  oned  with  that  he  contemplates 

In  vision  beatific,  sums  the  whole, 
Man's  vast  particular,  God's  the  universal  souL 

There,  Proclus  glorying  in  all  bliss  to  be. 
His  soul  imbathes  in  depths  of  fontal  divinity. 

Instant,  as  fiies  man's  thought  from  earth  to  heaven, 
When,  peace  imploring,  God  his  pardoning    grace  hath 
given 

To  penitent  soul — a  world  we  make,  whence  streamed 
Light  soothing,  strengthening  light ;  Uie  gates  of  heaven  it 
seemed. 

*  Lo !  here,  the  pious  priests  of  every  creed 
Who  the  sole  One  served ;  and  pure  themselves,  would 
intercede 

For  man  as  race,  as  people,  as  tribe,  as  soul ; 
No  fanes  here,'  Luniel  said;  'all  heaven    one  templed 
whole.' 

'  Nor  more  need  we,  dear  spirit,'  I  said, '  below, 
Were  parity  but  a  plimt  earth  freelier  lefl^med  to  grow. 
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For  not  in  priestlT  vestments,  broidered  bright, 
And  various  as  the  hues  wherewith  rich  aatumn  dight, 

Blazons  inbred  decadence ;  not  in  pile 
Of  plate,  nor  golden  cup ;  in  arch,  nor  dim-roofed  aisle ; 

Nor  victim  crowned  with  flowers,  whose  fragrant  breath. 
Blends  with  his  last  low  moan,  in  commonalty  of  death, 

lies  our  accejptableness,  nor  ever  lay ; 
'Tis  to  man*B  spirit  and  heart  God  sole  regard  doth  pay. 

The  prayer  inspired  's  prayer  granted.    This  alone 
Know  we.    We  give  thee  thine.    Thou  tak'st  but  thafs 
thine  own. 

Nor  can  our  limited  foresight  swerve  thee,  Lord ! 
From  aught  thy  heart  hath  planned,  or  penned  in  fate's 
record. 

Nought  can  we  lend  thee.  Lord  I  that's  first  not  thine ; 
Nought  add  by  deed  to  thv  felicitousness  divine, 

Save  this,  to  serve  our  fellow  men.    Who  thus 
Serve  man,  serve  God.  Nought  less,  *tis  all  he  asks  from  us. 

Said  Luniel, '  hour,  hour  urgeth.    Ears  and  eyes, 
More  than  lips,  use.'    Abashed,  I  strove  for  silence'  prize. 

Towering  mid  saintliest  throngs,  from  every  clime, 
From  all  spheres  culled,  from  the  midst,  the  end,  the  birth 
of  time. 

Great  Ori^n  here  I  viewed,  and  heard  rehearse 
God's  love,  sire,  saviour,  soul  of  the  rational  universe : 

No  longer  heretic  deemed,  to  all  he  proves 
That  all  God  made  in  bliss  essentially  ne  loves  ; 

And  if  erring  pities.     Sage  in  charity,  now  he  sees 
Secured,  the  first-fruits,  there,  of  God's  great  victories 

O^er  rebel  evil  through  triumphant  grace, 
Which,  infinite,  must  at  last  all  finite  foes  efface. 

There,  Anius,  Melchi-zedek,  in  one  rite 
Of  thanlffl  to  God  most  Highest,  the  Infinite  One,  unite. 

Theano,  here,  Sibyl,  and  holy  maid, 
Virgin  of  sun,  or  moon,  in  dazzling  forms  arrayed  ; 

Their  crowns,  iuscrutable  with  sublLne  device, 
And  garlands,  wove  from  flowers  fadeless  of  paradise, 

Serve  now  the  Fatherly  Spirit,  whose  every  beam 
Is  life-light  to  the  soul  inspired  by  love  supreme. 

'  So  spiritual,'  said  Luniel,  *  all  things  here 
That  many  a  sight  thou  seest  more  strange  may  seem  than 
clear. 

But  know,  wherever  the  divine  desire 
Of  good,  burns;  heart-bom  flame  conceived  of  heavenly 
fire; 

Where'er  celestial  youth  may  yet  be  taught 
Wisdom,  or  deeds  devout  of  virtuous  valour  wrought ; 

Where  purity  of  mind  may  yet  be  instilled ; 
Or  breast  with  high  resolves  beneficent,  be  fulfilled ; 

Where  holy  unsuccess,  sustaining  grace 
May  ask^  receive, — there  view,  be  sure,  each  angel  face, 
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In-streaming  strength ;  there,  every  holy  muse, 
Her  art  now  hallowed,  learns  through  all  spheres  to  difTuso ; 

For  God  all  yarious  beings  both  can  make, 
And  sanctifying,  can  bless  for  his  dear  creatures'  sake ; 

No  fleshly  god,  no  man-made  idol  still, 
His  solitary  repute  usurping  in  their  will.' 

'  Kindly  as  God  may  act/  said  I, '  towards  one, 
The  spirit  elect,  unjust  can  Justice  be  to  none : — 

This,  favoured  by  priority  and  degree 
Of  bliss ;  yet  all,  at  last,  must  taste  his  clemency/ 

Far  fanng  as  an  eye-blink  of  the  sun 
WTiich, — ^when   some   envious   cloud,  its   course  abortive 
run — 

Heat-molten,  evanisheth — shows  to  wakeful  eye 
Star-studying,  isle  or  hill  snow-swathed,  'neath  Martian 
sky. 

In  just  such  time  as  thought^s  from  thou^^ht  discerned, 
We  arrived,  where  once  to  be  my  mind  e'er  strongliest 
yearned ; 

Where  nature's  realms  with  spirits  sublimest  teemed 
Elysian  realms,  most  meet  for  shadowy  gods  meseemed. 

There,  many  a  bard  and  prophet,  prone  to  stray 
Mid  stars,  rejoice  to  enjoy  perfection's  widening  way ; 

The  liberties  supreme  (jK>d  aye  appends 
To  rational  souls  self-vowed  to  hign  and  virtuous  ends. 

Here,  David  jubilant  harps  his  praise ;  while  round 
Concordant,  angel  strings, — as  mountains  light — the  soimd 

Snatch,  and  with  choicer  art,  zeal  more  intense, 
Blend  with  those  blessM  lays  world-broad  benevolenee ; 

In  all  lands  these  proclaiming  God's  elect 
Who,  him  best  honouring,  strive  most  good  manwards  to' 
effect. 

Isaiah's  spirit,  there,  winged  with  fiery  pens, 
Soothly  forebodes  all  worlds,  as  once  this  world  of  men's. 

Of  divinized  humanity,  in  state 
E'en  lowliest,  that  o'er  death  shall  yet  predominate  ; 

Of  Nature,  heavenly  bride,  and  mother-may. 
By  the  Holy  Spirit  impregned,  pure  still  as  dawning  day ; 

Man's  univereal  sons  hip  breatning  through 
The  spell  predictive,  once  incredible ;  now  known  true. 

There,  with  a  billowy  grandeur  sweeps  alonff. 
In  strains  of  tidal  strength,  more  beauteous  stiU  than  strong, 

Yalmiki ;  he  his  gods  heroic  leads 
Through  vast  emprises,   hymns  their  world  enlightening 
deeds; 

Enfranchised  nature  glorifies  with  man ; 
And  animal  life,  redeemed,  rounds  in  heayen's  kindliest 
plan ; 

With  friendliest  Vedists,  there,  no  more  the  foroe 
Of  elements  faynuis,  but  leryw  tbflir  aoto,  cieatiTe  Source. 
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Orpheus  anew  there  chants  the  adventurouB  strain. 
And  starry  voyage  of  saints  athwart  the  aerial  main ; 

FoundS;  here,  new  rites ;  and  to  perfection  brings 
The    continent   soul    self-ruled,   self-trained   to  heavenly 
things. 

Here,  haply.  Homer's  awfiil  shade  amends 
His  lay,  and  powers  divine  and  human,  sings,  as  friends 

Pure  and  impartial,  not  contestful,  ursed 
By  fate  to  fraud  or  strife,  prayer^bribed  these,  those  sin- 
scourged. 

Seeks  Hesiod,  there,  in  heaven's  exterior  stars 
The  birth  divine  of  virtue,  views  Time's  Titanic  wars, 

Of  good  'gainst  evil — vile  Typhonian  power ! 
Not  unforedoomed,  nor  yet  slain  in  its  culminant  hour ; 

Renewed  to  happier  issue.    iEschylus,  here, 
Thunders,  in  verse  divine,  the  same  oracular  seer 

As  erst  in  Greece,  his  prophesies  of  man, 
^n-shaekled,  God-loosea,  tnroned; — ^heaven's  vast  triadic 
plan, 

For  the  educable  soul.    There  Sophocles, 
Heart-racked  no  more  by  sense  of  man's  mean  destinies, 

His  lyre  with  joy-wreaths  crowns  to  extol  the  worth 
Of  immortality's  new  career,  the  spirit's  rebirth. 

Here,  sad  Euripides,  from  earth  s  orbM  tomb. 
Greets  all  humanity  saved ;  knows  wherefore  and  by  whom. 

Alcieus,  Sappho,  here,  their  loves  renew ; 
Impassioned,  now,  those  twain  towards  love  divine  and 
true. 

Oleanthes,  and  the  Pleiad  bardlets,  now, 
Their  mutual  love,  and  ends  self-less,  heart-oned,  avow ; 

In  God's  perpetual  lauds,  in  justice'  praise. 
By  practice,  they  both  show,  and  walk  in,  virtue's  ways. 

Pindar,  Corinna,  Flaccus,  now  sustain 
With  hymnists  of  all  times,  a  loftier,  holier  strain ; 

Gk)d's  love  teach,  and  the  prize  of  that  pure  strife 
'Ghdnst  sin,  Olympian  souls  are  crowned  with,  heavenly 
life. 

Here,  learns  Lucretius'  master-mind  to  see 
Amidst  heaven's  seminal  orbs,  the  indwelling  deity, 

Not  beauty  sole,  nor  yet,  for  wrong  once  done. 
Mere  wrathful  force ;  but  love,  truth,  justice  all  in  One. 

Joy  Virgil's  heart  there  rays  forth,  as  he  sees 
The  blessed  results  of  soul's  abstergent  penalties. 

And  righteous  meeds  of  justice,  most  divine 
When,  moderatest,  her  beam  towards  grace  may  most 
incline. 

To  worlds  here  Ovid  still  their  birth  chants ;  strives 
Their  tribes  to  instruct  with  truth;  the  purity  of  their 
lives 

Best  faith  computes ;  best  worship  this,  to  instil, 
In  all  souls,  love  of  good,  souls  self-transformed  from  ill. 
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Here  Lucan  news,  with  f>hilo8ophic  80ul| 
One  deity  who  creates,  contains,  nueB,  loves  the  whole. 

Boethius,  here,  Synesius,  sing  and  teach 
Altem  in  heartiest  hymns  the  God  all  natures  preach. 

The  simple  infinite  Deity,  world-adored ; 
By  man,  hy  angel ;  earth's,  creation's,  heaven's  one  Lord. 

Fardusi,  there,  some  angel  spirit  foresent 
Of  God  'gainst  evil — sworn  to  wreck  the  firmament,—- 

Vaunts,  and  the  triimiph  tells  of  heavenly  good 
O'er  sin,  the  enchantress  vile,  and  all  her  fiendish  brood. 

Here  Saadi,  Djami,  there,  God's  mvstic  love 
Whisper,  to  skiey  saints  theb  secret  lore  to  prove, 

Sign  oral  of  the  Inefiable ;  or  show, 
*Neath  word-veils,  truths  hidf  hid,  souls  dread  yet  seek  to 
know. 

Ossian,  there,  hails  the  eternal  spirit  sun, 
The  deity  wSb  to  all  gives  life-light,  takes  from  none. 

Here,  ksddmon  hymns  to  listening  worlds,  the  mind 
All  formative,  infinite ;  yet  in  finite  form  defined 

In  nature,  in  the  soul,  in  sacred  life, 
In  each  sustaining  force  wherewith  the  world  is  rife. 

There,  Milton  soars  and  sings ;  here,  Dante  steers 
His  spectral  barque,  night-sailed,  o'er  time's  unfkthomed 
years ; 

Though  neither,  happily,  finds,  by  God's  good  will. 
Room  in  his  boundless  world  for  endless  woe,  nor  ill. 

While  each,  with  penitent  majesty,  confess 
God  everywhere,  and  where  he  Uves,  he  lives  to  bless. 

There,*Shakespere8  spirit,  conceptual  of  the  passed. 
Sweeps  space,  a  giant  ghost ;  and  leaning  upon  the  blast. 

Rounds  many  a  sphere,  notes  all  things,  and  surveys 
Sad,  penetrative,  benign,  life's  least  and  largest  ways. 

Boiardo,  Spenser,  and  of  many  a  lav 
The  weird  inventors  there,  all  nature  s  vast  array 

Of  marvellous  novelties  revel  in,  nor  find 
Proof  but  of  generous  power,  where'er  creative,  kind. 

Here  Camoens  and  Ercilla,  warlike  strains 
Alternating  with  high  deeds  of  courage  which  disdains 

To  compass  loss  than  conquest  of  a  state, 
Some  world  realm  thralled  of  sin,  truth  would  emancipate, 

Him  join,  who  Salem  liberate  sang ;  and  now 
The  blessed  assaults  records,  and  leads,  'neath  saintly  vow 

Of  hosts  who  time's  long  battailous  path  have  trod, 
To  win,  OS  victors,  heaven  by  force,  the  peace  of  Ghxl. 

There  Pope's,  Young's,  Thomson's  shades,  devout,  sublime, 
God  in  all  nature  trace,  trace,  in  the  eternal  time. 

Here  Ohatterton's  proud  spirit,  self-humbled,  seeks 
Sin's  forged  delights  to  expose;  here,  virtue's  champion, 
speaks 
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Mid  young  enthuaiasto  for  the  all  true  and  pure. 
His  love ;  loid  shows  how  faith, .  moet  tried,  is  brave  to 
endure. 

There  Maddalo's  stainless  soul,  of  happiest  birth, 
Springs  to  embrace  in  heaven  the  Qod  ne  missed  on  earth. 

Through  many  an  interstellar  space,  thouj^ht  winged 
We  glide,  where  broods  of  nebulous  stars  their  sires  enringod. 

Heat  lavishing  these,  those  elemental  light 
Hoarding,  ere  on  the  void,  though  eager,  loosed  for  flight. 

To  orbs,  where  dominate  strange  new  forms  of  truth ; 
Where  age  heart-ripening  melts  in  soul  perfective  youth ; 

Where  demigods  of  science  faith  befriend ; 
Their  theories  prove ;  intent  Qod's  glory  to  extend ; 

Seeking  in  him,  not  apes,  nor  mites,  the  rise 
Of  man's  superior  life,  lost  in  archaic  skies. 

With  the  Phoenician  priest,  here,  deep  discourse 
On  chaos,  vital  winds  and  nature's  plasmal  fcffoe 

Holds  Thalee ;  here,  his  crude  imaginings. 
On  mundane  rudiments  mends,  and  the  primal  seeds  of 
things. 

Here,  Euclid  his  indevious  problems  frames 
For  nascent  orbs,  and  proves  oy  space-drawn  diagrams 

Truths  spiritual,  eterne,  of  import  vast. 
More  even  than  aU — not  slight — time  'neath  his  name  hath 
massed. 

Meton  here,  through  recurrent  cycles  trains 
Star-spirits  to  union  earth^s  scarce  yet  with  heaven's  attune, 

Though  urged  by  many  an  age.    The  Assyrian  seer 
Nameless,  who  named  the  stars,  fire-christening  every  sphere, 

'Neath  skies  here  thicklier  lamped,  with  £gypt*s  pnest 
By  Nile  celestial,  h^ls,  delighted,  fields  increased 

For  astral  parables  wherein  sagest  mind. 
Quick  with  mysterious  truth,  can  loose  the  heav^is  or  bird. 

There,  Archimedes  finds  the  point  he  would 
Of  leverage  to  uplift  this  world,  all  worlds,  to  good ; 

Finds  in  God's  infinite  will  all  souls  to  bless 
The  stand-point  whence  to  start,  the  goal — ^his  righteous- 
ness. 

No  longer  Ptolemy,  courtly,  celebrates 
Feats  fiibulous  of  far  stars,  but  judges  rational  fates 

By  virtuous  influences  of  saintlier  spheres, 
Souied  with  the  great  and  good  of  heaven's  all-hallowing 
years. 

New  solar  laws,  here,  Kepler  and  the  Pole, 
Wisest  of  all  who  watched  the  worlds  round  Night  that 
roll. 

Interpret  spiritually ;  with  finest  skill 
Showing  how  all  results  must  gravitate  to  God's  will. 

How  nis  attractive  love  unites  and  binds, 
Godwards,  time's  general  soul,  earth's  individual  minds : 
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And  how  all  heavenly  systems  men  devise 
Hath  each  true  archetype  m  God's  eternal  skies. 

Here,  Galilei  shows  how  truest  creeds 
Truths  warmliest  welcome,  such  so  proved  by  kindliest  deeds. 

Learns  Newton  here  new  laws  orbicular ;  bides 
The  age-long  lapse  of  years  eternity  divides 

With  time,  in  conning  new  organic  frames 
Of  mundane  being ;  life,  here,  from  ignorance  reclaims 

Heavenwards ;  and  loyal  to  his  gracious  force 
Who  to  all  bein^  prescribes  their  interactive  course, 

Now  shows  this  world  how  truth  with  science  sides, 
Now,  that ;  and  like  a  god  in  passing,  times  their  tides. 

There,  Mamsteed  ana  Laplace  through  fineless  space 
Detect  in  mightiest  ease  the  sunstar's  nebulous  race ; 

Through  all  its  varied  vastness,  and  combine 
More  marvellous  proofs  to  adduce  of  mechanism  divine ; 

How  every  systenf  faith  unveils  to  view 
Based  on  one  mighty  plan,  congruous,  one  end  pursue ; 

Prove  how,  too,  trom  one  solar  truth  made  known, 
Godwise,  all  worship  spreads  concentric  round  his  throne. 

Dalton  the  ultimate  motes  of  spheres  contrasts 
As  framed  by  God's  good  will,  which  all  precedes,  outlasts. 

Nor  anywhere  twin  atoms  meets,  to  chance 
Oompellant,  prone  to  ascribe  their  world-genetic  dance. 

Lavoisier,  there,  the  elements  of  all  things 
Solves,  and  at  will  compacts ;  and  their  constituent  springs 

From  form  crystalline  and  unmattered  force, 
With  delicacy  mvine,  tracks  to  their  parent  source. 

Here,  Galen's  soul  devout  life's  mysteries, 
Mid  spheral  forms  more  fair  than  human,  loves  to  seize. 

Bunon,  there,  Cuvier,  Harvey,  all  renew. 
Self  vowed  to  God,  their  worship  of  the  All-good  and  true ; 

Still,  study  as  once  on  earth,  the  laws  of  life ; 
Still,  prove  with  how  exact  beneficence  all  are  rife ; 

Still,  youthful  worlds  teach  wisdom,  as  of  old, 
Earth's  sages,  truth  by  truth  their  holier  lore  unrolled. 

Hutton,  Deluc,  here,  Werner  many  a  globe 
Fire-cored,  rock  girdered  search  ;  bent,  reverently,  to  probe, 

In  emulous  love  of  sacred  knowledge,  all 
The  secrets  God  hath  shrined  in  each  celestial  ball. 

Linn^,  here  proven  in  vegetive  life  still  sees 
Mind  ;  and  in  moss  minute,  even  as  in  mightiest  trees, 

Whose  growth  is  as  an  empire's — ^marks  One  soul 
Of  ever  developing  perfection  guide  the  whole. 

Lieuwenhoeck,  there,  in  life  invisible  learns 
The  infinite  hidden,  and  still,  that  God,  revealed|  discerns 

Who  covenants  but  with  life  create,  by  laws 
Inviolable :  himself  their  substance,  sum,  end,  cause. 

Here  DISolbach,  Volney,  Hume  while  BcanDing  qpberra. 
And  time's  concentric  ooune  midst  heaven's  all-arching 
years. 
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Find  law  itself  miraculous ;  truth  imbase 
On  outward  knowledge^  faith,  in  the  inmost  eonscienoe 
place; 

Science  supreme  of  things  known,  things  believed, 
And,  faith  conceded,  truth  show  as  in  God  conceived. 

Swifter  than  sad  Electra,  love-wild,  driven 
In  narrowing  spirals  sunward  turned,  coursed  we  through 
heaven, 

Until,  full  late,  one  outpost  orb  of  space 
We  near,  and,  landing,  view,  invention's  dwelling-place. 

Here,  daughter  of  necessity,  abide 
Thy  patient  sons,  till,  by  success  indemnified 

For  all  their  toil,  and  hallowing  everv  aim 
To  God's  great  ends,  they  graft  on  his  tne  creature's  claim 

Ingenuous,  to  depart  to  happier  stars 
Where  time  all  just  intents  matures,  ill  only  mars ; 

Gives  to  oblivion  folly,  and  records' 
Imperishably,  all  deeds  of  good,  all  wisdom's  words ; 

All  truth  s  thoughts.    Here,  discoverers  of  all  arts 
Reign  midst  their  several  crafts,  each  skill  to  each  imparts. 

Soul-generous.    Here,  explorers  search  new  fields 
Of  thought  to  invade ;  each  hint  angelic  legend  yields 

Of  holy  commerce  with  more  gemal  spheres. 
Richer  perchance  in  grace,  so  globe  to  globe  appears, 

Near  eyed,  and  ignorant  of  the  countless  plans 
God  hath  to  increase  the  bliss  of  worlds ;  the  angel  man's 

Powers  to  communicate,  and  such  means  to  use 
As,  dropped  on  distant  orbs,  may  boundless  good  difiuse. 

Here,  Colon  wings  his  thoughts  to  far  off  spheres, 
Hid  in  the  viewless  deeps  of  nature's  earliest  years ; 

His  soul,  here,  feeds  on  sparse  prophetic  strains, 
Compared,  of  sundry  suns ;  oft  eloquently  sustains 

His  justly  reasoned  hone  that,  there,  mid  space, 
One  ultimate  earth  must  oe,  soul's  happier  dwelling  place, 

In  virtues,  blessings  rich,  in  gold,  and  gems — 
Intelligible — that  deck  angelic  diadems ; 

And  here,  his  hero  followers,  pleased,  equip 
'Neath  their  high  eosigned  dove,  the  Spirirs  celestial  ship. 

Manned  by  their  holy  and  apostolic  crew 
Peace  minded,  who  with  love  all  worlds,  all  souls,  subdue. 

Fleet  as  the  mindful  glance,  ni^ht  come,  each  star 
Sends  to  his  brother  spheres,  familiar  though  afar. 

Measure  to  us,  how  from  its  central  place 
To  orbit  scarce  seen  light  can,  leaping,  vanquish  space. 

The  angelic  wing  unwearied  rapt  our  flight 
Through  rings  of  dazzling  air,  walled  by  untempered  night, 

To  worlds  where  spirits  sincere,  of  holiest  cast. 
And  lowliest  vrisdom,  life  in  love  and  worship  passed. 

Said  Luniel, '  Start  not  in  this  gracious  land 
Where  wider  ends  than  earth's,  and  loftier  heavens  expand. 
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llm6*8  grandest,  holiest^  worthiest  souls  to  view 
Still  specviatiTe  of  themes  that  variously  the  true 

Invariable  concern ;  for  not  alone 
Does  certainty  all  suffice ;  man's  spirit  adores  the  unknown ; 

Nor  paradise  to  one  scant  spot  confined, 
But  planted  once,  world-wide  spreads  various  as  man's  mind/ 

As  bidden,  I  look,  and  every  soul-king  see 
A-^ow,  like  level  suns  with  glad  solemnity. 

There  Verulam^s  spirit  mid  nature's  highest  recess, 
Serves,  handmaid  with  herself,  the  eternal  bounteousness ; 

Wisdom  all  potent  preaches ;  and  proclaims 
Omniscience  highest  of  all  the  Self-existent^s  names. 

Qreat  Albert  and  Erigena  truths  exchange 
Current  *mong  gods ;  with  reach  half  heavenly  prearrange 

The  philosophic  schools  of  youthening  spheres. 
Fire-samted  Bruno,  there,  now  freed  from  ignorant  fears 

Of  blind  fanatic  priests  who  shamed  the  creed 
They  vainlv  mouthed,  affirms  God  all  in  thought  and  deed  ; 

The  world  an  emanation  of  his  mind  *, 
And  man's  free  spirit  in  God  dilate,  not  undefined. 

The  shade  Cartesian,  here,  with  thought  supreme 
Pregnant,  still  broods  on  Being's  one  all  comprising  theme ; 

Still  seeks  of  every  spirit  from  stranger  star 
The  inborn  truth  all  hold,  *  becaut^e  God  is,  we  are.' 

Malebranche  his  quest  for  truth,  there,  aye  renews ; 
And  verifies — but  in  God — the  vision  he  pursues ; 

In  him  the  sovereign  truth,  the  essential  whole, 
Sees  all  things,  through  the  mean  of  the  universal  soul. 

Here,  Berkeley's  genius  quickening  all  his  dreams 
In  sense  supernal  blends  what  is  with  all  that  seems ; 

And  shewing  naked  mind  the  synonym 
Of  all  perfections,  makes  it  God,  or  equals  him. 

There,  blessed  Spinoza's  spirit,  as  heaven  sublime, 
In  God  finds  all  extent,  all  thought,  all  place,  all  time ; 

And,  as  a  skiff  wind-driven  some  stream  to  mount, 
Hies,  filled  with  breath  divine,  towards  Being's  eternal  fount. 

Clarke*s  soul  triumphant,  here,  to  all  create 
God's  unity,  central  truth,  inspired  to  demonstrate, 

On  high  persists  adoringly  to  prove 
Him,  through  all  attributes,  one,  tne  world  constructive  Love. 

Foretuned  on  earth,  there,  Leibnitz'  spirit  still  hears 
The  harmonies  of  mental  mixed  with  material  spheres. 

And  hails  with  righteous  and  regenerate  zeet 
The  eternal  heavens  as  still  most  perfect,  happiest,  beet. 

Ah !  paint  who  can,  the  sweet  and  rapturous  fire 
That  thrills  the  praiseful  souls  of  that  God  hallowing  choir. 

Locke,  here,  and  analytic  Kant,  man's  mind, 
Though  limited  by  defect,  yet  virtually  undefinedi 

Search  with  deliberate  jnety,  test,  compare 
With  demons,  angels,  or  mtemgences  more  rare ; 
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Nor  fixedness  find  in  creatural  knowledge ;  nought 
Certain,  in  scope  or  grasp  of  man's  most  serious  thought 

Save,  base  and  sum  of  purest  reason,  this ; 
God  only  is  true  being,  and  being  true,  only  bLiss. 

There  the  great  Swede,  ascetic  seer,  God-graoed 
In  flesh,  with  speech  of  spirit,  acts  monitor-wise ;  so  placti^l 

That  conversant  whilst  with  deathless  minds  afar, 
He  scrutinises  all  souls,  from  earth's  sea-glittering  star 

Launched  hourly ;  fore-ordained  to  segregate 
All  spirits  whose  lot  is  lawed  by  their  interior  state, 

Each  to  its  self-judged  circle  of  joy  or  pain ; 
For  just  proportion  e'er  through  heaven  as  earth  must 
reign; 

And  correlate  spheres  agree ;  with  patient  zeal 
Proving  to  each  whence  flowed  life's  sequent  woe  or  weal, 

He  with  poetic  justice— which  is  God's — 
Deals  to  the  pure,  palms,  peace ;  deals  to  the  imrighteous 
rods. 

Quicklier  than  pulsings  of  heaven's  fiery  light, 
Each  wave  of  Luniel's  wing  new  systems  brought  in  sight. 

^  Here  realized,'  said  she, '  time's  dreams  behold, 
And  that  celestial  life  these  happier  orbs  unfold. 

The  denizens  of  these  worlds.  Being's  proper  ends, 
As  pure  intelligences  seek,  God's  and  nature  s  firiends. 

Prompt  here,  now  there,  in  shrewd  and  reeolute  band 
The  all  to  explore,  depth,  height,  the  all  parent  Love  hath 
planned, 

And  so,  in  orbs  diverse,  his  tracks  pursue. 
Old  as  prenatural  niffht,  as  dayspring  ever  new, — 

Ofttimes,  the  hmnble  seer,  who  nature's  laws 
Loves  and  reveres,  and  aims  to  ally  with  goodness'  cause, 

Shows  natural  rights  in  virtues  all  converge, 
Gonservant  of  true  force ;  and  so,  in  deity  merge, 

Whence  first  they  rayed :— oft,  hopeful,  here,  contrives 
Subsidiary  designs,  whence  nature,  pleased  derives 

New  modes  of  self-enhancement ;  oft  combines 
With  God  8  great  plans  all  good,  faith,  ancillary  divines ; 

Thence  issuant  glories  in  truth  s  flight  sublime 
And  modes  exhaustless  joys  to  avail  of  hallowing  time ; 

The  evolvement  watcning  of  each  special  race. 
Exaggerative  of  good.     The  inferior  to  displace 

By  better,  nature  progressive  fails  not ; 
But  with  the  coining  kind  casts  aye  her  fateful  lot ; 

Secreting  instinct  first  as  base  of  mind ; 
Aflection,  passion,  next,  as  wheels  in  motion  wind ; 

Till,  witn  demonstrant  reason  summed,  the  soul, 
Fit  to  conceive  God's  being,  symmetric  stands,  and  whole.' 

Fast  as  the  sun-god's  healing  arrows  fly. 
When  he  his  golden  quiver  is  ^nptying  o'er  the  sky, 
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Now  in  a  roseate  shadowed  sphere  we  stand 
Wliere  dwell  those  spirits  of  gnu»  mans  spite  once  basely 
banned. 

'  Behold/  my  guide  said, '  souls  that  to  this  shore 
Of  bliss  have  passed  through  straits  of  rolling  flame  and 
gore,— 

Souls  loved  by  God  and  men  ;  and  some  not  less 
By  their  immolant  zealots  now,  heart>-changed  through 
conscience'  stress. 

For  not  alone  are  wrongs  corrected,  here ; 
But  hate,  pride,  envy  changed  to  feelings  pure  and  dear ; 

Envy  to  emulation ;  hate,  to  love 
Of  good ;  and  pride,  to  pride  that  all  in  God  live,  move. 

Here,  saints  and  martyrs  all  their  memory  lose 
Of  wrongs  and  deaths,  each  prompt  ripe  blessings  to  diffuse, 

Full-handed,  on  faith  s  friends  wherever  tried, 
And  with  their  bright  examples  adorn  religion's  side. 

These  waste  no  time  I  saw  in  vain  lament, 
But  league  themselves  to  achieve  God's  alway  wise  intent ; 

Each  acting  as  with  deity  inspirea 
And  conscious  of  the  eud  by  wariest  love  desired. 

There,  he  of  Tarsus,  'mong  apostles  least. 
Self-noted,  but  by  men  Christ's  best  and  noblest  priest : 

Holds  it  not  impious  now  that  man  should  yearn 
Evil  to  know  from  good, — good,  godlike  and  eteme ; 

But  all  existence,  aye,  in  one  divine 
Being  consummed  views,  God,  man,  nature,  one  and  trine. 

Savonarola,  Hubs,  Joan,  Jerome  here 
For  human  ignorance  shed  the  condonative  tear ; 

O'er  man's  malignance  mourn : — not  long  I  with  joy 
Teresa,  Gersen  teach  how  spirits  most  rapt,  employ 

In  wholesome  change,  renewed  life's  total  round ; 
And  with  high  ecstasie  blend  experience  like  profound.' 

'  To  souls,'  I  said, '  of  such  transcendent  strain 
Heaven  seems  an  easy  prize  to  win  and  to  retain ; 

Tis  but  to  live  as  ye  were  wont  below ; 
Add  but  reward  to  worth ;  say,  for  I  trust,  I  know.* 

Guyon  there,  here  Hypatia,  Bourignon 
Hiffh  confidences  exchange,  each  vowed  to  God  alone. 

Here  Calvin  and  Servetus,  side  by  side, 
GK>d  one,  the  same,  confess ;  and  in  spirit  clarified 

This,  by  repentance'  fires,  and  that,  by  grace 
Exalted  to  forgive,  in  mutual  love  embrace. 

Here,  allwhere,  too,  meet  spirits  of  every  strain, 
Searchful  of  others'  fates,  good  bent  to  impart  or  gain  : 

Renew,  improve  their  love  of  those  on  earth 
Held  admirable,  or  dear,  for  truth's  sake  or  just  worth. 

Charles,  Cromwell,  Louis,  here  the  tyrant's  throne 
Friendly,  confess  pertains  not  to  bom  kings  alone ; 
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Despots  admit  of  all  ranks,  worst  of  things. 
Save  mobs  crowned ;  and  tliat  crowds  may  sin^  not  less 
than  kings. 

States  Against  one  soul  sin  even  as  one  'gainst  all ; 
To  each,  now  godward  turned,  earth's  crowns,  how  dim ! 
how  small ! 

Here  too  sit  they  who  kings  and  peoples  both 
Rate  equitably ;  and  keep  to  God  and  man  like  troth. 

Here,  Tacitus,  sage  of  incorruptible  pen, 
Worthiest,  heaven's  deeds  divine,  of  all  the  sons  of  men, 

To  enregister,  with  stem  but  equalled  stress 
Of  judgment,  judges  kings;  eternal  righteousness 

As  'tis  in  God,  his  breast-law ;  here,  ordains 
States  their  amercement  vast  of  pride  subjecting  pains ; 

Due  jpenitence  for  war*s  brutal  gust,  their  first 
Of  glones  once,  now  felt  with  shame  and  misery  cursed ; 

Of  luxurv,  each  convicts,  and  wanton  wrong ; 
'Fore  all,  the  exemplar  sets  of  virtue's  children,  strong 

In  justice,  simple  and  ample ;  in  innocence 
Unbarterable ;  and  sweet  soul-ignorance  of  offence. 

There,  Phocion,  Regulus,  where'er  is  heard 
One  rational  voice,  set  up  and  sanctify  man's  word ; 

Word,  worthy,  in  all  spheres,  of  truest  fame, 
Self*love,  nor  popular  wrong  nor  dread  of  death  can  shame ; 

Well-knowing  death  nor  Hades  e'er  can  be 
Itival  or  foe  to  truth  and  manly  integrity. 

Here  Aristides,  Gate,  Ilowiurd  bless 
Worlds  with  one  stringent  law,  tempered  by  tenderness ; 

Law  which  to  break  in  thought  is  sin,  in  act 
Death  ;  and  salvation  sole,  to  ensue  and  keep  intact. 

The  law  divine,  of  being  and  doing  good. 
Wherein  we  are  one  with  God ;  the  act  he  wills,  we  would. 

'  O I  ye  benevolent  spirits,'  I  said, '  on  earth. 
Who  soothed  with  brotherly  love  and  aidance,  suffering 
worth ; 

Ye  holy  of  all  ages,  of  all  creeds. 
Truth-taught,  and  prompters  sage  of  kindest,  justest  deeds; 

Who  fed  the  poor,  the  ignorant  taught,  the  weak 
Strengthened  to  do  well,  truth  to  gain,  and,  gained,  to 
speak; 

Your  prisoning  frames  exchanged  for  the  opening  sky, 
Continue  still  to  bless^  seek  self  in  deity ; 

One  thing  I  would  intreat  of  ye,  impelled 
By  anxious  thoughts  oft  risen  from  scenes  mine  eye  beheld, 

0  seek,  0  guard  the  death-bom  soul  when  first 
Naked,  sin-stained,  it  atands  'fore  God  and  dreads  the 
worst, 

And  the  clear  spirit,  O  calm  I  that,  eased  from  breath, 
With  just  one  pitying  smile  salutes  and  passes  death. 
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Such  ^neroufl  cares  Gk>d  will  repay  ! '  Replied 
One  spirit  I  knew  on  earth,  and  reyerenced,  to  my  side 

Approached :  ^  This  needs  not.    Who,  on  earthy  the  state 
Of  heayen's  lost  heir  hath  toiled  to  amend ;  to  show  how 
great 

The  space  just  right,  as  his,  asnires  to  span ; 
More  yenerahle  to  proye  the  mina  and  soul  of  man ; 

Make  worthier  of  his  end,  to  achieye  the  sum 
Of  social  right ;  found  faith  s  pure  simple  creed  to  come ; 

For  in  all  worlds  the  growth  of  general  mind 
Like  treatment  needs,  that  law  by  free  rights  stand  defined ; 

Rights  asking  not,  as  earth's,  the  patriot's  blood 
Ever,  yet  everywhere  that  ill  succumb  to  good ; — 

All  who  have  laboured  upwards,  towards  the  light 
Intelligible,  divine,  since  man,  in  lowliest  plight 

Of  glacial  age  or  stone,  first  crouched  the  knee 
To  some  lone  crag,  his  rock  of  help,  his  deity, — 

Till  now,  when  soul  of  all  idolatry  shriven. 
Thine  infinite  unity,  Lord  I  sees  symboUed  best  by  heaven  ; 

Revel  in  joy  unutterable  and  trace 
Their  destiny  in  the  calm  supreme  of  his  embrace, 

Where,  worshipper  with  worshipped  once  made  one. 
Live  perfect,  live  divine,  in  heaveimest  union.' 

'  Live  ye  aye  thus ; '  said  Luniel, '  and  because 
You  have  not  sought  to  divide  his  own  from  nature*B  laws, 

But  striven  to  spread  his  realm,  the  heaven  within 
Man's  mind,  loved  good  and  done,  shunned  ill,  detested  sin, 

God,  to  his  sacred  heights  of  spiritual  rest, 
Translates  ye,  well-beloved,  bis  all  compiiuing  breast.' 

Swift, — as  the  lord  of  light's  resurgent  ray 
Shoots  o'er  expectant  earth  the  warm  delights  of  day ; 

Swift, — as  Uie  sun's  tempestuous  spires  of  light. 
Ejaculate  from  his  heart,  which  dazeheaven's  spatial  night ; 

To  fiirther  orbs, — in  silence  speed  we ;  speech 
Being  none,  which  ofttimes  nought  save  surface  mind  can 
reach; — 

Where  many  a  troop  of  joy-eyed  souls  we  viewed, 
Glad  those  themselves,  these  more  to  glad  the  multitude 

Who  circled  reverent  round  their  guides,  and  grew 
Better  the^r  more  enjoyed,  happier  the  more  they  knew. 

The  originators  or  every  science,  meet 
Here  its  perfectors ;  both  their  marvellous  ends  complete. 

The  patriarchs  of  all  arts,  all  sacred,  there 
Aim  steeplier,  more  sublime  discoveries  make  and  share, 

As  worlds  and  elements,  there,  more  grand  than  ours, 
Fields  vaster,  more  diverse  yield,  claim  superior  powers. 

This  one,  with  fanes  of  every  form,  to  show 
One  spirit  alone  divine,  made  mind,  as  God,  could  know ; 

This,  every  plan  of  sacred  oast,  ornate, 
Or  simple,  or  vast,  or  small,  true  fiuth  shall  consecrate ; 
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These,  him  would  honour  sole  in  unity ;  these. 
In  countless  forms  of  life,  and  all  life's  energies. 

Here,  they  who  temples  built  by  Nile,  or  pitched 
Mid  desert  sanda  grey  booths  by  badgers'  hides  emidied, 

Hophra,  Bezaleel ;  who,  where  ocean  smiles 
Eastwards,  on  Attic  shores,  Rhodian  or  Delian  isleSy 

Their  snowwhite  shrines  and  fluted  shafts  combined, 
Aspurity's  sign  the  soul  to  raise  and  charm  the  mind. 

1^  Pheidias,  Zeuxis,  there,  new  skill  is  given 
To  adorn  with  grace,  all  truth,  with  use,  sanctioned  of 
heaven ; 

The  soul's  most  sacred  dreams  to  actualize 
In  sinless  shape,  or  scene,  o'erarched  by  happiest  skies. 

There,  he,  the  awe-inspiring  scene  who  ^w 
Of  God's  last  judgment,  now,  with  false  contrasts  the  true. 

Exults  in  legislative  love ;  in  peace, 
All  conquering ;  and  the  reign  of  justice  ne^er  to  cease ; 

Condemns  his  erring  fancy's  fault,  nor  feogns 
Joy,  felt  to  meet  one  skilled  to  sketch  the  ^enic  plains. 

Fair  match  for  sterner  scheme ;  and,  so  difiuse 
O'er  time's  remembered  scenes  heaven's  own  more  glorious 
hues; 

Earth-scopes  recalled  at  will,  and  studies  made 
To  illustrate  saintliest  life,  Beato,  Raphael  aid 

Guido  or  Zurbaran,  Barry  or  Blake ;  their  powers 
Used  to  adorn  such  layB  as  charm  the  immortals'  hours, 

And  happily  leisured  gods,  who  crowd  to  hear 
Prophet  or  oard  his  song  recite  ;  or  tome  of  seer 

Turn,  marvelling,  leaf  by  leaf,  with  love  imbued 
Of  mind's  miraculous  gifts,  in  solemn  solitude. 

Tubal,  Timotheus,  here.  Anon,  lead 
Some  virgin  sphere  to  obey  the  air  their  lyre  or  reed 

Hath  erst  inspired  a  world  with ;  there,  to  raise 
On  spiritual  harmonies,  cities,  whose  walls  are  praise, 

Of  architecture  divine ;  whose  gates  are  prayer ; 
Whose  denizens  are  all  souls  attuned  to  heaven ;  and  where 

Earth's  mightiest  melodists  join  in  one  sweet  strain, 
That  peace  to  express  man's  soul  is  maddeninff  yet  to  attain. 

Oaamus,  here,  Faustus,  there,  new  modes  oevise 
Of  symbolling  thought  unfixed ;  scheme  how  to  distant  skies 

To  impart  intelligence ;  while  Franklin  binds 
With  tameable  lightnings  spheres,  as  serpent-charmer  winds 

Worms  wise  but  unfanged  round  his  breast, — and  plans 
With  Watt,  new  forms  of  force  for  mightier  worlds  than 
man's. 

Here,  souls  with  (^fts  enffrafiied  that  'neath  the  chill 
Pressure  of  want,  droar  lack  of  culture,  or  sage  will, 

Bloomed  not  on  earth,  expand  in  this ;  their  prime 
Of  nature,  but  deferred  to  heaven's  more  genial  clime. 
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There,  innocent  souls,  foes  but  to  wrong,  hate,  strife, 
Speak  with  God's  special  voice,  sparing  aU  breathhil  Me. 

Far  as  the  mighty  sparklings  of  his  crown. 
Through  space  interminable,  the  sun  sends,  ceaseless^  down 

To  watchful  worlds,  in  an  eye's  glance  we  passed 
GommoTed  in  spirit,  and  late  ascending  reached  the  last, 

We  reach  where  Enoch,  Atlas  walk  the  sky, 
Translated  through  an  ever  brightening  destiny, 

There  too  the  thronM  three  who  long  through  heaven 
Followed  the  star  of  God,  when  Christ  to  earth  was  given. 

The  eternal  love  pursue ;  and  midst  all  skies, 
Humanity  sole  proclaim  the  spirit  God  deifies. 

There,  many  a  soul  all  creatural  virtues  graced 
Of  all  earth's  faiths,  I  saw,  high  in  God's  favour  placed, 

Buddhist  and  Brahman,  Mazdyan,  Moslem,  Jew, 
Shaman,  and  Christ's,  of  all  the  world's  beliefs  no  few ; 

Gladdening,  yet  griefiul  that  so  oft  man's  mind 
Will  GK)d's  salvation  deem  to  faith  or  form  confined, 

Church,  temple,  ritual,  password,  sect,  or  creed ; 
While  all  God  asks  from  men  is  pure  thought,  righteous  deed, 

And  love  of  Him,  sole ;  truth  this,  one  and  same, 
(Common  to  earth  and  heaven,  heaven's  saints  and  earth's 
proclaim. 
Crowned  with  original  innocence,  never  lost, 
A  youthful  spirit,  that  late,  death's  refiuenttide  hath  crossed 

There  marned  I,  as,  through  many  a  tempering  sphere, 
Though  scarcely  changed,  or  made  more  spiritually  clear, 

More  amiable,— she,  with  the  immortal  blessed, 
Up  to  serenest  heights  of  pure  perfection  pressed ; 

And  cried, '  Blessed  spirit  from  first  of  sinless  strain^ 
Time's  dimming  dust  shook  ofi*,  gladden  in  thy  source  again ; 

Clear,  incontaminate  as  from  God,  there  live, 
Stern  but  towards  self,  thou  wouldst  all  others'  faults  forgive, 

As  on  earth,  so  in  heaven  ;  there,  now  in  right 
Of  primitive  purity,  rise ;  rejoin  thine  Infinite! ' 

'  Kejoice,  toou,  too,'  said  Luniel, '  who  hast  viewed 
With  what  all  various  bliss  Gbd  hath  these  worlds  endued.' 

*  Enough ; '  I  answered ;  '  all  I  have  seen ;  and  now, 
As  a  biro,  that  travelling  far,  seeks  still  his  native  bough ; 

On  Gran's  palms,  or  mid  Thessalian  plains, 
Towards  Albion  s  lowliest  eaves,  his  signt  instinctive  strains ; 

Some  rustic  cot,  less  lovely,  true,  than  bowers 
Where  he  with  spring  might  spend  her  borrowed  summer's 
hours; 
But  ah ;  his  birth-place, — I,  with  all  her  woes, 
Her  griefs,  faults,  ask  earth.'   ^  Be  it,'  the  angel  said ; '  here 
close 
The  sights  thou  hast  glimpsed  of  spheral  life.    Alway 
Ponder  tne  truths  these  scenes  mystorioualj  convey ; 


•.>>t  oil  >t»>nls  of  >tatplit'St  i<lNii»'.->. 
•    .  ,  iJo.l  thr  iiiiiiiortal  soul  inaLriiitic»'iitl\ 

N.". ,  NNith  luonotoiiuus  violliri >.'•>.  disarra 
viUd  nature's  menial  course  of  ever  freshen 

Not  he  shall  doom  man's  eTerduring  dai 
'I\>  raptures  dumb,  or  thoughts  unutterabl 

Nor  dazzle  with  one  ecstatic  blaze,  the  i 
That  bums  in  active  good  God*8  loftiest  lo 

But  progress,  to  the  blessed,  shall  bliss  c 
And,  to  the  worst,  give  hope, — through  pu 

Remorse,  repentance,  self-re^erate  wil 
Ofgood  gainea,  virtue  loved,  vice  loathed. 

For,  being  is  probation.     Soul  create, 
By  its  own  act,  works  out  its  ever  instant  i 

And  evil's  darkness,  what,  but  possible  1: 
The  field  where  conouering  truth  wages  her  | 

^  Life,  fire-chordlike,'  I  said,  *  at  once,  bot 
Truth  between  God  and  man,  and  man  and 

And  as,  in  class,  some  teacher,  when  he  ( 
Full  seizure  of  the  minds  he  elevates  while 

And  hurrying  to  impart  the  final  word, 
Which  shall  to  each  convey  ripe  meaning  o 

Hears, — intercepted  from  his  lips,  let  fall 
His  own  conclusive  proof,  conceived,  expree 

So  man,  long  taugnt  of  heaven  through  "vi 
Speaks  in  one  word  his  soul,  'tis  life  he  wou 

Eternal  life,  which  midst  yon  worlds  on  l 
Feels  but  due  space  for  th'  expanse  of  its  di' 

All  ours :  wherein  through  nature's  infini 
Successive  world-lives  sloughed,  the  immori 

Man,  finite  deity,  who  in  meet  employ 
God's  will  fulfils ;  and  so  all  duty  with  all  j 

Blends,  that  in  every  sphere  the  snirit  mt 
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Whose  end  is,  so  to  assimilate  to  his  own, 
All  spirits,  that,  love-inspired,  they  share  his  boundlesd 
throne.* 

Paused  Luniel,  and  descending,  hand  in  hand, 
Oiu*  starry  quest  we  cease,  quit  the  ethereal  land, 

As  when,  with  instant  impulse,  down  the  sky 
Shoot,  on  November's  eve,  twin  meteors  from  on  high. 

<  And  how,'  I  asked, '  shall  these  things  be  P '     I&plied 
In  tenderest  tone — earth  seen  that  moment^ th'  angel-guide, 

'  When,  in  the  lapse  of  ages,  time's  great  year 
Fulfilled,  the  disciplined  soul,  shows  perfect,  pure  and  clear, 

All  life  shall  be  renewed,  and  man  s  great  race 
Transfigured,  bide  in  heaven,  God's  spiritual  embrace. 

There  all  God's  attributes  supreme  are  shown 
In  essence  emanative  surround  nis  central  throne; 

And  there,  though  one,  profoundest  depths  between 
God's  and  all  beings  create,  eternally  intervene. 

But  whither,  last,  the  principle  divine 
Shall  wend,  like  re^al  heir  exiled,  untU  combine, 

Through  depurative  tests,  life's  every  end 
Perfective ;   and  till  proved  God's  champion,  liege  and 
friend. 

The  inmost  heavens  it  gain  where,  time  by  time, 
Convoked,  the  hierarchies  of  blessM  souls  sublime. 

Rule  and  sustain — vrith  him  who  made — the  whole, 
God  will  himself  impart  to  man's  affiliate  soul. 

Beings  and  scenes  less  blessed  than  these  be,  I 
Love  not.     With  other  aid  tempt  thou  the  nether  sky 

Dimmed  by  one  world,  I  know,  where  spirits  accursed 
By  their  own  acts  or  lusts,  man-fiend,  or  demon,  erst 

God's  justice  satiate  through  the  burning  sense 
Gf  his  pure  law  contemned,  due  penitence  for  offence 

Neeaing,  ere  lifed  again  with  ft-eedom,  light 
Intelligible,  with  love  and  conscious  sense  of  right^ 

Man  heaven  may  face,  or  any  spheral  kind. 
Blessed  vrith  belief  in  God  and  crowned  with  reasonings 
mind. 

For  the  rational  world  God  made  his  mirror  first, 
And  his  own  image  'twas,  till  man  by  sin  accursed, 

Shattering  in  countless  selfs  the  semblance  fine. 
Made  unreflective  dust  of  once  one  whole  divine. 

Souls  who  love  God,  who,  here,  his  heaven  within 
Our  hearts,  by  love  and  good  towards  man  and  hate  of  sin^ 

Extend,  are  they  for  whom  his  heavenly  rest 
<hi  high  he  saves,  and  folds  in  his  eternal  1i>reast. 

But  go ;  thou,  never,  till  life's  self  be  passed, 
Wilt  'vail  to  trace  his  plan  divine  from  first  to  last; 

Plan,  which  created  mind's  whole  thought  transcends  ^ 
Source  of  its  every  power,  sum  endless  of  all  ends. 

T 
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Earth  touched,  she,  poising  her  space-cheering  wings. 
Left  me,  that  said,  to  muse,  as  erst,  celestial  things ; 

Left  me,  in  sacred  silence  more  endowed 
With  meaning,  than  all  words  of  earth,  though  thunder- 
loud. 

Hiden,    SUence  maybe  best  speaks  experience. 

Student.  Yes  I 

Experience  of  an  age  may  yield  an  hour^s 
Oontenlanent ;  of  an  hour,  an  age's  awe. 

Fegtus,    'Tis  nature's  silent  miracles  most  convince, 
Most  bless,  most  eleyate  the  soul. 

Helen.  And  yet 

While. doubtless,  these  experiences  thd  passed 
And  present  tend  to  reconcile  with  ends 
Future,  still  much  inexplicable  remains 
Of  ordinary  existence,  and  the  fates 
Suffered  in  soul^  in  person,  here. 

Student.  Perchance 

We  expiate  here  in  pains,  faults  of  passed  lives, 
And  all  our  joys  are  but  rewards. 

Festua.  It  mav  be. 

We  meet  with  mysteries  everywhere  in  life, 
That,  could  we  solve ! — as  oft,  from  tide-stormed  crag, 
Some  desperate  rock,  surge-hounded,  that,  at  bay. 
Faces  his  white-jawed  foes,  a  wave-path,  clear 
jMQd  ruffling  seas,  scarce  tremulous,  we  discern, 
■Seeming  significative ;  which  neither  knows 
B^inning  of  extension,  nor  fixed  end  ; 
Wnich  marches  not  with  cliff  on  high,  nor  reef 
Below ;  to  no  cloud  answers ;  no  vague  keel 
•Out  acddently ;  nor  desultory  gust 
Scored ;  but  aye  exquisite  to  the  wondering  eye, 
Searchful  of  aU  substantive  cause, — so  close 
To  the  secret  truth  we  bum  once, — keeps  in  calm 
Tenacity,  its  un&thomed  force  of  form ; 
Until,  tne  gaze  glanced  off,  tired,  or  divert 
Oasually,  we  miss,  nor  ever  can  regrasp 
The  grand  identity ;  so,  too,  mid  the  world 
We  trace,  we  think,  at  times,  God's  ways,  the  more 
Pondered,  the  plainlier  manifest ;  but  through 
Fatuity,  or  mere  mutable  conceit. 
Faith's  failure,  or,  what  not  P  we  lose  in  life's 
Wide  weltering  waste  the  track,  which  followed,  might 
Have  led,  if  not  to  perfectness,  to  peace. 

Helen.    Methinks  I  too  have  missed  this  perfect  way ; 
Else  wherefore  am  I  troubled  this  to  know, 
Or  that,  when  knowing  is  so  vastlier  less 
Than  being  P    And  can  it  be,  I  am  being  here 
Tested  and  proved,  through  life  P    Cares  great,  cares  small. 
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Indifferent,  trusted  to  me  liour  by  hour, 
And  note  of  treatment  taken  P    It  cannot  be. 
And  yet  it  may.    One's  faith  indeed  so  warns, 
It  IB.    AVho  sins  against  his  better  light 
Sins  sadly.     Still  the  sense  oppresses  me 
Of  life  80  cast. 

Student,        Nay,  here  are  twain  ^vill  vouch 
Thy  perfectness  at  least :  and  'gainst  all  comers. 

Helen,     Hush  !  seest  thou  none  beside  thee  ? 

Fe^iis,  Who  is  here  ? 

I  parted  from  thee  but  an  hour  since. 

Student,  I 

But  an  hour  since  parted  from  thee. 

Festus,  Why  so  soon  ? 

Lucifer,     So  soon  ?     I  have  traversed  earth. 

Festuj6.  Ah  I  good.    No  more. 

Let  us  within,  friends.     Soon  the  stars  and  dews 
Will  ta,ke  our  places.     Pra}',  precede,  dear  Helen. 
Enchant — thou  canst — thy  company — so  that  me 
They  miss  not  for  an  hour  or  twain. 

Helen.  But  how 

Deceive  myself? 

Festus.  Forget  me,  too. 

Helen,  That  word 

Deserves  no  answer. 

Studetit,  None  ? 

Festus.  Adieu. 

Helen.  Be  sure 

When  next  we  meet,  we'll  be  less  grave. 

Student.  Meanwhile 

To  tasks  beneficent,  Festus,  thou  and  I 
Reserved,  let  haste.    Oh,  eai-th  is  ripening  fast 
But  hiddenly  to  happier  ends  than  e  er 
Saint,  social  seer,  or  politic  sage  hath  hoped : 
One  brief  creed,  simple  and  of  necessity  true ; 
One  moral  code,  in  every  land  the  same, 
Which,  justice  realised,  shall  be  each  man's  good, 
And  all  men  s  joy ;  one  law,  one  general  rule  ; 
The  world  one  state,  and  peace  perpetual. 

Marian.  Heaven 

Grant  it  may  be. 

Festus,  I  come.     Good  friend ;  do  thou 

The  requisite  dispositions  to  these  ends 
Prepare.    I  follow. 

Student,  I  obey. 

Festfis,  And  now ; — 

Wherefore  hast  sought  me  here  ? 

Lucifer,  This  but  to  say ; 

Smnmoned  to  farthest  space  for  a  time^  I  come, 
Hail  and  farewell  to  bid  thee. 

t2 
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Najy  not  thus 


Festus, 
Part  we.    I  would  with  thee. 

Lucifer.  Reflect. 

Fegtus,  I  do. 

I  would  see  heaven. 

Lucifer,  Behold. 

FestuB,  Would  enter  heaven* 

Lucifer.    Retire  into  thyself. 

Festus.  I  would  see  Gk)d. 

Lu/cifer.    He  is  the  Invisihle. 

FettxM.  And  I  ? 

Lucifer.  Thou  ait 

The  insatiahle.    Arise  with  me. 

FeituA.  I  rise. 


XIX. 

Law  moral  one  and  same  all  being  imbounds, 

Ck>mpre88e8,  animates,  even  as  natural  law 

The  orb,  of  light  and  gravity.    Where  is  soul. 

There  fadlibility,  choice,  and  righteous  doom. 

Following,  of  deity.    To  the  bodiless  realms 

Such  abstracts  apt,  sights  spiritually  recalled 

Our  travellers  tell ;  of  vision ed  miracles,  this. 

All  parent  nature  sees  through,  not  as  God 

Eternal,  but  aye  immanent  in  his  thought. 

Whole  impress  of  the  all-creative  cause ; 

Of  world-faiths  that,  each,  itself  all  truth 

Boasting,  truth  sole ;  its  practices  foul  or  vain, 

Declaring  heaven-imposed,  to  heaven  unknown. 

Save  by  its  wrath.    Good  will,  good  deed,  towards  man. 

To  none  confined,  in  all,  like  blessed  of  God, 

Like  honoured  know.    To  man  a  prescient  view 

Of  what  is  true  repentance,  to  the  soul 

Yet  to  be  realized,  spirit-informed,  expands. 

Heaven's  judgments  are  the  spiritual  narmonies 

On  virtues  based,  the  same  with  earth's,  which  show 

To  creatures  God's  great  sceptre  justified. 

In  every  sphere.    The  penitence  for  sin 

God  loves,  is  after  holiness  of  life. 


Space. 

Fbsttts  and  Lucifer. 

Lucifer.    Mark'st  thou  this  vast  half-luminous  orb  we 
coast. 
Not  sun,  not  star  ? 

FestuB.  I  note  it,  and  so  much 

Admire  I  would  see  more  oft. 

Lucifer.  It  is  a  world 

God  is  m  act  of  makiug.    Life  not  yet 
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lifts  up  her  head.    Sole,  order,  first  of  thingSi 
Begins  to  arrange  the  elements. 

Fettus.  There  are  signs 

TVill  be  a  world  where  all  felicitous  ends 
Designed  by  God  may  be  fulfilled ;  a  sphere 
Midway  'twixt  earth  and  heaven ;  a  common  ground 
"Where  ddty  and  humanity  may  unite 
Forces,  and  more  effect  than  either  lone. 

Lucifer,    Theories  so  many,  and  like  this,  I  have  seen 
Fall  through  sheer  lack  of  base,  one  might  despair 
Less  sanguine  than  myself.     Meanwhile  though  swift 
Our  transit,  time  is  ours  to  hold  converse. 
Hast  aught  upon  thy  mind  to  impart,  or  ask  P 

Festus.    My  life  is  massed  with  miracles.   Wheiesoe'er 
I  be,  visions  are  mine ;  and  late  entranced 
Some  angel  siu*ely,  upon  mine  inner  eyne, 
life's  chart  preliiuinan'  unrolled,  at  last. 
Ended  with  painting  heaven. 

Lttcifer,  Ere  yet  expert, 

Hepeat,  'twere  doubtless  curious,  false  or  true. 

Festtis.    Riffht  veritable  it  is,  I  trust,  if  peace 
And  love  and  charity  are  where  most  God  is. 

IJucife?'.    Say  on.     It  will  while  our  way  through  this 
extense, 
Dreamlike,  itself. 

Festua,  Man^',  the  greatest,  truths 

Man  hath  acquired  in  visions,  or  in  dreams. 
For  then  it  is  the  soul  recalls  the  spheres 
Of  preexistent  nature,  and  evokes 
The  ghosts  of  coming  ages,  or,  unites 
Passed,  present,  future  by  one  windlike  touch, 
Which  loosens  the  world's  zone,  and  renders  mind 
The  master  of  creation.    So  with  me 
Once  proved  it,  in  a  vision ;  for  the  crown 
Of  nature  is  passi\dty,  and  man's 
Best  mood  the  pure  recipient ;  in  a  state 
Of  twilight^like  existence,  as  when  light. 
Darkness,  sun,  moon,  earth,  sky  were  nigh  all  one 
Universal  substance ;  nought  distinct  save  souls, 
Echoes  of  light  intelli^ble,  towards  heaven 
Eeacting.     Matter,  mmd  the  All  now  comprise 
In  contrary  perfections,  as  the  twin 
Tide-wave  inarms  the  world.     Within  the  pure 
Blue  lifeless  void,  where  brightest  stars,  wnat  else 
Than  blackest  dust  illumined  from  without, 
Their  central  fires  being  self-consummative 
Only  of  death  P  no  light  show,  till  we  hail 
From  oiurs,  or  their  own  ambient:  so  with  man ; 
It  is  only  through  their  sensuous  atmospheres 
That  spirits  can  view  each  other,  or  that  aovlf 
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As  light  all  colourless,  yet  all  colours  holds. 

By  search  of  Being's  supremest  spheres  of  thought 

Spiritual  and  moral,  which  man^s  nature  rule, 

Can,  by  that  art  sublime,  the  scheme  conceive 

Whereby  the  vital  whole,  outrayed  from  God, 

His  impress  takes,  and  about  his  feet  revolves 

In  everlasting  period :  he,  all  made, 

Suffering,  afmiating,  inheavening ;  round, 

Of  effluent  life,  or  influent ;  this  eteme, 

That,  temporal ;  known  to  some,  with  power  and  mean» 

Oonuuemorative,  of  old,  endowed  f  and  now 

To  him  who  words  the  wonders  he  hath  seen. 

It  was  the  spirit  of  the  universe 

In  whose  deep  breast  as  on  twin  founts  of  life 

The  worlds  oi  heaven  were  nourished,  I  beheld. 

The  fragrance  of  heaven's  fadeless  fields,  her  breath, 

The  endless  blessiuprs  of  an  act  of  grace, 

Or  mercy's  matron  bosom,  filled  her  words : 

And  eacn  articulate  syllable  she  expired. 

Seemed  with  the  lore  of  ages  laden,  as  earth 

O'erheavily  with  her  old  baptismal  flood. 

Tier  eye  profound,  which  dazed  so  mine  at  first, 

I  scarce  might  see,  immortal  quiet  homed  ; 

As  though  all  heaven  had  settled  upon  one  star. 

She  spake,  and  I  regarded  with  sucn  awe 

As  eaglet,  when  he  first  beholds  the  sun : 

And  though  what  I  recall  be  true,  so  far 

As  worded,  it  is  less  than  truth ;  for  how 

Can  a  spar  utter  how  it  was  crystallized  ? 

She  spaKe,  I  said,  the  spirit,  and  at  her  word, 

Behold  the  heavens  were  opened  as  a  book, 

*  I  am  the  world  soul,  natiu^e's  spirit  am  I. 

Ere  universe  was  or  constellation,  space, 

System,  or  sun,  or  orb,  or  element, 

Darkness,  or  light,  or  atomie,  I  first  lived ; 

I  and  necessity,  though  twain  in  life, 

Yet  one  in  essence.    God  is,  men  exist. 

Man  and  all  finite  natures  among  themselves 

Act  freely ;  between  God,  and  man  and  all 

Nature  finite,  to  this  miknown,  is  fate  : 

What  is  divine  is  of  necessity  free.' 

I  heard  and  I  received  ;  and  from  my  soul 

Intense  in  quiet,  perfect  in  repose, 

Tjike  sleep's  fantastic  frostwork,  all  the  sense 

Melted  ot  death ;  and  the  heaven-surroimding  state 

Entering,  of  pure  existence  among  gods. 

It  grew  ignited  with  divinity. 

Again  the  world -soul  voiced  itself;  and  I 

Indrank  the  fruitful  glories  of  her  words, 

As  earth  consumes  the  golden  skiey  clouds. 
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*  Two  books  there  are  which  must  be  read ;  the  one, 
The  elements  exist  as  leaves  in ;  worlds 

As  symbols ;  earth,  thus,  of  humanity ; 

Water  of  spirit,  fire  of  divinity, 

And  air  of  all  things ;  stars  the  truths  of  heaven. 

Water  and  fire  are  elements  divine ; 

p]arth  and  air,  human ;  heaven  and  the  soul 

From  one  proceed,  and  the  blue-heated  skies ; 

Out  of  the  other  bodihood  and  abode. 

Judge  doubtful  things  by  certainest ;  things  dark 

By  what  is  clear,  and  dangerous  by  safe  ; 

And  prophesy  to  all  whicn  live  of  God, 

Their  abori^nal  heaven,  and  total  end 

Of  spirit  in  nis  just  love.    Of  soul,  believe, 

The  other  tome  I  spake  of — that  man*s  flesh 

His  spirit  not  tnilier  holds,  than  in  divine 

Nature,  its  contrary,  Qod*s  infinite  soul 

Imbounds  the  universe :  thine  infinite  work 

But  infinitely  less  than  thee,  O  Go<i ! 

The  universe  is  simple ;  God  and  I. 

Cause  and  efiect  are  all  that  in  it  is, 

And  more ;  for  cause  containeth  it*'  efiect. 

Cause,  operation  and  efiect  are  God, 

Nature  and  man ;  which  both  partake  of  one. 

Through  error  human  souls  accept  the  truth, 

As  through  distorting  air  the  lignt  whereby 

They  live,  of  sun  or  starlet.    Through  the  world 

The  soul  receives  God,  but  from  God  the  soul 

Receives  the  spirit,  the  chosen  thus,  thus  the  world ; 

The  cloud-led  many,  the  star-guided  wise. 

For  spirit  it  is  makes  times  and  nature  clear, 

As  of  old  water  purified  by  fire.' 

Methought  I  answered,  as  it  might  be,  thus : 

*  Life,  like  a  floating  islet,  comes  and  goes. 

We  know  not,  mean  not  how.    From  heaven  a  star 

Falls,  and  we  track  a  cold  dark  somethingness, 

In  our  conception  as  unlike  all  birth 

Celestial,  astral  issue  even,  as  wind 

Is  unlike  wisdom,  thimder  imlike  snow. 

We  know  but  that  we  are,  not  how,  not  why. 

The  distance  between  finite,  howsoe'er 

Great,  and  the  infinite  being  infinite, 

Our  life  shows  incomplete  and  sectional ; 

And  the  large  unity  of  the  whole,  while  sought 

From  mom  all  musical  to  blank  starred  night. 

In  mind  to  realize,  soon,  too  soon  we  see 

The  wolf-like  shadow  of  death  which  shameless  hatinti 

With  spectre-like  eclipse  the  vital  orb, 

Creep  o'er  life's  path,  and  threatening  total  dark 

The  fiery  marrow  freeze  of  the  vauntful  world.' 
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While  yet  these  words  were  vibrant  on  my  tongue, 

I  saw  the  sun-god  stall  his  flamy  steeds 

In  customary  splendour ;  these,  in  tum^ 

Shaking  their  hghtuing  trappings  off  to  earth, 

And  snatching  a  few  golden  grains  of  sleep, 

Solaced  them  with  their  comer  in  the  west ; 

Towards  where  earth  uplifts  her  crystal  crown, 

White  with  all  year^d  snows  and  radiant  rime ; 

While,  ever  and  atrain,  the  dancing  mom. 

Even  in  the  mid  abyss  of  solar  night, 

With  roseate  blaze  impowers  the  shining  skies. 

And  pure  prismatic  Are  that  lights  the  stars. 

Stretching  her  hand  into  the  nebulous  depths 

Of  space  eteme,  again  the  spirit  spake. 

'  As  the  8Bthereal  essence  of  the  world. 

Matter  thereof  mere  increment,  I  of  earth 

Speak  to  thee  now ;  for,  as  one  Father  is 

Cn  all  things,  and  of  spirit  all  act  is  bom, 

So,  of  one  substance  is  all  nature  made. 

Rejgard  not  earth  a^  the  whole  universe ; 

Nor  minify  yet  the  orb  into  a  point 

Where  all  relations  vanish.     Earth  receives 

In  an  immortal  influence,  from  the  stars. 

And  out  of  her  bright  and  ffenerative  heart. 

To  all  conceived  and  bora  tnerefroni,  gives  back 

The  vital  virtues  of  the  potent  heavens. 

With  their  invisible  radiance  filling  up 

The  interspatial  skies.     To  all  the  forms 

Of  plant,  fish,  bmte,  bird,  insect  he  who  made 

Gives,  from  life's  infinite  estate,  renewal 

Oeaselees  in  mass ;  to  man,  soul-crowned,  alone 

Hevival  personal ;  *mong  each  other ;  all 

liifiering  in  eminence.     iSome  excel ;  the  rest 

Suffer  not  therefore.     Wrong  to  none  is  wrought 

By  honour  to  a  high  peculiar  few, 

Self-meritless,  whose  sole  position  stands 

By  themselves  ingenerable.     Exists  this  class 

Eclect  in  all  things  living ;  best  in  man ; 

In  whom  heaven's  motional  harmonies,  the  world's 

Elemental  workings,  nay  the  spirit  pi^e 

Of  tire  unpassible,  and  retbereal,  all 

Incorporate  are,  in  sunlike  excellency. 

All  men,  as  sons  of  man,  be  sons  of  6od ; 

Yet  all  like  portion  nor  position  have, 

In  earth,  nor  heaven :  or  common  promises 

Heirs,  not  like  perfectness,  nor  privilege. 

Change  arts  of  earth  ;  the  science  of  the  skies. 

Immutable,  the  first  man  learned  of  God, 

Is  elder  than  the  sun  ;  hath  hallowed  all 

Successive  firmaments ;  revealed  to  man. 
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Whose  soul-star  inly  burns  with  living  light, 

Who  holds  the  constellations  in  his  hand, 

Sign  manual  of  his  God,  and  brief  of  fate, 

Tnith  highest  speaks,  and  certainties  most  blessed. 

Souls  these  of  luminous  birth  who  penetrate 

The  core  of  all  best  wisdom,  know  all  truth 

Hath  central  commune  with  the  infinite ; 

All  faith  with  truth ;  thus  kingly,  till  with  God 

United,  and  the  heavenly  fulness  shared. 

With  carnal  minds  to  outward  worship  prone 

And  ordinances  the  spirit  race  of  light. 

Consummate  in  truth  s  secret  discipline,  use 

But  saintly  silence,  knowing  all,  of  all 

Themselves  incognizable,  but  souls  who  love 

Virtue  and  God.    Souls  conscious,  self  convict. 

Of  wrong  and  ill ;  through  trial,  to  be  proved ; 

Through  peril,  purified  from  inbred  sin ; 

From  surface  righteousness  ;  from  faith  in  gods 

Many  and  false ;  from  scorn  of  the  one  true : 

From  gross  and  giant  passions ;  souls  who  roam 

Life's  wilderness,  idolatrous,  and  believe 

Their  record  of  perfective  life  their  proof 

Of  power  to  save  themselves ;  but  these  the  elect 

Of  nature,  peers  of  paradise,  pitying,  serve. 

Men  are  of  one  kind,  therefore,  two  sorts.    All 

Shall  find  desire  unite  with  destiny. 

For  those,  as  said ;  for  these,  though  all  the  powers 

Of  air  array  themselves  in  lines  of  fire. 

And  arm  them  with  death's  armoury ;  though  hell's 

Hosts  camp  them,  high  as  tented  mountains  round ; 

Yet,  at  a  wave  of  his  hand,  like  to  slaves, 

They  vani-sh  from  the  assiegement  of  the  saints : 

Spirits  which,  dominations  incarnate, 

And  sons  of  stars  that  darting  out  of  heaven. 

Made  themselves  mortal  for  the  mother  s  sake ; 

Here,  with  original  motion,  fling  ofi"  truths 

Of  perfect  light,  oracular  even  of  God ; 

Truths  in  their  minds  who  worthily  receive. 

Of  inborn  virtue  full,  accompletive 

Of  wisdom ;  and  like  heaven  s  luminous  rudiments. 

Which  gradually  may  gravitate  to  worlds. 

Corroborate  their  nature,  and  make  free 

Their  souls  to  course  through  the  blank  void  of  time. 

To  the  bright  fulness  of  eternity. 

Beyond,  too,  souls  unnumberable,  unnamed. 

And  orbs  all  named,  all  numbered,  mortal,  know 

These  be  the  great  initials  of  the  world : 

Being  is  one,  the  central  infinite,  cause 

Common  to  both  creator  and  create. 

The  great  substantive  essence  of  the  whole. 
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Knowing  and  doing  and  the  fact  of  fonn, 

Laws  co-existent  of  its  modal  life. 

The  natural  creation  ended,  first 

Oommenced  the  spiritual,  which  in  God  ever 

Aforetime  lived,  thus  time  unfolds  the  seed 

Sown  in  eternity,  and  reaped  therein : — 

The  great  paternal  and  invisible  fire 

Which  eateth  that  it  issueth,  and  wherein. 

Being  an  infinite  means  as  well  as  end, 

All  filiated  nature  ceaseth  w^ork. 

Xow  matter  makes  not  one  continuous  orh, 

Nor  is  light  ail-where  massed  alike ;  the  stars, 

Like  thunderbolts  perradiate,  clustered  stand 

Or,  separative,  seek  systems  omniform. 

God  is  the  sole  and  self-subsistent  one ; 

From  him,  the  sun-creator,  nature  was ; 

^Ethereal  essences,  all  elements. 

The  souls  therein  indigenous,  and  man 

Symbolic  of  all  being.     Out  of  earth 

The  matron  moon  was  moulded,  and  the  sea 

Filled  up  the  shining  chasm :  both  now  fulfil 

One  orbit  and  one  nature,  and  all  orbs 

With  them  one  fate,  one  universal  end. 

From  lighfs  projective  moment,  in  the  earth 

The  moon  was,  even  as  earth  i'  the  sun ;  the  sun 

A  fierv  incarnation  of  the  heavens. 

When  sun,  earth,  moon  again  make  one,  resumes 

Natui-e  her  heavenly  state  ;  is  glorified.' 

As,  to  the  sleepless  eye,  form  forth,  at  last, 

The  long  immeasurable  layers  of  light, 

And  beams  of  fire  enormous  in  the  east, 

The  broad  foundations  of  the  heaven  domed  day 

All  finelese  as  the  future,  so  uprose 

On  mine  the  great  celestial  certainty. 

The  mask  of  matter  fell  off,  I  beheld, 

Void  of  all  seeming,  the  sole  substance  mind. 

The  actualized  ideal  of  the  world. 

An  absolutest  essence  filled  mv  soul ; 

And  superseding  all  its  modes  and  powers. 

Gave  to  the  spirit  a  consciousness  divine  ; 

A  sense  of  vast  existence  in  the  skies ; 

Boundless  commune  with  spiritual  light,  and  proof 

Self-shown,  of  heaven  commensurate  with  all  life. 

And  I  to  the  light  of  the  great  spirit's  eyes 

Mine  hungry  eyes  returned  which,  past  the  first 

Intensifying  blindness,  clearlier  saw 

The  words  she  uttered  of  triumphant  truth. 

For  truly,  and  as  my  vision  heightened,  lo ! 

The  universal  volume  of  the  heavens, 

Star-lettered  in  celestial  characters, 
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Moved  musically  into  words  her  breath  framed  forth^ 

And  varied  momently ;  and  I  perceived 

That  thiLs  she  spake  of  God  :  I  silent  still 

And  hearkening:  to  the  sea-sweU  of  her  voice. 

'  From  one  divine,  all  permanent  unity  comes 

The  many  and  infinite ;  from  God  all  just 

To  himself  and  others,  who  to  all  is  love, 

Earth  and  the  moon,  like  syUables  of  light, 

Uttered  by  him,  were  with  aU  creatures  blessed 

By  him,  and  with  a  sevenfold  blessing  sealed 

To  perfect  rest,  celestial  order ;  all 

The  double  tabled  book  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Despite  such  due  deficiency  as  cleaves 

Inevitably  to  soul,  till  God  resume. 

Progressive  aye,  possessing  too  all  bliss 

Elect  and  universal  in  the  heavens.' 

And  silence  settled  on  me  deeplier  still, 

Like  a  snow-mufiled  statue. 

Lucifer,  Need  was  none 

To  speak. 

t'estus.     Again,  as  a  gale  of  light,  the  spirit 
Me  wholly  in  her  assiuned,  so  that  the  words 
I  heard,  like  cloudless  thunder,  wrought  in  me 
Holy  recognizance  of  the  source  of  things. 

*  God,  first  and  last  of  being,  from  out  whose  hand 
Came  all  things  sensible  and  eternal,  all 

Forth  flowing  from,  and  ebbing  back  to,  him. 

Creation's  God,  regeneration's  lord ; 

And  meet  perception  of  their  sum  and  end. 

Man's  Saviour,  like  his  Maker,  must  be  God. 

And,  all  effect  commensurate  with  its  cause, 

Each  infinite,  creation  stands  redeemed 

By  him  first,  last,  and  mediate,  God  in  all. 

Full  in  the  bosom  of  humanity,  he 

As  on  the  waters  of  the  imperfect  world, 

Came  down,  the  God-spirit,  thus  in  soul  uniting 

The  mortal  and  eteme,  and  in  one  word, 

Foreuttered  ere  all  time,  which  legendwise 

Still  rounds  the  world,  though  nigh  obliterate  now 

The  best  part, — immortality, — gave  the  key 

All  mansions  opening  of  paternal  heaven.' 

*  Thy  name,  O  Immortality,'  here,  I  said, 

*  Sounds  clear  essential  music,  through  the  soul 
Thrilling,  as  through  the  heartstrings  of  a  star. 
In  air  and  sphere-fonu  yet  inconsummate. 

Its  tidal  pulses  and  dim  throbs  of  light. 

Ere  fraternized  in  heaven,  yet  presage  sure 

In  hope,  of  state  to  come ;  vea,  round  that  hope 

So  vast  yet  vague,  which,  like  the  northern  mom. 

One  hour  usurps  the  mid-fikyi  and  the  next 
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Lies  buried  'neath  the  pole,  are  gathered  thoughts 
And  truths  whose  gravity  oft  determine  life ; 
As  motion  in  an  atomie  leads  at  last 
To  a  world's  orbit,  mote  and  motion  given. 
For  spirit,  self-conscious  of  its  inner  life, 
Makes  all  externals  subject,  and  o'er  thoughts 
And  things,  maintains  that  rule  which  in  itself. 
Is  present  proof  of  what  the  soul  most  seeks ; 
Its  Doundless  union  with  its  God/    Then  she. 
The  world-divining  spirit,  even  as  a  star 
Overflows  with  light,  still  spake  of  deity.    '  God, 
Untermable  in  essence,  being  unnamed, 
Men  grasping  ever  at  his  love,  his  name 
Man-given,  in  pious  perpetuitv  breathe. 
And  strive  to  throw  thoiight-light  by  act  reflex 
On  being,  originative  of  life  and  thought, 
In  hope  to  know  the  great  unknowable, 
Within  whose  ample  essence  all  conceipt 
Respecting  it,  as  good,  intelligence,  life, 
Man  born,  or  angel-mind  can  frame,  is  lost 
Like  a  strav  gust,  which  from  some  aery  height, 
Soars,  suicidal,  up  the  dark  inane. 

Lucifer.    Paraon  ;   but  say,  this  speaking  vision,  how 
long 
Endured  it  ? 

Festiis.        Nay,  I  know  not ;  hours,  it  mav  be, 
Moments,  perhaps.    I  was,  in  truth,  entranced. 

Lucifer.     Ne'er  had  I  one  but  once.     Ask  not,  in  turn. 
How  long  mine  lasted ;  mine  bath  lasted  me 
Thousands  of  years,  in  sooth ; — I  need  but  shut 
Mine  eyes,  and  see  it  now — and  then,  I  saw 
Looking  as  might  be  casually  towards  earth, 
Man's  sphere,  the  horizon  black  with  numberless  crowds. 
Midst  tnese  uprose  a  mountainous  altar,  shaped 
Like  a  vast  inverted  pjTamid,  whereby  stood 
Four  forms  stem,  solemn :  one  arrayed  in  white, 
And  one  in  uniformal  black ;  in  green. 
The  third,  and  of  all  hues  the  fourth.    And  most 
I  marked  at  first,  the  two  tirst  named.    All  bhss 
Each  claimed,  as  his  alone,  denouncing  one 
The  other ;  both  all  warning  that  fierce  fire 
Burned  for  their  sake  who  sware  not  by  a  creed 
Garbled,  patched  up,  and  contradictory ;  text 
Confounding  oft  with  comment ;  by  no  rule 
Interpretative  bound  ;  as  liteitd,  now. 
Now  figurative,  construing  laws  like  plain. 
Love,  said  this  pair,  nathless,  from  first  to  last, 
Its  author's  nature  being,  infinite  love 
To  mortal  man,  his  motive  sole ;  their  creeds 
And  deeds,  as  arctic  from  antarctic  wide. 
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At  either  side  they  stood,  and  pressed  the  world ; 

And  honestly  and  right  earnestly  prayed  all  men 

To  serve  God ;  their  incongruous  laws  obey ; 

Accept  of  heaven's  free  grace ;  and  something  do 

To  help  the  Omnipotent  how  to  save  a  soul. 

And  myriads  sought  their  several  priestly  sides, 

And  did  as  was  enjoined  them,  and  rejoiced. 

Then  something  passed  between  them ;  and  the  twain^ 

Ceasing  opponent  duarchy,  atoned 

In  friendsnip  for  past  enmity,  and  straight 

( hilling  all  contraries  from  holy  groun<k, 

Built  up  an  idol,  of  all  elements, 

Most  disaccordant.    Thus,  his  deathly  feet 

They  framed  of  tire,  of  earth  his  lower  limbs. 

His  breast  of  mass  terraqueous ;  his  head,  air ; 

Varying  with  strange  and  mutable-featured  clouds. 

Round  him,  enthroned  on  the  broad  and  upturned  base 

( >f  that  earth-piercing  altar-pyramid, 

Thev  reared  at  last,  earth  ai(ung  in  all  modes, 

A  circular  temple,  patent  to  the  sun  ; 

8ea-lavered;  mountain-columned;  kingdom-paved. 

When  as  he  sat  his  throne,  there  rose  a  shout 

From  the  foregatliered  multitudes,  which  caused 

The  circumspatial  skies  shake,  cold  with  dread, 

And  to  her  inmost  base  earth  vibrate.    He 

In  his  right  hand  held  the  sun  and  moon,  close-linked ; 

And  in  his  left  a  winged  orb  cross^rowned ; 

By  his  side  hung  down,  curved  comet-wise,  a  sword 

Of  lire ;  a  rosarv  of  unluminous  stars 

Decked  either  wrist.     With  stars  his  breast  was  mailed. 

Like  to  a  knight's  of  old,  with  scales  steel-gilt ; 

( )r  like  an  ice-plant  with  perpetual  dew ; 

Or  diamond  beetle,  round  beglobed  with  light: 

And  the  unsphered  skies  darkened  momently. 

To  him  was  Drought,  bound  hand  and  foot,  the  world. 

Which  more  intensely  worshipped  than  the  poor 

Bewildered  devotee  in  eastern  lands 

His  golden  squatting  idols,  diamond-eyed, 

Whose  car  grinds  human  dust.    The  monarch,  there, 

Upon  that  central  shrine  where  sate  the  god. 

Laid  down  his  crown ;  the  warrior  cast  ms  sword ; 

The  peer,  his  glittering  badge ;  the  merchant  prince. 

His  hoarded  coffer.    There,  the  statesman  placed 

His  peal  of  power ;  the  priest,  his  robe ;  the  bard. 

And  the  harmonious  master,  lyre,  and  pen. 

Who  soar,  or  mine,  in  science,  or  in  art. 

Their  elements  and  implements  and  gifts ; 

The  scribe,  and  the  physician,  and  the  wright, 

I  [is  several  offering.    Thither  hied  the  crowdB 

Of  mediate  millions  between  gain  and  toil ; 
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Thither  the  hrawny-anned  and  brown-browed  hind 

Whose  wealth  was  in  his  will  and  daily  work, 

Bepaired ;  and  earth's  luxurious,  toilless,  tribes 

FoUowed ;  each  with  his  hand  full  of  good  things, 

And  felt  their  conscience  lightened ;  blessed  their  lot ; 

And  all  went  well,  and  ended  happily. 

Koiind  that  great  altar,  thousand  lesser  were. 

With  crowds  ringed  each,  though  each  the  hate  and  scorn 

Of  the  majestic  pair  who  served  the  highest. 

And  sware  to  make  all  souls  believe  alike. 

In  clockwork-like  content.    Yet  might  they  not. 

The  many  most  succeed.    The  great  few  fail. 

Some  of  belief  thought  most,  of  practice  some. 

Some  thought  of  God  as  darkness,  some  as  light. 

And  worshipped  each ;  some  held  that  space  was  God ; 

While  others  said,  and  wiselier,  God  is  what  ? 

Some  held  that  deity,  and  all  heavenly  powers 

Were  of  one  essence  like  divine  and  high, 

Even  as  the  starry  commonwealth  of  heaven. 

These  deemed  that,  wholly  contemplating  God, 

The  soul^  suffused  in  deity,  required 

No  active  virtue,  but  on  God's  own  breast 

Lav  lulled  in  glory  and  in  communitive 

Life  with  divinity,  its  best  end  fulfilled. 

These  deemed  whate'er  is  done  by  men  is  done 

By  GK)d's  spirit,  and  they  thence  conclude  no  sin 

Exists,  unless  to  those  who  so  esteem ; 

And  that  to  live  without  all  doubt  or  dread 

Were  to  restore  to  life  the  paradise 

Liitiate  of  the  soul,  that  pleasant  place 

Erst  disafforested,  and  so  realize 

The  catholic  salvation  of  the  world. 

Some  held  that,  now  and  then,  there  speaks  in  all 

The  word  of  God,  his  light  enlightening  all, 

If  not  rensted  carnally.     Some  adjudged 

The  evil  of  sin  and  punishment  alike 

Reflected,  if  eteme,  on  rule  divine. 

Some  that  man's  spirit  had  once  forelived  in  heaven, 

A  holy  creature,  but  that  sinning,  earth 

Was  its  amercement  made,  its  prison,  flesh ; 

Emerging  whence,  it  shall  by  grace  resume 

Its  pre-existence  and  high  powers. 

Fegtu8.  In  dreams 

Doubtless,  and  reveries,  oft,  sublimed  by  faith, 
Dim  glimpses  come,  I  know,  of  blessed  states, 
And  shadowings  of  power  passed,  which  to  the  soul 
Seem  inborn  and  accustomed,  as  a  star 
To  light,  when,  late  immersed,  it  leaves  the  sun. 

Lucifer.    Some  thought  perfection  j^ainable  still  on  earth 
By  their  own  mean  life  and  efforts,  as  in  heaven ; 
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And  that  with  man  it  rests  to  reinstate 

The  Adamic  Eden ;  and,  by  converse  pure 

And  holy  life,  redeem  the  sacred  day 

When  nature's  every  work  was  miracle ; 

When  man,  brute,  angel,  all  in  happy  ease 

Communed,  and  fruits  throat-slaking  made  good,  wise ; 

As  ere  the  immortal  seraph-serpent,  hid 

By  the  sunset  side  of  earth,  stole  forth  and  stung 

Heaven's  virgin  star;  brake  nature's  innocent  seal. 

And  left  his  lightning  trail  through  all  divine 

Traditions.    Some,  strange  specmatists  thought  he 

And  Other,  were  two  lower  powers,  whom  Uod 

Had  pitted  in  broad  duel  during  time ; 

But  that  the  final  victory  would  be  heaven's ; 

Not  knowing  evil's  might.     A  countless  train 

Of  misbelief  like  pure  parhelia,  these 

Which  come  and  vanish  and  return,  new  lifed, 

With  men  unstable ;  unhinderable  of  priest ; 

^ome  grains  of  truth-gold  starring  here  and  there 

The  vast  formations  of  the  false.     Meanwhile, 

For  meddling  with  such  mysteries  unmeant 

Surely  by  heaven  to  be  cleared  up  on  earth, 

Who  have  eyes  trained  to  pierce  the  dark,  outtaken, 

These  twin  compellers  of  conformity. 

Erst  marked,  condemned  from  time  to  time  to  hell. 

Rack,  massacre  and  fire,  each  bubble  sect 

That  in  full-blown  emptiness  rose,  to  show  their  own 

Familiar,  brotherly,  charity,  and  so  prove 

The  inspiration  theirs  they  claim  of  Qod, 

Who  tells  all,  he  is  love.    Those  sects  themselves, 

Full  of  molecular  motion,  fought  like  mites 

Which  fill  a  water-drop,  and  day  by  dav 

Cursed  or  consumed  each  other.    For  tke  rest. 

Who  stood  round  the  great  altar  muttering  creeds. 

And  each  had  his  dissenting  heretics, 

The  third  smote  simply  by  the  sword  who  dared 

His  chequered  tale,  not  wholly  truth  nor  lie 

Doubt,  but  suspended  'twixt,  as  utter  void 

Baseless.    The  fourth,  more  meek  in  general  mood. 

Willed  ignorantly,  both  true  and  false,  'like  scorned, 

To  tolerate.     Now  and  then  he  closed  his  eyes 

Wrathful,  and  slew  promiscuously  all  round. 

Festus.    Much  aoubtless  may  be  meant  in  that  thou 
hast  seen. 
A  sacred  side  there  is  to  everything, 
As  given  or  else  forbidden,  as  false  or  true, 
According  to  the  greater  truth  involved ; 
One  side  is  always  bright,  one  always  dark, 
Leafiike  and  moonlike ;  and  each  separate  life 
Is  as  a  leaf  which  waits  the  quickening  breath 
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Of  nature,  our  mysterious  prophetess. 

To  give  't  due  place  and  oraer  in  the  world. 

Heights  too  there  are  profound,  and  depths  sublime 

Of  bought,  faith  sole  can  deal  with ;  for  as  GM's 

True  name,  if  known,  is  uttered  not  in  heaven 

^ffheet,  nor  on  earthy  so  deeps  imnameaUe  are 

Wnich  cannot  be  revealed  of  numan  life, 

And  ought  not  if  they  could ;  the  elements 

Of  the  premortal  manhood  which  inhered 

In  the  conception  of  creative  mind. 

Since  shown  to  few,  and  only  dimly  known. 

Lucifer.    The  spirit  thou  namest,  then,  showed  tkee 

not  these  things  ? 
Fettus.    Continue ;  if  thy  vision  more  unveUed 
Thou  wouldst  imnart,  or  me  behoves  to  know. 

Lucifer.    Modes  next  I  marked  of  practice,  rite  and  fonn^ 
Strangest  of  human  trusts :  here,  some  would  bum 
There,  others,  drown,  these  maim,  tbose  clamm  themselTea 
Or  fellows,  all  in  proof  of  piety ; 
Some  sacrificed  their  children,  some  their  sires ; 
Some  fruits,  some  flowers ;  beasts  and  the  young  of  beasts^ 
In  honest  obstinate  hope  of  earning  heaven. 
Others  heaped  stone  on  stone,  shrine  piled  on  shrine, 
In  emulous  mimicry  of  the  threefold  neavens ; 
Silver  inlaid  with  gold,  gold  decked  with  sem ; 
Others  dug  out  the  earth  and  worshipped  mmes, 
Or  paid  respect  to  vapours  which  inhaled 
Bred  holiest  inspiration ;  some  in  warm 
And  reeking  entrails  read  the  signs  of  God, 
Or  deemed  they  did,  prophetic :  others  sun, 
Moon,  stars,  those  fixed  or  wandering  those, — adored, 
For  spiritual  good  thence  down-drawn ;  earth-bom  fire 
Or  sun-bom ;  rivers,  mountains,  seas,  stones,  herbs, 
Brute,  insect,  bird,  fish ;  earth  and  air  and  man ; 
All  these  were  sworn  by,  prayed  to,  in  the  wild 
Sad  faith  that  man's  humanity,  by  tliem, 
Gould  gain  some  earnest  of  divinity. 
Some  only  ate  of  certain  meats,  or  laid 
Under  dread  ban,  all  flesh  and  milk  and  wine ; 
Extolling  green  food  and  the  sparkling  spring, 
As  though  brutes  only  spiritually  lived, 
And  virtue  were  a  vegetable  thing. 
Others  wore  iron  spikes  around  their  wusts, 
Burned  fire  in  their  bosoms ;  with  their  bread 
Mixed  dust  and  filth,  ate  grass,  and  naked  lived ; 
Or  crawled  for  leagues  like  serpents  in  the  dust 
In  sign  of  self  abasement ;  sign  indeed 
Not  lacked,  where  proof  of  fact  much  overabounds. 
Still,  for  I  hasten  now  to  close  the  tale 
Of  those  who  thus  believed,  thus  acted,  still, 


FE8TU8.  289 

Whene'er  I  looked  around  me,  hour  by  hour, 

The  multitudes  departed,  yet  increased. 

Buf  one  way  came  they ;  countless  ways  they  quit, — 

Through  age,  birth,  pestilence,  yice  and  folly  and  war ; 

Disease,  excess,  woe,  famine,  sin  and  fate ; — 

The  city  of  life,  twelve  gated ;  gazing  thus, 

Priest,  altar,  crowd,  god,  all  I  seem  to  have  seen, 

Vanish,  and  are  no  more ;  till  some  near  day, 

When  I  would  see  again  the  earth,  and  lo  !* 

The  vision  all  recurs  in  orderly  lapse ; 

From  end  to  end,  parts  special  only  changed. 

Festus,    'Tis  strange,  tis  sad,  and  if  I  now  with  man 
Conversed,  I'd  say  that  spirit  and  nature  known 
To  act  contrarious,  yet  by  God's  grace,  tend 
To  ultimate  harmony,  seeming  being  opposed 
To  being  in  seeming  only ;  rises  earth 
Sunwards,  not  sim  on  earth ;  yet  let  not  man 
Deem  creatural  elevance  into  heaven  his  right, 
By  force  of  reason,  or  end  necessitate 
Of  nature  truthwaxds.    So,  through  life  God,  sought 
By  act  divinely  voluntary  illumes 
Sunwise,  the  world  of  soul.    Even  here,  i'  the  pure 
Black,  unbeing  void,  where  but  for  light  of  stars 
Lit  by  God's  vital  hand — the  brightest  star 
But  blackest  dust  illumined  from  without. 
Their  central  fires  their  death-source  sole, — not  life 
Could  be  nor  mutual  influence ;  so  with  man ; 
It  is  only  through  their  sensuous  atmospheres 
Spirits  can  behold  each  other ;  and  as  light 
Which,  colourless,  all  colours  holds,  by  such 
Becomes  itself  enlightening,  so,  too,  soul, 
Dowered  inly  with  all  varieties  of  belief, 
Bom  in  itseLf  to  realize  all  time. 
By  search  of  Being's  supremest  spheres  of  thought 
Moral  and  rational,  which  rule  man's  life, 
Learns,  while  the  universe  revolves  round  God 
In  everlasting  period,  and  the  world 
Spiritual  within,  enlightened  inly,  how 
By  sweet  attraction  towards  its  source,  his  love, 
Balanced  by  upward  gravity  of  the  whole 
Towards  his  divine  perfections,  he,  himself. 
Conceiving,  bearing,  suffering,  ending  all. 
Affiliates  finally,  and  inheavens.     For  thus 
To  me  appeared  the  sign  the  spirit  now  gave. 

Lucifer.    But  though  man  knows  not  absolutely,  at  large,, 
His  God,  nor  many  have  been  in  spirit  rapt 
To  heaven ;  yet  hell  to  outdo  in  mutual  hate. 
And  threats  reciprocal  of  quenchless  fire. 
For  speculative  creeds,  earth's  foulest  Crimea 
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Held  easily  expiable,  seems  mss  misprise 
Of  heayenlj  justice^  and  GKkts  tolerance. 

Fettus,  Seems ! 

Behold  now  heayen,  the  spirit  exclaimed,  and  I 
One  yast  and  uniyei«al  heayen  behold ; 
God^s  world-peryadinff  and  perpetual  smile, 
Which,  harmonizing,  lights  all,  all  light  overspreads. 
There  eyerything  halli  hfe,  the  elements 
All  yitalized,  and  glorified,  and  named 
Loye,  wisdom,  strength  and  beauty,  and  all  hues 
Which  nature  owns,  from  earth's  original  blush, 
To  heayen's  eternal  azure,  hallowed  are ; 
There  sentient  clouds,  the  delicate  chariots  oft 
Of  lourneying  souls,  inspired  by  musical  winds, 
Wmds  fragrant  as  the  breath  of  deity,  shed 
Grateful,  their  choicest  effluence  round  the  skies. 
There,  spirit  exalting  joys  abide ;  there  flow 
The  fountains  of  eternal  life  and  streams 
Of  perfect  yirtue  for  soul-baptism ;  there, 
EoU  faith's  abysmal  mysteries,  darkly  clear ; 
Though  soundless,  shoreless,  luminous  with  life. 
Tempting  to  be  explored.    There,  grow  the  groves, 
Whose  trees  of  golden  boles  and  pearly  fruits 
Breathe,  as  wind  moved,  the  harmonious  lauds  of  souls, 
Freed  from  the  illusions  of  more  mortal  spheres. 
Cities  and  fanes  of  diamond  crown  the  hills, 
Bright  with  the  sole  companionship  of  heayen, 
In  fliis  pre-earthly  paradise,  wherein 
Who  enter  are,  by  kindliest  angels,  clad 
In  garments  wrought  of  rainbows ;  and  in  robes 
Woyen  as  of  sunset  clouds ;  while  yiny  wreaths 
Gemberries  bearing,  form  their  coronals. 
Exuberant  of  all  fruitage.    Food  they  need  not 
Who  liye  on  life,  and  quaff  eternal  ioV ; 
And  rest  in  peace  as  in  the  down  of  doyes. 
There,  many  pass  all  time,  the  hour  of  God^ 
In  pure  and  whole  contentment.    Others,  still. 
In  ceaseless,  boundless  progress,  as  from  star 
To  star,  from  bliss  to  buss  pass,  until  all 
Like  rays  of  light,  light  all  attiactiye,  all 
Delightful  light  redeemed  up  to  the  sun, 
Betum  to  God  renewed.    In  one  band,  there. 
Souls  of  all  faiths,  earth-holden,  gracious  liye, 
In  mutual  fornyeness  blessing  each 
The  other ;  what  too  in  their  several  creeds 
Is  poyed  false,  each  casts  off;  what  true  all  keep, 
XJmting  and  amending,  tor  in  all 
Was  truth,  if  most  in  one.    Thy  soul  it  joys 
She  said,  the  spirit,  to  see  this.    Search  thy  heart ; 
Search,  wouldst  thou  enter  these  abodes,  and  know 
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There  is  a  secret  sign,  whereby  the  soul 

Feels  certainty  of  safety  and  of  power 

Imparted,  public  to  the  universe, 

By  a  single  world  unwist  of,  but  to  one 

Conscious  of  sculps  divinity  a  sign 

In&llible,  of  the  life  immortal ;  sign 

Stamped  in  the  spirit,  as  is  the  gleaming  seal 

Thou  sawest  on  brows  of  those  imparadised. 

The  true,  triliteral  monogram  of  God. 

I  searched,  and  in  my  vision  deemed  I  found. 

But  what  avails  it  now  ? 

Inicifer,  Aught  said  she  more  P 

Festtu.    What  need  the  spirit  more  speak  ?    No  more 
I  heard. 
She  ceased,  the  all-create ;  and  gazing  down  deep. 
As  into  her  own  breast,  she  crossed  in  peace 
(yet  that  abyss  her  life  embracing  arms. 
She  ceased  ;  and  all  was  silence.     Earth  and  heaven, 
like  solar  seas  unfathomably  bright. 
Rolled  forth  their  inmost  radiance  in  twin  tides, 
Lnmeasurable.     Since  the  first  begotten  day, 
Until  the  last  bom  eve  when  all  shall  end. 
And  life's  great  vein  within  the  embosoming  skies 
Be  utterly  dried  up ;  till  night  shall  come, 
As  some  cloud-monster  eats  up,  star  on  star. 
The  children  of  the  light ;  till  dew  no  more 
Shall  freshen  earth*s  lip,  nor  breeze  her  breast,  hath  been 
Beheld  such  glory,  nor  shall  be,  nor  may, 
Of  nature  serving  God  ;  she  sibyl-like, 
Instinct  with  inspiration,  and  he  her 
Endowing  with  all  bliss  unendingly. 

iMcifet*.    The  universe  is  but  the  gate  of  heaven. 
See  from  this  highest  orb,  the  crown  of  space 
And  footstool  to  the  infinite,  thou  may*st  gain 
Already,  a  glimpse  of  glory  unconceived. 

Festus.     »See  how  yon  angels  stretch  their  shining  arms, 
Wave  their  star-haunting  wings  which  gleam  like  glass, 
And  locks  that  look  like  morning's  when  she  comes 
Triumphant  in  the  east.    Is  this  their  joy 
O'er  some  world  penitent  ? 

Lucifer,  Lo !  there  it  rides ; 

Blessed  to  discharge  on  heaven's  all  peaceful  shores 
Its  long  accumulated  load  of  life ; 
Its  deathless  freight,  pilgrims  of  time  and  space. 
Yon  guilty  orb,  of  hesitating  light, 
Slow  looming  there  on  its  dark  path,  goes  up 
At  the  hour  forewritten,  as  do  all  worlds,  to  God, 
To  judgment ;  and  the  earthquake  CToans  I  hear, 
Which  rend  its  adamantine  breast  forebode 
Its  agonizing  doom. 

r  2 
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Fe9tu8.  And  grieves  not  heaven 

With  world  or  soul  lost,  as  with  saved  it  joys  ? 

Lucifer,    How  ma^  mortals  mourn  at  the  decree 
Of  righteous  wisdom,  m  itself  to  them 
A  bliss  to  view,  being  infinite  P    Is't  not  just 
That  justice  should  lie  realized  P    And  there, 
See  one  example  in  the  skies  prepared, 
To  admonish  aud  remind  of  tnlat's  to  come. 

Fettua,    But  why  repented  it  not,  in  time  P 

Lucifer.  Perchance^ 

It  held  not  penitence  needed ;  what,  if  proud, 
It  recked  not  P    Time,  maybe,  is  for  it,  yet. 
Ask  of  the  spirit  of  the  world. 

Festus.  I  dare  not. 

Lucifer.    What  imto  us  is  time,  stands  before  Gk)d 
Eternity.     Repentance  is  the  grief 
For,  and  effectual  abstinence  Irom  sin. 
Creatures  can  scarce  attain  to,  without  Gk>d ; 
But  with  him  all  is  feasible. 

Fegtu8.  Gloudy  and  clear 

By  turns,  thy  words  as  heaven.    I  Imow  not  what 
To  think,  nor  how  to  act. 

Lucifpr,  It  is  natural.    Who 

€lau  hit  but  as  appointed  him  P    Who  aim. 
But  as  permittea  P    God  gives  all  their  ground ; 
Bow,  arrow,  mark,  prize,  eye  and  arm,  and  all ; 
All  life's  conditions,  origin,  means  and  end. 
Forefixed  of  God  his  fates  revealed  as  hid 
In  words  till  now  concealed  of  prophet  truth, 
Under  the  buried  basements  of  the  skies. 
Shall  yet,  I  have  heard,  overthrown  these,  reappear. 

Festus,    I  seek  not  of  man's  fate  now.    I  seek  God.. 
All  heavens  exterior  passed,  the  seats  of  soul 
Self-purificative,  and  probational,  me 
Heaven's  threshold  now — even  where  von  radiant  sun 
Of  suns,  sphere  central  and  supreme  of  space. 
The  aspirant  soul  forewarns  of  holier  life. 
And  aims  more  spiritual  than  mixed  earth  needs, 
Immediate  most  to  deity, — me  attracts 
With  irresistible  force. 

Lucifer.  Thereto  we  tend. 

Meanwhile  glance  downwards  from  this  world-copings 
Ere  higher  risen,  and  know  that  to  the  extreme 
Of  utter  space^  where  not  an  atomie  mars 
The  void  invisible,  easier  'twere  to  cast 
A  lead,  and  total  its  velocity ;  pierce 
All  space,  nor  cross  light's  path,  than  fathom  man's 
Dark  heut,  or  sound  the  hollows  of  his  souL 

Festus.    Whether  the  greater  sinner,  that  mean  na^ 
All  these  life-spheres  which  dominates,  or  thou 
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The  spirit  of  evil,  archfoe  of  God  and  doomed, 

One  day  to  perish  witbiu  the  eternal  fire 

Of  his  wrath,  even  in  deity  thus,  in  whom 

As  they  begin  may  all  things  end,  I  know  not. 

I  only  feel  Gk)d  loves  but  perfectly, 

And  can,  his  own,  the  spirit  of  good.     And  now  I 

Listen  I    I  hear  the  harmonies  of  heaven 

From  sphere  to  sphere  and  from  the  boundless  round, 

Be-echoing  bliss  to  those  serenest  heights 

Where  angels  sit  and  strike  their  emulous  harps. 

Wreathed  round  with  flowers  and  diamonded  with  dew  : 

Such  dew  as  gemmed  the  ever  during  blooms 

Of  Eden  winterless,  or  as,  night  by  nighty 

The  tree  of  life  wept  from  its  every  leaf, 

Unwithering.    Now,  in  solemn  lapse,  I  hear 

The  music  of  the  murmur  of  the  stream 

Which,  through  the  bridal  city  of  the  Lord, 

Floweth  all  life  for  ever ;  nay,  catch  the  breath. 

Through  its  star-shadowing  branches,  of  that  tree 

Transplanted  now  to  heaven,  but  once  on  earth, 

Whose  fruit  is  for  all  beings, — breathed  of  God. 

Oh,  breathe  on  me,  inspiring  spiritr-breath  I 

<Mi,  flow  to  me,  ye  soul-reviving  waves  I 

f^reshen  the  fading  spirit  that  droops  and  dies. 

Lucifer,    It  is  plain  that,  here,  what  man  craves,  God 
hath  willed. 


-!ii:  F  i:  .^rr  >. 
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Enter  now  heaven.    Even  man's  deathly  life 

May  be  there  by  God*8  leave.    Once  brought  to  God, 

The  sours  probation  and  foredoom,  and  heaven's 

Designs  towards  man,  whole  man,  man  personal,  show. 

Poller  by  light  of  love  parental.    There, 

God's  will  shall  be  our  own ;  all  spirits  be  his. 

A  lightning  revelation  of  the  heavens, 

And  heavealy  life,  by  spirit  whose  highest  aim 

Was  lowliest  to  adore  the  All-good,  mistold 

Of  old,  and  ever  bv  truthless  tongues ;  to  adore 

The  unity  essential,  formless,  sole 

Of  God  tbe  All-sire  of  being,  source  and  end ; 

And  though  less  hard  to  smipe,  o'er  air's  bright  heights^ 

The  wide  winged  wind,  he  will  foigive  who  owns 

Names  like  the  Zealous,  like  the  Merciful ;  we, 

This  moment,  and  all  life,  all  soul,  all  spirit, 

Mind,  matter,  being  as  much  within  his  presence. 

And  known  through,  like  a  glass  film  in  the  sun. 

As  though  we  stooid  within  the  star-stoued  courts 

Of  his  celestial  city.    Where  he  is. 

He  is  all.    There  are  no  degrees  in  deity. 

Earth's  final  doom,  man's  tnuroph,  peace  supreme, 

Foreshown,  illative  each  of  other's  end. 

ffeaven. 

The  Deity,  Angels,  Guardian  Angel.     Festus 

and  LvciFEB  entering, 

Aivhanffels.    lufinite  God !  thy  will  is  done. 
The  world's  last  sand  is  all  but  run, 
Tbe  nigbt  is  feasting  on  tbe  sun. 

Lucifer,    All  being  God  !  I  come  to  tbee  again  ; 
Nor  come  alone.     Mortality  is  here. 
Thou  badest  me  do  my  will,  and  I  have  dared 
To  do  it.    I  have  brought  him  up  to  heaven, 
Tbat  thou,  just  judge,  mayst  judge  *twixt  Mm  and  me. 

God,    Thou  canst  not  do  what  is  willed  not  to  be. 
Suns  are  made  up  of  atoms ;  heaven,  of  souls ; 
And  souls  and  suns  are  but  the  atomies 
Of  the  body,  I  God,  indwell :  the  natural  form 
Of  mine  inhnite  essence. 

Lucifer.  Mortal,  here 

Await,  the  while  I  parley  fate. 

Guardian  Anget,  ^Ti}',  now. 

Spirit  of  ill,  rufflest  heaven's  calm  ? 

Lucifer ^  I  will  say. 

Is  not  this  creature  by  successful  wile 
Yet  mine  ?    Have  I  not  caused  him  waste  his  years 
In  search  of  lore  forbidden,  forgot  ?  in  chase 
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Of  intermittent  dreams  philosophy  gives 

Brief  brain-life  to,  and  vague,  of  wisdom  housed 

liiong  men,  and  virtue  homed ; — realities  vain 

Such  as  the  eye,  true  key  of  heaven,  shapes  forth 

Imaginative,  from  shifting  clouds ;  essays 

Futue  to  o^erflesh  with  sense  the  iron  Umhs 

Cold  science  moulds,  irreverent ;  or  win  wealth, — 

Of  labour  liberal  most, — his  hoards  to  impart, 

Common  as  air ; — what  rights  have  idiot  men 

To  quarter  any  element  ? — to  the  mass.     Who  life, 

God  s  best  gift,  wastes  in  quests  irrational,  plans 

Immoderately  benevolent,  although  fair 

His  final  aims,  sins  grossly  even  as  wight 

Who  from  air^s  aureate  mists  would  wring  out  gold, 

Or  from  seas  silver,  and  his  charity  stake 

On  success,  clammed  meanwhile  his  poor. 

Guardian  Angel.  Of  good's 

Least  sparkle  God  is  thrifty.     Wish  and  will, — 

Lucifer,    To  wish  is  weakness,  mind's  strength  is  to 
will— 

Guardian  Angel,    Ends  sometimes  solid  enough  beget, 
as  deeds. 

Lwcifer,    Solidity  alas  thy  charge  and  thou 
Alike  lack.    Prime  in  the  precipitate  reel 
Poor  Pleasure  nightly  leads,  nought  pressed,  on  earth 
More  sadly  frivolous,  headlong  whirls  this  soul. 
Rich,  saidst  thou,  in  time's  coming  honours  ?  grave 
That  should  be,  with  predestined  empire's  trust  ? 
Heaven's  hope  P     My  pampered  slave's  arch  drudge. 

Cruardian  Angel.  Youtas  powers. 

Life's  happier  gifts,  time's  privileges,  the  heart's 
Spring-growth  of  love,  joy-fraught,  may  e'er  be  used, 
And  innocently,  even  not  with  views  forestrained 
To  the  end  of  being.     Man's  pleasure  in  the  world, — 
His  nature  made  to  each  fit, — theirs  except, 
Wlio  twilight  sense  of  future  heaven  command. 
And  promissory  being  yet  unfulfilled. 
Sense  glorious  seeming  still  to  the  stone-bliud  mass, — 
Is  bom  of  socialt^  ;  but  in  the  eterne. 
Such  joys  as  vanities  smirch  not,  love  of  self 
Degrsules  not,  folly  fouls  not,  God  redeems, 
lienews ;  to  all  adds  his  own  love  and  grace. 
Which  keeps  them  sealike  pure,  and  in  godly  will 
Incorrupt.     Thus,  if  not  in  pleasurous  life, 
God's  bliss  and  man's  rises,  unites,  and  ends 
In  self,  in  deity,  who  nor  motive,  good 
Nor  end  knows,  other  than  himself.    Thou  err'st 
If  therefore,  him  thou  deem'st  almost  thine,  thine 
By  weight  accumulate  of  mere  levities.    These 
Ruin  not  for  aye.     Even  now  this  soul  hath  learned 
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ReTulsive  to  hate  vanity,  hate  the  show 
Of  luxuries  and  the  idlesse  of  the  world 
Thou  lurest  with.    Pause !  yon  constellated  scales 
Pendent  in  heaven,  whose  weights  are  worlds  one  soul 
Outworths ;  balanced  therein  life's  well  and  ill 
Show  level,  as  £Edcon's  wings,  throu^  every  plume 
Strained  air  respiring  delicately.    What  yet, 
Imponderable,  but  iSX  decisive,  life's 
Brief  lapse  may  add,  thou  knowest  not. 

Lucifer,  This  I  know, 

Wide  fields  be  mine  yet,  many  a  vowed  ally ; 
Aids  irresistible ;  heildom's  strength  Fll  stretch 
To  touch  mine  end.    Nor  public  rite,  belief 
Nor  tenet  utterable,  shall  all  content 
The  aspiring  spirit  like  earnest  to  explore 
Earth's  fJEurtnest,  space's  highest.    It  is  his  will 
Power's  trustiest  aids  to  learn^  truth's  inmost  shrine, 
Felicitative  of  soul.    He  the  heart  inane 
Would  now  of  mystery  pierce,  the  maze  where  eld's 
Mis&iths,  with  heresies  new  in  endless  round 
Err ;  and  he  may,  by  commerce  of  false  creeds 
Chafing  away  the  impress  divine  of  God. 
Presumptuous  pride  falls  quickly. 

Guardian  Angd,  He  shall  not. 

God  through  me  speaks. 

God,  What  wouldst  thou,  Lucifer, 

With  him  thou  hast  brought  here  with  thee  ? 

lAvdfer,  Show  him  God. 

Goa,    No  being  on  part  of  whom  death's  curse,  though 
now 
Transfigured  into  blessing,  were  it  only 
Upon  his  shadow,  looks  on  God  and  lives. 

Ltwifer,    Look,  Festus,  look. 

FestuB.  God,  sole  and  onemost ;  God, 

Eternal  fountain  of  the  infinite,  thou 
On  whose  life-tide  the  stars  seem  strown  like  bubbles. 
Forgive  me  that  an  atomic  of  being 
Hath  sought  to  see  its  Maker,  face  to  face. 
I  have  viewed  all  thy  works,  thy  wonders ;  passed 
From  star  to  star,  from  space  to  space,  and  reel 
That  all  to  see  which  can  be  seen  were  nothing, 
And  not  to  look  upon  thee,  the  invisible. 
The  spirits  I  met  all  seemed  to  say,  as  on^ 
Starwards,  they  sped, — ^their  lightning  wings  o'er  me 
One  moment  slackening, — with  superior  glance, 
I  might  not  look,  whate'er  I  were,  on  God : 
But  thou  this  spirit  beside  me  didst  empower 
To  make  me  more  than  them,  with  gifts  immortal ; 
So  when  we  had  winged  through  thy  wide  world  of  things 
And  marked  stars  made  and  saved,  destroyed  and  judged. 
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I  aaidy  and  trembled  lest  thou  heardst  me  not, 
Nor  madest  thyself  light  ready  to  forj|;ive, 
I  would  see  God  before  I  die  in  heaven. 
Forgive  me,  Lord. 

Ood.  Mortal,  rise.     Look  on  me. 

Festus.  Nought 

Unless  like  dazzling  darkness,  see  I. 

Lucifer.  Good. 

I  knew  now  it  would  be.     I  am  away. 

Fettus,    Thy  creature,  God  I  am  I.     O  slay  me  not ; 
But  bid  some  angel  take  me,  or  I  die. 

Cruardian  Avf/eL     Come  hither,  Festus  t 

Festus.  A^'ho  art  thou  '-* 

t      Guardian  Angel.  I  am  one 

Who  hath  aye,  tUl  late,  been  by  thee  from  thy  birth. 
Thy  guardian  genius,  thy  good  angel,  1. 

begins.    I  Knew  thee  not  till  now. 

Ouardian  Aiujel.  I  am  never  seen 

In  the  earth's  low  thick  light ;  but  here,  in  heaven, 
And  in  the  air  God  breathes,  I,  too,  am  clear. 
Withheld  from  active  charge  on  earth,  that  God*s 
Ends,  by  yon  spirit  late  challenged,  might  show  plain 
In  his  own  eyes,  I  have  here  sojourned  ;  and  now, 
Leave  asked  of  God,  in  view  of  all  to  come. 
And  separation's  ends,  accomplished,  seek, — 
Telling  to  God  each  night  thy  thoughts  and  deeds. 
And  watching  o'er  thee  on  earth,  as  here, — again 
To  attend  thee  through  thy  life-time.    Pray  for  me. 
As  I  for  thee  pray  daily  and  intercede. 

Fe$tus.    Hear,  Lord,  the  prayers  of  man  and  angel  oned. 
And  this  is  heaven.     Lead  on.     Will  God  forgive 
That  I  did  long  to  see  him  ? 

(hwrdian  Angel.  It  is  the  strain 

Of  all  high  spirits  towards  him.     Thou  couldst  not 
Even  if  thou  wouldst  behold  God ;  masked  in  dust, 
Thine  eye  on  darkness  lights ;  but  when  flesh-freed. 
And  the  dust  shaken  off  the  shining  essence, 
God  shall  glow  tlirough  thee  as  through  living  glass, 
And  every  thought  and  atom  of  thy  being 
Shall  guest  his  glory ;  be  o'erbright  with  God. 
Hadst  thou  not  been  by  faith  immortal  made 
For  the  instant,  lo !  thine  eye  had  been  thy  death. 
Gome,  I  will  show  thee  heaven  and  angels,  all. 
Lo  I  the  Recording  Angel ! 

FegtuB.  Him  I  see 

Kgh  seated,  and  the  pen  within  his  hand. 
Plumed  like  a  storm-portending  cloudlet  curved 
Half  over  heaven,  and  swift  in  use  divine, 
As  is  a  warrior's  spear? 

Guardian  Angel         The  book  wherein, 
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By  far  to  come  collation  of  fixed  spheres 

Are  written  the  records  of  the  univerBe, 

Passed  deeds  of  wandering  worlds  contrast  with  thoughts 

Of  fixed  to  come,  'neath  his  previsive  eye 

Dlumining  that  it  reads,  behold  I 

Recording  Angel.  And  here^ 

Thine  orVs  end,  mortal,  mark,  now  nigh. 

Festvs,  Ah  me ! 

Guardian  Angd,    Turn  then  the  leaf. 

Becording  Angd,  Yet  is't  not  every  world 

Laid  open  to  its  axis  thus,  by  stroke 
Of  death,  hath  £Ekte  like  glorious. 

Festus,  It  is  our  joy. 

Guardian  AngeL    See  there,  where  migh^  Michael^ 
dight  not  now 
In  panoply  sun-blinding,  nor  on  war 
Extemunant  bent,  though  loiiking  towards  a  field 
Of  thunderous  battle  to  be  fought  yet,  big 
With  creatmral  fates, — pacific,  joys  to  scan. 
At  God*8  behest,  the  Book  of  Life,  where  beam 
The  names,  in  starry  brilliants,  of  God's  sons, 
The  spirit-names  which  angels  learn  by  heart, 
Foregiven. 

Guardian  Angd,     Wilt  see  thine  own  Y 

Festus,  My  name  ?    Enough 

It  is  writ,  then,  in  the  scroll  of  life. 

Hecording  Angel.  It  is  writ. 

Festus.    Henceforth  to  me  that  constellated  word 
Is  more  and  clearer  than  all  stars. 

Recording  Angd.  To  heaven 

It  is  bright  or  dim  as  actions  cause. 

Guardian  Angd,  Baise  still 

Thine  eyes :  thy  gleaming  throne,  hewn  from  that  mount 
Of  light,  which  ere  created  light,  or  ni^ht 
Never  create,  was ;  heaven's  eternal  base, 
Whereon  Goid's  throne  is  'stablished.     Sit  on  it. 

Festus.    Nay,  nothing  more  than  sight  will  I  forestall. 

Recording  Angel.    Good.    I  have  seen  a  brighter  seat 
than  thine 
Like  a  dejected  star,  hurled  o'er  the  brink 
Of  being,  to  nothingness  imconceived,  undreamed. 

Guardian  Angd.    Turn  now,  and  view  yon  streams 
where  spirits  sport 
Quaffing  immortal  life,  the  river  of  God, 
Whence  draw  the  heavenlies  peace,  preparing  aye 
For  higher  and  intenser  being ;  and  here, 
The  upper  fountains  of  the  heavens  behold, 
Waters  of  life  regenerative,  lika  aged 
With  the  emanations  of  eternity. 
There  Raphael,  healing  angel,  once  of  eyes 
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Terrestrial,  purger,  bidden  of  God,  presidee ; 

Laving  wherewith,  the  immortals  purify 

Their  si^ht  to  penetrate  the  essential  light 

In  all  things  hidden,  which, — visible  but  by  eyes 

Made  clear  sethereally,  like  the  stone 

Of  fabulous  function,  all-conversive  seed 

O'  the  sun,  conceived  of  fire,  transmutes  all  touched, 

All  souls  so  ones  with  heaven's  gi*eat  soul.     Such  bliss 

And  power,  reserved  for  man  ;  such  faculties. 

Yet  but  the  surface-shadow  canst  thou  see ; 

The  substance  is  to  be.    There  Gabriel,  chief 

Of  messengers  evangelist  to  worlds 

Desperate  of  good,  or  self-condemned,  declares 

Goas  warnings;  or,  predictive,  charged  with  store 

Of  tidings  gracious,  towarda.the  spints  around 

Expounds  Lis  promises.     Behold  yon  group 

Of  spirits  blessed.    In  their  divinest  eyes 

The  spirit  now  speaks ;  and  shows  that  in  their  own 

All  doubt,  all  want,  have  ceased,  as  death. 

Festm.  But  see  t 

Hither  they  come  rejoicing,  marvelling.    Mark 
How  all  with  kindliest  wonder  look  on  me. 
Mayhap  to  their  pure  sense  I  tell  of  earth. 
Some  seem  as  if  they  knew  me.    I  know  none. 
But  how  claim  kinship  with  the  glorified, 
Unless  with  them  like  glorified  ?     Yet,  yes ! 
It  is,  it  must  be ;  that  angelic  spirit ! 
My  heart  outruns  me ;  mother  !  see  thy  son. 

Angd.    Child  !  how  art  thou  here  r 

FestuB,  God  hath  let  me  come. 

Angel.    Art  thou  not  come  unbidden,  and  unprepared  ? 

Festus.    Forgive  me,  if  it  be  so.    I  am  come. 
^Vnd  I  have  ever  said  there  are  two  who  wiU 
Forgive  me  aught  I  do,  my  God,  and  thou. 

Angel,    I  do.     May  he  ! 

Festus.  Dear  mother,  thou  art  blessed ! 

And  I  am  blessM,  in  knowing  this  of  thee. 

Angel.     Son  of  my  hopes  on    earth,  and  prayers  In 
heaven, 
The  love  of  God,  oh !  it  is  infinite. 
Even  as  our  imperfection  !    Promise,  child  ! 
To  love  him  for  this  privilege,  more  than  e'er. 
And  for  his  boundless  kindness  shown  towards  me. 
Now  mv  son  hear  me,  for  heaven's  hours  are  not 
As  eartus ;  all's  all  but  lost  not  given  to  God. 
Oft  have  I  seen  with  joy  tliy  thoughts  of  heaven 
And  holy  hopes,  which  track  the  soul  with  licht, 
Kise  from  dead  doubts  within  thy  troubled  breast, 
As  souls  of  drownM  bodies  from  the  sea. 
Upwards  to  God  ;  and  marked  them  so  received 
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That  oh !  my  soul  hath  overflawed  with  rapture, 
Afl  now  thine  eye  with  tears.    But  oh,  my  son, 
BelovM,  fear  thou  ever  for  thy  soul ; 
It  yet  hath  to  he  saved.    Nought  perfect  stands 
But  that  which  is  in  heaven.     God  is  all  kind ; 
And  long  time  hath  he  made  thee  think  of  him. 
Think  on  him,  yet  in  time.     £re  I  left  earth, 
With  the  last  hreath  which  air  would  s^ure  for  me, 
The  last  look  life  would  bless  me  with,  1  prayed, 
And  half  the  prayer  1  brought  myself  to  God, 
Thou  mightst  he  wise  and  happy ;  and  now  behold 
Thou  art  unhappy,  and  unwise. 

Fegtus.  Beloved 

And  blessed  one,  I  rejoice  that  thou  art  clear. 
And  all  who  have  cared  for  me  of  my  misdeeds. 
Thy  spirit  was  on  those  who  nurtured  me. 
All  word  and  practice  that  could  be  of  good 
Was  to  me  given,  so  that  my  sin  is  splendid. 
Yes  if  I  have  sinned,  I  have  sublimely  sinned. 
And  I  am  glad  I  suffer  for  my  faults. 
I  would  not,  if  I  might,  be  bad  and  happy. 

Angel.    God  laughs  at  evil  by  man  made,  and  allows  it 
In  common  with  all  free  life,  scope  to  act ; 
The  vaunt  of  mountainous  evil  and  the  power 
To  challenge  heaven  as  from  a  molehill,  child. 

Festiis,    Few  better  hearts  than  mine  hath  God  e'er  made, 
However  much  it  fail  in  the  wise  ways 
Of  the  world,  os  living  in  the  dull  dark  streets 
Of  forms  and  follies  wherein  men  brick  themselves. 

Angel,    The  goodness  of  tlie  heart  is  shown  in  deeds 
Of  peaceftilnesB  and  kindness.     Hand  and  heart 
Are  one  thing  with  the  good,  as  thou  shouldst  be. 
Corruption's  splendour  hath  no  vital  power. 
Content  in  sin  shows  apathy,  not  peace. 
Do  my  words  trouble  thee  ?    Then  treasure  them. 
Pain  overgot  gives  peace,  as  martjVs  death 
Earns  heaven.    All  things  that  speak  of  heaven,  speak  peace. 
Peace  hath  more  might  than  war.    High  brows  are  calm. 
The  host  of  stars  is  still.    Their  silence  weighs 
More  mightily  with  the  mind — than  though  they  spake 
Thousand-tongued,  musically ;  and  truths,  like  suns 
Stir  not ;  though  systems  round  them  come  and  go. 
Mind*s  step  is  still  as  death's,  and  all  gi*eat  things. 
Which  cannot  be  controlled,  whose  end  is  good. 
This  peace,  God's  peace,  seek  thou,  and  learn  to  love. 
Behold  yon  throne :  there  love,  faith,  hope  are  one  ; 
There  judgment,  righteousness  and  mercy  work 
One  same  result,  salvation.    This  of  God 
His  vengeance  means  in  heaven ;  for  how  should  he 
All  good,  of  evil  avenge  himself,  unless 
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By  substituted  good  ?    How  wrath  keep  aye, 
Save  by  ill  slain  to  his  glory,  as  on  eartn 
Destruction  restoration  means  to  the  pure  ? 
Humanity  is  perfected  in  heaven. 

Festus,    Myself  I  did  not  make,  nor  plan  my  soul. 
I  am  no  angel  nursed  in  the  lap  of  light ; 
Nor  fed  on  milk  immortal  of  the  stars ; 
Nor  golden  fruit  grown  in  the  summery  suns. 
How  am  I  answerable  for  this  my  soul  ? 
My  master,  free  with  me,  as  fixed  with  fate ; 
As  a  star  which  moves  a  certain  course  in  mode 
Certain,  its  liberties  are  laws ;  its  laws, 
Tyrannic,  under  God.     All  that  we  do, 
Or  bear,  is  settled  from  eternity 
Endless,  beginningless.    To  act  is  ours  ; 
Quite  sure,  not  less,  all  done,  or  good  or  ill. 
Is  for  God's  glory  always,  and  b  ordered. 

Angel.    If  soul  were  but  an  organ,  and  no  power 
Of  good  or  evil  heA  haply  within  itself. 
More  than  the  eye  hath  power  of  light  or  dark, 
God  fitting  it  for  good,  and  evil  being 
Good  in  another  way  we  are  not  skilled  in, — 
The  good  we  do  of  his  own  good  wiD,  the  ill 
Of  his  own  letting,  man  were  simply  slave 
Choiceless,  of  dignity  void,  nor  grandly  impowered 
To  make  law,  as  to  obey ;  a  lustrous  milure ; 
A  perfect  imperfection  ;  even  as  nature. 
All  light  in  life,  shines  marshlike,  too,  in  death, 
With  vagrant  fires  that  haunt  even  rottenness. 
But  worse  with  souls  that  wilfully  unjust 
We  see,  reject  their  privileged  walk  with  God ; 
Their  source  of  true  vitality,  lost ;  and  given 
So  to  degenerate  life  that  all  their  powers. 
And  splendid  faculties,  but  deca}dng  seem 
In  sin,  and  tiying  off  by  elements ; 

Like  wandering  worlds  which  scare  the  extremes  of  space 
With  fiery  visitation,  or  in  black 
Abyss  of  preordained  destruction,  slow 
Perish,  self  dissipative ;  a 'continent,  now 
Sloughing,  a  climate.    Oh  to  such,  woe  worth ! 
What  shall  be  done  to  them  ? 

FeMus.  Probational  life 

Doubtless  endures  as  long  as  justice  claims. 
AU  may  not  live  again,  but  all  which  do 
Must  cnange  perpetually  even  in  heaven  ; 
And  not  by  deatn  to  death,  but  life  to  life. 

Angel.    No  ;  step  by  step,  and  throne  by  throne,  we  rise 
Continually  towards  the  Infinite ; 
And  ever  nearer,  never  near  to  GK)d. 

Festus.     Yet  merit  or  demerit  none  I  see. 
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In  nature,  buiuan  or  material  none  ; 
In  passions  nor  affections^  p^x>d  or  bad. 
We  only  know  tliat  God*8  best  purposes 
Are  oftenest  brought  about  by  areadest  sins. 
Is  thunder  evil  ?  or  is  dew  divine  P 
Does  virtue  lie  in  sunshine,  sin  in  storm  P 
Is  not  each  natural,  each  needful,  best  P 
How  know  we  what  is  evil  from  what  good  P 
Wrath  and  revenge  God  claimeth  as  his  own. 
And  yet  men  speculate  upon  right  and  wrong, 
And  good  and  ill,  as  each  annihilative 
Of  each,  like  day  and  night ;  forgetting  both 
One  cause,  the  same*original  have,  God's  will ; 
Each,  ultimately,  him.     That  God  enjoins, 
That  God  permits,  are  the  twin  wheels  whereon 
The  world  runs  glibly  enough,  and  will,  to  the  end. 
All  right  is  right  divine.     A  worm  hath  rights 
Kings  leagued  cannot  despoil  him  of,  nor  sin. 
Yet  wrongs  are  things  necessitate  like  wants ; 
And  oft  are  well  allowed  of  to  best  ends. 
A  double  error  sometimes  sets  us  right. 

Angel.    But  if  in  man  no  absolute  rule  inhere 
Of  right  and  wrong,  his  God-given  conscience  then 
Were  of  all  things  most  base,  which,  vacillant,  lives 
Now  justifying,  again  condemning  sin, 
Accomplice,  traitor,  judge  and  headsman,  all. 
But  conscience  knows  its  business  and  performs ; 
And  though  lon^  cowed  and  crushed,  at  last  due  seat 
Kegains,  and  claims  to  sit  God's  assessor. 
Nor  this  sole,  but  through  penitence  due  for  sin 
Her  purifying  intent  expresses,  till 
Transfigured,  glorified,  she  soars  to  heaven. 

Festus.    Or  falls,  for  ages  lost ;  mayhap  for  ever. 

Angel,    Nothing  is  lost  in  nature,  least  of  all 
The  immortal  spirit  to  deity,  proof  and  pledge 
Triumphant,  of  nis  kindliest  attributes ; 
His  wul  to  uplift,  advance,  expand,  perfect 
Each  individual  soul,  and  all  unite 
In  one  supreme  perfection,  of  himself 
The  essential  image ;  every  state  and  sphere 
Of  universal  nature,  a  holy  stage 
Of  purified  amendment  for  the  next 
Creative  birth,  and  graduated  ascent, 
Toward  this  spiritual,  summing,  centering,  all 
The  excellences  of  bdng.    Nay,  no  soul. 
Though  plunged  within  sin's  blackest,  lowest,  depth. 
Lost  to  the  world,  to  angels,  to  itself. 
Is  lost  to  God ;  but  there  it  works  his  will, 
And  bums  conformably  with  justice.    Sin 
Convinced,  bears  penitence ;  and  from  ignorant  vice 
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Converted,  springs  wise  virtue ;  from  mean  greed 

Active  benencence  never  satiate,  save 

With  welfare  of  some  rational  soul,  secured, 

Or  compassed,  charitably  :  all  virtues,  means 

To  some  diviner  ends,  attainable  still 

By  man,  majestic  in  progression.    Grace, 

Eiiowledge  and  love,  the  sense  of  harmony, 

And  beauty  of  form,  used  rightly  by  the  spirit 

Studious  of  high  ends,  are  purifying  powers. 

So,  all  things  that  to  order  and  peifectness 

Of  nature  tend,  the  accomplishments  of  being, 

And  blessings  of  life  social,  crowned  in  peace. 

For  as  nature's  elements  all  are  harmonized, 

And  the  mind's  powers,  with  thought's  perfective  rules  ; 

So  our  emotions  trained  symmetric,  range 

Approvedly,  with*the  law  of  highest  good  ; 

In  such  wise  operative,  that  weakest  things 

Are  yet  to  be  made  examples  of  his  might, 

The  most  defective  of  his  perfect  grace, 

Whene'er  he  thinketh  well. 

Fesfiis.  Oh  everything 

To  me  seems  good,  and  lovely,  and  immortal. 
The  whole  is  beautiful ;  nor  can  I  see 
Aught  wrong  in  man  nor  nature,  aught  not  meant, 
As  from  his  hands  it  comes,  who  fashions  all ; 
Holy  as  his  formative  word,  the  world  itself 
His  mightier  revelation  ;  to  whose  sense. 
All  writ  must  be  attuned,  all  miracles  made 
Like  broadly  just.     lie  breathes  himself  upon  us. 
Before  our  Ibirth,  as  o'er  the  formless  void 
He  moved  at  first,  and  we  with  his  spirit  are  all 
Idvinffly  inspired.     All  things  are  God  or  of  God. 
For  the  whole  is  in  God's  mind,  what  is  a  thought 
In  ours.     All  that  is  good  belongs  to  God  ; 
And  good  and  God  are  all  things ;  or  shall  be. 

Angel.    God,  in  his  own  parental  nature,  knows 
All  creatures  and  their  possible  powers ;  for  he 
"By  universal  essence  is ;  and  through 
ms  attributes,  by  limited  mind  alone 
Distinguished  from  his  substance,  to  all  made 
Imparts  his  virtues,  and  with  reason  impowers 
The  creatures  he,  their  author,  throughher  knows 
Than  they  themselves  ;  their  course,  their  every  lapse, 
Exorbitant  from  the  right,  and  glad  return 
From  firmamental  exile,  beck  to  him  : 
Who  mercifidly  forgiving  sin,  foreseen 
By  precreative  eye,  yet  not  approves 
111,  fruit  of  imperfection,  save  aa  test 
Of  vital  &ith  and  patience  in  pure  hearts. 
Thus,  all  created  good,  or  to  good  ends, 
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Or  sanctified,  conduce.    M&n*8  highest  bliss, 

In  union  with  his  source  and  croi»'ning  end, 

In  serving  man  and  loring  God ;  his  root, 

Ajid  finial  flower,  is  when  to  vast  surriew 

Raised,  of  God's  kingdom,  the  soul-straitening  bounds 

Of  race,  creed,  temperament  overtopped,  the  spirit 

All  covetings,  vain  distinctions,  schemes,  desires. 

To  Qod  surrendering,  abneffates ;  to  him 

Being  of  beings,  who  all  things  vivifies ; 

Who  his  own  goodness  in  his  creatures  seeks ; 

His  own  intense  perfection  ;  his  divine 

Beauty  and  purity,  as  the  sun  in  dew 

His  reflex  glon'.    So,  too,  the  liberate  soul, 

Bapt  in  the  ecstatic  gaze  of  joy  he  grants, 

And  into  commune  raised  with  its  cause,  partakes 

Freedom  divine,  divine  necessity ;  nay,  ' 

Anticipating  eternity,  fore-reads 

With  angel^  on  God's  face,  the  thoughts  of  peace, 

And  miracles  of  benevolence  he  conceives 

To  enrich  and  bless  all  life  with.    But  thou,  yet. 

There  lacks  in  souls  like  thine  unsaved,  unraised. 

The  light  within,  of  perfectness,  as  in  heaven. 

How  oft  the  Boul,  even  strong,  if  tempted  falls ! 

As  some  rock-towering  lighthouse  which  long  years 

Bolls  its  ubiquitous  eye,  cyclopic,  vast, 

Sea-searcbing ;  but  to  Time's  slow  sap  and  siege 

At  last  consentful,  leaves  a  gap,  by  groans 

Greeted  from  ruinous  barques ;  and,  'neath  the  sea 

Lurking,  exasperates  every  peril  that  once 

It  luminously  forbade ;  so,  stable  and  stem, 

The  virtuous  soul  I  have  seen,  long  time,  command 

The  future,  marked  and  thanked  by  thousands  saved 

Gloriously ;  but  fallen,  lie  hopeless  now  as  thine 

CVersurged,  alas  by  life's  allurements.     God, 

God  only,  it  is,  can  raise  it  and  rebuild. 

Guardian  Angel.    And  his,  thy  son's,  he  will  yet  raise* 
Since  with  me, 
I  have  shown  him  infinite  wonders.    We  have  oped 
And  scanned  fate's  golden  scroll  wherein  are  writ 
In  God's  own  hand  all  things  to  be ;  have  seen 
The  records  of  his  being,  passed,  and  to  come ; 
His  long  temptation,  sin  and  suffering. 

Festvs.    And  hear  it,  0  beloved  and  blessed,  mine  owi| 
Salvation. 

Angel,     God,  how  great  is  he,  in  being. 
Infinite  infinitely,  in  power,  and  grace. 
But  oh  !  transcendent  truth,  when  thus  to  one 
Poor  spirit,  he  gives  his  hand  in  love,  he  seems 
To  impart  his  own  unboundedness  of  bliss. 
Scarce  wortli  destroying,  one  thinks,  less  saving ;  each 
liOYes  he  as  all  his  equals  were. 
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JPutus,  I  know 

All  I  must  hencefortli  go  throuf^h,  the  doubts,  woes. 
Passions  of  life ;  which  knowing,  hinders  not, 
Puiificatiye  trials,  by  whose  stem  aid 
The  spirit  achieves  perfection ;  sloughing  off, 
Snakewise,  constraint  of  narrower  being ;  the  world's 
Entanglements,  the  snares  of  youth.     I  bear 
Obeyingly ;  nor  repine  as  erst  when  I 
Looked  back,  and  saw  how  life  had  balked,  foiled,  fooled  me. 
Fresh  as  a  spouting  spring  upon  the  hills. 
My  heart  leapt  out  to  lifewards ;  little  it  thought 
Of  all  the  vile  cares  that  would  rill  into  it ; 
The  mean  low  places  it  must  coast ;  the  falls, 
The  drains,  the  crossings,  and  the  millwork  after. 
Qod  hath  endowed  me  with  a  soul  scorns  life ; 
An  element  over  and  above  the  world's. 
But  the  price  one  pays  for  pride  is  mountain  high. 
There  is  a  curse  beyond  death's  rack ;  a  woe 
God  bath  put  forth  his  strength  in ;  a  pain  past 
All  our  mad  wretchedness  when  some  sacred  secret 
Hath  flown  from  out  the  encaging  heart,  care-closed. 
Vainly ;  the  curse  of  a  high  spirit  famishing, 
Because  all  earth  but  sickens  it. 

Angd.  Nay,  confirm 

Thy  spirit  with  godlier,  say,  with  manlier  thoughts. 
Gontrast  not  earth-life  with  celestial ;  both 
Variants  of  one  existence  deem ;  the  same 
This,  but  immutable,  save  to  happier  ends. 
Here,  as  the  general  air,  inspirea  of  all, 
All  speak  the  mind  of  God  whose  world-like  thoughts 
Heaven's  multitudinous  being  suffuse,  as  beams, — 
To  one  who  curious  treads  the  wavy  panes 
Of  ocean's  floor  gold  framed,  through  myriad  squares 
Tempered,  the  sun,  (||uickening  the  expanse  with  light. 
Here,  all  in  all,  we  live,  the  weakliest  soul 
His  solar  spirit  partaking,  as  need  bids ; 
He  not  alone  of  things  the  conscious  force. 
But  conscience  of  all  spirits,  who  to  heaven's 
Perfective  science,  man's  nature  so  adapts. 
By  gradual  growth  of  virtue,  to  attain 
Divinity,  that  ho  may  the  whole  fulfil. 
These  excellences  of  godliood  are  the  modes 
Whereby  to  us  create,  he  makes  himself 
Known,  truth's  source,  end  and  centre,  which  supply 
With  perfect  sustenance  each  benevolent  vow  ; 
Each  virtuous  aim  earth  owns ;  as  justly  fixed 
Towards  the  perpetual  betterment  of  things. 
And  reascension  sourcewards  of  all  souls ; 
Heaven's  only  aim  extraneous  to  itself ; 
Wherewith  earth's  wisest,  holiest  spirits,  truth-freed, 
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Oollaborate,  that  all  reach, — none  lost, — divine 
Perfection,  realized  only  here,  where  Uw 
Nature  and  lihertv  trined,  are  bleewd.     Douht  not 
K,  a8  thou  saye8t,  thy  future  life  thou  kiiowa>t. 
And  but  its  rudimenU  surely,  limned,  perchance, 
By  eye  imaginatiTe,  as  vet  in  block 
Unhewn,  the  pillars  of  Time's  temple  : — rtill. 
In  all  thinfTii^  seek,  and  that  sole,  perfectnees 
In  nature,  virtue,  reason,  faith ;  which,  u^d 
Rightly,  to  GKmI  unite  the  sj^irit  outrayed 
From  him ;  and  ^'ith  essential  Deity  tinged. 
For  while  bv  various  faults  and  flaws,  each  soul 
Falls, — not  irrevocably, — God's  saving  love 
Bv  discipline  drawn,  ij  penitence,  by  pore  life. 
The  spirit  self  strained  from  guile,  relamps,  helps  on 
Its  upward  way,  steep,  devious,  painful,  dark, 
With  cheering  words ;  and,  not  contaminate 
By  voluntary  offence,  restores,  redeems, 
Kedeifies.     llere,  the  hopes  of  earth's  best  hearts, 
The  master  aims  of  ages,  for  man's  good. 
All  nature's  properties  ^rfected,  man's  mind. 
In  God,  the  rational  unity  of  the  whole. 
Embraces,  and  in  meditating  grows  blessed. 

Feffus.    How  radiant  show  you  blessed  souls ! 

Anpel,  Know,  child, 

I'^ch  faithful  thought  of  God,  each  saintly  hope, 
Clear  aspiration  for  earth's  weal :  pure  aim ; 
Beueticent  deed  :  each  reverent  service  shown 
To  man's  majestic  nature,  as  to  him. 
The  spirit  oi  pure  humanity  deified, 
Each  generous  thought  that  warms  the  social  breast 
Here  beams  a  ray  of  life  divine,  the  frame 
Fills  with  e'er  heightening-  b?auty,  and  the  whole 
Being  perradiates  with  celestial  Ught, 
Transtigurative ;  which  known,  all  choice  of  good 
The  soul  is  capable  of,  will  heaven  foretell 
In  us :  and  God's  embrace,  soul-hallowing,  show, 
Token  of  the  spirit's  birth  in  man,  whose  mind 
Pn^grvssive,  sufferinsr.  but  perfectible,  crowned^ 
Divinized,  in  itseU  all  things  made  good. 
Thus  harmouizes  with  other,  and  with  God. 

Festus     Behold  the  ebb  of  the  life-tide  of  the  world ! 

Angei.    It  grieves  not  me.    We  s^Miier  meet.    Gk>,  chiUI 
Fulfil  thy  fate.     Be — do — lx»ar,  and  thank  God. 
Be  good,  do  good ;  bear  paia<  heaven  sent,  resigned 
To  God's  convctive  love  ;  and  in  the  light, 
2Soul-ripening,  of  his  law,  prepared  for  this. 
To  me  It  seems  as  I  had  Uvea  all  ages 
Since  leaving  earth :  and  thou  art  yet  scarce  man 
^latnred ;  than  that  more  thou  wilt  never  be. 
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Fesfua.    It  was  not,  mother,  that  I  knew  thj  face ; 
The  luminous  eclipee  that  is  on  it  now, 
Though  it  was  fair  on  earthy  would  have  made  it  strange 
Even  to  one  who  knew  as  well  as  he  loved  thee. 
And  if  these  time-tired  eyes  ever  imaged  thine 
It  was  but  for  a  moment,  and  the  sight 
Pkissed ;  and  my  life  was  broken  like  a  line 
At  the  first  word ; — but  mv  heart  cried  out  in  me. 

Angel.    Thee  knew  I  well.     And  now,  to  earth  again  ; 
Go,  son ;  and  say  to  all  who  once  were  mine, 
I  love  them,  and  expect  them. 

Festus,  Blessed  one  I 

I  go. 

Angel.    1  charge  thee,  Genius,  bear  him  safely. 

Genius,    Through  light  and  night  and  all  the  powers  of 
air 
I  have  a  passport. 

AngeL  God  be  with  thee,  child. 

Fegtu*.    Where,  Angel,  is  the  spirit  induced  me  here  ? 

Oenius.     That  spirit  is  no  more  here.    Behold  him  gone 
like  a  spent  thunder-cloud  which,  rolled  away. 
Bears  in  its  shapes  chaotic,  visible  proof 
Of  the  distracting  fires  that  rent  its  breast, 
Of  force  self  dissipative.     Not  long  can  he 
Heaven's  light — foretaste  permitted  thee — abide  : 
Thus  eminently,  wherein  all  these  exult 
From  saint  to  seraph,  hierarchies  of  bliss 
For  known  to  all  ye  angels  is  the  good 
God  hath  eternally  decreed  to  man ; 
The  secrets  of  perfection,  yours ;  but  heaven's 
High  whispers  and  intense,  the  soul  of  ill 
Knows  not,  nor  can  know ;  in  the  source  of  light 
Sightless ;  and,  means  for  ends  misplacing  ever, 
Oi  his  own  acts  incomprehensive,  he 
Glutting  life's  passionatest  desires  at  full. 
And  instigating  80ul*s  vainest  aims,  misdeems 
To  cause  thee,  spirit  of  earth ! — God  lost, — thyself 
Forfeit  to  him  ;  albeit  God  all  o'errules. 
To  his  own  great  ends,  in  manner  none  forecasts. 
But  this  know ;  and,  as  spherelet  nigh  the  sun. 
Revels  in  lightful  secresy,  my  soul 
With  heavenly  insight  penetrate,  perceives, 
Down  broadening  vistas  of  futuritj-,  how 
Him  shall  God's  Son,  divine  humanity. 
Revisiting  misreported  hell,  endure 
To  meet,  and  all  his  hopts  with  hope  inspire 
To  earn,  repentant,  pride  subject,  heaven's  peace. 
Pardon  ana  restoration. 

Saints.    Joyed,  we  hear. 

Oenius,    For  lo  I  it  is  written  in  the  book  of  God^ 
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Where  spirits  may  learn  aforetime  what  is  fttte. 

In  endless  prescience  of  world-winning  love. 

That  as  by  anoel  man  through  woman  fell, 

Through  her  shall  this  firstr-ntllen  again  too  rise ; 

All  lire  in  ultimate  perfection  linked 

By  him  who  chooseth  oft-times  meanest  means 

To  compass  world  vast  purposes,  whereby 

God  vindicates  himself.    Nay,  thine  own  sphere. 

The  first-fruits  of  the  great  destruction,  earth, 

Born  of  the  mother-ni^ht  of  ages,  once. 

Into  a  sad  and  struggling  hfe,  at  last 

Shall  be  most  blessM,  hailed  among  the  worlds. 

Angel.    All  time,  all  place  is  consecrate  to  God. 
Man  may  do  despite,  but  the  ill  redounds 
Only  to  him.    Tne  world  is  holy  still, 
God's  fane  is  unprofaned.     Some  graceless  wretch 
Blasphemes  a  holy  sage ;  what  himu  P    The  throat 
Filled  with  scurrility,  only,  is  defiled  ; 
Not  seer,  nor  his  pure  word.     So  too,  all  means 
Have  majesty,  if  used  of  God ;  all  ends 
By  him  who  made,  ordained,  are  sanctified. 

Oenius.     Come. 

JFestus.  1  feel  happier,  better,  nobler  now. 

Genius.    See,  where  now,  like  a  j  ourneying  beam  of  light 
From  the  sun's  arched  crown  she  moves,  each  orblet  paased 
Enveloping  in  her  shadow  aureolewise ; 
Mark,  too  where  midst  those  radiant  rounds,  well-nigh 
With  spirits  elect  replete,  few  void ; — in  sooth 
One  only,  primary,  and  its  satellite  seats. 
They  welcome  her  return.     How  sayest  thou,  soul  P 
What  seest  mid  that  celestial  session  P 

Festus,  I 

See  where  she  smiling  sits,  who,  latewhile,  here 
Me  wiseliest  counselled :  and  now  points  me  out 
With  finger,  used  God's  gracious  deeds  to  trace, 
To  those  who  near  her  sit ;  that  twain  serene ; 
Brow-mitred  with  aerial  gold  unwrought ; 
Who  be  they  P 

Oenius,  That,  mankind's  great  mother ;  this 

His  who  mankind  with  loftiest  cr^  enriched 
Of  divine  sonship,  in  God's  spirit  renewed, 
Bjr  virtue ;  by  repentance  justified ;  such 
The  soul's  sole  way  from  earth  to  God  the  truth. 
,;And  nigh  these,  she,  mother  of  soul  God-chosen, 
lX<ife's  fine,  and  last  of  men ;  for  thou  art  he. 

Festus,    Am  IP    It  is  enough.    I  have  seen  God. 
.  Oenius,    Otod,  and  his  great  idea,  the  universe, 
'Ka^  •ne  and  infinite  thought  aye  being  evolved, 
veio^er  us,  and  about  us.    Be  the  one, 
^ijgjBf  beings,  as  thou  hast  known,  in  whom 
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The  spirits  finite  of  all  essential  spheres, 
Progressive  and  self-purificatiye,  work  out 
Their  everbetterinff  end,  God  only  God, 
Worshipped ;  be  the  other  reverently  proved. 

Festus.    Surely  there's  rest  in  heaven. 

Cruardian  Angel,  As  thou,  ere  now 

Hast  seen,  the  spirits  of  men,  the  wise,  brave,  just. 
Daring  and  chantable,  in  those  stranfi^e  spheres 
The  angel  of  thy  satellite  crescent  showed. 
Their  guerdon  of  self-completive  perfectness 
Taken  at  God's  hand,  through  dateless  terms  of  time, 
Triumphs  of  passed  and  future,  not  without 
Toil  spiritual  achieved  and  earnest  deed  ; 
So  here  behold  how  holy  is  well-won  rest ; 
And  how  the  soul  finite,  by  endless  life 
Enriched,  God  crowns,  betimes,  with  ease  intense. 
And  renovative  repose.     The  heart  of  heaven 
This,  which  in  silent  movement  like  the  soul's 
In  spiritual  commune  with  God  e'er  lives. 

God.    Hear  heaven ;  and  earth,  hear !    Not  in  vain 
shall  aU 
Mt  prophets,  sons  of  Gk)d,  through  time,  have  preached 
Of  justice  and  heaven's  peace  with  man  to  come. 
Let  therefore  peace,  ana  charity  on  earth 
Stajrt  forth,  as  from  the  tender  herb  the  dew, 
'Mong  all  mankind  one-minded.     Let  pure  schemes. 
Just  and  benevolent  souls  of  ages  gone. 
Have  nursed,  mature ;  let  hopes  sincere  of  all 
World-patriots,  earth's  best  spirits  for  nature's  weal. 
Fulfil  themselves ;  all  godly  plans  bear  fruit 
Of  laudable  profit ;  freedom  and  the  use 
Temperate  of  all  heaven's  blessings,  vrith  just  sense 
Of  mutual  rights,  and  service  due  'mong  all. 
Brethren ;  heart-purity ;  holy  life  prevail 
Most  presently  eeurth  over. 

Fegtus,  Peace,  thou  saidst, 

Lord? 

God,    Peace,  I  say.    Be  war  henceforth  reserved 
To  spiritual  ends,  and  strife  of  virtuous  soul 
'Ghiinst  soul  ill-willed,  'gainst  evil ;  which  not,  all  life 
Oreate  were  aimless ;  such  war,  war  divine, 
Emancipative  of  spirit,  as  in  accord 
With  fate  long  uttered,  shall  the  close  of  things 
Terrestrial,  mark,  decisive,  to  the  amaze 
Of  all,  participant  in  that  final  field 
Of  evd  and  good.     Be  thou  right  strong  to  bear 
Therein  thy  part. 

Feitus,  Thine,  Lord  I  the  cause,  the  praise. 

God,    This  contest  wo  remit  to  man's  last  race 
And  generation,  that,  by  choice  of  good, 
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K^jected  sin,  soul  puritT)  preferred 

As  dear  to  God  whose  oreath  is  holiness. 

Heaven  gives  and  makes  cause  common  with  all  soulsy 

Forjthe  good,  militant.     For  the  time  enough. 

Guard-angel,  let  this  soul  thy  charge  to  earm 

Betumed,  fate's  first-fruits  cidl. 

Guardian  Angel,  I  then  may  him 

Accomnany  as  of  old  ? 

Goa,  Thou  hadst  need. 

Guardian  Angel,  O  joy ! 

God.    Angel,  thou  knowest  hoth  mine  intent  towards 
man 
And  him  who  types  his  race,  the  crownM  end ; 
Whom  failing,  thou  mayst  strengthen  to  all  good ; 
Whom  sin-hound  check ;  whom  sinning,  see  thou  show. 
With  the  spirit  who  tempts  so  prompt  to  avile  him,  hell ; 
And  so  witn  pains  premonitory  of  proof. 
His  soul  chastise,  that  he  the  fines  may  feel 
Of  ohstinate  fiEiult  and  purposeful  ofience ; 
Yet  thence,  revisiting  earth,  the  verity  tell 
Long  lost  to  man,  of  justly  apportioned  doom 
In  realms  whence,  self-recuperative,  the  soul 
May  diffidently  again  seek  to  behold 
My  face ;  and  rightliest  balanced  equity 
Prove  by  strict  mercy  administered,  that  the  heart 
Of  the  broad  world  may  gladden  in  its  God. 

Angels,    So  from  all  ill,  Lord !  aye  thou  bringest  good. 
God.    All  things  are  overruled  to. work  mine  own 
Self-satisfactive  ends ;  Being's  boundless  good. 
And  everlasting  bliss  made  one  with  mine. 
For  all  souls  shall  be  jiidged,  condemned  not  all ; 
None,  vnthout  end.    These,  by  me  chosen  to  prove 
To  creature  mind  my  sovereign  freedom ;  those. 
By  virtue's  law  adjudged  and  natural  light 
Oi  conscious  right  and  wrong,  the  just,  so  taught 
Of  heaven's  eternal  equity,  proclaim 
Li  God  and  man  one  common  righteousness, 
One  sole ;  man  justified  to  God,  by  sense 
Of  love's,  truth's,  piety's,  laws  innate,  obeyed ; 
Or,  violate,  self-condenmed ;  and  God, — free  choice 
By  will,  who  gave, — ^like  justified  to  man. 
Fegtut.     O  angel,  let  me  welcome  thee. 
Guardian  Angel.  Nay,  name  me. 

For  by  thy  lips  invoked  at  mom  and  eve, 
My  name  I  love. 

Feitus.  Return  we  now  P 

Chd.  Return ! 

The  day  he  choosing  world-wide  power  shall  think 
Men  most  to  serve  by  ruling  and  by  choice 
Of  peace  infrangible,  so  ensured  as  there 
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Shall  patently  appear,  the  day  of  days. 

Earth  8  angel,  angel-guard  !  will  prove  to  ye  both. 

Festus.    How  vaat  it  seems,  tliis  deep  abyss  of  worlds 
Below  our  feet ! 

Guai'dian  Angel.     Stars  stranger,  nobler  still 
Than  those  by  thee  late  visited,  we  may  find. 
Wilt  sojourn  for  a  time  among  these  worlds. 
And  test  their  natures  P 

FettuB.  Gladly. 

(jfuardian  Ant/el.  Seek  we,  then. 

All  rareness  and  variety  these  bright  globes 
Can  offer,  ere  we  reach  thine  orb.     Descend. 
Now  is  the  age  of  worlds  :  another  comes. 

God.     Know  all  ye  angels,  1  have  so  made  man 
That  his  original  excellence  shall  defeat 
All  he  hath  ill ;  his  inborn  goodness,  sin 
So  outweigh  finally,  his  soul  shall  live 
By  royal  right  of  virtue  in  itself. 
Immortal,  and  here  reign  in  heaven  with  us. 
Nor  be  ye  astound,  that  Evil,  by  me  permit, 
By  me,  unknown  to  himself,  commissioned  life 
l^ore  even  than  one,  imperishable,  to  loose 
From  fleshly ;  and  who,  so  acting,  deems  himself 
But  by  his  own  vain  ends  inspired,  should  feel 
False  impulse  to  triumph ; — all  souls,  be  sure, 
Have  their  appointed  season,  and  just  I'eward. 

Angels,     Even  as  in  one  so  may  it  be  in  all ! 
Be  it  ever  as  thou.  Lord,  sayyt.     Thy  word  is  fate. 
O  haste,  ye  times  when  universal  man. 
All  minor  creeds  abandoned  in  one  i'aith, 
Thee  sole  shall  worship  integrally  ;  the  eteme. 
The  personal  infinite,  the  AU-One  ;  who  makes, 
Sustains,  comprises  all  things  and  redeems. 

Archangels.     All  are  but  particles  of  One  divine, 
And  never  can  in  holy  gladness  shine, 
Till  builded  all  intti  one  common  shrine 
Which  God  shall  make  his  temple.     As  the  woe 
Each  human  heart  on  earth  dotn  undergo, 
Shall  be  the  calm  immeasurable  flow 
Of  joy,  united  man  in  heaven  shall  know. 
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XXI. 

Timers  Upee,  who  notes  raid  flights  like  this  ?    Once  more 

In  merry  medley  mixed,  youth's  liberal  mirth, 

Disport  we ;  now,  the  natural  luxuries  taste 

Of  love,  tnwt,  amity,  un-Oircapan  cups 

Which  change  to  loftier  lite,  by  virtuous  charms. 

The  spirit,  of  joy  enchanted ;  still  immasked 

Worldwaids,  infrivolous  pleasures.    These,  one  hour, 

Our  world-seer  joins,  soul  solemnized,  to  renounce  : 

And,  as  of  old,  when  in  some  sainted  shrine, 

Bv  secular  license,  antic  play  perturbed. 

Time  and  again,  the  dim-rooTea  vastnesses. 

And  dominant  sanctities  of  the  place,  but  passed 

Harmless  and  soon  ;  the  hallowed soUtude 

Leaving,  when  gone,  more  grave  ;  so  here.    Meanwhile, 

Deserted  long,  it  may  be,  the  only  love 

Life  sanctifjnng, — let  wit  adorn,  or  grace 

Charm  as  they  may, — too  sensitive  shows,  to  abide 

Constant  estrangement,  and  aye  failing  faith. 


Summer-house  and  Pleasure^ounds,     GroveSyWalks, 

fountains. 

Mabiah^,  HeleN;  Edward,  Ohablss,  Sophia^  and  Others. 

Edward.     Again  we  meet  in  this  fair  scene ; 
Ah  I  might  we  be  but  ever  youn^  ! 

Harry.    Helen  I     We  pray  thee  be  again  our  queen. 

Helm.     I  prithee  hold  thy  tongue : 
A  royal  revolution  'twere,  indeed, 
That  I  should  twice  reign,  and  myself  succeed. 

Chwles.    No  nay,  no  nay !  it  must  be  so  : 
Permit  me. 

Helen.      Well,  there  needs  no  show 
Of  more  reluctance  than  I  feel ; 
Both  kings  and  queens  must  court  the  conunonweal. 

Harry.    A  bumper  at  meeting,  a  bumper  at  parting ! 
As  many  vou  like  be  between ; 
But  we  will  have  a  right  ruddy  brimmer  at  starting ; 
A  health  to  our  beautiful  queen  I 
Long,  long  may  she  reign  in  our  hearts  and  right  arms, 
And  her  all  but  omnipotence  last ! 
She  shall  fear  nothing  rougher  than  love's  light  alarms ; 
There  is  nought  in  the  coming  can  darken  her  charms ; 
There  is  nought  can  eclipse  in  the  past. 
A  brimmer  at  sitting,  a  brimmer  at  starting. 
As  many  you  like  be  between ; 
But  we  will  have  a  right  ruddy  bumper  at  parting ; 
A  h^th  to  our  beautiM  queen ! 
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Oh  !  while  beauty  shall  live  in  the  form  of  the  fair, 
And  love  in  the  heart  of  the  brave, 

The  queen  of  our  souls,  she  shall  never  despair,  [dare. 

For  our  hearts  we  woiUd  drain,  and  our  deaths  we  would 
To  avenge  whom  we  love,  or  to  save. 

Helen.    Bom  to  exert  the  powers  of  my  state, 
Charles,  I  have  named  thee  poet-laureate. 

Harry.    Kiss  hands  upon  appointment. 

Charles,  Sovereign  fair  I 

Behold  thy  grateful  servant. 

Helen.  Sit  thou  there, 

In  all  but  fuU  equality  with  me  ; 
Love  rules  the  heart,  and  the  mind  poesie : 
In  youth  at  least,  and  when  in  hours  like  this. 
The  rule  is  pleasure,  the  exception  bliss. 

Laurence.    But  where  is  Festus  ? 

Helen.  'Tis  to  him  we  owe 

The  repetition  of  this  scene  of  joy. 
He  bids  me  say  he  loves  ye  all  ye  know. 
But  deems  his  presence  less  attraction  than  annoy. 
Whatever  ye  can  name,  and  I  command, 
Is  by  his  bidding  welcome  thus  to  all ; 
But'pardon  craves ;  high  quests  he  hath  in  hand, 
Which  wait  not  on  his  own  nor  pleasure's  call. 
And  though  to  me  his  presence  oe  a  power. 
His  every  word  with  love's  bright  magic  rife. 
Yet  he — nor  him  from  that  height  would  I  lower — 
Lives  in  the  upper  hemisphere  of  life ; 
Where  angel  tnoughts  and  spiritual  orbe 
KoU  in  the  majesty  of  mind  profound  ; 
Where  Truth's  brigfht  disk,  all  doubt  spots  dark  absorbs, 
And  inspiration's  lightning  beams  abound. 
Whether  he  e'er  return  to  scenes  like  this, 
I  know  not — much  I  question — but  can  trace 
The  tone,  methinks,  of  that  sad  soul  of  his 
Roll  ever  deepening  down  an  endless  bass, 
Like  an  abyss  of  thunder.     But,  away  ! 
These  tears  mine  eyes  have  haunted  all  the  day ; 
Now  they  are  vanished.    Let  us  change,  I  pray. 
The  matter  of  our  converse. 

Sophia.  Ay,  be  gay ! 

Helen.    Gome,  we  will  consecrate  the  passing  hour. 
With  songs  of  love,  and  lays  of  beauty's  power ; 
For  when  the  tale  of  Time  hath  told 
A  thousand  thousand  years. 
His  purple  pinions  starred  with  gold. 
Wherewith  he  doth  the  world  enfold. 
Will  still  be  stained  vrith  dust,  and  tears ; 
And  still  life's  sole  brief  Paradise,  in  sooth. 
Be  love  and  beauty  in  the  hour  of  youth. 
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A  song,  a  danoe,  one  cup  to  beauty*8  name ; 
Music,  a  jest,  or  pleasant  tale  in  rhyme ; 
Sufficient  these,  with  mirth  and  gentle  game, 
Alternate  with  repose,  to  fill  our  time. 
And  first,  a  dance  I  for  earth  and  heayen 
Are  hoth  to  choral  influence  given. 
All  things  their  nature  that  fulfil. 
In  harmlessness  and  joy,  his  will 
Worship  and  do ;  though  dumh  and  still ; 
For  noteless,  countless  are  the  ways 
Of  nature  practising  his  praise ; 
And  dancing  hath  a  sacred  birth 
Like  all  the  happiest  customs  of  the  earth. 

Charles.    The  sun  in  the  centre  turns  solemnly  round, 
And  the  pale  god  of  shades,  the  conductor  of  souls. 
Seems  to  warm  as  he  circles  the  ^lory  profound, 
Where  the  goddess  of  beauty  all  beamingly  rolls ; 
While  earth,  with  her  sister,  floats  brilliantly  by. 
Her  heart  towards  the  sun,  and  her  love  in  her  eye. 
Then  Mars,  like  a  warrior  gloomy  and  red. 
Impetuous  wheels,  ever  glancing  at  one  ; 
While  nine  sister  goddesses  mazily  tread, 
In  the  midst  of  a  nonade  each  heavenly  head, 
The  bright  fields  of  air  which  encircle  the  sun ; 
And  Jove  the  majestic,  serene  in  his  might. 
Sweeps  cloudy  and  thunderous  aye  to  the  light. 
Then  Saturn,  old  grey-bearded  emblem  of  time, 
Oomes  slowly  and  chilly  to  join  with  the  i*est ; 
And  Ouranus  next  with  young  Eros  sublime, 
^love  slowly  as  though  they  partook  with  the  blest ; 
And  each,  ms  bricht  bew  of  servitors  round, 
Conaplete  the  vast  figure  with  harmony  crowned. 

Helen.    This,  Sir,  is  your  inaugural  ode  ? 

Charles.     If  you,  fair  lady,  think  it  so. 
Your  word  imposes  the  sole  code 
Of  law,  or  justice,  we  mav  know. 

Helen.     Then  my  autnority  is  absolute. 

Edward,    As  truth's  my  liege. 

Helen.  We'U  soon  see  if  it  suit. 

So  like  the  stars  which  circle  through  the  skies. 
As  Oharles  hath  sung, 
Ijot  us  too  dance  with  choral  harmonieo 
Ourselves  among. 

Marian^  apart.     Again  that  name  hath  knelled  upon 
mine  ear. 
Though  I  have  never  voiced  it.    'Tis  to  me 
Too  deeply,  yea  unutterably  dear. 
How  warmly  too  she  loves  him  !    Let  it  be. 
Who  most  enjoy  the  light  may  beet  endure. 
When  come,  the  darkness ;  as  it  now  is  here. 
Whatever  his,  may  my  troth-plight  keep  sure  I 
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I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,  from  the  glance 

That  in  triumphing  coldness  was  given ; 

And  rejoiced,  as  I  viewed  thee  all  lonely  advance, 

There  was  something  was  lonely  in  heaven. 

I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,  as  I  lay 

In  thy  silent  and  saddening  brightness ; 

And  rejoiced,  as  high  heaven  went  shining  away. 

That  the  heart  had  its  desolate  lightness. 

I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,  from  my  love, 

And  from  all  that  once  blessed  me,  in  saduesd ; 

And  can  marvel  no  more  that,  abandoned  above. 

Thou  should^st  lend  thy  bright  face  to  make  madness. 

I  have  turned  to  thee,  moon,  from  my  heart. 

That  in  love  hath  long  laboured  and  sorrowed  : 

And  have  hoped  it  might  mix,  as  I  watched  thee  depart, 

Like  thyself,  with  the  mom  which  had  morrowed. 

Laurence.    Can  I  behold  the  ladv  of  mv  love 
Mourning  alone,  from  pleasure  all  apart  P 
Again  I  seek  thee,  though  it  be  to  hear 
The  sentence  of  dpstruction  to  my  heart. 
Yet  if  it  be  so,  still  one  moment  stay  ; 
For  so  it  haps  whene'er  I  think  of  thee. 
So  blent  is  tnought  with  love's  anxiety. 
My  spirit  doth  invariabljr  pray. 
Any  blessing  God  can  give 
Never  be  withheld  from  thee  ; 
Nor  will  I  desire  to  live 
If  that  prayer  be  lost  to  me  ; 
Else  I  were  unworthy  thee. 
If  e  er  my  hand  doth  aught  of  good 
I  do  it  in  thy  name  ; 
For  well  I  kriow  thy  kind  heart  would, 
If  with  me,  bid  the  same. 
All  mirth  I  check,  for  well  I  know 
It  is  not  meet  for  me ; 
No  smile  shall  ever  light  this  brow, 
Nor  ought,  away  from  thee. 

Marian.     1  thank  thee,  Laurence,  and  believe ; 
But  this  is  all  I  can  for  thee, 
Save  grieve  that  thou  should'st  vainly  grieve 
I  to  another  am  as  thou  to  me ; 
In  this  strange  passion  which  pain  sanctifies ; 
This  folly  sorrow  makes  sublime  and  wise. 

Laurence.    Oh  !  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  of  ours 
So  sad  to  see. 

As  the  dark  worm  which  dwells  wherever  flowers 
Our  destiny ; 

Eating  the  heart  out  of  youth's  budding  hours 
Of  glee. 
Not  oft  in  sunny  beds,  nor  sheltered  bowers, 
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Life's  lot  is  cast ; 

But  chiefly  lost  in  shade,  and  chilled  by  showerSy 

Or  the  rude  blast ; 

Till  all  its  delicate  and  wholesome  powers 

Are  past. 

And  this  then  is  the  end  of  all  the  bliss 

Which  love  and  beauty  offered,  and  my  soul 

Made  certain  of  in  natural  triumph ;  this 

The  heritage  of  life  ;  and  this,  love's  goal. 

Marian,    Peace  !  there  is  one  I  name  not,  came  not  here 
Partly  because  of  me.    But  think'st  thou  I 
Game  to  indulge  a  wretched  vanity 
With  thee,  or  pry  into  another's  sphere  P 
With  whom  I  gneve  too ;  which  is  more  unbleet. 
Whose  love  is  shunned  or  sought,  let  time  attest  I 

Lucf/,    In  his  thou  lovest  we  see  thy  heart. 
Engrossed  exists  but  as  a  part 
Of  one  essential ;  and  there  be 
Who  deem  not  that  too  wise  in  thee ; 
But  as  some  unwary  serpent  who  her  soul's 
Pride  hath  paid  down  for  sweet  sounds,  and  uniollSy 
Or  intertwines,  her  body's  shining  rings. 
At  his  mere  will  who,  touched  the  silver  keys 
Of  ivory  flutelet,  opes  and  seals  joy's  springs 
Within  her ;  gently  irritates  at  ease. 
Or  soothes ;  but  charms  her,  wheresoe'er  he  please ; 
Until,  translated  for  obedient  skill. 
Into  his  breast  she,  nestUng  there,  lies  still. 
Pleased,  nigh  to  death,  with  such  dear  harmonies ; — 
So  we,  more  free,  thy  love  confess 
Hath  more  of  faith  than  hopefulness. 

Marian,    It  may  be ;  mine  it  is,  no  less. 

Helen,    And  now,  for  pastime,  some  one  tell  a  tale  ; 
Come,  an  adventure,  Charles. 

Charles,  Oh,  pray  dispense 

With  my  devoirs  this  time.    I  fain  would  try 
K  any  wit  be  in  the  company ; 
By  observation,  not  experience, 
Ci  course  I  judge :  for  of  my  own 
The  world  and  I  are  cognizant  alone. 

Emma,    Fatigued,  no  doubt,  with  oyer-€ulmiration 
Of  your  sweet  self. 

Helen,    Well,  all  then,  in  rotation. 

Walter,    Now  I  know  a  delicious  tale 
Will  suit  you,  Carrie  to  a  T. 

Caroline,    Do  tell  me  then,  and  I'll  believe 
It  more  than  truth,  if  need  should  be. 

Walter,    Well ;  Love  is  the  child  of  bliss  and  woe ; 
So,  from  his  parents  dear, 
One  eve  is  blinded  with  a  smile, 
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One  drown^  in  a  tear. 

And  on  one  lip  there  drops  a  kifls, 

Like  honey  from  the  wild  woodbine ; 

And  that's  the  lip  he  had  from  bliss — 

And  thaf  s  the  lip  I  will  have  mine  ; 

But  on  the  other  hangs  a  lie,  ^ 

And  that — but  that's  'tween  you  and  I. 

Caroline,     How  very  odd ! 

Walter,  Why,  it's  a  fact, 

And  therefore  needs  no  illustration  ;        • 
But  if  you  think  its  principle  abstract 
It  is  easily  shown  in  operation. 

Caroline.     Oh  dear  !  no,  no  !     TU  vow  it's  true, 
Rather  than  have  it  proved  by  you. 

Lucy,    How  augnt  than  truth  can  e'er  be  truer. 
Is  news  than  e'en  the  newest  newer. 

Edward,     Who  thinks  to  sever  life's  delights 
From  happiest  duty,  woe  invites ; 
A  fact  which  minstrels  of  all  times 
Have  sanctioned,  listen !  in  their  rhymes : 
Liuiy  sings. 

As  I  stood  by  the  lakelet  of  love,  to  my  view, 

Mid  the  moon^s  fairy  glow,  shone  a  soul -charming  scene  ; 

The  clouds  were  all  silver,  the  skies  were  all  blue, 

And  the  shores  were  all  waving  with  woodlands  of  green. 

In  a  boat-shell  of  pearl  sailed  a  maid  and  a  youth. 

And  the  song  that  she  sang  sounded  sweeter  than  truth  ; 

But  the  youth  sat  all  silent ;  and  soon  to  my  sight. 

They  sped  through  the  gathering  shadows  of  night. 

While  I  watched  them  departing,  the  waves  seemed  to  sigh, 
And  the  faintest  of  halos  encircled  the  moon  ; 
And  though  love-light  the  gale,  ever  feigning  to  die. 
There  were  signs  of  a  change  coming  sudden  and  soon. 
But  the  skies  were  still  beaming,  the  stars  were  still  bright, 
And  the  lovers  still  steering  their  course  of  delight. 
When  the  sound  of  the  song  on  mine  ear  died  away, 
And  the  seal  of  sweet  silence  concluded  the  dav. 

When  the  sun  to  its  woes  first  awakened  the  world. 
What  a  scene  !  the  tall  forests  lay  prostrate  and  bare ; 
While  the  love-freighted  bark  into  fragments  was  hurled, 
And  the  youth  and  the  maiden,  alas  I  they  were — where  ? 
'Gainst  the  tempest  that  raged  they  had  struggled  in  vain  ; 
And  the  lake  rolling  wroth  as  the  storm-stricken  main ; 
Then  the  voice  that  was  silent  had  shrieked  round  the  shore ; 
And  the  song  that  seemed  sweeter  than  truth  was  no  more. 

George,    Well  now,  hear  me,  now  this  is  true, 
Although  of  love  and  the  lyre  too. 
And  since  with  couples  wild  as  they 
Who  foundered  in  love's  stormy  bay, 
Our  sympathy,  I  dare  say,  is  small ; 
For  all  must  from  the  first  expect, 
Those  reckless  could  not  but  oe  wrecked, 
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Tifl  a  good  reaM)n  why  we  may 

Replace  them  by  a  pair  less  dismal ; 

Andy  as  it  happened  all  to  me, 

I  say  but  what  I  could  but  see. 

I  was  with  the  maid  I  love. 

We  were  happv  and  alone ; 

Eve's  star  just  lit  the  grove, 

And  the  day  had  been  our  own. 

And  my  lyre  lay  by  my  side, 

But  no  music  from  it  came ; 

For  as  sure  as  e'er  I  tried 

It  was  harsh  or  it  was  tame. 

So  I  flung  it  to  my  feet, 

And  I  feigned  the  while  I  said, 

Thy  love  I  cannot  meet ; 

Thou  must  not  love  me,  maid. 

And  more  I  might  have  feigned. 

When  there  came  a  little  boy, 

And  his  step  fell  as  light 

As  a  laugh  of  joy  ; 

And  he  laughed,  and  said,  Fm  Love  ! 

Shall  I  teach  you  how  to  play  P 

And  I  said.  My  pretty  boy. 

Teach  away,  teach  away ! 

So  he  lifted  up  the  lyre. 

And  he  fingered  its  strings, 

Till  I  thought  they  did  become 

Like  spiritual  things ; 

And  the  gold  chords  shone, 

From  the  music  he  clouded. 

Like  the  links  of  the  lightning, 

When  tempests  come  crowded ; 

And  the  strain  rose  and  fell, 

'Neath  his  pink  little  fingers, 

Like  a  soul  due  to  earth, 

That  in  heaven  still  lingers. 

He  ceased  :  and  all  over 

He  smiled  like  the  strain 

Of  the  music  he  made  me. 

Nor  made  me  in  vain ; 

For  I  snatched  at  the  lyre, 

While  yet  it  was  ringing. 

And  I  sang,  it  is  love 

Gives  the  poet  his  singing. 

Then  I  turned  to  my  beauty. 

Who  kissed  her  young  bard. 

As  she  said,  Love  and  song 

Shall  have  thus  their  rewaid. 

He  laughed  till  he  cried  ; 

I  pretended  to  frown  : 
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So  my  love  made  him  hide 
In  her  bosom  of  down  ; 
Where  at  last  he  gasped  out, 
Oh,  forgive  me,  I  pray  ! 
But  I  couldn't  help  laughing ; 
Boy,  I  said,  get  away  I 
Let  none,  then,  who  love  not 
Ever  offer  to  sing ; 
Let  none  who  say  false 
£ver  strike  the  gold  string ; 
He  said  !  and  I  saw  but  the 
Wave  of  his  wing. 

Liicy.    These  stories  are  delightful ;  I  declare, 
I  never  dreamed  that  love  was  to  be  seen, 
More  than  a  ghost  in  these  enlightened  days. 

Laurence.     Thrice  wretched  he  to  whom  he  comes,  I 
ween. 

Charles.     I  had  a  strange  visit  once  from  Love ; 
But  when, — indeed  I  dread  to  date  it. 
It  is  so  long  since,  1  half  forget ; 
But  if  it  please  you,  I'll  narrate  it. 

Laura.     Oh  do  !  a  poet  surely  will  have  something 
Pretty  to  say  about  the  poor  dear  dumb  thing. 

Harry,     Dumb !  then  you  know  but  little  of  the  tyrant  \ 
He'd  bellow  down  a  tifth-rate  actor  by  rant. 

Charles.     It  is  true  I  have  met  him  once  or  twice 
Since  the  event  of  which  I  tell ; 
He  called  I  tiud  the  other  dav, 
And  left  his  card  ;  but  T.T.L. 
So  if  we  meet  again,  the  little  god 
Will  get  the  cut  celestial,  or  a  nod 
At  b^t.     But  an  I  fear  I  am  wasting  time. 
For  shortness  sake  111  tell  my  tale  in  rhjTne. 
I  nursed  with  care  a  favoiurite  lire, 
In  secret  and  alone  ; 
And  oft  I  blew  it  with  my  breath  ; 
And  oft  'twas  all  but  gone. 
And  not  a  soul  beside  myself 
Cared  for  mv  flame  or  me  ; 
It  made  me  sad,  it  made  me  glad. 
The  very  secresv. 

At  length  my  aWnce  made  me  missed  ; 
They  sought  me  far  and  neai'. 
With  muttered  scorn,  with  smile,  with  sigh ; 
With  silence,  and  a  tear ; 
And  one  said,  Let  the  boy  alone, 
His  flame  will  soon  expire  ; 
And  others  said,  Tis  nought  to  us  ; 
And  still  I  fed  mv  fire. 
And  friends  and  kindrod  all  condemned. 
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With  stem  and  fix6d  eye, 

The  love  of  folly  which,  they  said, 

Poflseflsed  me ;  spake  not  I. 

So  one  by  one  they  went  away, 

*Twere  useless  to  remain ; 

Their  presence  or  their  absence  nought : 

I  fEumed  my  lire  again. 

And  Beauty  came,  but  blamed  me  not; 

So  sweetly  tlid  she  ask, 

Of  life  and  peace,  I  half  forgot 

To  tend  my  wayward  task ; 

Till,  while  her  eyes  were  lift  above, 

I  spied  it,  as  I  turned ; 

Sprang  like  a  bowstring  to  the  bow, 

Ajid  stirred  it  till  it  burned. 

And  piide,  and  world-ambition  came. 

And  tried  to  tread  it  out ; 

But  every  ember  found  its  nerve, 

And  each  with  pain  did  shout ; 

And  Love  came,  not  as  he  was  wont, 

With  kiss  and  merry  brow, 

And  eyes  like  two  forget-me-nots, 

Dipped  in  the  stream  below : — 

But  up  he  came  with  torrent  tears. 

And  pale  and  reckless  look. 

And  eye  as  cold  as  any  stone, 

In  petrifying  brook ; 

His  shafts,  his  bow,  he  dashed  on  earth, 

And  swore  he  would  expire ; — 

I  took  his  bow  and  arrows  both. 

And  burned  them  in  my  fire. 

And  all  that  all  or  aught  could  do. 

Was  useless  to  its  end ; 

The  flame,  though  fitful,  flourished  still. 

In  spite  of  foe  or  friend. 

It  wariTis  me  now  ;  I  feel  it  must 

Kespond  to  my  desire ; 

Por  I  have  heaped  both  heart  and  soul 

Upon  that  deathless  fire. 

Lucy,     Poor  thing  I  I  think  you  served  him  very  ill ; 
But  it  accounts  for  our  distressed  condition  ; 
For  without  arms,  nor  wound  can  he  nor  kill : 
Tm  half  afraid  he*ll  die  of  inanition. 

WUl.    With  poets  everything  must  deathless  be ; 
Now  if  s  the  passugness  of  things  that  gives 
Their  most  exciting  charm  to  me ; 
Life  has  less  beauty  if  it  ever  lives. 
All  loveliest  things  pass  soonest ;  clouds  and  flowers, 
RainbowB,  heart-kindling  glances,  the  sweet  smile ; 
BecauBe  brief,  we  admire,  or  make  them  ours ; 
But  we  should  slight  them  lived  th«y  longer  while. 
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CharUi,    It  is  sweet  to  dream  we  are  blessed  at  last 
with  her 
Who  first  made  rapture  in  our  bosom  stir ; 
Whose  heart  was  nctioD's  home,  while  pure  romance 
Came  purer  from  her  lips ;  or  wa8%  perchance, 
Her  soul  was  music's  shrine,  whence  with  skilled  key. 
Each  clear  delicious  tone  the  world  of  sound 
Owns,  as  akin  to  airs  celestial,  she 
At  wdl  drew  forth,  and  radiated  around  P 
Though  fiedrer,  kinder  since  we  may  have  known, 
That  first  most  innocent  vision  sits  her  throne ; 
Still  in  our  sleep  plays  o'er  young  passion's  part ; 
As  pleasure's  ghost  still  haunts  the  ruined  heart ; 
Where  lie  the  buried  loves  of  younger  years. 
Whose  rites  and  reauiems  are  as  sighs  and  tears. 
Sleep  on,  ye  living  dead,  in  day,  nor  rise. 
But  in  night's  shadowy  shapes  and  dreamy  eyes. 
Then,  fade  not,  stir  not  till  the  imagined  scene. 
Brain-wrought,  with  earliest  joy  the  soul  possess : 
Tis  bliss  to  have  known  the  vision  that  hath  been ; 
To  dream  of  happiness  is  happiness. 
But  dearer  than  that  tone,  and  than  the  dream 
Sweeter,  of  bliss,  or  long-remembered  love, 
It  is  to  feel  we  shall  be  deathless,  here ; 
That  earth  will  speak  of  us,  when  ^one  above. 

George.    Sweeter  and  dearer  still  than  all  before. 
Would  be  to  hear  some  say,  Pll  say  no  more : 
A  blessing  I  can  scarce  expect  to  be 
From  those  who  are  more  near  than  dear  to  me ; 
You,  Oharles,  for  instance. 

Charles,  Why,  you  greedy  elf, 

Would  you  have  all  the  nonsense  to  yourself? 

Hden.    Now  let  us  have  no  argument,  I  pray. 

Frank,    Suppose  we  have  a  pretty  lively  song. 

Emma,     Suppose  you  sing  it,  then. 

Frank.  Well,  never  say 

I  don't  intend  to  help  you,  right  or  wrong. 
Will  no  one  sing  ?  tlien  FU  essay 
A  song  1  learned  but  yesterday. 

Oh  gaze  on  her  beautiful  8oft  rolling  eye, 
And  revel  with  bliss  in  its  languishing  love  ; 
Oh  gaze  on  its  darkness  and  brightness,  and  sigh 
That  truth  from  that  heaven  should  ever  remove. 
Oh  gaze  on  her  ringlets  of  raven  black  hair  ; 
And  her  delicate  eyebrow's  soft  pencilly  line  ; 
Would  her  heart  were  but  true  as  her  bosom  is  fair  ; 
That  the  saint  were  as  worthy  of  love  as  the  shrine. 

I  have  gazed,  I  have  loved,  I  have  worshipped ;  but  fain 
I  now  would  declare  it,  my  madness  is  past ; 
But  pleasure  no  more  in  my  heart  will  remain 
Than  the  sparkle  of  spray  on  the  sand-beach  caaL 
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I  loathe  her,  and  love  her ;  I  never  can  rail ; 
It  is  passed,  and  I  reck  not ;  my  fortune  I  dare : 
Henceforward,  the  shroud  of  mj  hopes  is  my  sail ; 
And  the  peace  which  I  sought,  I  have  fdund — in  deapair. 

Caroline.    If  thaf  s  called  lively/ or  in  part  or  wliolly, 
The  gods  preserve  me  from  your  melanclioly. 

Helen,    If  aiight  additional,  of  this  Idnd^ 
Within  your  memory  you  should  find, 
And  feel,  to  sing  or  say,  inclined ; 
like  mayors'  addresses,  never  read, 
We'll  talke  it,  please,  as  sung, — or  said. 

Harry.    It  is  no  use  saying  I  adore  you,  Sophy ; 
For  if  I  do  you  only  cry  out,  oh  fy  I 
Nathless,  as  some  one  else  must  sing; 
Wait  only  till  I  screw  this  string. 

I  love  not  horse, 
I  love  not  wine  ; 
Nor  song,  nur  dance. 
Be  joys  of  mine. 
And  dull  to  me 
Are  the  skies  above  ; 
I  love  not  lore, 
I  love  not  love ; 
But  thee  I  now 
Love,  and  e'er  will. 
For  love's  the  best 
Point  in  me  still ; 
And  since  my  heart 
Owns  nought  above  thee, 
It  must  be  philo- 
sophy, to  love  thee. 

Laurence,    Hast  thou  got  anything  there  for  me  ? 
For  surely  thou  never  shomdst  bring  me  near  thee, 
Unless  thou  hast  some  gift  with  thee 
To  bribe  me  to  hear  thee. 

Edward.    1  bring  thee  neither  bribe  nor  boon, 
I  offer  only  flowers, 
Which  gathered  thus  the  hope  devise 
Each  other's  hearts  are  ours. 
Beceive  them  lady,  in  that  breast 
With  peace  and  purity  to  rest ; 
And  oh,  if  not  too  much  for  prayer, 
With  them,  my  life  my  love  oe  there. 

Laura.    Thou  mayst  be  happy  if  thou  wilt, 
Nor  envy  these  poor  flowers  tbeir  spot ; 
For  close  as  in  a  clenched  hand 
Thy  love  within  my  heart  bath  lot. 

Fanny.    Who  mentioned  ghosts  P  In  nothing  I  so  glory 
As  a  right  thrilling,  chilling,  good  ghost  story. 

Edward.    But  on  a  soft  and  fragrant  summer  eve, 
With  glistening  flowers  and  flashing  waters  by. 
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One  lacks  the  proper  impulse  to  belieye  : — 
But  then,  I  don't  oelieve  them. 

WiU.  Oh  I  nor  I. 

Liicy,    They  want  a  fireside  and  a  howling  stonn ; 
Summer  time  seems  too  sensuous  and  warm. 

Frederic,    Oh  !  you  are  a  parlous  little  infidel, 
Or  I  could  tell  a  tale ;  but  I  am  not  well. 
My  head  seems  wrong,  and  somehow,  altogether, 
Feels  like  a  bullet  on  a  peacock's  feather. 

Walter.    Do  you  believe  that  spirits  interfere 
With  men,  events,  or  actions  anywhere  P 

Charles.    Let    gold  bairged  priests,  from  Ganges    to 
Bermudas, 
The  gospel  preach,  accordinj^  to  St.  Judas ; 
It  is  ray  opinion,  if  the  truth  were  known, 
That  earth  pertains  to  man  and  beast  alone ; 
And  neither  saint,  nor  fiend,  nor  bright  nor  dark  angel, 
Between  the  south  pole  and  the  port  of  Archangel, 
Have  any  call,  or  leave,  or  will,  or  power 
To  meddle  with  a  mortal  for  an  horn'. 

Fanny.    Oh  !  you're  an  unbeliever. 

Charles.  That  is  true, 

So  &r  as  this — I  don't  believe  in  you. 

Hden.     Sir,  you  are  rude.   But  since  my  faith's  attacked, 
What  of  immortals  ?     Is  it  not  a  fact 
That  saints  and  demons  ofttimes  interact  P 
Such  the  belief  at  least  in  times  of  yore, 
Which,  if  we  sliare  not,  our  disgrace  is  more. 
Things  sacred  and  supernal  did  we  mind 
More,  and  omit  the  meaner  cares  of  life, 
Our  souls  would  grow  like  holy,  like  refined, 
With  loftier  thoughts  and  nobler  actions  rife. 
There  is  an  ancient  legend  I  have  heard 
About  a  saint,  a  demon,  and  a  stone, 
Which  bears  upon  this  matter  word  for  word ; 
A  marvel  I  myself  have  seen  and  known. 

Harry,    ^finchant  us,  pray,  still  further.     We  will  be 
Moveless  and  mute  to  meet  your  wishes : 
Yours  the  sole  speech,  your  awful  audience  we ; 
Between  us.  Saint  Antonio,  and  the  fishes. 

Hden.     A  stone  stands  in  a  rustic  town. 
Which  once  the  neighbouring  hill  did  crown ; 
Nigh  to  the  house  of  God  it  lay 
Before  'twas  set  where  now  it  stands ; 
And  how  and  why  there  gray-beards  say 
Was  ne'er  the  work  of  mortal  hands ; 
But  list,  and  ye  eftsoons  shall  know, 
From  runes  translated  into  rhyme, 
How  saint  and  fiend  would  have  it  so 
Far  back  within  the  olden  time. 
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The  object  of  his  hallowed  care, 

One  glance,  and  marked  the  missile  fly 

Jdidway  betwixt  the  earth  and  sky, 

A  momentaiy  prayer  he  made, — 

And  there  the  mighty  mass  was  stayed ; 

Aloft  in  air  the  altar  hung, 

As  moveless  as  before  'twas  flung. 

Then  sp^e  Saint  Wilfrid :  '  Baffled  fiend, 

What  evil  can  from  heaven  be  screened  ? 

Though  in  the  depth  of  midnight  thou 

Didst  ween  to  crush  yon  pile  below^ 

Yet  know  that  to  celestial  eyes 

Divinest  daylight  never  dies ; 

And  saints  defend  the  things  they  love, 

As  God  protects  the  saints  above. 

While  men  invoke  their  holy  names, 

And  on  their  prayers  for  succour  call, 

So  long  shall  saints  fulfil  their  claims, 

So  long  their  shrines  shall  never  &11/ 

He  ceased  ;  the  air-arrested  rock 

Fell  earthwards  with  a  harmless  shock, 

A  long  half  mile  beyond  the  bound 

Of  the  good  churches  hallowed  ground. 

The  demon  balked  made  ofi*  in  rage, 

And  the  stone  slept  for  many  an  age. 

And  still,  a  starthug  sight  I  ween, 

The  foul  fiend's  teeth-dents  niav  be  seen ; 

And  still,  though  grey  and  wondrous  old, 

The  stone  itself  is  never  cold. 

But  keeps  within  its  fated  form 

A  gust  of  the  fiend's  fire-breath  wanu. 

Charles.     Well,  may  we  speak  ? 

Jiden.  Oh,  certainly.     Give  tongue. 

Charles.     I  know  not  Avhat  is  false  if  that  be  true ; 
Nor  need  we  care  or  reckon  what  is  wrong. 

Helen.     You  are  content  to  take  the  shallowest  view. 
Apollo  laid  his  lyre  upon  a  stone ; 
The  stone  was  seized  with  music ;  and  the  touch 
Of  mortal  could  awake  the  god's  own  tone 
For  ever  after.     Marvel  ye  not  much. 
Wherever  God  mav  choose,  or  man  may  dwell, 
This  is  an  evev-acting  miracle. 
When  once  the  gift  of  godlike  poesy 
Hath  touched  the  heart,  it  answers  everything 
In  its  own  tongue,  but  with  a  harmony 
Instinct  of  heaven.     Let  the  world  then  fling 
Its  arms  of  honour  round  the  poet's  breast, 
And  heaven  mav  hear  earth's  music  and  have  teet. 
Now  true  it  is  the  great  earth  knoweth  not 
That  it  is  part  of  heaven  and  God's  own  lot; 
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But  some  there  are  who  know  it.    So  there  be 
Bards  who  affect  much  infidelity ; 
Although  they  never  can  abandon  quite 
Their  loyal  love  to  the  pure  Infinite. 
Charles.    True,  my  liejre. 

Helen,  Hush  I  now  Frederic  we  await 

The  story  that  you  spoke  of.    Tell  it  straight. 

Fretieric.     Please  you,  my  liege,  Til  try  then  and  re- 
member ; 
And  for  the  rest — why,  fiEincy  if  s  December. 
Twas  midnight,  and  a  noble  sat  in  his  ancestral  hall. 
Where  many  a  stern  old  portrait  gloomed  along  the  gilded 

wall; 
And  ivory,  marble,  ebony,  and  tapestries  adorned 
The  seats  he  used,  the  floors  he  trode ;  for  meaner  things 

he  scorned. 
And  youth,  and  fame,  and  might  were  his — the  splendid 

might  of  mind ; 
His  spirit  swept  and  bowed  all  hearts  as  bending  foresta 

wind; 
Yet  vouth  and  genius  oft,  too  oft,  in  worship  bow  the  knee, 
At  pleasure's  shrine,  in  folly's  fane ;  more  madly  none  than  he. 
He  sat,  but  not  in  solitude :  a  damsel  by  his  side. 
Of  beauty  bright  and  gay  of  heart,  him  with  the  wine  cup 

plied ; 
Gazing  on  him  with  eye  as  though  to  him  her  soul  were  due : 
Oh,  nought  'neath  heaven  itself  might  match  that  eye's 

dark  sunny  blue ! 
From  which,  too,  ever  and  anon  smiles  o'er  her  face  would  fly. 
Like  the  electric  flames  which  flit  o'er  siunmer's  evening 

skv; 
And  pearls  were  beaded  o'er  her  brow,  and  gems  lit  up  her 

breast, 
liike  dew  drops  on  the  morning  rose  when  wakening  from 

rest, 
'  One  parting  goblet,'  cried  the  youth, '  ere  I  away  to-night : 
Bring  me   the   old   monk's  skull-cup,  girl ;   peace  to  his 

jovial  sprite ! ' 
She  by  the  lofty  window  went, — where,  in  the  moon's  pale 

sheen, 
The  grey  old  cloisters  arch  about  their  fountain-centred 

green; 
The  statued  satyrs  seemed  to  grin  and  gibber  'neath  her  eye. 
And  as  she  looked,  a  death-like  cloud  came  creeping  up  the 

.  sky. 
And  in  one  long  and  trembling  moan  the  night  gust  strove 

to  die; 
Up  to  the  ebon  cabinet  with  flowery  pearl  inlaid, 
And  seized  the  goblet-skull,  and  laughed, — how  laughed 

that  merry  maid ! 
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He  poured  it  full  with  bubbling  wine,  impatient  to  be 

quaffed. 
Full  to  the  silver- written  rim,  and  drained  it  at  a  draught ; 
*  Ah,  would  its  owner  were  but  here  I  *  and  gaily  both  they 

laughed. 
'Again,'  he  cried, — 'but  what  is  that  stirs  in  the  far-off 

gloom  P ' 
The  lady  looked,  and  shrieked,  and  rushed  out  of  that  royal 

room. 
Enveloped  in  a  sable  cowl,  and  stole  of  sightless  hue, 
A  ghostly  figure  glided  swift  that  noble  youth  unto. 
Why  drops  the  goblet  from  his  grasp  ?     Why  trembles  he 

with  dread  f 
The  grave  hath  given  birth ; — he  sees  a  spirit  of  the  dead  I 
Another  moment,  unappalled,  erectly  still  he  stands ; 
Not  he  would  quail  to  man  nor  fiend,  for  half  his  goodly 

lands. 
Yet,  like  a  tree  by  sudden  gust,  his  soul  was  seized  with 

fear 
An  instant — and  his  spirit  shook  as  drew  the  spectre  near ; 
His  small  white  hand,  veined  like  a  leaf,  close  to  hu»  bosom 

clung. 
And  every  nerve  and  sinew  grew  like  to  a  bowstring  strung, 
As  with  a  shadoVs  voice  it  said — 'I  am  the  Monk  of 

old, 
A  fragment  of  whose  mortcd  frame  I  at  thy  feet  behold. 
For  that  I  plead  not,  reck  not  now ;  a  thing  of  nobler  fate 
Hast  thou  perverted  and  defiled  than  aught  of  human  state, 
Than  bone  or  body ;  sin,  in  truth,  the  soul  doth  desecrate.' 
'  Nay,  holy  father  I '  said  the  youth,  *  if  thou  hast  left  old 

Death 
To  preach  to  me  at  dead  of  night,  waste  not  thy  pou^ 

breath  I 
Pledge  me  in  this !    the  night  is  cold,  yet  colder  is  the 

^rave; 
And  wme  will  warm  thee.     Shrink  not  back:  immortals 

should  be  brave. 
Ah  !  knowst  the  cup  ?     Well,  heed  it  not !  right  welcome 

shalt  thou  be 
To  drfdn  it  with  me  every  night,  and — henedictte! 
With  that  he  raised  the  cup  to  fill  and  quaff  it  as  before. 
Till  fast  as  poiured  the  wme  became  but  dust  encrusted 

gore ; 
He  cast  it  on  the  fire, — the  lake  could  not  have  quenched 

it  more. 
Again  the  spectre  spake,  and  still  in  cold  and  tomb-like 

tone, 
'  Drink  thou  with  whom  thou  wilt,  with  girls,  with  gallantSy 

or  alone ; 
I  come  to  warn  thee  of  thy  fate;  a  fate  to  me  made  known/ 
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The  old  monk  raised  his  cowl ;  nor  fleuse,  nor  feature 

there  there ; 
Nay,  nothing  but  two  eyes  which  burned  like  stars  distiiicfc 

in  air. 
*  Thou  in  a  foreign  clime  shalt  die,  and  thy  poor  fleshly 

frame 
Be  borne  across  the  seas  to  rest  by  theirs  from  whom  it 

came. 
Thy  heart  alone  shall  be  inumed  upon  the  spot  where 

thou 
"^^t  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  life ;  where  Death  looks  for  thee 

now. 
Embalmed,  enshrined  thy  heart  shall  be,  in  gemmed  and 

costly  case. 
And  as  a  tmng  of  worship  set  before  a  nation's  face ; 
'nil,  in  the  lapse  of  coming  years,  some  sacrilegious  thief 
Shall  filch  that  relic,  set  at  nought  that  weeping  peoj^e's 

grief. 
The  sacred  dust  which  dwelt  within,  the  dust  which  now 

swells  high 
Within  thy  bosom,  he  shall  strew  abroad  relentlessly. 
And  this  in  retribution,  youth,  for  that  thou  there  bast 

done.' 
The  Toice,  the  vision  ceased,  and  lo  I  that  instant  it  was 

gone. 
Again  the  night  wind  sweeps  along  those  old  and  ivied 

halls; 
Again  o'er  lake  and  foimtain  free  the  witching  moonlight 

falls; 
Chequering  through  the  panes  the  dim  old  paintings  round 

the  walls. 
But  there  was  one  who  never  went  into  that  room  again ; 
And  prayers,  and  tears,  and  jeers  were  each  alike  essayed 

in  vain. 
That  dark  unearthlv  visitor  was  ever  in  her  mind, . 
like  to  the  awe  w&ich  filleth  fanes  where  gods  have  once 

been  shrined. 
And  morning  met  the  youth  all  pale,  and  pacing  to  and 

fro: — 
But  ah  I  the  goblet  skull  he  touched  never  again,  I  trow. 
Lucy,    There ;  does  not  that  convert  you  P 
Charles,  Not  a  whit. 

I  don't  believe  a  single  word  of  it ; 
Nor  yet  of  summer  fairies,  winter  ghosts. 
Nor  any  other  spiritual  hosts. 

Sophia,    See  then  how  inconsistent  you  must  be 
In  the  sad  taleyou  told  us  about  love. 

Charles.    Tne  credit  of  my  creed  concerns  but  me, 
Either  in  earth  below  or  heaven  above. 

Helen,    You  speak  more  laxly,  Charles,  than  I  think 

prudent ; 
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And  quite  forget  your  recent  life  as  student. 

Charles,    But  students,  whatsoe'er  their  kind. 
Must  now  and  then  unstrinff  the  mind. 
In  years  ^one  by  I  have  believed  so  much, — 
My  liege  imperial  knows  I  don't  deceive  her, 
That  as  infinity  does  on  nothing  touch, 
My  next  door  neighbour's  now  an  unbeliever ; 
And  no  one  can  imagine  who  has  not 
Tried  incredulity,  how  blehsed  his  lot. 

JEmrna.    Just  now,  Oharles,  you  uncourteously  named 
The  fairies. 

Charles.     I  confess. 

Hmtna.  Then  I  propose, — 

Of  your  impiety  are  we  so  ashamed, 
A  solemn  censure  on  such  loose  opinions ; 
And  strict  expulsion  from  these  free  dominions. 

Caroline.     Have  mercy  I 

Helen.  What  can  be  too  bad  for  thoee 

Who'll  not  believe  their  senses  ?     I  suppose 
All  here  have  seen  the  rings  the  fairies  track 
In  dancing  on  the  mead ;  and  he  must  lack 
Mere  sense  who  doubts  of  their  existence,  when 
Their  footsteps  are  as  marked  as  those  of  men  ? 

Charles.      Oominandress  of   the  beautiful  I    of   these 
thrones 
Supreme  disposer !  star  incarnate,  hear  ! 
Thy  sceptral  lily  no  companion  knows ; 
Thy  floweiT  crown  no  rival  in  our  sphere. 
And  though  we  all  have  doubtless,  curious,  viewed, — 
While  large  o'erloaded  wealthy  looking  wains, 
Quietly  swaggering  home  through  leafy  lanes, 
In  autumn  evening*s  shadowy  solitude. 
Leave  upon  all  low  branches,  as  they  come, 
Straws  for  the  birds,  ears  of  the  harvest  home, — 
Those  dark  green  rings  where  fairies  sit  and  sup, 
Orushing  the  roseate  dew  in  the  acorn  cup  ; 
Where  by  his  new  made  bride,  the  bridegroom  sips, 
The  white  round  moon  upon  his  longing  ups 
Shimmering ;  yet  know,  tis  only  by  report, 
By  fiction,  legend,  by  mistake,  in  short. 
We  smiling  tell  the  old  tradition ; 
And  half  aifect  to  understand. 
But  while  I  grant  your  loftier  position, 
Ask  any  fiery  proof  which  may  demand 
The  fateful  service  of  this  loval  hand ; 
ni  not  be  reasoned  into  superstition. 

Helen,    Men  I  I  give  notice  I  am  sitting  here 
To  answer  and  console  the  sad  in  heart. 
Who  is  in  love  ? 

Charles.  I  am,  sweet  judge,  I  fear. 

And  hope  unbiassed  you  will  take  my  part. 
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Helen,    Wliat  do  you  wish  P 

Charleg.  Fair  jostioe,  if  it  plooao  ■ 

Helen,    To  mock  our  ears  with  your  mock  mtawTUMi  p 
Sit ;  well  Dot  hear  them.    You  shall  truly  tell 
That  loTe  does  oftener  than  he  says,  farewell. 

Charles,    With  truth  I  cannot ;  but  111  state  my  case. 

Helen,    May  it  bear  out  your  miserable  face  I 

Charles.    I  haye  liyed  on  ladies'  eves. 
Dined  on  kisses,  supped  on  sighs ; 
I  haye  warmed  me  with  their  smiles, 
I  haye  been  wet  through  with  tears ; 
They'ye  half-slain  me  with  their  wiles — 
Ohaiming,  cheating,  prett}'  dears ; 
They  haye  scratched  me  in  their  play, 
Sighed  and  sucked  the  wound  away ; 
They  haye  squeezed  me  black  and  blue, 
Roughed  my  hair  and  boxed  my  ears, 
Lauffhed  and  looked  me  througn  and  through : 
Oh  the  cruel  angel  dears ! 

Fanny,    Indeed  you  haye  been  sadly  treated. 

Charles,    Ah  me  I  how  I  haye  been  jilted,  cheated ; 
It  would  moye  the  passion  of  a  stone ; 
And  yet  when  not  with  ladies  I'm  alone. 
I  like  the  company  of  women  most. 
And  after  theirs  my  own : 
Among  men  I  feel  always  lost. 
Ladies'  society  for  me,  or  none. 

Helen,    Peace  I  say  no  more.    We  all  agree  in  part. 
This  court  thinks  fit  to  confiscate  TOur  heart ; 
And,  till  the  fine  be  paid,  to  one  at  least — 
Some  lady  here — you  cannot  be  released. 
Begone  I  thank  us  that  you  escape  so  well 
From  what  it  is  impossible  to  tell. 

Charles,    Oh !  I  appeal  against  my  fate. 

Helen,    Just  as  a  cur  a  coach  may  bait. 
It  nought  ayails. 

Charles.  But  what  am  I  to  do  P 

The  puzzling  power  of  a  pair  of  eyes  I 
One  pair  is  black,  one  grey,  another  blue : 
I  am  a  sacrifice ! 

They  are  three— the  sweet  sisters  I  loye  in  my  heart. 
And  all  so  unlike  and  so  fair ; 
When  with  all,  I  am  longing  to  loye  them  apart, 
And  apart,  I  would  all  of  them  there. 
By  the  world,  I  dare  say,  I  shall  greedy  be  reckoned. 
But  my  wish  I  can  name  in  a  word : 
I  would  liye  with  the  first,  I  would  die  with  the  second. 
And  immortal  I'd  be  with  the  third. 

Helen,    Go :  we  haye  pardoned  you  with  like  contritioilf 
As  we  condenmed — ^without  condition ; 
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This  point  excepted — that  you  sing  a  song 

In  token  your  deliverance  is  wrong, 

Though  just  my  judgment.    Pray  don't  keep  us  long ; 

Or  banishment  perhaps  may  be  your  lot. 

Charles.    Oh  !  I  protest  against  it. 

Others.  Despot  fair^ 

Your  sentence  is  too  cruel. 

Helen,  Hold  slaves,  what  P 

Dispute  !  I  fine  you  each.    80  now,  despair. 
Thus  We  adopt  first  the  most  stringent  measure ; 
Our  taxes  are  your  songs,  your  lines  our  pleasure. 
These  ladies  will  assist  you  now  and  then. 

Laura,    Oh,  certainly. 

Emma.  Behave  yourselves  like  men. 

Charles.    There's  no  escaping,  it  appears  to  me, 
However  nod  and  wink,  etc.,  be. 

I  look  on  thee  while  singing, 
Thou  bright-eyed  love  of  mine, 

As  niiscTs  while  they're  ringing 
The  gold  they  love  to  shine. 

Then  while  on  this  poor  earth. 
Where  pain  and  sorrow  bound  us, 

We'll  quaff  the  wine  in  mirth. 
And  music  make  around  us ; 

We'll  drink  the  wine-god,  Bacchus, 

And  all  our  mern'  friends. 
And  if  old  Death  attack  us. 

Why,  then,  the  frolic  ends. 

Laurence,      Pray,  is  that  all?      The  moral,  to  my 
thought, 
Is  yet  to  come,  as  certainly  it  ought. 

lyank.     \Vhen  a  man  asks  for  morals,  it's  a  sign 
That  he  is  wanting  either  them  or  wine. 

Charles.     Let  the  young  be  glad!    though  cares  in 
crowds 
Leave  scarce  a  break  of  blue, 
Yet  hope  gives  wings  to  morning  clouds ; 
And  wnile  their  shade  the  sky  enshrouds — 
By  love  and  wine  which  through  them  shine. 
They  are  turned  to  a  golden  hue. 
Then  give  us  wine,  for  we  ought  to  shine 
In  the  hour  of  dark  and  dew. 

Helen.    A  broad  hint  truly.    Pay  the  bard  his  fee. 
I  dare  say  he  is  thirsty. 

Fi^anii  and  Others.       So  are  we  I 

Charles.    What  ho  !  a  butt  of  sack  I 

Helen.  But  no  butt  here 

Or  sack  you'll  get  another  way  I  fear. 
Bememlier  that,  within  our  eacred  sight, 
You  should  continue  abstinent,  to-night. 
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Indeed  I  don't  approTe  that  sort  of  song ; 
And  think  it  very  rude  and  rather  wronff. 
To  make  my  subjects  good  is  my  main  plan ; 
Let  them  be  meny  with  it,  if  they  can. 
Mind,  as  it  is,  I  am  resolved  aUnost, 
To  make  you  forfeit  your  important  post 

Charles.    Lady,  1  swear  I  never  to  ofiend  meant. 
Oar  next  shall  move  you  all  as  an  amendment. 

Helen,    Now  seriatim,  gentles,  if  you  please ; 
We  are  quite  re5K)lyed  to  list  your  melodies. 

Lucy,    Come,  no  more  flinching. 

F^ankf  Walter y  and  Others,  apart.    Let  us  sing  a  glee 
And  so  by  singing  all  at  once,  evade 
The  separate  penalty. 

JEmoard.  Dost  think  that  she, 

The  tyrant  of  this  fair  festivity, 
Will  Dear  to  have  her  words  so  far  bewraved  ? 
No  more  than  ice  bear  blood-heat  in  the  sliade. 

Walter,    We  can  but  try. 

Charles,  Remember  what  I  told  you. 

And  think  upon  the  bright  eyes  that  behold  you. 

The  crow — the  crow  !  the  great  black  crow  I 
He  cares  ndt  to  meet  us  wherever  we  go ; 
He  cares  not  for  man,  bea.st,  friend,  nor  foe. 
For  nothing  will  eat  him  he  well  doth  know. 

Know — know !  you  great  black  crow  1 
It's  a  comfort  to  feel  like' a  great  black  crow ! 

The  crow — the  crow !  the  great  black  crow  ! 
He  loves  the  fat  meadow — his  taste  is  low ; 
He  loves  the  fat  worms,  and  he  dines  in  a  row 
With  fifty  fine  cousins  all  black  as  a  sloe. 

Sloe — sloe !  you  great  black  crow  ! 
But  it's  jolly  to  fare  like  a  great  black  crow. 

The  crow — the  crow !  the  great  black  crow ! 
He  never  gcti<  drunk  on  tlie  rain  or  snow  ; 
He  never  gets  drunk,  but  he  never  says  no  I 
If  you  press  him  to  tipple  ever  so. 

So— so !  you  great  black  crow  ! 
It's  an  honour  to  soak  like  a  great  black  crow. 

• 
The  crow — the  crow  !  the  great  black  crow  ! 
He  lives  for  a  hundred  years  and  mo' ; 
He  lives  till  he  diets  and  he  dies  as  slow 
As  the  moraing  mists  down  the  hill  that  go. 

Go— go !  you  great  black  crow ; 
But  it's  fine  to  live  and  die  like  a  great  black  crow. 

Helen,    Your  principles  are  purer,  I  perceive.    You 
Are  much  the  same  in  practice. 

Frank.  I  believe  you, 

'      Edvoard,    Freedom,  authority, — twin  poles 
Boimd^which  revolve  all  human  souls, — 
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The  many  choose  that  easier  state 
Where  others  for  them  arbitrate ; 
These,  stronger,  liberty  prefer, 
With  livelier  pleasure,  power  to  err ; 
But  lest  rebellion  dare  dispute  the  helm 
With  her,  appointed  over  us,  to  be 
The  crowned  mistress  of  our  joyous  realm, 
I  here  maintain  her  sacred  sovereignty. 
Firm  to  her  throne,  her  crown,  I  stand, 
And  vouch  her  irresponsible  command. 

Hden.    Thanks,  Edward ;  I  would  knight  you  on  th& 
spot, 
But,  really,  Fm  afraid  my  sword's  forgot. 
However,  take  my  verbal  accolade ! 
Imagine  I  embrace  you ;  and  in  proof 
Of  your  high  act  of  fealty  just  made, 
Sing,  sir,  I  charjpe  you,  on  yoiu*  own  behoof. 

Edtcard,    Sing  I  cannot ;  but  if  you  please  to  list 
A  fable,  from  a  fine  old  moralist. 
Whose  name  I  have  forgotten — but  no  matter — 
.^Esop,  or  some  one — probably  the  latter — 
Mark  !  In  the  silver  age,  ere  guile  had  birth, 
While  beasts  yet  spake  the  mother  tongue  of  earth. 
Which  the  birds  set  to  music,  and  each  kind 
Lived  in  pure  order,  and  with  friendlike  mind. 
The  lion  and  the  horse,  the  ass  and  mule. 
Had  shared  the  earth  among  them ;  but  each  grown 
Ambitious  to  pos^ss  all  power  alone, 
They  therefore  met  to  settle  who  should  rule. 
The  eagle  they  petitioned  to  preside. 
And  swore  by  his  decision  to  abide. 
The  bird  of  curved  beak  and  radiant  eve 
Bowed  wordlessly,  and  swept  down  from  the  sky. 
Imprimis,  said  the  ass,  be  it  known  that  I, 
Beside  myself — though  now  being  noon  they  sleep- 
Speak  for  the  beeves,  and  represent  the  sheep. 
A  pack,  the  lion  cried,  of  lazy  elves ! 
Take  notice,  that  we  represent  ourselves. 
The  horse  responded,  true  !    The  mule  concurred. 
Now,  quoth  tne  eagle,  let  the  cause  be  heard. 
My  liege,  the  lion  took  him  at  the  word. 
He  need  not  sav  he  came  of  royal  race ; 
His  voice  was  tliunder ;  most  he  loved  the  chase ; 
And  hated  aught  was  cowardly  or  base. 
He  for  his  magnanimity  was  famed ; 
And  only  what  he  killed  he  fairly  claimed. 
The  oeity  beside  had  honoured  him 
And  chose  his  countenance  'mid  the  cherubim. 
The  horse,  too,  claimed  descent  fi'om  noblest  blood : 
His  fathers  formed  the  sun-god's  fiery  stud ; 
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Foremost  in  war,  in  peace,  in  use,  in  show, 

The  choicest  he  of  all  the  brutes  below. 

The  ass  then ;  what  you  each  have  said  is  true 

But  hath  an  angel  e*er  appeared  to  you  ? 

I  trow  not ;  humbly  therefore  I  precede 

Lion  and  horse,  I  tliink ;  both  great  indeed, 

But  ne'er  have  known  the  glorv  to  be  rode, 

As  I  have,  by  the  Son,  on  eartli,  of  God ; 

In  memory  whereof,  across  my  shoulders, 

A  cross  may  be  beheld  by  all  beholders. 

At  this  the  horse  and  lion  jerked  their  manes ; 

Their  mouths  could  boast  of  honours  without  reins ; 

Neither  did  glory  in  subjection  lie. 

I  boast  not,  quoth  the  ass,  heaven  knows,  not  [ ; 

But  to  be  guided  by  a  mightier  mind 

Than  of  your  own,  or  man's,  your  master's  kind. 

Is  honour.     S^d  the  horse,  i^  pride  self-schooled, 

That  only  proves  you  fittest  to  be  ruled. 

The  question  now  is — ^as  I  understand — 

Which  of  us  four  is  fittest  to  command. 

That  is  the  Question,  said  the  lion  coldly. 

"Why,  then,  oroke  in  the  mule,  a  trifle  boldly. 

If  in  my  own  poor  person  I  can  prove 

All  your  chief  virtues,  at  but  one  remove. 

Or  tnose  of  two  of  you,  at  least,  'twere  b^t 

Choose  me  at  once,  and  set  the  thing  at  rest. 

Tis  true  I  do  not  roar,  nor  do  I  bray ; 

Some  think  my  whinny  very  like  a  neigh ; 

And  with  good  reason,  I  am  proud  to  say. 

To  you,  dear  ass,  upon  the  sire's  side. 

To  you,  sir  steed,  Tm  on  the  dam's,  allied  ; 

Wherefore, — A  fig  for  this  vain  pedigree. 

Exclaimed  the  lion ;  what's  all  this  to  me  ? 

Shall  I  my  long-lived  ancestry  declare. 

And  tawny  mothers  in  their  Libyan  hdr  ? 

My  race  preceded  Adam's  ;  that  I  swear. 

Perhaps,  you'll  sav  next  who's  j-our  son  and  heir. 

His  would-be  majesty  himg  down  his  head. 

Mark  him !  the  mule's  indulgent  kindred  said. 

Go,  child.     Content  you  with  an  humbler  rule. 

Seek  not  the  throne.     Remember  you're  a  mule. 

Your  many  rare  and  virtuous  parts  we  own ; 

But  make  no  pretext  to  the  bestial  throne. 

We  all  are  sensible — The  mule  replied. 

We  are  all  too  sensible,  on  our  own  side. 

It  goes  against  my  nature  to  contend ; 

I  never  was  called  obstinate — with  a  friend. 

From  this  dispute  I  henceforth  hold  aloof; 

And  here  abjure, — but  no,  accept  my  hoof. 

€K>od,  said  the  eagle ;  on  that  viewl  base 
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My  judfirment  in  this  all  important  cade. 

Let  each  competitor  his  natural  place 

Resume.    The  lion,  monarchlike,  alone 

Hath  sympathies  with  no  race  but  his  own ; 

And  therefore  may,  impartial,  tiU  the  throne. 

The  rpst,  that  with  each  other  kindly  blend, 

And  form  one  ti^pe  of  being,  we  commend 

To  labour  and  endure,  this;  that,  to  fend 

The  throne  a^nst  the  legioned  herd,  or  those 

'Gainst  any  that  may  chance  to  prove  their  foes. 

And  if  aught  hostile  'tween  those  twain  should  pass, 

Let  the  great  lion  guard  the  burdened  ass ; 

For  labour  is  most  honoured,  as  we  see 

The  ass,  by  heaven's  all  working  deity. 

Li  rank  though  last,  in  honour  first  he  stands, 

Conscious  of  contact  with  divinest  hands. 

Let  horse,  ass,  lion,  thus  to  live  agree. 

Share  and  obev  a  mutual  sovereignty ; 

And  the  fourtn  aid  and  mediate  'tween  the  three ; 

Intact  in  nature,  ever  furthering  peace 

And  moderated  temper.     80  shall  cease 

All  strife  among  you,  and  supreme  respect 

Grace  the  pure  power  such  good  that  can  effect. 

To  this  the  four  assented,  and  retired, 

"Well  pleased.     The  eagle  into  heaven  aspired. 

Caroline.     0  happy  days !  but  then,  you  must  allow^ 
Brutes  spoke  as  sensioly  as  men  do  now. 

Edward.     If  all  said  square  not  wholly  with  the  time 
Firstly  laid  down,  it  matters  not  in  rhyme ; 
Which,  with  an  all-controlling  care  of  things, 
Gives  its  own  laws  to  chaos  or  to  kings. 

Frmik,     A  heart  full  of  feeling,  a  cup  full  of  wine ; 
Come — sip,  love ;  come — sip,  love  ; 
There's  nothing  I  lack  but  that  sweet  lip  of  thine ; 
Thy  lip,  love — thy  lip,  love. 
Thine  eyes  are  like  two  romping  stars, 
That  look  as  they  had  drank  of  wine ; 
And  flying  from  night's  brow,  had  brought 
Their  liquid  love  to  thine. 
But  I  forget ;  they  re  not  the  words  I  mean. 

Helen.     Wilt  sing,  Sophia  ? 

Sophia,  1  obey  thee,  queen. 

Of  knight  and  lady  to  each  other  true, 
I  sing  the  generous  lay,  their  due. 

Yes,  lady  dear,  for  aye— adieu  ! 

The  false  world  I  deiV,  lady  ; 
But  thou,  sweet  soul,  so  fair,  so  true, 

I  would  thou  couldst  not  sigh,  lady. 
Oh  !  mind  thee  not  of  me  when  gone. 

But  lay  thy  memory  by,  lady : 
In  light  and  Joyaanoe  live  thou  on ; 

Leave  me,  leave  me  to  sigh,  lady ! 
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0  fair !  O  trae !  for  aye  I  fpoi 
From  thee,  from  thee  I  hie,  ladjr : 

1  must  not  yield  me  to  thy  woe, 
I  dare  not  list  thee  tigh,  lady. 

Yonder  thon  seest  my  fiither's  hall, 
Whose  turrets  pierce  the  sky,  lady ; 

Ah  I  rather  mi^j^ht  they  on  me  fall. 
Than  I  would  hear  thee  sigh,  Udy ! 

To  far-off  lands  now  wends  his  way  ; 

And,  if  he  there  should  die,  lady. 
Oh  !  let  thy  true  loTe«  happy,  say 

He  never  caused  thee  sijch,  lady. 
Farewell  for  aye !    It  wrings  thv  heart. 

It  drowns  thy  darkening  eye,  lady. 
Farewell !  I  feel  what  *tis  to  part ; 

But  say  thou  wilt  not  sigh,  lady  I 

Will,    May  none  here  ever  know  aa  true 
The  false  cold  lover's  last  adieu  I 
But  yet  to  show  things  as  they  he. 
The  &lfie  maid  thus  ye  all  may  see. 

Thou  lov*8t  another,  maiden ! 

And  I  am  free  as  thou ; 
My  heart  with  scorn  is  laden, 

To  speak  but  with  thee  now. 
Though  through  thy  glossy  ringlets 

My  hand  hath  often  played. 
Here— take  it  back !     I  loathe  it — 

The  long  imbosomed  braid. 
Away,  away  !  no  more  with  thee, 

Thon  falsest,  fairest  maid  I 

One  heart  is  ripe  and  laden 

With  love  for  nie  eVn  now ; 
ril  woo  me  then  the  maiden 

More  kind,  more  true  than  thou. 
Then  give  it  to  my  rival. 

The  black  and  glossy  braid  ; 
And  give  the  hand  which  twined  it. 

The  cheek  whereon  it  ptaved. 
A  way,  away  I  no  more  with  thee. 

Thou  fairest,  falsest  maid ! 

Helen.    There  heams,  methinks,  a  story  in  those  eyes, 
Lucy,  of  thine,  of  faithfidness  to  death, 
Unlike  the  desolate  discords  which  now  rise 
So  oft  'tween  hearts  love  still  companioneth. 

Lucy,    Most  gentle  sovereign  I  sacred  he  thy  heet ; 
Would  the  light  levy  yet  were  worthier  thee. 
My  lav  helongs  then  to  the  city  brij?ht, 
Which^  goddoss-like,  sprang  sparkling  from  the  sea. 

Thus  to  a  fair  Venetian  maid. 

The  proudest  of  the  train. 
With  which  the  Doge  went  forth  arrayed 

To  wed  his  vassal  main : 
*  This  very  day,*  her  lover  said, 
*Will  Venice  go  the  sea  to  wed.' 
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'  Now  tell  me,  lady,  what  to  do, 

To  win  this  hand  of  thine ; 
ril  risk  both  soul  and  body  too. 

For  such  a  prize  divine. 
'  ru  have  the  bridal  rinj;^/  said  she, 
'  Wherewith  the  Doge  wUl  wed  the  sea  ! 

Came  forth  the  Doge  and  all  his  train. 

And  sailed  upon  the  sea ; 
The  banners  waved,  and  music's  strain 

Rose  soft  and  heaven  wardly  ; 
And  blue  waves  raced  to  seize  the  ring 
Which  glided  through  them  glittering. 

The  lover  through  the  bright  array 

Rushed  by  the  Doge's  side  : 
A  plunge — and  plume  and  mantle  gay 

Lay  lashing  on  the  tide  ; 
He  heard  a  onriek,  but  down  he  dived. 
To  follow  where  the  rinir  arrived. 
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He  sought  so  long,  that  all  above 
Believed  him  gone  for  aye  ; 

Nor  knew  they  *twas  his  hau£^hty  love 
Who  shrielced  and  swooned  away. 

At  length  he  rose  to  light — half  dead — 

But  held  the  ring  above  his  head. 

The  lady  wept — the  lover  smiled — 
She  liad  not  deemed  he  would 

Have  dared  it, — was  a  foolish  child — 
And  loved  as  none  else  could. 

*  Take  it,  and  be  a  faithful  bride 

To  death,*  the  lover  said,  and  died. 

The  lady  to  a  convent  hied. 
And  took  the  holy  vows ; 

And  was  till  death  a  faithful  bride 
To  her  etemnl  spouse. 

And  then  the  ring  her  lover  g^ave 

They  buried  with  her  in  her  grave. 

Walter,    A  gem  may  have  a  hundred  sides. 
And  glitter  bright  in  each : 
Where  true  philosophy  presides 
Pleasure  it  is  to  teach  ; 
I  therefore  choose  the  charms  of  happy  faith, 
Secure  in  love's  all  present  jov  ; 
From  aught  that  might  e'en  dreams  alloy, 
With  dread  of  future  skaith. 

I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  eve. 
And  I  lay  among  bright  blunhing  flowers ; ' 
I  awoke — and,  ah !  how  could  I  grieve. 
If  the  blooms  hurried  back  to  their  bowers  ? 

I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  night. 
And  the  stars  stood  aronnd  by  my  head ; 
I  awoke  to  thy  beauty  so  bright. 
And  the  stars  hid  their  faces  and  flad. 
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I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  mom. 
And  a  poet's  bright  dreamings  drew  nigh  ; 
I  awoke,  and  I  laughed  them  to  soom  : 
They  were  black  by  the  blink  of  thine  eye. 

I  dreamed  of  thee,  love,  in  the  day, 
And  I  wept,  as  I  slept,  o'er  thy  charms ; 
1  awoke,  as  my  dream  went  away. 
And  my  tears  were  all  wet  on  thine  arms. 

Helen,    Ah !  who  would  long  for  bliss  above, 
That  tastes  the  joys  below  ? 
Or,  hanging  on  the  lips  of  Love, 
Would  seek  to  kiss  Ms  brow  ? 
Unless  to  change  and  clear  the  taste, 
Lest  sweets  in  sameness  run  to  waste. 

George.  '  Oome,  do  you  dance  ? 

Lawrence.  No ;  we  two  here  remain. 

Marian.    But  why  indulge  in  mutual  sorrows  vain  P 
And  if  I  grant  this  one  request — 

Laurence.     It  is  the  last  time  I  shall  be  so  blessed. 
Oh  !  thou  art  kind,  and  I  will  think 
This  wine  to  be  thy  love  I  drink ; 
Blood  ray  heart  would  gladly  miss, 
Could  it  so  be  filled  with  this ; 
And  each  pulse  would  madlier  move. 
Warm  with  wine,  alive  with  love. 
Look  upon  it,  love,  and  weep 
Thine  eyelight  o'er  its  purple  deep  ; 
So  each  luminous  glance  shall  be 
Like  a  phosphor  globelet  in  the  sea. 
Other  lovers  soon  will  sue  thee — 
Ijct  them — they  will  ne'er  possess 
More  than  I  enjoy  who  view  the 
Lightning  of  thy  loveliness. 
It  may  be  love  and  light  in  heaven, 
But  here  on  earth  such  love  is  death ; 
And  such  light  is  blindness  driven, 
Lance-like,  through  the  breast  and  breath. 
All  who  love  thee  sure  will  die : 
Thy  beauty  hath  fatality. 
For  now  is  near  my  hearths  last  hour ; 
I  feel  it  fading  like  a  flower, 
When  folding  up  its  leaves  to  rest, 
And  narrowing  m  its  own  sweet  breast. 
I  mean  not  that  I  die  to-day. 
But  that  my  spirit  wears  away. 
And,  save  thyself,  sees  nought  to  lure  it 
Back  to  earth's  falsehoods  which  immure  it. 

Marian.    Thou  wilt  live  yet  many  happy  years, 
Far  more  in  number  than  the  tears 
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Men  shed  o*er  broken  hearts,  if  not 
When  first  forsaken,  aye  forgot ; 
WTiile  we,  according  to  old  fashion, 
With  our  own  tears  must  slake  our  passion ; 
Or  weeping  in  our  bosoms  lorn  and  lone, 
Try  if  tears  cannot  turn  the  heart  to  stone. 

Ixturence,     Promise,  dearest,  when  I  die. 

Martati.     Such  phrase  can  scarce  to  me  apply. 

Laurence,     Not  to  mourn,  nor  weep,  nor  sigh ; 
Eyes  like  thine  should  never  weep, 
Nor  sweet  bosom  sorrow  keep. 
Let  nor  stone,  nor  verse,  nor  aught, 
Mark  where  rests — what  loved  and  thought ; 
If  they  ask  thee  where  T  lie. 
Say,  within  thy  memory. 
Weep  not  thou  o'er  grave  of  mine  ; 
Sprinkle  on  it  sparkling  wine ; 
That  shall  keep  the  grass  all  new 
Like  to  an  immortal  dew ; 
And  some  fallen  star  shall  stay. 
Watching,  while  thou  art  away. 
Scatter  rose  and  ivy  wreath 
On  the  turf  I  rest  beneath ; 
Dance  and  sing  my  favourite  song. 
Through  the  deep  blue  twilight  long ; 
In  that  rich  and  ringing  tone. 
Heaven  to  thee,  love,  lends  alone. 
When  Fm  gone,  then,  come  again ; 
Talk  to  me  in  lightsome  strain  ; 
Shoidd  I  answer,  start  not  thou ! 
1*11  but  say  Fm  blessed  as  now ; 
Shoidd  no  sound  the  silence  break, 
Think  me,  oh  !  too  blessed  to  speak. 
Let  me  lie  till  angels  say, 
Wake  I  the  world's  long  week  is  passed  : 
Spirit !  this  is  holy-day  ; 
Tnis  is  God's — the  best  and  last. 

Marian.     AVell  were  such  feeling,  such  request, 
To  any  save  to  me  addressed. 

Helen.     Come  Marian,  having  finished  our  parade. 
We  have  leisiu^  now  to  list  another  lay : 
But  since  you  have  not  been  dancing,  I'm  afraid 
Laurence  and  vou  are  idle,  lovesick,  fay  ? 

Marian.    Could  I  comply  Fd  not  remain  thus  mute. 

Frederic.     Shall  I  sing  for  you  as  a  substitute  ? 

I  SAW  a  rose  was  fadinfi; — 
Fading  *neath  mine  eye  ; 
When  thus,  with  love'^s  upbraiding, 
I  heard  that  passed  one  sigh  : — 
Oh  I  give  me  back  one  blush-— 
k2 
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But  one  from  out  the  many 
I  loved  to  give  to  thee 
Ere  other  I  knew  any — 
Liked  or  looked  on  uiy. 

For  I  am  sad  and  lonely — 

Lone  and  like  to  die ; 

Oh  !  give  me  back  one  only, 

I  am  too  weak  to  cri'. 

The  beam,  the  breeze,  the  dew, 

Shun  now  my  shrinkina  bosom ; 

Tears  I  have  need  bat  few. 

Their  brine  can  bring  no  blossom — 

Me,  nor  blight  nor  blossom. 

Then  to  that  rose  was  failing — 
Failing  'neath  mine  eve. 
I  said,  'tis  useless  wailing ; 
Forget,  forgive,  and  die. 
One  look  to  heaven  in  prayer, 
And  one  to  me  in  kindness ; 
The  death  wind  shook  its  leaves. 
And  I  was  one  with  blindness — 
Lone  in  burning  blindness. 

Harry,    Although  I  would  not  needloBsly  intrude — 
Fanny,    To  sing,  not  being  asked,  is  rude. 
Harry,    To  cease  with  sucn  a  dull  down-hearted  ditty, 
Would  be  a  wrong,  I  think,  as  well  as  pity. 
Lucy.    Pray,  sing  us  something  livelier,  then. 
Sophia,    And  don't  be  personal  again. 

Annie's  eves  are  like  the  night, 
Nell's  are  like  the  morning  ^y ; 
Fanny's  like  the  gloaming  light, 
Hal's  are  sunny  as  the  day : 

Bright^-dark — blue — grav, 
I  could  kiss  them  night  and  day  : 

Grey — blue— dark — bright — 
Morning,  evening,  noon,  and  night. 

Annie's  brow's  arched  like  the  sky, 
Nell's  is  white  without  a  spot ; 
Hal's  is  as  a  palace  high, 
Fanny's  lowlv  like  a  cot : 

High — arciied — low — white, 
I  could  kiss  them  day  and  night ; 

\V  hiie — ^low — arched — high. 
Kiss  them  night  and  day  could  L 

Annie's  lips  are  warm  and  bright, 
Fanny's  free  and  fUll  of  play  ; 
Hal's  are  si^eetest  out  or  sight, 
Nell's  are  always  in  the  wav  : 

Bright — warm — sweet — play, 
I  could  kiss  them  night  and  day  ; 

Play— sweet — warm — bright, 
All  the  day  and  all  the  night. 
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Lucy.    Had  I  a  little  sister 
Just  a  miry,  six  years  old ; 
And  with  eyes  of  grev  or  blue, 
Or  of  dark,  or  sunny  kue. 
Why,  I.  think  I  might  have  kissed  her, 
In  tlie  way  that  you  haye  told. 
But  for  sake  of  sleep  and  quiet, 
^Twould  be  mad,  I  think,  to  try  it. 

JViU.    Mulcted  in  song  I  hasten  to  dischaxge 
The  debt  I  owe,  and  pay  it  thus  in  large. 

Oh  !  Love's  a  bold  pi  rat* — the  seal  of  the  sea ! 
He  impresses  the  proud,  and  he  fetters  the  tree ; 
His  flag's  a  red  heart,  in  the  bows  are  his  guns, 
And  the  wind's  always  with  him — the  foe  ever  runs. 

Oh  I  Love's  a  bold  pirate — the  son  of  the  sea! 

The  winds  are  his  laws,  and  his  laws  make  him  free. 

The  star  that  he  steers  by,  her  eye  he  adores, 

And  the  haven  he's  bound  for,  earth's  infinite  shores. 

Oh  !  Love's  a  bold  pirate — the  sword  of  the  sea ! 

For  the  poor  he  hath  plunder,  and  fame  for  the  ''"ee; 

At  home  in  a  chase,  he  nor  spares  foe  nor  frien 

Though  a  stem  chase,  and  long  chase,  the  long     tmost  en  . 

Oh  I  Love's  a  bold  pirate — the  pet  of  the  sea  I 
He  will  do  all,  and  dare  all,  'gainst  all  that  may  be ; 
He  hails  her  all  fair,  just  before  they  fall  to't, 
And  his  foe  makes  his  prize  and  his  consort  to  boot. 

Helen.     Were  Festus  here,  and  his  strange  friend, 
Who  like  his  shadow,  follows  him, 
We  should  not  feel  so  lost,  nor  lend 
One*s  heart  to  mirth  I  scarce  commend  ; 
Mirth,  whose  hot  breath  pure  soul  will  dim. 
For  he  whom  all  here  present,  love, 
And  I  adore,  fails  ne'er  to  move 
Our  hearts  to  dwell  on  lollier  themes 
Than  pleasure's  chase,  or  joy's  vain  dreams. 

Charles.     Your  loyeliness  is  ahvays  right, 
In  fallibility's  despite. 
Though  now  as  fond  of  harmless  mirth. 
As  any  faithless  miscreant  on  the  earth  ; 
Yet  cultured  mind  it  scarce  be£>eems, 
All  art's  achievements,  wisdom^s  gains. 
And  truths,  which  knowledge  justly  deems 
Outbalance  conquest's  costliest  pains. 
For  youth's  vain  joys  to  sacrifice ; 
And  mute  but  bright  applauEe  of  beauty's  eyes. 

Helen.    Witness,  ye  stars !  the  yow  to  you  addieeaed ; 
Shall  neyer  more  such  thoughtless  hours  be  given 
By  me  to  merest  pleasures !    Thus  confeese^ 
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Behold  this  crosslet,  from  its  velvet  rest, 

Like  birdling  bright,  from  mothers  nest 

Snatched,  I  nave  placed  upon  my  breast; 

Sign  that  for  higher  aims  my  soul  hath  striven ; 

You,  Charles,  have  seen  me,  and  shall  know  the  rest. 

CTutrUs.    I  marked  a  constellation  rise  in  heaven. 

MaHan.     And  what  remains  for  me  but  rest, 
Acceptance,  and  a  soul  to  peace  resigned  '!^ 
Let  me  not  heaven^s  decrees  contest, 
Nor  scan  with  carping  mind. 
Life  to  lav  down,  as  love  to  leave, 
If  called,  I  ought  without  regret ; 
Comes  not  the  beauty  of  the  eve 
Till  all  the  sun  be  set. 
And  though  they  last  not  quite  an  hour. 
Yet  have  the  vespers  more 
Of  holy  evercoming  power, 
Than  all  dav-rites  before. 
If  soon  the  sunshine  of  my  day 
Hath  grown  beclouded,  who  shall  say 
Life's  worse  probation  is  not  o'er  ? 

Helen.     Be  it,  for  mercy's  sake,  I  pray. 
And  now  that  we  enough  have  laughed  and  mourned, 
This  house  of  kings  and  queens  must  stand  adjourned. 
The  dav  liatli  darKened  into  twilight,  night 
Ilath  glitteied  into  starlight,  since  we  met : 
The  restorative  dew  hangs  thick  and  bright 
On  herb  and  tree  and  flower  :  yon  fofmiy  jet 
Flings  up  its  bubbling  music  cliillier  now  ; 
And  droop  the  blomus  that  long  have  wreathed  the  brow. 
I^ii«,  and  you  Kild  serfs  !  I  now  propose 
To  bring  tliis  joyous  vigil  to  a  close ; 
And  as  all  bidden  have  now  paid  their  fine, 
To  leave  these  heroes  to  their  fate — their  ¥rine. 

Chnrle*,     Except  yourself,  dear  despot,  all 
Have  done  their  best  to  hum  or  sauall ; 
But  if  your  beautyship  would  condescend 
To  teach  us  what  tnie  melody  might  be. 
There's  not  a  crt»ature  present  but  would  lend 
His  ears  to  li^ten  for  a  centurv. 

Helen.     Sir,  I  respt^t  you  for  your  flattery ; 
All  compliments  of  course  are  strange  to  me  ; 
The  moral  strenirth  required  for  flattery  now, 
To  a  fair  quet* n  is  great  you  must  allow  : 
I  only  envy  you  the  power  to  make  them. 

Charles.    Tis  sure  the  better  part  to  take  them. 

Helen.     We  don't  believe  them  when  you  pay  them. 

Charles    Nor  we  when  we  s^y  them. 
No  longer  then,  ladies,  I  pray, 
At  our  flattery  or  ficUeness  grieve : 
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If  you  never  believe  what  we  say, 
We  never  say  what  we  believe. 

Helen,    From  our  rule  and  example,  gentles,  learn. 
And  lay  this  to  your  hearts  each  one  in  turn : 
Pay  compliments,  pay  visits,  pay  respects, 
But  pay  your  iust  debts  lirst. 

Harry.  Our  whole  effects ! 

Helen,    The  royal  rule  of  pure  equality, 
In  complaisance  and  kindness,  still  shall  be 
Oonfided  in,  and  reverenced  by  me  : 
So  shall  my  deed  of  abdication  make 
All  love  the  loser  for  the  losing's  sake. 
Attend  !  my  song  the  constancy  discovers 
Of  a  right  royal  paii*  of  lovers. 

Conic,  beloved,  let  us  roam 

Forth  into  tlie  golden  fields ; 
Yon  high  palace  marks  our  home, 

Ours  is  all  that  nature  yiehls  : 
Come,  betrothed  and  espoused. 

Earth  is  risin;^  towards  the  sun, 
And  with  light  and  joy  aroused, 

Meets  the  love  within  us  one. 

Open  now  thy  sleep-dewed  eyes, 

Show  the  subject  soul  its  queen  ; 
Brighter  than  the  newborn  skies 

Their  delicious  depths  I  ween, 
Don  thee,  love,  thv  royal  white  ; 

Needs  no  more  divine  array  ; 
Fairer  than  the  morning  light. 

Rule  thou  ever  with  the  dav. 

Come  the  morrow,  day  divine. 

All  shall  wake  and  bless  the  sun  ; 
Those  thou  lovest  shall  be  mine, 

They  and  thou  and  I  lie  one  : 
Crown  and  throne  the  wurld  shall  gain. 

Thou  the  universal  state ;  * 

Bride  of  beauty,  rise  and  reign. 

Love  thy  Hfe,  and  heaven  thy  fate. 

Charles,     The  meaning  whereof  as  I  take  it, — 

Helen,    True  ;  it's  exactly  what  you  make  it. 

Oecrge,     There's  only  one  thing  wanting  that  could  mend 
That  song ; — a  blaze  of  fireworks  at  the  end. 

Helen,    Farewell,  friends !  let  us  hope  to  meet  again 
When  others  may  be  present  whom  we  Know. 

Edward,    Adieu !  ve  semideities !  in  vain ' 
The  world  may  worship  idols. 

George,  Pray*  do  go  ! — 

Walter,    At  last  the  so-called  soulless  have  departed, 
Leaving  sundry  broken-hearted. 

Frederic,    To  make  the  life  of  perfect  mould, 
Like  that  in  Pamdiae  of  old, 
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Each  must  flriye  their  better  part ; 
We  our  soul  and  they  their  heart. 

Laurence.    The  night  hath  ffone^  and  all  the  stan 
Have  Tanifihed  at  the  sun's  bright  waming ; 
Still  the  mooD)  firhoetlike,  haunts  the  heaven, 
As  though  she  deemed  to  her  'twas  given : 
What  hath  the  moon  to  do  with  morning  P 
So  love  is  fled,  and  all  the  fair 
Gone ;  some  with  smiling,  some  with  scorning, 
Save  one,  the  fairest  far  above : 
But  what  have  I  to  do  vnth  love, 
More  than  the  moon  hath  with  the  morning  P 
The  moon  hath  lost  her  light,  and  seems 
To  dim  the  scene  she  was  once  adorning : 
So  my  poor  heart,  its  lovelight  gone. 
Still  in  the  heavens  where  late  it  f>hone. 
Lags  like  the  moon  upon  the  morning. 
But  I  am  likest  to  that  moon  in  this. 
That  I  am  brightest  when  my  love's  away ; 
For  when  with  her  my  borrowed  light  is  lost, 
As  is  the  moon's  amid  the  dazzling  day. 

CharUs.     I  hear  a  step ;  'tis  his  I  am  sure 
By  those  most  wished  who  forced  to  endure 
Tnese  mumblf^i  monologues  difnlain. 
Justly,  I  think,  their  selfish  strain. 

Tf^.     Friends  it  becomes  friends'  trust  to  seek ; 
And  social,  mid  such  themes  as  these. 
Fit  matters  fitly  treat ;  nor  speak 
Of  aught  not  apt  to  mirtli  and  ease. 

Prank,     Tis  Festus  !  welcome. 

Fegtiu.  Glad  am  I 

To  light  on  guests  so  well  disposed. 
So  well  engaged. 

Qeorge,  One  beaker  try 

Ere  yet  this  flask's  account  be  closed. 

Harry.    Good  I  pass  the  ruby  roimd.    There's  nought 
so  dull 
As  to  behold  a  noble  vessel  full 
Of  radiant  blessings,  halt  upon  its  way ; 
So  fairly  give  and  fairly  take,  I  say. 
Progress  is  nature's  unexcepted  law ; 
'Twere  better  e'en  to  go  from  bad  to  worse, 
Than  'tween  two  like  degrees  of  ill  see-saw ; 
Stagnation  is  an  universal  curse. 
There  is  nothing  stands  still — so  old  sages  declare, 
But  the  world's  ever  chan^ng  in  earth,  sea,  and  air| 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  m  truth  if  we  trace, 
What  are  they  P — ^what  are  they,  but  running  a  race  P 
The  winds  from  all  quarters  career  through  the  dnr ; 
T  hey  blow  hot,  they  blow  cold,  they  blow  swift,  they  Mow 
high; 
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They  follow,  they  flank,  and  they  fly  in  our  face ; 
What  are  they  P — what  are  they,  but  running  a  race  ? 
The  rivers  that  loin  to  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
Flow  thousands  of  miles  from  the  place  of  their  birth ; 
From  the  old  and  the  new  world  tney  pour  out  apace ; 
What  are  they  ? — what  are  they  but  running  a  race  P 
The  worlds  they  call  wanderers,  rolling  on  high, 
That  enlighten  the  earth  and  enliven  the  sky ; 
Going  hundreds  of  miles  in  a  minute  through  space ; 
What  are  thev  P — what  are  they,  but  running  a  race  ? 
Then  with  gohleta  before  us,  whatever  they  hold, 
Let  the  hue  of  the  nectar  be  purple,  be  gold, — 
Let  us  say  as  we  sit  among  frienas,  face  to  face, 
What  are  they  ? — what  are  they,  but  running  a  race  ? 

Frederic.    Thou'rt  scarcely,  Festus,  quite  so  gay 
As  when,  long  since,  thou  went'st  away. 

Fegtus,    I  ve  seen, — what  now  I  cannot  say  ; 
But  things  that  tend  the  mind  to  free — 

FVederic,     From  what  we'll  not  discuss.     I  see ! 
No  more  of  all  our  old  hilarity  I 

Laurefiice.     All  this  is  lively.    Beauty,  love,  and  mirth 
Might  seem  to  flavour  even  vapid  earth 
To  a  pure  snirit's  lips.     For  my  own  part, 
I  own  it  sinks  life  deeper  in  my  heart. 
At  everj'  fresh  recurrence :  but  at  times 
A  thought  comes  tolling  o'er  the  darkened  soul 
Which  we  dare  hardly  guest ;  but  ill  it  chimes 
With  scenes  of  joy  like  this,  which  from  the  roll 
Of  memoiy  we  too  oft  would  fain  erase. 

Qeorge,     Not  I,  one  jot,  save  your  ill-omened  face. 

Walter,    For  sacred  riddles  this  is  neither  time  nor 
place. 

Laurence.     No :  but  of  earth  some  sacred  writings  tell 
Its  flower  was  paradise,  its  fruit  was  bell. 
Such  is  the  fruit  of  worldly  pleasm*e  now ; 
And  thus  perhaps  my  meaning  you  may  trace. 

Harry,     We  do  ;  but  think  it  useless  to  avow 
Such  views  at  festive  moments  like  the  present. 

Charles.    Indeed  they  call  up  notions  quite  unpleasant. 
So,  let  us  rout  them  by  another  draught. 
And  thoughts  bright  as  the  beverage  quaffed. 

Harry,     The  future  is  the  world  of  youth — 
The  future  is  our  joy ; 
We  dream  of  honour,  love,  and  truth, 
And  bliss  without  alloy. 
But  harp  not  now  on  love  or  truth, 
Forget  your  dreams  of  glory ; 
The  wine  will  double  us  our  youth ; 
To-morrow  dream  again  of  sooth ; 
But  now  to  what's  before  ye. 
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Charles.    Some  say  Truth  lies  in  water,  some  in  wine; 
Suppose  I  mix  them ;  now  she  must  be  mine. 

Frank.    Nothing  again  will  serve  to  make  ob  merry. 

Frederic.    Twas  stupid  in  vou^  Laurence. 

Laurence.  "Was  it  P 

WiU.  Very. 

Edwm-d.    Infernal  cant  jou^U  always  find 
Upsets  all  pleasant  parties  of  this  kind.* 

George.    He  has  put  the  company,  'tis  plain,  to  flight. 

Walter.    And  so  I  sav — 

Charles.     Fm  going,  too. 

AU.  Good  night  I 

FeBtvs.    Now  and  again,  earth's  scenes  to  me 
Grow  dearer,  as  I  rarelier  see. 
So  whilst  yon  streak  of  lowliest  light 
Steals,  as  to  kiss  the  upward  steps  of  night, 
Wait  I,  to  watch,  alone  the  birth 
Sublime  of  morning  on  the  earth. 
She  comes !  liow  beauteous  are  her  smiles. 
The  ever  glorious  mom  ; 
Up  from  old  ocean  and  his  isles, 
Her  car  of  radiance  bonie 
By  the  winged  steeds  of  light, 
Spuming  far  the  shades  of  night ; 
While  darkness  gathers  round  her  head. 
Her  heavy  wings  that  late  lay  spread 
Wide  o*er  the  sleeping  world ; 
She  quits  her  home,  she  flies  away ; 
Abandons  her  usurped  sway ; 
To  shame  and  exile  hm'led ; 
Thus  falsehood  fly,  in  that  blessed  hour, 
When  truth  for  aye  resiunes  ber  long  lost  right  and  power* 
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Not  all  regardle^,  meanwhile,  for  dear  heart 

So  lost,  but  elsewhere  bent,  through  many  a  sphere, 

Celestial  pn^cincts  quit,  our  venturous  soul, 

Heaven's  varied  vast  of  worlds  having  long  essayed. 

Of  spirits  sublime  consociate,  now  returned, 

To  his  life's  new  liege  ; — and  joyously  they  greet 

As  boat  by  breeze,  and  billow,  backed  by  tide, 

His  bright  experiences  of  heavenly  honies 

Relates,  where  spiritual  natures  kind  and  high, 

Light-born,  which  can  divine  eternal  things. 

Passed  und  to  come,  dwell ;  of  the  friendly  fiend. 

Tells  ominously, — uney cable  of  the  mass. 

Strange  forms  will  show  ; — and  something  comforting  speaks. 

From  angel  lips  learned,  of  lost  Eden's  crown. 

The  walls  of  Paradise  are  built  up  of  stones, 

All  virtues.     Help  we  God  to  edify 

Within  ourselves,  his  spiritual  temple  here. 

House,  Garden,  and  TejToce,  hy  a  River, 

Festus  and  Helen  :  afterxoardsljVCisvSi, 

Helen.     Gome  to  the  light,  loye  I    Let  me  look  on  thee. 
Let  me  make  sure  I  have  thee.     Is  it  thou  ? 
Is  this  thy  hand  r     Are  these  thv  velvet  lips, — 
Thy  lips  so  lovable  ?     Nay,  spealc  not  yet ! 
For  on  as  I  have  dreamed  of  thee,  it  was 
Thy  speaking  woke  me.     I  will  dream  no  more. 
Am  I  alive  ?     And  do  I  really  look 
Upon  these  soft  and  sea-blue  eyes  of  thine. 
Wherein  I  half  believe  I  can  espy 
The  riches  of  the  sea  P     Nay,  heavenly  hued 
As  though  they  had  gained  from  gazing  on  the  skiea 
Their  high  and  starry  beauty.     These  dark  rolled  locks  f 
Oh  God !  art  thou  not  glad,  too,  he  is  here  ? — 
Where  hast  thou  been  so  long  ?    Never  to  hear, 
Never  to  see,  nor  see  one  who  had  seen  thee — 
Come  now,  confess  it  was  not  kind  to  treat 
Me  in  this  manner. 

Festus.  I  confess,  my  love. 

But  there  I  have  been  whence  tongue,  nor  pen,  nor  hand. 
Could  token  thee  ;  and  seen  enough !     It  is  thee 
I  see  now^  and  thy  shadow  to  me  more 
Than  all  above  essential. 

Helen.  Where  hast  been  ? 

Festus.     Say,  am  I  altered  P 

Helen.  Nowise. 

Festus.  It  is  well. 

Then,  in  the  i*esurrection  we  mav  know 
Each  other.    I  have  been  among  the  worlds ; 
Angels,  and  spirits  bodiless. 
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Helen*  Is  this  true  ? 

<3an  it  be  80  P 

Ffst.u8,  It  is : — and  that  both  here, 

And  elsewhere.  When  the  stars  come,  thou  shalt  see 
The  track  I  have  travelled  through  the  light  of  night ; 
Where  I  have  been,  and  whence  my  visitors. 

Helen,     And  thou  hast  been  with  angels  all  the  while. 
And  still  dost  love  me  ? 

Feftus,  Conbtantly  as  now. 

But  for  the  time  I  did  devote  my  soul 
To  their  divine  society,  I  knew 
Thou  wouldst  forgive ;  yet  dared  not  trust  myself 
To  see  thee,  or  to  wing  one  word,  for  fear 
Thy  love  should  overpower  the  plan  conceived, 
And  acting,  in  my  mind,  of  visiting 
The  spirits  in  their  space-embosomed  homes. 

Helen,     ForgivH  thee  !  *tis  a  deed  which  merits  love. 
And  should  I  not  be  proud,  too,  who  can  say. 
For  me  he  left  all  angels  P 

Festns.  I  forethought 

So  thou  wouldst  say  ;  but  with  an  ottering 
Came  I  provided,  even  with  a  trophy 
Of  love  angelic,  given  me  for  thee ; 
For  angel  bosoms  know  no  jealousy. 

Helen.     Show  me. 

Fesfus.  It  is  of  jewels  I  received 

From  one  who  snatched  them  from  the  richest  wreck 
Of  matter  ever  made,  the  holiest 
And  most  resplendent. 

Helen.  Whv,  what  could  it  be  ? 

Jewels  are  baubles  only ;  whether  pearls 
From  the  sea's  lightless  depths,  or  diamonds 
Culled  from  the  mountain's  crown,  or  chiysolitb. 
Cat's  eye  or  moonstone ;  or  hot  carbuncle, 
That  from  the  bed  of  Eden's  sunniest  stream 
Extracted,  lamped  the  ark,  what  time  the  roar 
Of  lions  pining  for  their  free  sands,  smote 
The  hungry  darkness ;  toys  are  they  at  best. 
Jewels  are  not  of  all  things  in  my  sight 
Most  precious. 

Festus.  Nor  in  mine.     It  is  in  their  use 

Their  value  lies,  the  pure  thoughts  they  call  up 
Of  beauty  unearthly,  and  the  qualities  high, 
Virtuous,  each  emblems.     For  as  diamonds  .«liow 
Purest  of  things,  light  densed,  which  fire  restores 
To  air,  nought  left,  so  these  let  sicrn  to  thee 
The  faith  we  need,  all  purity,  all  light. 
Through  fervency  resolving  into  heaven. 
Each  Dears  his  cross ;  may  thine  ne'er  heavier  be, 
Nor  darker  than  the  jewel  which  there  illumes 
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Thy  bosom,  as  even  to  wanderer  southward  bound, 
Kises,  how  lovelily  !  o'er  the  cahn  blue  wave, 
The  star-cross  of  the  skies,  so  light,  so  bright. 

Helen.    I  thank  thee  for  that  wish,  and  for  the  love.* 
Which  prompts  it — the  immeasurable  love 
I  know  16  mine,  and  I  with  none  would  share. 
Forgive  me  ;  I  have  not  yet  felt  my  wings. 
Now  have  I  not  been  patient  ?    Let  me  see 
My  promised  present. 

*  Pest  us.  Look,  then — they  are  here ; 

Bracelets  of  chr3rsopra8e. 

Helen.  Most  beautiful  I 

Henceforth  to  me  these  c^ems  more  dear  shall  be. 
More  sacred,  than  to  followers  of  Islam, 
The  diamond  star,  where,  under  golden  pall, 
The  prophet  lies  of  kingless  Arable ; 
Than  that  mysterious  stone  which  Japhefs  son 
Stole  from  his  grandsire,  weather  foul  and  fair 
Ruling,  the  tempest-generating  gem ; 
Than  the  green  orilliance  of  that  luminous  throne, 
Carved  from  an  emerald  block,  where  once  sat  young 
Vieija,  king  of  solar  blood,  mid  towers 
Palatial,  iy  SerendiVs  pearlv  seas, 
Reared  airily ;  topped  now  hy  swart  diver's  heel ; 
Than  those  which  decked  the  standard  lost  for  aye 
To  Persia,  and  the  proud  Iranian  line, 
At  Kadesieh,  where  Khaled,  sword  of  Ood, 
The  victory  gained  of  victories  :  and  those  gems 
Doled  to  his  hosts,  for  every  warrior  one; 
Though  these  more  numerous  than  the  winged  cloud, 
Which  flays  a  jprovince  of  its  greenery ; 
Yea,  than  that  solar  jewel,  one  solid  spark 
Erupted  from  the  sun,  which  rife  with  all 
Mysterious  powers  and  virtues,  Krishna  sought 
r  the  north's  bear-guarded  caveni,  and  one  long  moon 
Fought  for,  both  night  and  day  ere  he  could  gain 
Triumphant ; — gem  divine ;  their  every  gleam, 
When  I  speak  not,  shall  thank  thee,  they  are  mine. 

Festus.    Come,  let  me  clasp  them,  dearest,  on  thine 
arms; 
For  these  of  those  are  worthv,  and  are  named 
In  the  foundation  stones  of  tlie  bright  city, 
Built,  blessed  abode  !  for  the  immortal  saved ; 
And  such  their  hue,  the  golden  green  of  plains 
Paradisal  stretched  about  it  boundlesslv ; 
Tinted  intenselier  with  the  burning  beauty 
Of  God's  eye,  which  alone  doth  light  that  land, 
Than  our  earth's  cold  grass  garment  with  the  sun ; 
Though  even  in  the  bright,  hot,  blue-skied  east, 
Where  he  doth  live  the  life  of  light  and  heaTen ; 
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>^  xa««  >  V<  (^  mountains,  at  midday  is  seen 
t  >K  uoiuUi^  :»tar;  and  the  moon  tans,  at  night, 
I V  ciio«k  v^f  oai^less  sleeper.     Take  them,  love. 
tHcA^  AKv  iK^  nobler  earthly  ornaments 
i  tkhu  j^wviU  of  the  city  of  the  saved. 

HifieH,    But  how  are  these  of  that  blight  city  P     I 
Vuk  ed^r  for  their  history. 

>Wta.  Thev  are 

'rhe«H>f  prophetically ;  and  have  t)een — 
What  I  will  show  thee  pi-esently,  when  I 
The  angel's  story  tell,  who  gave  to  me. 

IMen,     Well ;  1  will  wait  till  then ;  it  is  enough 
That  I  believe  thee  always ; — but  would  know, 
If  not  in  me  too  curious  to  enquire, 
How  came  about  these  miracles  P     Hast  thou  raised 
The  fiend  of  fiends,  and  made  a  compact  dark, 
Sealed  with  thy  blood,  symbolic  of  tne  soul, 
WTiereby  all  power  is  given  thee  for  a  time. 
All  means,  all  knowledge,  to  make  more  secure 
Thy  spirit's  dread  perdition  at  the  end  ? 
I  of  such  awful  stories  oft  have  heard. 
And  lore,  soul-jeopardying ;  nor  know  not  whither 
Conceit  like  fascinative  might  lead  even  me.  ^ 

Myself  have  charms ;  foresee  events  in  dreams ; 
Can  prophesy ;  and  not  unskilled  to  tell 
The  secret  ties  l)etween  many  a  magic  herb 
And  mortal  feeling,  faculty,  scarce  myself 
Condemn  for  arts  so  innocent ;  but  thou  ! 
Thy  helps  are  mightier  far  and  more  obscure. 
Was  it  with  wand  and  circle,  book  and  skull, 
With  rites  forbid,  and  backward-jabbered  prayers, 
In  cross-roads,  or  in  church-yard,  at  full  moon, 
Bv  strange  instruction  of  the  ghostly  dead, 
Tdou  hast  achieved  these  wonders,  and  attained 
Such  high  transcendent  powers  and  secrets  P     Speak  ! 
(h*  is  man's  mastery  over  spirits  not 
Of  such  a  vile  and  vulgar  consequence  ? 

Festus.     Were  not  ray  heart  as  guiltless  of  all  mirth, 
As  is  the  oracle  of  an  extinct  god 
Of  its  priest-prompted  answer,  I  might  smile 
To  list  such  askings.     Mind's  command  o  er  mind, 
Spirit's  o'er  spirit,  is  the  clear  effect 
And  natural  action  of  an  inward  gift, 
God-given,  whereby  the  incarnate  soul  hath  power 
To  pass  free  out  of  earth  and  death  to  heaven 
And  immortality,  and  with  beings  mate 
Diverse  of  kind,*  lot,  state.    This  mastery 
Means  but  communion ;  means  but  power  to  quit 
Life's  little  globule  here,  and  coalesce 
With  the  great  mass  about  us.    For  the  rest. 
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To  raise  the  devil  were  an  infant's  task, 
To  tliat  of  raising  man.     Why,  every  one 
Conjures  the  fiend  from  hell  into  himself, 
When  passion  chokes  or  blinds  him.     Sin  is  hell. 

Helen.    How  bringst  a  spirit  to  thee  ? 

Festus.  It  is  my  will 

Makes  visible. 

Helen.     Shape  me  one  in  words. 

Fesftis.  They  come, 

The  denizens  of  other  worlds,  arrayed 
In  diverse  form  and  feature,  mostly  lovely ; 
In  limb  and  wing  ethereal,  finer  far 
Than  an  ephemeris'  pinion  ;  others,  armed 
With  gleaming  plumes,  void-conquering,  pranked  with  fire. 
These  of  like  offices  and  unUke  strengths, 
Powers,  orders,  tendencies,  in  such  degrees 
As  men,  with  even  more  variety,  show 
Glories  dissimilar,  duties,  and  delights. 
Even  as  tlie  ray  of  meteor,  satellite. 
Planet  and  comet,  nebula,  sun,  or  star. 
Differ,  and  nature  also,  so  do  theirs. 
AVith  them  is  neither  need,  nor  sex,  nor  age, 
Nor  generation,  growth,  decay,  nor  death  ; 
Or  none  I  have  known  ;  such  may  be ;  each  mature, 
Created,  and  complete  with  all  required 
Experience,  seems.     Perfect  from  God  they  come. 
Yet  have  they  difierent  degrees  of  beauty, 
Even  as  of  strength  and  holy  excellence. 
Sexless,  I  said,  are  angels,  but  the  seals 
Mental  of  either  holy  kind  in  all 
Prevail.     Of  milder  and  more  feminine  strain 
Than  others  seem  some,  beauty's  proper  sex. 
Shown  but  by  softer  qualities  of  soul, 
More  lovable  than  awful ;  more  devote 
To  deeds  of  individual  piety,  such. 
And  grace,  than  mighty  missions  fit  to  task 
Sublimest  spirits ;  the  toil,  intense  and  vast, 
( >f  cultivating  nations  of  their  kind ; 
Of  working  out  from  the  problem  of  the  world 
The  great  results  of  God,  -  result,  sum,  cause. 
These,  ofttimes,  charged  with  delegated  powers, 
Formative  or  destructive ;  those,  in  chief, 
Ordained  to  better  and  skilled  to  beautify 
Existence  as  it  is  ;  with  careful  love 
To  tend  upon  particular  worlds  or  eoids ; 
Warning  and  training  whom  they  love,  to  tread 
The  soft  and  blossom-bordered,  silvery  paths, 
Which  lead  and  lure  the  soul  to  paradise; 
Making  the  feet  shine  which  do  walk  on  them ; 
While  each  doth  Grod*s  great  will  alike,  and  both, 
With  their  whole  nature's  fulness,  love  his  works. 
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To  love  them  lifts  the  soul  to  heaven. 

Hden.  Let  me,  then ! 

Whence  come  they  P 

Festui,  Some  from  orhe  whose  rudest  mouldV 

More  worth,  more  fair,  than  queenly  gem ;  the  dust 
Dullest  they  foot  is  rosy  diamond : — 
Others  from  heaven  immediate ;  but  in  high 
And  serious  love  towards  those  they  come  to,  all. 
Free  he  the  blessKl,  none  else,  to  visit  whom, 
And  where  they  choose :  ^the  lost,  slaves  ever ;  here. 
Never  but  on  their  Master's  merciless 
Business,  nor  elsewhere.    Still  with  these  dark  spirits 
Ilave  I  conversed,  and  in  their  soul's  gross  shade. 
That,  like  a  mountain  cavern  of  the  moon, 
To  fixed  sight  deepening  seems  the  more  we  gaze. 
Searched  them,  and  wormed  from  them  the  gnawing  truth 
Of  their  extreme  perdition ;  marking  oft 
Nature  revealed  by  torture,  as  a  leaf 
Unfolds  in  fire,  writhes,  bums,  yet  unconsumed : 
Spirits  who  devastative  of  weaker  soul, 
And  fighting  obstinately  the  glad  belief, 
God's  foresight  and  disposure  of  the  world, 
Hold  all  hap-hazard  come ;  from  bad  to  worst 
Led  mainly ;  self-tempested.    Others  are, 
AVho  garlanded  with  flowers  unwithering,  come, 
Or  crowned  with  sunnv  jewels,  clad  in  lieht, 
And  girded  with  the  lightning ;  in  their  hands 
Wands  of  pure  rays  or  arrowy  starbeams ;  some 
Bright  as  toe  sun  self-lit,  in  stature  tall, 
Stronff,  straight,  and  splendid  as  the  golden  reed 
Which  heaven's  all  mothering  city,  seat  of  saints, 
Descendible,  God  shall  sometime  tread  with  man, 
Was  measured  with  by  the  angel ;  reed  that  found 
Aforetime  by  that  angel,  nigh  the  cross, 
And  on  high  taken,  God  made  gold,  and  now 
Stretched  sceptrewise  o'er  all  the  skies,  the  scale 
Tis  held  of  power  and  glory  infinite. 
Some  gorgeous  and  gigantic,  who  with  wings. 
Wide  as  the  wings  of  armies  in  the  field, 
Drawn  out  for  death,  sweep  over  heaven ;  and  eyes 
Deep,  dark  as  sia-wom  caverns,  with  a  torch 
Glaring  at  the  end  far  back.    With  pinions  some 
Like  an  unfainting  rainbow,  studded  round 
With  stones  of  every  hue  and  excellence, 
Writ  o'er  with  mystic  words  which  none  may  read. 
But  those  to  whom  their  spiritual  state 
Gives  correlate  meaning.    Me  do  some  in  dreams 
Visit ;  with  some  in  visions  'mid  their  own 
Abodes  of  brightness,  bliss,  and  power,  have  I 
Made  one ;  and  know  fiill  well  I  shall  joy  with  them 
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Ere  long  their  sacred  guest,  through  ages  yet 

To  come,  in  worlds  not  now  perhaps  create, 

As  they  have  been  mine  here :  and  some  of  them, 

Have  walked  with,  through  their  winged  worlds  of  light, 

Double  and  triple  particoloured  suns, 

And  systems  circling  each  the  other,  clad 

In  tints  of  light  and  air,  earth  knows  not  of, 

Nor  man  ;  orbs  heaped  with  mountains,  ours  to  theirs, 

Mefe  grave  mounds ;  and  their  concave  flowered  with  stars, 

All-hued ;  their  light  now  blent,  now  variant ;  moons 

Many,  and  planets  crescent,  waning,  fiiU, 

In  periodic  change  and  intricate  beauty. 

At  once  those  strange  and  most  felicitous  skies, 

Illumining.     As  the  nature  of  those  spheres 

Their  natives  are ;  some  human-like,  and  some 

Of  great  gigantic  grace  and  happiest  air, 

Yet  solenm  as  the  sun ;  they  walk  like  winds, 

Whose  dwelling  is  all  immaterial  space, 

And  vanish  slowly  in  the  hollow  heavens. 

Some  of  still  vaster  size  and  mightier  mien. 

Whose  movement  is  as  thunder  in  a  cloud. 

Devouring  space ;  some,  like  to  flickering  ghosts 

Of  fire,  while  underneath  their  every  step 

Spring  perfumes  up  and  flowers ;  bedight  in  rays 

Aerial  of  the  purest,  brightest  skies ; 

Others,  of  sanguine  hue.  whose  step  is  like 

An  instantaneous  trembling  of  the  heavens ; 

Others,  i^in,  whose  forms  for  utter  bright 

Are  indefinable ;  firom  place  to  place 

Their  feet  pass  like  the  twinklings  of  the  stars  ; 

Some  of  a  cold,  pure  bodily  rayonnance 

As  is  the  moon*s  of  naked  light,  ungarbed 

In  circumspheral  air,  who  ghde  like  clouds ; 

And  some  m  bands,  some  singly,  some  in  groups ; 

For  all  perchance  is  starlife  alter  death ; 

While  others  sworded,  sceptred,  crowned,  and  robed, 

Spirits  of  power  who  rule  each  one  his  star, 

Whose  form  is  tire,  whose  life  strength,  and  as  storms 

Precipitate,  come,  and  go  ;  nor  e'er  all  known. 

For  angels  can  assume  the  form  they  please. 

And  transform  things  inanimate,  as  once 

With  earth's  angelic  watcher  I  beheld  ; 

The  lonely  diamond  which  bedecked  her  pale 

Transparent  brow,  was  oh  !  so  pure  and  clear ; 

Like  one  large  drop  of  paradisal  dew. 

Immortalized,  it  shone ;  and  such,  she  said, 

It  was ;  from  a  leaflet  gathered  of  the  tree 

Of  perfect  life,  on  Eden's  natal  mom. 

Jfden.    1  would  'twere  mine  to  visit  other  worlds. 
Or  see  an  angel. 

A  A 
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Fedus.  Wilt  thoa  now  ? 

Helen,  I  dare  not. 

Not  now,  at  least.     I  am  not  in  the  mood. 
Ere  I  behold  a  epiniy  methinkB,  Td  pray. 

Fettus.    Li^nt  as  a  leaf  thev  step,  or  the  arrowy 
Footing  of  breeze,  upon  a  wavelees  pooL 
Sadden  and  soft,  too,  like  a  waft  of  light, 
The  beautiful  immortals  come  to  me. 

Hden,    But  wbv  art  thou  of  all  men  favoured  thoa  P 
To  say  there  is  a  mysteir  in  this. 
Or  aught,  is  only  to  confess  God.    Speak  I 

FeduM.    It  is  God*s  will  that  I  possess  this  power 
Thus  to  attract  to  mine  great  spirits,  as  steel 
Magnetically  charged,  steel  draws ;  himself 
The  magnet  of  the  whole,  round  and  towards  whom 
All  spirits  do  tremblingly  tend. 

Helen.  If,  as  thou  sayest, 

Tis  good,  be  it  to  thee  good,  perduring  ever. 

FettvM,    He  hath  no  power  who  hath  not  power  to  use. 
Spirifs  to  soul,  as  wind  to  air ;  and  those 
Livelier,  think  less  of  earth,  these  duller,  more : 
Such  nve  me  all  I  seek :  at  an  unsaid  wish 
Woula  furnish  treasures,  thrones,  or  palaces.  • 

But  all  these  things  have  I  ewhewed,  and  chosen 
Command  of  mind  alone,  and  of  the  world 
Unbodied,  and  all  lovely. 

Helen.  Is  not  this 

Pleasure  too  much  for  mortal  to  be  good  P 

Festvs.    All  pleasure  is  with  thee,  God ;  elsewhere,  none* 
Not  silver  ceilM  hall,  nor  golden  throne, 
Set  thick  with  priceless  gems  as  heaven  with  stars ; 
Or  the  high  heiurt  of  youth  with  its  bright  hopes ; 
Nor  marble  gleaming  like  the  white  moonlight. 
As  'twere  an  apparition  of  a  palace ; 
Inlaid  with  li^nt,  as  is  a  waterfall ; 
Not  angel  pimons  coloiued  like  yon  cloud 
Bannenng  the  sun's  broad  evening  tent,  can  match 
Child-musings  on  life's  glorious  years  to  come ; 
How,  then,  nis  ffuth  to  whom  the  All-kind  vouchsafee 
The  heaven  of  his  own  bosom  P     What  can  tempt 
In  its  performance,  equal  to  that  promise  P 
My  soul  stands  fast  to  heaven,  as  doth  a  star, 
And  only  God  can  move  it,  who  moves  alL 
There  are  who  might  have  soared  to  what  I  spumed ; 
And  like  to  heavenly  orders  human  souls : 
Some  fitted  most  for  contemplation,  some 
For  action ;  those  for  thrones,  and  these  for  wheels. 

Helen,    Tell  me  what  they  discourse  upon,  these  axiflels. 

FeitvM,    Much  speak  they  of  what's  passed,  or  coming; 
leas 
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Of  present  things  and  actions.     These  most  tell 
Of  heavenly  histories,  rich  in  vast  events ; 
God's  dealings  with  especial  worlds ;  of  tests 
Pending,  to  come,  those ;  others  of  the  gone. 
The  dim  traditions  of  eternity, 
Or  time's  first  golden  moments.     One  there  was, 
From  whose  sweet  lips  elapsed,  as  from  a  well, 
Continuous,  truths,  which  my  soul  fertilized 
With  richest  thoughts,  spake  to  me  oft  of  heaven, 
Salvation,  immortality,  angels,  God. 
Our  talk  was  of  divine  things  alway  :  soul, 
The  diverse  states  of  spirit ;  time's  testing  trades ; 
Truth's,  faith's  progressive  steps ;  the  varied  kinds 
Of  Being  in  different  spheres,  these  physical. 
Those  intellectual  most.     I  never  tired 
Preferring  questions,  but  at  each  response, 
My  soul  drew  backwards,  sealike,  into  its  depths. 
To  urge  another  charge  on  him.     This  spirit 
Long  time  came  to  me  daily,  and  whene  er 
I  prayed  his  presence.     Many  a  world  he  knew 
Right  well,  eye  ne'er  hath  marked  on  earth,  nor  may ; 
Yet  perfect  variedly.     Still  more,  each  time 
He  came,  liad  grown  his  knowledge  on  mind's  truths, 
Inmost,  and  spirit's  eublimest  themes.     His  thoughts. 
Like  the  immensest  features  of  an  orb, 
Whose  eyes  are  blue  seas,  and  whose  clear  broad  brow 
Some  cultured  continent,  showed  from  time  to  time. 
Revolved,  some  niifjlitiest  truth.     Interpretant,  he, 
Teaching  divine  things  by  analogy,  oft. 
With  mortal  and  material,  thus  of  God, 
Forbidding  even,  in  soul-idolatry. 
To  shape  a  mental  image  of  the  one 
Unlikenable,  he  showed  that  as,  to  mind. 
Skimming  the  abyss  of  being,  like  a  bird. 
Which  thinks  with  its  wing's  tip  to  sound  the  sea, 
Godhead  triune, — as  through  three  primal  rays. 
None  without  other,  beams  the  heavenly  light ; 
So,  soul  reborn  of  deity,  sees  all  oned 
In  God,  the  alone  and  infinite  unity. 
And  one  of  all  I  knew  most,  yet  the  least 
Can  I  of  him  speak  adequatelv ;  for  oft 
Our  thoughts  drown  speech,  hke  to  a  foaming  force, 
Which  thunders  down  the  echo  it  creates. 
Yet  must  I  somewhat  tell  of  him,  the  world's 
Spirit  evil,  impersonate ;  strange  and  wild  to  know, 
Perdition  and  destruction  in  him  dwelled 
Like  to  a  pair  of  eagles  in  one  nest. 
Hollow  and  wasteful,  whirlwindlike,  his  soul  \ 
Now,  in  mysterious  flTAndem>,  wasting  heaven ; 
Oontracted,  now,  to  numan  littieneBS 

aa2 
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And  most  minute  malevolence,  as  though  God 
In  life  reversinp,  wreckinff  one  poor  bouL 
The  sphere  which  met^  aside  roUed,  him  to  let 
Pass  on  his  piercing  path,  whose  space-spread  wings,-— 
Wide  as  the  wings  of  darkness  when  she  rose 
Scowling  and  hacking  upwards,  as  the  sun, 
Qiant  of  light,  fir^t  donned  his  huming  crown, 
Gladdening  all  heaven  with  his  inaujrural  smile, — 
Make  sad  creation.    Mightiest  in  this  sphere. 
He  stood  a  match  for  mountains.    Ocean's  depths 
He  clave  to  their  rock-hed,  as  a  sword  to  hone. 
With  one  swoop  of  his  arm.     As  falls  on  face 
C)f  some  fair  planet,  lapped  in  heaven,  eclipse 
Intimidative,  nis  thought  fell  on  the  heart 
Shuddering,  like  angel,  who,  the  thunder  curse 
O^er-hears,  of  demon  foe.    His  voice,  oppressed 
With  desolateness,  not  otherwise  than  gust 
Autumnal,  strewing  earth  with  leafy  death. 
Words  hore  of  fatal  cast,  hoth  heart  and  ear 
Startling ;  words  harsh,  words  heavy,  like  the  first 
Handfuls  of  mould,  cast  on  the  coMned  dead, 
Whose  end  we  see  for  good. 

Litcifer  (enterifng).  Dost  recognise 

The  portrait,  lady  P 

Helen,  Festus,  who  is  this  ? — 

AVhat  portrait  ? 

Fe^M,  Wherefore  comest  thou  ?    Did  I  not 

Claim  privacy,  one  evening  ? 

Ladfer,  Why,  I  called 

To  keep  the  proverhs  simply  in  countenance. 

Fulus,    Dost  not  rememher,  loveliest,  some  few  moons 
Agone,  and  he,  who — 

Helen,  Surely,  I  recall 

Ifis  presence  now.    Where  all  were,  he  was,  too, 
Welcome.    Bright  hours,  now  faded. 

Lucifer.  Queen  of  joy! 

Thy  soul-thought,  like  the  fragrance  of  a  flower. 
Speaks  the  bright  essence  whence  it  emanates. 
Unwelcome  I  should  not  be,  I  felt  sure. 
Pardon  my  abrupt  entrance ;  and  believe, 
If  for  those  hours*  contentment^  it  were  e*er 
Mine  to  do  thanks,  in  place  of  uttering,  what 
More  than  that  crown  of  knowledge,  high  minds  like  thine 
Affect,  and  if  world-hidden,  the  more,  could  I 
Proffer,  as  now  ? 

Helen,  And  I,  could  I  aught  do, 

Say,  think,  were  worth  re^iTird,  would  nought  else  choose* 

FeBtuB,    Like  the  bright  fish  sphered  southwards,  fed 
from  age 
To  age,  on  midnight's  luminous  food,  and  stiU 
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Of  the  Starr}'  streamlet  unreplete,  man's  mind, 
Insatiirable  of  knowledge  seems,  though  bound 
To  use  secrete,  most  selfish. 

Helen.  Be  it.     For  me, 

To  know  more  is  to  live  more. 

Lucifer,  Both  are  ripe 

For  truth's  reception.     Wherefore  not  be  sealed 
With  wisdom's  sacred  seal  ?    One  is,  I  know. 
Who  underneath  the  sim  nought  better  loves 
Than  heaven-aspiring  souls  to  initiate  here, 
Into  those  solemn  mysteries,  which,  once  proved. 
Stretch  through  death's  sea  of  shadows,  and  the  world 
Of  mortal  and  immortal  life  make  one ; 
Qluminative  rites,  all  times  maligned 
By  shallow  wits,  which  yet  o'ertopped  the  flood , 
EjDown  but  to  the  white-souled  race  of  light,  who  bom 
In  heaven,  may  insight  claim  of  solar  truth. 
And  evermore  receive  ? 

Helen.  Thou  givest  me 

Somewhat  to  look  for,  live  for,  die  for,  now, 
I  feel  the  Sibylline  nature  in  my  soul 
Uncoil  its  secret  strength.    I  long  to  act. 

Lucifer.     AVho  loves  or  would  achieve  perfection  here, 
Lives,  like  the  sun,  in  restful  action,  best ; 
Imparting  light,  disclosing  not  its  source. 
The  sage  I  mean,  full  well  I  know,  have  known 
Long,  and  ye  him  shall  know.     Our  student  friend 
Bring  with  ye,  for  his  earnest  soul,  athirst 
For  the  pure  draught  from  wisdom's  pearl-lipped  bowl 
And  keen  with  wholesome  hunger  for  the  truth. 
Shall  chant  its  thankful  compline  with  your  own. 
The  more  so  ns  I  doubt  not  that  he  hath  done 
In  furtherance  of  our  ends  is  all  he  can 
Accomplish ;  and  'tis  fit  he  have  his  meed. 
Prepare  him  secretly  for  ouv  emprise. 
Trust  everj'thiDg  to  me,  and  at  the  horn* 
And  spot,  hereafter  to  be  named,  we  meet ; 
All  eager  to  enjov  the  feast  of  light. 

Fe^tis.    Faitn  sometimes  more  expects  than  truth  can 
grant, 
And  brings  a  jar  for  what  scai*ce  fills  a  phial. 
But  faith,  not  knowledge,  mates  with  bliss.    To  some 
Not  matters,  how  much  knowing,  or  unknown. 
I  have  seen  a  grisly  bedesman,  in  the  porch 
Of  a  church  he'd  weep  to  enter,  all  aflaunt 
With  tatters, — like  a  tree  which  sheds  its  bark, 
And  begs  its  way  to  ruin,  up  and  down, — 
Whose  starry-headed  sceptre,  warded,  watched 
By  angels  under  oath,  waits  but  in  heaven 
His  regal  hand ;  hand  here  outstretched  for  alms. 
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Is  always  woe,  whatever  the  joy  of  bloom; 
Nor  raine  the  ghost  of  grief  to  haunt  henceforth 
Life's  desolate  tenement. 

Helen.  Oh  !  I  know  her  well, 

She  is  tlie  occultation  of  my  soul 
Prospective ;  for  I  dread  lest  we  should  meet. 
It  is  Elissa.     Friendship's  fayourites  once 
Were  we,  till  lordlier  likings  since,  made  us 
Distant  and  cold  as  earth's  opposing  poles. 
Seek  her,  sue  if  thou  carest.     I  wish  her  much 
Too  well  to  wish  her  here.    She  makes  my  dreams 
Ghastly. 

Lucifer.    Nay,  dread  her  not. 

Helen.  Away  !  Twere  well. 

Lucifer.    As  rival  elements  that  strive  to  impress 
Their  power  on  mountains,  lower  and  lessen  them, 
Nor  can  aught  else ;  so  peradventure,  these. 
One  talks  of  science,  one  of  knowledge.    What's 
All  science  but  the  last  vague  certainty, 
Safe  to  be  superseded  ?     Soon,  in  sooth. 
We  shall  have  done  with  knowledge,  and  their  help 
Who  have  best  served  us ;  all  in  tmie,  and  turn. 
The  wise  foresee  things  which, — let  fools  foretel ; 
With  me  it  is  enough  to  act.     And  now ; 
Any  commands  for  our  planetary  friends  ? 
I  go,  make  my  excuses. 

Festus.  A  mistake, 

Dearest,  but  rectified. 

Helen.  Will  he  return  ? 

Festus.     No. 

Helen.  Thou  art  troubled. 

Festus,  Truly.    I,  fer  off 

Feel  the  perturbing  influence  of  his  star. 
Ere  visible :  knew  him  coming,  not  yet  come. 

Helen.     Let  us  rejoice  together,  and  both  hope 
Such  strange  effects  may  cease,  or  I  shall  dread 
Him  to  accompany  elsewhere,  or  to  meet 
As  predisposea,  but  now — 

Festus.  And  he  is  gone  ! 

Hell  hath  its  own  again.    Some  sorrow  chills 
Ever  the  spirit,  like  to  a  cloudlet  nursed 
In  the  star-giant's  bosom. 

Helen.  Tell  me,  love, 

More  of  these  angels. 

Festus.  One  there  was  I  loved 

Of  these  immortals  of  a  lofty  air. 
Dimly  divine  and  sad ;  and  side  by  side 
Him  I  first  spake  of,  she,  with  me,  would  stand, — 
Listing  his  converse,  shadow  illuminate. 
Like  to  the  old  moon  in  the  young  one's  arms. 
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God's  peace,  if  anywhere,  is  surely  here, 

So  boundless,  so  intense  this  sensible  awe 

Of  nature  'neath  his  eye ;  my  soul,  with  thine, 

With  all,  this  hour  consentient.    Need,  the  world 

Hath  alwajs,  said  £arth*s  Spirit,  of  loftier  ends. 

And  meaning,  than  men's  daily  duties  raise, 

Howe'er  weU  done ;  of  something  holier,  more 

AMn  with  perfect,  or  to  be,  or  gone. 

To  live  by,  as  a  pattern.     Speak,  I  said. 

The  anffel  waved  her  hand  e*er  she  began 

As  bidding  earth  be  still.    The  birds  ceased  singing ; 

The  trees  scarce  breathing :  and  the  lake  smoothed  down 

Each  shining  wrinklet ;  and  the  wind  drew  off. 

Time  leaned  him  o'er  his  scythe,  and  listening,  wept. 

The  circling  sphere  reined  in  her  lightning  pace 

A  moment.     Ocean  hushed  his  snow-maned  steeds. 

And  a  cloud  hid  the  sun,  as  hides  the  face 

A  meditative  hand.     Then  spake  she  thus. 

Scarce  had  the  sweet  song  of  the  morning  stars, 

Which  rang  through  space  at  the  first  sign  of  life 

Our  earth  gave,  springing  from  the  lap  oi  God 

On  to  her  orbit  ended,  wnen  from  heaven 

Game  down  a  white-winged  host,  and  eastwards,  where 

Lay  Eden's  pleasaunce,  first  their  pinions  furled. 

Alighting  reverently.     There,  mai*ked  whatever 

Could  be  of  good,  as  seemed,  for  man  secured 

By  care  divine,  one  brief  debate  in  vow 

Ended,  that  they  on  his  behalf  should  build 

Out  of  the  riches  of  the  soil  around 

A  house  to  God.     Here  were  the  ruby  rocks ; 

And  there  in  blocks  the  unquarried  diamond  lay ; 

Topaz  and  emerald  mountain,  chrysoprase. 

Sardonyx,  sunstone,  crvstal,  jacinth,  stood 

All  light,  with  the  stilly  action  of  a  star, 

Or  sea-based  iceberg,  blinding,  to  such  sight 

As  men  now  boast,  degenerate.    These  with  tools 

Tempered  in  heaven,  the  band  angelic  wrought. 

Raised,  fitted,  polished,  aptly  imbedding  first 

The  deep  founaations  of  the  holy  dome 

On  bright  and  beaten  gold.     And  all  the  while, 

Songs  to  God's  glory  hovered  around  the  work, 

Like  rainbows  round  a  fountain.     Day  and  night, 

Went  on  the  hallowed  labour  till  'twas  done : 

And  yet  but  thrice  the  sun  set ;  more  than  thrice 

Rose  not  the  moon  ;  so  quick  is  work  divine. 

Tower  all,  and  roof  and  pinnacle,  without. 

Were  solid  diamond.    Based  on  chrvsoprase. 

Gold-green,  of  meek  humility  sign,  ike  wall 

Opalline,  emblem  of  all  virtues ;  soared 

Lustrous,  with  amethystine  fruitage  topped, 
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kHT  iiMftpemDce  type ; — expreflgiy^  these  to  man 

v¥  K>ftM«t  excelknces  and  deepest  needs 

In  edifvinfiT  his  soul,  the  ansels  strove 

^^rmboUcallv  to  show  how  best,  by  these 

Cir  earthly  tilings  transpicuousest/men  might 

The  beauty  of  purity  learn,  the  joy  of  peace 

With  God,  ana  bliss  of  perfectness  in  him, 

Sole  source,  sole  end  of  worship,  or  in  heaven 

Or  earth,  to  all  intelligences.     Within, 

The  dome  was  eye-blue  sapphire,  truth  supreme, 

God's  infinite  unity,  shadowing:, — sown  with  stars 

And  glittering  spheres  constellate.    The  wide  floor, 

One  emerdd,  earthlike,  veined  with  silver  and  gold, 

Marble  and  mineral,  glowed,  of  every  hue 

And  marvellous  quality.     There,  the  meanest  thing 

Earth's  most  magnificent  now,  was  gold,  to  God 

First  due,  to  him  sole.    Of  one  ruby  shaped 

Stood  the  liigh  altar,  heartwise.     Columned  round 

With  alabaster  pure  was  all.     And  now, 

So  high  and  bright  it  shone  in  the  midday  light. 

It  could  be  seen  from  heaven.     Upon  their  thrones 

The  sun-eyed  angels  hailed  it ;  and  there  rose 

In  heaven,  a  hurricane  shout  of  angel-joy 

Which  echoed  for  a  thousand  years.     One  dark, 

One  soli  tar}',  and  far  foreseeing  thought 

Passed,  like  a  planef  s  transit  o'er  the  sun, 

Across  the  brow  of  God.     But  soon  he  smiles 

Earthwards  on  the  angels,  and  that  smile,  to  himself 

The  temple  consecrates.     And  they  who  built 

Bowed  themselves  down,  and  worshipped  in  its  waUs. 

High  on  the  front  were  writ  these  words : — ^To  God ; 

The  heavenlies  built  this  for  the  earthly  ones. 

That  in  his  worship  both  might  mix  on  earth. 

As  afterwards  they  hope  to  do  in  heaven. 

Had  man  stood  good  in  Eden  this  had  been. 

He  fell,  and  Eden  vanished.    The  shining  shrine, 

Piled  by  the  angels  of  all  precious  things, 

For  the  joint  worship  of  heaven's  sons  and  earth's, 

Fell  with  him,  on  the  fixed  and  looked-for  day 

He  should  have  met  God  and  his  angels,  there: 

The  very  day  he  disobeyed,  and  joined 

Death's  host  black-bannered.     Man  fell.     Eden  fell. 

The  gloves  and  grounds  which  God  the  Lord's  own  feet 

Had  hallowed ;  the  all-hued  and  odorous  bowers 

Where  angels  wandered,  wishing  them  in  heaven ; 

The  trees  of  life  and  knowledge,  trees  of  death 

And  madness  as  they  proved  to  man,  all  fell ; 

And  that  bright  fane  ^11  first.    No  death-doomed  eye 

Gazed  on  its  glory.     Earthquakes  gulped  it  down. 

Long,  to  the  world  unknown,  and  half  forgotten 
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Id  heaven,  the  angels*  temple,  reared  to  embrace 

All  nations,  with  God's  hosts,  in  saintliest  rites 

Ceaseless  of  seq  uence  worshipping,  at  once, — 

Lay  in  its  grave,  the  cherub^  flaming  swords 

The  sole  sad  torches  of  its  funeral ;  till, 

^\Tien  the  just  flood  sin  Venging  pure  itself 

And  purifying,  came,  doomed,  earth's  giant  heart 

Burst  sbeii-liKe,  and  so  scattered  far  and  wide 

The  fragments  of  that  angel-builded  fsme, 

High,  holy,  happy,  stainless,  as  a  star, 

In  Eden  once, — whereof  all  gems  men  still 

Deem  precious,  are ;  and  yet  may  And  imbased 

Potentially  in  those  pure  walls  whose  towers 

Of  light,  the  extense  of  space  o'erawing,  bar 

From  ill  or  false,  the  abode  to  be  of  saints, 

Glorious.    For  they  who,  truth-taught,  now,  the  right 

Significance  of  things, — more  worthful  far 

Than  the  things  themselves,  can  recognize — all  gems 

Perceive,  in  their  best  use,  but  mystic  signs 

And  types  of  virtue,  tests  foundational 

Of  spirit  reborn  on  high,  and  proofs  of  soid's 

Most  perfect  qualities :  love's  deep  rubied  glow. 

Of  charity  towaids  mankind ;  hope's  emeraJd  gleam^ 

Of  ultimate  grace ;  faith's  adamantine  flame, 

Godwards ;  crown  these  of  spiritual  life ;  these,  base ; 

These,  midst ;  of  the  celestial  city  of  God, 

And  capital  of  his  kingdom,  state  divine, 

Star-mansioned  ;  state  imperishable,  of  heaven. 

The  angel  ended :  and  the  winds,  waves,  clouds, 

Woods  undulative,  and  merrv  birds  went  on 

As  theretofore  in  brightness,  strength,  and  music. 

One  scarce  could  think  that  earth  at  aJl  had  fallen. 

To  see  her  beauty.     If  sin's  errless  brand 

Dimmed  her  predestined  brow,  'twas  surely  hid 

In  natural  art,  from  every  eye  but  God's. 

All  thini^  seemed  innocence  and  happiness. 

I  was  all  thanks.    And  look !  the  angel  said ; 

Take  these,  and  give  to  one  thou  lovest  best. 

Mine  own  hands  saved  them  from  the  shining  ruin 

I  late  have  told  thee  of;  and  me  she  gave 

What  now  are  greenly  glowing  upon  thine  arms. 

Ere  I  could  answer,  she  was  up,  star-high. 

Winning  her  way  through  heaven. 

Helen.  "  How  shall  I  thank  thee 

Enough,  or  that  kind  angel,  who  hath  made 
The  gift  to  me  dear  doubly,  by  the  advice 
IGdden  in  the  present  P    "lis  that,  humility, 
Doubtless  I  lade.     Well  see  to  it.    I  shall  be 
Afraid  almost  to  wear ;  but  part  with  them 
I  would  not,  for  the  treasures  of  all  stars. 
How  show  my  thanks  P 
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FeAMM,  Love  me  as  now,  dear  beauty, 

Preaent  or  abeent,  always,  and  'twill  be 
More  than  enough  for  me,  of  recompense. 

Hden,    Hast  met  our  angel  latewhile  ? 

Festut,  I  have  not« 

Yet  oft  methinks  I  see  her ;  catch  a  glimpse 
Of  her  sun-circling  pinions  or  bright  feet 
Which,  than  for  earth,  for  rainbows  fitter  seem, 
Or  heaven^s  triumphal  arch  more  firm  and  pure 
Than  whitest  mar  ole ;  see  her,  seated  oft 
On  some  high  snowy  cloud-cliff,  harp  in  hand, 
Singing  the  sun  to  sleep,  as  down  he  lays 
Hb  head  of  glory  upon  the  rocking  deep. 
And  so  sing  thou  to  me. 

Hden.  There,  rest  thy  brow. 

Bow  thyself  down,  before  my  feet    Rest !  rest  I 

Oh  not  the  diamond  stnrr)'  bright 

Can  so  delight  my  view, 
As  doth  the  moonstone's  clianging  light, 

And  gleaming  glowing  hue  : 
Now  blue  as  heaven,  and  then  anon. 

As  golden  as  the  sun  ; 
It  hatn  a  charm  in  every  change ; 

In  brightening,  darkening  one. 

And  so  with  beauty,  so  with  love. 

And  everlasting  mind ; 
Each  takes  its  tint  from  things  above, 

And  shines  as  it*s  inclined. 
Or  from,  or  towards,  celestial  truth,* 

With  blind,  or  brilliant,  eye  ; 
And  only  lights  as  it  reflects 

The  life-light  of  the  sky. 

He  sleeps !  the  fate  of  many  a  gracious  moral 
This !  to  be  stranded  on  a  drowsy  ear. 


FE8TU8.  865. 


XXIII. 

Life's  gaudier  vanities  shunned,  or  banned,  the  world 

Escaped  from  ;  pa.<wion  dignified ;  some  talk 

Of  fable  and  of  cabala,  mystic  lore ; 

War,  actual  earth  regarded,  heaven's  reproach 

Unanswerable,  'gainst  man  ;  the  fruitful  claims 

Of  friendship  in  abeyance  long,  restored  ; 

Pauses,  reposeful,  for  a  time  the  strain. 

In  memory  w^,  passed  life,  passed  feat  of  bard. 

Bards  best  interpreters  of  life's  sad  dream. 

Review  ;  and  plans  for  peaceful  progress  aid. 

Note,  nathless,  change  impending,  schemes  conceived 

Bv  help  of  evil,  that  in  dismay  will  end 

Undreamed  of,  but  all  innocently  ensured 

Bv  beauty  and  hero  and  friend  ;  marking,  who  knows  ? 

Heart,  soul,  and  intellect,  homed  in  tranquil  ease. 

Who  mind's  interior  realm,  life's  outer  treat ; 

Things  passed,  to  coroe  ; — secret  in  secret  cased. 

Like  balls  of  ivory  carven,  enclosing,  each, 

One  than  itself  less,  than  itself  one  more  ; 

And,  like  life's  double  eni^^ma,  so  involved. 

The  sole  solution  makes  the  mystery. 

Home ;  an  intetnor.    Festiis,  Heleit  at  her  piano. — Aftef-' 
waj'ds,  the  Student.    Evening. 

Hden.    I  cannot  live  awav  from  thee.     How  can 
A  floweret  live  without  its  root  ?    Attend  ! 
I  am  to  say  and  do  just  as  I  please. 
Thafs  my  great  charter,  is't  not  ?    Thou  art  king ; 
I  am  to  command  thee  P    May  I P    That  I  will. 

Festus.    I  love  to  he  enslaved.    Oh  1  I  would  rather 
Obey  thee,  beauty,  than  rule  men  by  millions. 

Helen.    Near,  as  afar,  I  will  have  love  the  same. 
With  a  bright  sameness  like  this  diamond, 
Which,  wheresoe'er  the  light,  'like  brilliant  shines. 
And  thou  shalt  say  all  manner  of  pretty  things 
To  me  ;  mind,  to  me  only ;  write  love-songs 
About  me ;  and  I  will  sing  them  to  myself; 
Perhaps  to  thee,  sometimes,  as  it  were  now ; 
If  I  should  happen  to  feel  ver\'  kind. 

Fe^iis.     Sing  now. 

Hden.  No ! 

Fettus.  Tyrant,  I  will  banish  thee. 

Knowst  thou  what  comes  of  tyrants,  in  the  main  P 

Helen.    Oh  1  though  an  absolutist,  I'm  bound  by  laws 
Of  my  own  making. 

Festus.  Laws  that  can  be  sun?  P 

Helen.    Nay,  if  to  sing  and  play  please,  1  would  die 
To  music.    Wrong  'twas  to  deny  thee  aught. 
But  be  not  anger'd  with  me,  for  though  heaven 
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Forgave,  Fd  ne'er  forgiTe  myself  if  I 
Brought  sorrow  on  thee. 

Fegtus.  Thou  wouldst  not,  I  believe. 

Seien,     Nought  fear  I  but  an  unkind  word  from  thee. 
Dark  death  may  frighten  children,  hell,  the  wretch 
"Who  feels  that  he  deserve«  it»  but  for  me, 
I  do,  nor  say,  aught  worthy  the  pure  pain 
Thy  frown  can  give,  or  a  cold  careless  look. 
If  I  do  wrong,  forgive  me,  or  I  die. 
And  thou  wilt  then  than  I  be  wretcheder ; 
The  unforgiving,  than  the  unforgiven. 

Fegtus.    I  do  absolve  thee  beauty  of  all  faults 
Passed,  present,  and  to  come. 

Hden.  Well,  that  will  do. 

What  was  I  saving  ?     I  love  this  instrument ; 
It  speaks ;  it  thinks  !  nay,  I  could  kiss  it.     Look ! 
Jealous  ?  three  things  love  I,  half  killingly : 
Thee  lastly ;  and  this,  next ;  and  myself  first. 

Festus.    Thou  art  a  teazefiil,  tiresome  thing ;  and  yet 
Do  I  weary  of  thee  ?     Never ;  but  could  gaze, 
Faint  from  delight,  upon  thy  countenance, 
In  the  serious  joy  with  which  we  eye  and  eye 
Space  boundless,  visible  attribute  of  God, 
who  all  things  makinsr  in  himself,  makes  thus 
And  there,  the  heaven  we  hope  for ;  and  can  find 
No  point  wherefrom  to  take  its  altitude  ; 
For  the  infinite  is  upwards,  and  above 
Aught  highest  create,  conceivable  ;  so  I, 
Musing  upon  thy  face,  expression  like 
Heavenly,  and  heightening  e  er  the  more  I  muse, 
Believe. 

Helm.     I  am  happy  now  with  thee. 

Feittui.  And  I. 

Steeped  in  the  still  sweet  dew  of  thy  soft  beauty. 
Like  earth  at  day-dawn  lifting  up  her  head 
Out  of  her  sleep,  star-watched,  to  face  the  sun ; 
So  I  to  front  the  world  on  leaving  thee. 
Oh,  there  is  inspiration  in  thy  look, 
Poeeie,  prophecy.     Come  thou  hither,  love. 
This  evening  air,  how  sweet. 

Jfelen.  It  breathes  on  us. 

Fresher  and  clearer  through  these  dewy  vine-leaves, 
Fit  for  the  forehead  of  the  young  wine-god. 

Festus.     A  large  red  egg  of  light  the  moon  lies  like. 
On  the  dark  moor^hill ;  and  now,  rising  slow, 
Beams  on  the  clear  fiood,  smilinglv  intent. 
Like  a  fair  face  which  loves  to  look  on  itself, 
Saying, '  There  is  no  wonder  that  men  love  me. 
For  I  am  beautiful.' 

Helen.  Well,  I  don't  mind. 

Others  first  told  me. 
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Festtts,  Now  were  soon  enough. 

Helen,    Nay,  nothing  comes  to  us  too  soon  but  sorrow. 

Feitus.    For  all  were  happiness^  if  all  might  live 
Long,  or  die  soon  enough ;  for  even  us. 
Virtue  they  tell  us  lives  in  self-denial ; 
My  virtue  is  indulgence.     I  was  bom 
To  gratify  myself  unboundedly, 

So  that  I  wronged  none  else.     These  arms  were  gi\en  me 
To  clasp  the  beautiful,  cleave  the  wave,  or,  brandied 
In  tenfold  perfectness,  prove  how  supreme 
O'er  nature,  man  :  to  wander  where  I  will. 
These  limbe ;  these  ears  to  list  my  loved  one's  voice ; 
These  eyes  to  view  all  earth  claims  as  fair  or  grand ; 
These  lips  to  be  divinized  by  her  kiss ; 
And  every  sense,  pulse,  passion,  power,  to  be 
Eipened  into  perfect  life. 

Helen.  True  virtue  b  one 

With  nature,  or  'tis  nothing.     It  is  love. 
Remember'st  not  when,  the  other  eve,  thy  iriend, 
The  Student  called,  a  tale  was  on  thy  tongue, 
Out  of  the  poets,  about  love,  and  sorrow, 
And  happiness  and  such  things, — he  interrupted  ? 

Festus.    But  I  forget  such  tales  when  thou  art  by. 
Besides  I  asked  him  here  again  to-night, 
Here,  at  this  hour,  and  he  is  punctual. 

Helen.     In  truth  then  I  despair  of  hearing  it. 
He  keeps  his  word  relentlessly  ;  with  not 
More  pride  an  Indian  shows  his  foeman's  scalp, 
Than  ne  lus  watch  for  punctuality. 

Fe^us.    But  tales  of  love  are  far  more  readily  made. 
Than  made,  remembered. 

Helen.  Tell-tale,  make  one  then. 

Festus,     Well  then  my  story  says  there  was  a  pair 
Of  lovers,  once — 

Hden.  Once !  nay,  how  singular ! 

Festus.    But  where  they  lived,  indeed,  I  quite  forget : 
Say,  anywhere ;  say  here :  their  names  were, — I 
Forget  those  too.     Say,  anyone's ;  say  ours. 

Helen.     So  far  'tis  not  miprobable ;  pertinent  too. 
No  wild  vagaries ;  quite  in  bounds.    I  hear. 

Festus.    The  lady  was,  of  course,  most  beautifiil, 
And  made  her  lover  do  iust  as  she  pleased ; 
He  therefore  doing  unwisely,  doing  wrong ; 
Neglecting  all  in  heaven  and  earth,  but  her. 
They  met,  san^,  walked,  talked  folly,  just  as  all 
Such  couples  do ;  adored  each  other ;  thought, 

>ke,  wrote,  dreamed  of  and  for,  nought  else  in  life 
their  sweet  selves.     And  so  on. 

Helen.  Pray  proceed. 

Festus.    Thafs  all. 
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Helen,  Oh  no ! 

Festus,        '  Well)  thus  the  tale  ends,  stay  t 

No,  I  cannot  remember,  nor  invent. 

Helen,  Do  think. 

Fegtus,  I  can% 

Helen.    Oh,  then  I  don't  like  that. 
It  is  not  in  earnest. 

Festus.  Well,  in  earnest  then. 

She  did  but  look  upon  him,  and  his  blood 
Pulsed  stronglier  £rom  his  heart  her  gaze  to  meet ; 
For  at  each  glance  of  those  sweet  eyes,  a  soul 
Looked  forth  as  from  the  azure  gates  of  heaven ; 
She  laid  her  finger  on  him,  and  he  felt. 
As  might  a  formless  mass  of  marble  feel, 
Whi!e  feature  after  feature  of  a  god 
Were  being  wrought  from  out  of  it.     She  spake ; 
And  his  love-wildered  and  idolatrous  soul 
Clung  to  the  aery  musac  of  her  words, 
like  a  bird  on  a  bough,  high  swaying  in  the  wind. 
Even  as  a  storm  charged  cloud  that  in  the  night. 
Will  have  wept  itself  away,  unseen,  nor  made 
Earth  thankless  Vare  of  its  self  sacrifice, 
That  it  might  richen  one  pasture ;  so,  too,  he, 
To  endow  with  all  his  love,  her  heart  he  loved. 
Would  the  whole  firmament  of  his  life  exhaust 
In  happying  her,  unnoisefully : — and  she, 
Soft  as  a  feather-footed  cloua  in  heaven, 
While  her  sad  face  grew  bright  like  night  with  stars, 
Would  turn  her  brow  to  his,  and  both  be  happy ; 
Numbered  among  the  constellations  they. 

Helen.    As  some  ambitious  wave,  far  out  at  sea, 
That  whitens  the  wide  horizon  with  just  one  flash, 
And  dies  for  ever,  is,  I  foresee,  my  life. 

Festus.    Helen,  my  love.    Art  there  ?    Oh  I  it  has  been 
Such  a  day,  so  bright,  as  that  thou  knowest  when  first 
I  said  I  loved  thee,  that  long  sunny  day 
We  passed  upon  the  waters,  heeding  nought. 
Nought  seeing,  save  each  other. 

Helen.  I- remember, 

The  one  thing  wise,  good,  I  have  ever  done, 
Was  to  love  thee.    Would  none  else  were  as  I, 
Wise.    Didst  not  sav  that  student  would  be  here  P 

Festus.    I  think  t  hear  him  every  minute  come. 

Hdefi.    I  deemed  him  in  our  revellous  days  gone  by, 
Intolerably  reserved.  M 

Festus.  Not  wholly,  sure.  "^ 

Hden.    Once  when  thou  wert  afar,  he  came,  and  then. 
Right  sadly  entertained  me,  the  whole  while. 
Themes  so  recondite,  studies  so  abstruse 
Perpending,  that  he  left  me  much  perplexed. 
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Much  he  explained  to  me  of  cabala ; 

And  correfipondeiices,  and  symbol  types ; 

Angelic  tongues  and  astral  alphabets ; 

All  which,  quoth  he,  learned  aptly,  niake  for  us 

An  upward  reaching  lesson  to  the  skies. 

And  ns  all  souls  are  but  the  breath  divine, 

Dewlike,  conglobed  into  separate  entities, 

By  inimical  matter,  limited  here 

Of  pure  necessity,  and  by  distance  cooled, 

From  heaven's  life-giving  centre,  so,  he  affirmed 

That  manhood  is  but  angelhood  disguised 

In  some  frustrate  condition,  earthwards  urged ; 

And  angelhood  but  reascendant — 

Festus.  Man  P 

Helen.    Nay,  truly  I  foi^et  me.     In  his  scheme, 
But  one  thing  was,  and  that  was  infinite ; 
But  whether  man  or  deity,  not  now 
Can  I  recall ;  indifferent  which  it  seemed. 
Constrained,  in  tine,  to  check  him,  I  averred 
Such  converse  to  be  awful.     Truly  it  is : 
And  all  commune,  he  added,  when,  to  its  depths, 
The  80ul  itself  imbosoms,  and  high  thought 
Calls  to  truth's  far  profound,  as  to  the  sea. 
The  clouds  storm-fraught,  that  groan  with  thunder-fire. 
And  passion  ite  flashings  blent  with  blinding  rain. 

Ffstns.    He  ceased  then  ? 

Helen.  Ceaf>ed. 

Festu*.     And  this  was  what  he  taught  P 

Heieii.    Nay,  this  was  what  I  learned.    Teach  could  he 
not; 
For  he  lacks  faith,  nor  can  indoctrinate. 
All  things  he  seems  to  know,  and  nought  believes ; 
Save  as  a  possibility.    To  me, 
His  mind  shows  inconclusive,  as  an  arch 
Without  its  facial  keystone. 

Festus.  Sad  I  yet  I 

Feel  my  heart  ripen  towards  him  as  a  friend, 
More  than  to  other  unit  of  my  kind. 
All  minds  must  thread  the  burning  shares  of  doubt ; 
Who  wholly  scathless  'scape  are  Uessed ;  are  few. 
Thine  be  it,  him  to  imbue  with  faith  like  thine ; 
And  80  remunerate  with  commutual  debt. 
He  for  the  future  will  be  one  of  us. 

Helen,    It  is  not  kind.     We  should  be  more  alone^ 
But  let  it  pass.    I  am  at  peace  with  thee ; 
And  pardon  thee,  and  give  thee  leave  to  live. 

FeM,u9,    Magnanimous  I 

Helen,  When  earth,  and  heaven,  and  all 

Things  seem  so  bright  and  lovely  for  our 
It  were  a  an  not  to  be  happy.    See> 

IB 
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The  moon  is  up,  it  is  the  dawn  of  night 
Stands  by  her  side  one  bold,  bright,  steady 
Star  of  her  heart,  and  heir  to  all  her  light ; 
Whereon  she  looks,  wbo  proudly  mild  and  calm, 
As  she  were  mother  of  that  star,  and  him 
Knew,  in  his  sphere  a  sovran  sun ;  but  there 
By  her  dear  side,  in  the  great  strife  of  lights 
To  shine  to  God,  he,  filially,  had  failed, 
And  hid  his  arrows  and  his  bow  of  beams. 
Mother  of  stars !  the  heavens  look  up  to  thee. 
They  shine  the  brighter  but  to  hide  thy  waning ; 
They  wait  and  wane  for  thee  to  enlarge  thy  beauty ; 
They  give  thee  all  their  glory  night  by  night ; 
Their  number  makes  not  less  thy  loneliness 
Nor  loveliness. 

Festibs.  Heaven*8  beauty  grows  on  us ; 

And  when  the  elder  worlds  have  ta'en  their  seats, 
Oome  the  divine  ones,  gathering  one  by  one. 
And  family  by  family,  with  still 
And  holy  air,  into  the  house  of  God, 
The  house  of  li^ht  he  hath  builded  for  himself; 
And  worship  hmi  in  silence  and  in  sadness, 
Lnmortal  and  inunovable.    And  there. 
Night  after  night,  thev  meet  to  worship  God. 
For  us  this  witness  oi  the  worlds  is  given, 
That  we  may  add  ourselves  to  their  great  glory. 
And  worship  with  them«    They  are  there  for  lights, 
To  light  us  on  our  way  through  heaven  to  God. 
And  we,  too,  have  the  power  of  light  in  us. 
Ye  stars,  how  bright  ye  shine  to-night ;  mayhap 
Ye  are  the  resurrection  of  the  worlds, — 
Glorified  globes  of  light !    Shall  ours  be  like  ye  ? 
Nay,  but  it  is  !  this  wild,  dark  earth  of  ours, 
Whose  face  shows  furrowed  like  a  losing  gamester's, 
Is  shining  round,  and  bright,  and  smooth  in  air. 
Millions  of  miles  off.    Not  a  single  path 
Of  thought  I  tread,  but  leads  to  GK>d.    And  when 
Her  time  is  out,  and  earth  shall  have  travailed  again 
With  the  divine  dust  of  man,  her  sons,  reborn 
Immortal,  shall  to  her  due  reverence  make ; 
While  she,  their  mother,  purified  by  fire, 
Shall  sit  her  down  in  heaven,  a  bride  of  God, 
And  handmaid  of  the  everbeing  One. 
Our  earth  is  learning  all  accomplishments 
To  fit  her  for  her  bridehood. 

Helen.  He  is  here. 

Feitus,  Welcome. 

Student,    1  thought  the  night  was  beautiful. 
But  find  the  in-door  scene  still  lovelier. 

Helen,    Ah !  all  is  beautiful  where  beauty  is. 
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Student,    Night  hath  made  xnanj  bards ;  she  is  so  lovely^ 
For  it  is  beauty  maketh  poesie, 
As  from  the  dancing  eye  come  tears  of  light 
Night  hath  made  many  bards ;  she  is  so  kvely. 
And  they  have  praised  her  to  her  starry  face, 
So  long,  that  she  hath  blushed  and  left  them,  often. 
When  nrst  and  last  we  met,  we  talked  on  studies ; 
Mingling  with  men,  as  even  by  thee  advised^ 
Absjidoning  abstruse  studies,  as  of  stars, 
In  their  antique  relations,  thought,  with  eartk 
Seed-gold,  or  medicinal  all-heal ;  now 
As  profitless,  xmless  to  raise  the  mind 
To  ends  more  high  and  pure ;  ends  better  gained 
By  severe  knowledge  of  time's  actual  truths, 
Than  meditation  on  mere  possibles ; 
All  other  intellectual  aims  resigned, 
As  recreative,  apart  from  duty's  aims, 
Save  metaphysic  lore  which  fines  the  mind, 
And  teaches  Being's  vast  necessities. 
Poetry  only  I  comess  is  mine ;. 
The  only  thing  I  think  of  now,,  or  read ; 
Feeding  my  soul  upon  the  soft,,  and  sweet, 
And  delicate  imagmings  of  song ; 
For  as  nightingales  do  upon  glowworms  feed, 
So  poets  live  upon  the  living  light 
Of  nature  and  of  beauty ;  they  love  light. 

Festui.    But  poetry  is  not  confined  to  books, 
For  the  creative  spirit  thou  seekest,  is  in  thee, 
About  thee,  and  all  others ;  yea,  it  hath 
God's  every whereness. 

Student,  Truly,    It  was  for  this 

I  sought  to  know  thy  thoughts,  and  hear  the  course 
Thou  wouldst  lay  out  for  one  who  longs  to  win 
A  name  among  the  nations. 

Festus.  First  of  all, 

Care  not  about  th^name,  but  bind  thyself, 
Body  and  soul,  to  nature  hiddenly. 
Lo,  the  great  march  of  stars  from  earth  to  earth, 
Through  heaven  how  silent !    Earth  speaks  inly  alone^ 
Let  no  man  know  thy  business,  save  some  friend  ; 
For  it  is  with  all  men  and  all  living  things. 
Experience  and  imagination,  sire 
And  mother  are  of  sonff,  the  harp  and  hand. 
The  poet,  in  his  lay  reflects  his  soul, 
As  some  lone  nymph  beside  a  woodlaad  well,, 
Whose  clear  white  limbs,  like  animated  light^ 
Make  glad  our  heart  and  our  sight  sanctify, 
The  soft  and  shadowy  mtraol^  of  her  ixmn. 
Take  care  that  such  oe  peifect ;  that  thou  fee) 
Full  sympathy  with  aU  me ;  a  fenae  t^  e'en 
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In  nature's  wildest,  maasiest,  m»y  be  felt 

His  rock-sustaining  presence.    God  they  serre 

Best,  who  adorn  humanity  most,  and  help, 

By  holiest  usurpation  of  his  gifts, 

I^pny  to  make  all  fellow  life  around. 

The  Dard  must  have  a  kind,  courageous  heart, 

And  natural  chivalry  to  aid  the  weak. 

He  must  believe  the  best  of  every  thing ; 

Love  all  below,  and  worship  all  above. 

All  animals  are  Hving  hieroglyphs. 

The  dashing  dog,  and  stealthy-stepping  cat, 

Hawk,  bull,  and  all  that  breathe,  mean  something  more 

To  the  true  eye  than  their  shapes  show ;  for  all 

Were  made  in  love,  and  made  to  be  beloved. 

Thus  must  he  think  as  to  earth's  lower  life, 

Who  seeks  to  win  the  world  to  thought  and  love, 

As  doth  the  bard,  whose  habit  is  all  kindness 

To  every  thing. 

Helen.  I  love  to  hear  of  sueh. 

Could  we  but  think  with  the  intensity 
We  love  with,  one  might  do  great  things,  I  think. 

FeBtuB»    Kindness  is  wisdom. 

Helen,    Touching,  love,  these  tribes 
Oreatural,  thou  epeakst  so  meetly  of,  were  none 
Like  them,  in  lovelier  worlds,  or  what  in  fine. 
Hast  thou  of  other  marvels  P 

Festvs.  What  b  earth. 

But  one  majestic  miracle,  wrought  of  God  ? 

Helen,    But  didst  thou  never  meet,  mid  far  off  orbs 
None  of  those  strange  commingled  shapes  which  here 
Romance  and  fiction  boast  of,  and  bards  sing  ? 
Methinks  in  worlds  half  finished,  one  might  see, 
As  earth  once  saw  in  the  solemn  da}'s  of  old, 
Mysterious  sphinx,  or  dragon  flamy  breathed, 
And  centaur,  lord  of  all  fouivfooted  life. 
Who  with  man's  heart  and  head,  and  a  steed's  hoofs 
Scoured  earth  impetuous,  windlike :  Minotaur 
For  whose  just  death  in  labyrinthine  lair. 
Bright  Ariadne  won  her  star^pearled  crown ; 
Mfui-buU,  or  lion  winged,  cherubic  shaped. 
Or  solar,  proud  Assyria  erst  adored ; 
Simorgh,  and  rokh,  and  phoenix  cometlike. 
Which  nested  in  the  sun ;  and  in  the  deep 
Sea^-horse  fish-tailed ;  and  not  unknown,  even  now, 
Or  here,  to  nature,  where,  by  Jura's  isle, 
Fond  mermaid,  hybrid  of  the  earth  and  sea. 
Than  faXr  haired  Tseult  vainer  of  her  lodes. 
Erect  amid  the  waves,  on  caudal  curve 
Poises  her  form,  weed-ffirdled ;  in  her  hand 
Her  shadow  glaissed ;  aha,  rivals  knowing  Bone^ 
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Beckons  the  youth  belated  in  his  skiff. 
Far  out  of  hail  of  land :  seductiTe,  lauds 
The  charm  immortal  of  the  foamy  sea ; 
The  quiet  cave,  surpassing  in  sweet  ffloom, 
Earth's  superficial  glare ;  her  bridal  home ; 
Her  dower  of  pearl  and  amber ;  wide  domain, 
And  every  joy ;  oft,  over  shoulders  white 
Showering  the  shining  tresses,  which,  as  oft 
The  lapping  waves  displace ;  but  he,  with  fear 
Half  dead,  though  scarce  incurious  of  the  deeps, 
Nor  to  adventure  mostly  disinclined. 
Hows  faster,  lest  the  moon  set,  till  he  hears 
His  heart's  betrothed,  him  wailing  on  the  beach. 
Some  simple  cottage  maid  P 

FegtuB.  Far  happier  he. 

Helen,    I  grant  ye.    But  hadst  tnou  no  strang&-worId 

No  faithful  fire-drake,  dogging  every  step ; 
No  spotted  wy  vem,  giant  pet,  bat-winged ; 
Lithe  libbard,  purring  panther,  cat  of  God, 
Nor  shoulder  perching  harpy  P    Didst  not  find 
One  salamander  fire-conceived,  oft  seen 
Luxurious,  nestling  in  the  seven  yeared  flame ; 
Emblem  of  him  who  mid  the  children  three. 
Thrown  in  the  furnace,  trode  the  coals  serene ; 
Nor  milk  white  unicorn,  not  so  rare,  bestride. 
Through  greenwood  ambled  once  by  faerie  power, 
Predictive  of  the  damsel  of  the  sea  P 

Pectus,    I  can't  remember  these  tlmiffs,  if  I  saw. 

Helen.    There  may  be  savagery  in  omer  worlds, 
If  less  than  man's  exterminative.     For  see. 
How  cruel,  men ;  not  to  themsdves-wards  less 
Than  lives  below  them ;  lives  God  hath  not  thought 
Unworthy  him  to  make,  we  ought  not  deem 
Unworthy  of  our  care ;  but  though  create 
To  serve  or  suffer,  treat,  as  made  by  him 
With  high  humanity.     Yet  in  their  death 
Look  how  men  wanton !  till  the  heart  it  grieves 
Scarcely,  when  these,  in  blind  revenge  of  blood 
Causelessly  shed,  retaliate  death  for  death ; 
As  when  in  icy  seas  the  barb-gored  whale 
Drags  his  tormentors  deathwsrds ;  and  though  these 
For  life  kill,  others  slay  for  play,  as  still 
In  Zetland,  where  betimes  some  ruthless  wight, 
Scaling  the  scaur,  in  sport  the  nests  despoils 
Of  auk  or  gull ;  tiiey,  crowding  clamorous  round, 
Intruded  on,  insulted,  imnred,  sore 
His  ears  besiege,  until  vnth  querulous  wing, 
One  stem  and  ancient  fowl  assails  his  ayne  \ 
His  hold  gives  way ;  he  topples  headlong  down, 
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From  crag  to  crag  rebounding,  till  the  sea, 

For  many  a  ghastly  loan  responsible, 

Seals  up  the  expiring  secret ;  and,  ayenged, 

God's  feathered  kind  scream  triumph.    Him,  at  home, 

Or  dame,  or  mother,  by  her  drowsy  wheel, 

Expects ;  and  through  the  ominous  night,  her  ears 

Sharpens  to  catch  his  customary  step, 

Whose  ghost  now  flaunts  the  breakers ;  or,  far  off, 

Lamps  the  lone  wold.    I  cannot  brook  to  see 

This  needless,  useless,  senseless,  slaughter  strewn 

Round  earth  as  though  death-torments  were  a  boon 

We  owed  it  to  our  kinghood  to  impart. 

Impartially,  to  all  created  life. 

But  how  in  minor  crueltiefl  of  man 

Are  summed  in  war,  conclusiye  of  all  crimes ; 

"Wlien  not  defensive,  indefensible  1 

Festus.     Light  of  my  heart !  thou  say'st  the  veriest  truth. 
How  is  it  Christian  nations  boast  of  war, 
Practised  to  steep  the  earth  in  brother  blood, 
Deeper  than  heatoen  P    Shows  not  current  time 
Man's  deadliest  wit  at  work  how  most  to  slay  ? 
Scan  earth,  and  mark  the  myriads  massed  in  arms. 
Scowling  defiant  hate ;  burning  to  reave 
Each  other  of  domain,  state,  power ;  or  prove 
Predominance  of  race !     What  hosts  arrayed 
In  battailous  pomp  meet,  east  and  west,  the  eye  I 
Not  those  so  vast,  to  immemorial  age 
Sacred,  of  Scythic  birth,  which,  floodlike,  surged 
Far  round  the  mount  Armenian ;  nor  so  wide. 
Those  once  the  crutchM  hermit's  eyes  beheld, 
Uprist  in  bodily  answer  to  his  prayers, 
By  Danube's  bank ;  whence  hardy  knighthood's  shield ; 
Nor  host  im  mixed  that,  by  Propontic  wave. 
Its  ranks  deployed  by  nations  to  salute 
The  golden-footed  dame,  who  sheathed  in  steel 
Her  lilied  breast,  and  couched  her  lance  for  love 
Of  Christ ;  and  with  the  hope  of  wresting  back 
From  infidels  his  hallowed  tomb,  led  on. 
With  jewelled  rein,  and  morion  snowy  plumed, 
Her  maiden  chivahy,  and  glittering  queans, 
Luckless ;  for  ah  !  their  virgin  valour  quailed. 
Ere  yet  upon  the  spoil,  the  manlier  might 
Bounded  of  stem  Islam ;  nor,  till  unhorsed, 
Unhelmed,  knew  these  the  delicate  foe  they  had  thrown, 
Floweivbreathed,  as  in  the  moon  of  blossoms  earth. 

Student    Nor  that  by  sunny  Toura,  where  fell  the  force 
Moorish,  beneath  the  Frankland  monarch's  mace, 
Which  Eim)pe  saved  from  turban  and  Koraun ; 
Nor  those  above  whose  heads  the  flaming  sword. 
Two-handled,  and  two-edged  with  pest  and  fire, 
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Of  militant  angel,  pierced  the  clouds,  and  slew, 
At  one  stroke,  squadrons. 

Festtu.  Still,  from  age  to  age, 

Prevails  the  uniTersal  lust  of  death 
And  vulgar  slaughter ;  war  of  all  had  things 
Worst,  and  man's  crowning  crime,  save  when  for  faith 
Or  freedom  waged ;  hut  when  for  greed  of  ground, 
Or  mere  domimon,  cursed  of  man  and  God. 
As  when  the  clans  Mogul — which  late  had  left 
Their  maze  of  mountains  the  high  plains  that  hound- 
Whence  Buzanghir  and  all  his  valorous  hrood. 
Heads  of  the  golden  horde,  and  sons  of  light, 
W^hom  Alancova  to  her  sun-spouse  hare 
At  trehle  hirth ;  the  lords  of  tnrone  and  crown, 
Khaliph's,  or  king's,  or  Tzar's,  which  Zinghis  gained. 
Or  filial  Kublai,  with  all-suasive  sword. 
Bright  ravisher  of  souls,  into  one  realm 
Hounded  and  died ;  strict  thebts  they  who  held 
In  God  and  their  own  swords,  a  brief,  brave  creed, — 
O'er  Europe's  quaking  heart  careered,  and  like 
Sunblast  on  greensward,  graved  their  fiery  name 
In  blazing  towns  and  harvests  blackening ;  woke. 
With  tramp  terrific  of  their  horses'  hoofs, 
The  slumbering  nations ;  to  its  stony  foot 
Burned  Breslaw,  and  at  WoUstadt  won  a  field 
Red  with  the  gore  of  Christian  chivalry. 
But  fied  from  their  own  conauest ;  fled  aghast ; 
And  perished  in  the  wilds  wnere  they  were  bom ; 
Aad  when  in  later  times  and  distant  lands, 
Bv'  countless  wrongs  indignant  made,  distraught, 
ifie  Azteks  for  their  lord,  and  woe-crowned  head. 
Stem  Moctezuma,  archer  of  the  heavens, — 
Beset  by  bigots,  falsely  named  white  gods. 
Their  deeds  of  black  fiends  lather  savouring. 
But,  steel-clad  cowards,  strong  in  fulminant  arms. 
Instalment  thought  of  thunder  at  command, 
By  the  plume-mailed  barbarians,  gold  who  held 
The  sun's  bright  tearlets — sought  in  vain  to  buy 
Humanity  of  Christians,  infidcd  these 
To  earth's  best  faith,  nor  capable  to  preach. 
By  bloodshed,  creed  pacific ;  or  southward,  where 
lus  quadripartite  world  the  Ynga  ruled ; 
Eartn's  umversal  passion  wasting  not 
On  king-faced  coin,  but  hallowing  every  mote 
To  beauty,  or  to  deity,  till  came. 
Crowding,  the  guests  profane,  with  priest  and  cross, 
Who  slaughtenng  thousands  of  his  nock,  and  him 
Incarcerating,  baae  pile  his  prison  walls 
With  the  soul-soiling  dross  they  hungered  for, 
Ere  he  should  know  release,  his  sole  release 
Death ; — how  hundliated  must  all  men  feel, 
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Dumb  with  unmeasuiable  guilt,  to  know 

That  for  these  vicious  ends  the  self-deemed  good. 

Rave  all  good  illed ;  and,  in  faith's  peace-pledged  name, 

Blasphemous,  Taunted  of  the  invader's  crimes. 

And  gloried  in  the  havoc  of  his  hand. 

Helen,    Yea,  even  Christians  sometimes  may  do  well ; 
As  when  by  gay  Ohalons  the  Paynim  Hun, 
His  hosts  arrayed,  contemptuous  of  the  faith 
Which  nerved  their  arms  who  conquered,  wrongly  he 
Deeming  in  godless  numbers  victoiy  lay ; 
Just  cause  had  they  to  thank  God,  and  to  wave 
The  sword  of  sacred  triumph  in  his  cause, 
One  with  the  cause  of  freedom,  faith,  and  life. 

Student,    But  now  with  that  thou  spakest  of,  before 
This  privileged  interceptress  of  all  speech 
Deflect  as  from  a  gem's  face,  thought's  bright  rays ; 
Go  on,  I  pray.    I  came  to  be  informed. 
Thou  knowest  my  ambition,  and  I  joy 
To  feel  thou  feedest  it  with  purest  food. 

Fegtus,    Tell  all  I  feel  I  cannot ;  save  myself. 
Seeming  to  know  but  little ;  yet  am  not  shamed 
To  have  studied  mine  own  life,  and  know  it  like 
Tear-blistered  letter,  fruit  and  proof  which  holds 
Of  feeling  deeper  than  poor  pen  can  score, 
Or  the  eye  discover ;  and  that,  oft,  my  heart's  thoughts 
Will  rise  and  shake  my  breast,  as  madmen  shake 
The  stanchions  of  their  dungeons,  and  howl  out. 

Helen,    But  thou  wast  telling  us  of  poesie, 
And  the  kind  nature-hearted  bards. 

Festu8,  I  was. 

I  knew  one  well,  a  friend  of  mine :  his  mind, 
Taste,  temper,  habits,  temperament  and  life ; 
Yet  with  heart  kind  as  beats,  he  was,  earthlike, 
No  sooner  made  than  marred,  for  ever.     Young, 
He  wrote  amid  the  ruins  of  his  heart ; 
They  were  his  throne  and  theme — like  some  lone  king. 
Who  tells  the  stoiy  of  the  land  he  lost, 
And  how  he  lost  it. 

Student.  Tell  us  more  of  him. 

Helen.    Nay,  but  it  saddens  thee. 

FeMus,  'TIS  like  enough. 

We  slip  away  like  shadows  into  shade ; 
We  ena,  and  make  no  mark  we  had  begun ; 
We  come  to  nothing,  like  a  pure  intent. 
When  we  have  hoped,  sought,  striven,  and  lost  uur  aim. 
Then  the  truth  fronts  us,  beaming  out  of  darkness. 
Like  a  white  brow,  through  its  overshadowing  hair. 

Student.    Unkmdlv  truth ;  nay,  be  not  so  severe. 
One  of  us  dies ;  so  end  our  claims,  our  plans. 
We  choose  our  side,  we  take  our  ground,  high  strung, 
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Or  meek  ;  most,  hopeful ;  deem  life's  game  our  own. 
To  the  third  figure ;  lo  I  our  hails  drop  down 
Plump,  or  clack  skywards ;  and  it  is  we  who  haye  scored 
Nothing : — not  even  a  bye.     Truly,  too  true. 

Fettus.    But  I  was  speaking  of  my  Mend.    He,  quick, 
Generous,  and  simple,  obstinate  in  end. 
High-hearted,  was  from  his  youth ;  his  spirit  rose 
In  many  a  glittering  fold  and  gleamy  crest, 
Hydra^like  to  its  hindrance ;  mastering  all. 
Save  one  thin^ — love,  and  that  out-hearted  him. 
Nor  did  he  think  enough,  till  it  was  over. 
How  bright  a  thing  he  was  breaking,  or  he  would 
Surely  have  shunned  it,  nor  have  let  his  life 
Be  pulled  to  pieces,  like  a  rose  by  a  child. 
But  passions  cause  remorse  that  make  the  heart, 
Musmg  the  passed,  writhe  'neath  its  ivory  vault, 
And  thin  the  blood  by  weeping  at  a  night. 
If  madness  wrought  the  sin,  the  sin  wrought  madness, 
And  made  a  round  of  ruin.    It  is  sad 
To  see  the  light  of  beauty  wane  away ; 
Know  eyes  are  dimming,  bosom  shrivelling,  feet 
Losing  their  spring,  and  limbs  their  lily  roundness ; 
But  it  is  worse  to  feel  our  heart-spring  gone. 
To  lose  hope,  care  not  for  the  coming  tmng. 
And  feel  ail  things  go  to  decay  with  us. 
As  'twere  our  life's  eleventh  month :  and  yet 
All  this  he  went  through,  young. 

Helen.  Poor  soul  1    I  should 

Have  loved  him  for  his  sorrows. 

Festiu.  It  is  not  love 

Brings  sorrow,  but  love's  objects. 

Student.  Then  he  loved. 

Fettus.    I  said  so.    I  have  seen  him,  when  he  hath  had 
A  letter  from  his  lady  dear,  he  blessed 
The  paper  that  her  hand  had  travelled  over. 
And  her  eye  looked  on ;  and  would  think  he  saw 
Gleams  of  that  light  she  lavished  from  her  eyes, 
Wandering  amid  the  words  of  love  there  traced. 
Like  glowworms  among  beds  of  flowers.    He  seemed 
To  bcHEir  with  being  but  because  she  loved  him. 
She  was  the  sheath  wherein  his  soul  had  rest, 
As  hath  a  sword  from  war :  and  he  at  night. 
Would  solemnly  and  singularly  curse 
Each  minute  he  had  not  thought  of  her. 

Helen.  Now  that 

Was  truly  like  a  lover  1  and  she  loved 
Him,  and  him  only. 

Fe$tus.  Well,  perhaps  it  was  so. 

But  he  could  not  restrain  bis  heart,  but  loved 
In  that  voluptoouB  parity  of  taste 


878  ^^  iSf  !r  US. 

Which  dwells  on  beauty  coldly,  and  yet  kindly, 
Ab  night-dew,  whensoe  er  he  met  witn  beauty. 

Helen,    It  was  a  pity,  that  inconstancy — 
If  she  he  loved  were  out  as  good  and  fiiir 
As  he  was  worthy  of. 

FegtuB.  Dark  and  bright  there  is, 

To  everything  but  beau^  such  as  thine, 
And  that's  aU  bright.    If  fault  in  him,  'twas  one, 
Which  made  bim  do  sweet  wrongs.    It  mattered  little. 
Or  right  or  wrong,  he  were  alike  unhappy. 
Ah  me !  ah  me  I  that  there  should  be  so  much 
To  call  up  love,  so  little  to  delight  I 
The  best  enjoyment  is  half  disappointment 
To  that  we  mean  or  would  have  m  this  world.    Oft 
There  are  strange  and  sudden  lights  which  startle  youth, 
Prowing  adventurously,  life's  seas,  and  seem 
To  beacon  it  towards  them ;  they  are  wreckers'  lights ; 
But  he  shunned  these ;  and  gathering,  when  she  rose. 
Moon  of  his  years,  his  true  if  perilous  course, 
Thouffh  a  sea  of  sorrow  struck  him,  he  yet  held 
On ;  dashed  all  grief-ful  from  him  as  a  bark 
Sprav  from  her  bow  bounding :  he  lifted  up 
His  nead,  and  the  deep  ate  his  shadow  merely. 

Helen.    A  poet  not  in  love,  is  out  at  sea, 
Indeed ;  he  must  have  a  lay-figure,  too. 

Festus.    I  mean  but  to  describe  this  friend  of  mine. 

Helen.    Describe  the  lady,  too ;  she  was,  say,  at  once. 
Above  all  praise  and  all  comparison. 

Festtus.    Why,  true.     Her  heart  was  all  humanity. 
Her  soul  all  God  s ;  in  spirit  and  in  form. 
Like  fiiir.    Her  cheek  had  the  pale  pearly  pink 
Of  sea-shells,  the  world's  loveliest  tint,  as  though 
She  lived,  one  half  might  deem,  on  roses  sopped 
In  silver  dew ;  she  spake  as  with  the  voice 
Of  spheral  harmony,  which  greets  the  soul. 
When  at  the  hour  of  death,  the  saved  one  knows 
EQs  sister  angels  near ;  her  eloquent  eye 
Deposed,  to  him  who  loved,  so  sweet  its  hue. 
All  other  lights  as  grades  of  gloom ;  her  dark, 
Long  rolling  locks  were  like  a  stream  the  slave 
Might  search  for  gold,  and  searching,  find.    Her  frown — 

Helen.    Nay,  could  she  frown  P 

Festus.  Ay,  but  a  radiant  frown. 

In  common  with  the  stars. 

Student.  Stars,  fending  now 

Business,  now  pleasure  or  alliance,  men 
Malignant  call,  but  so  malign.    Our  stars, 
Permissive,  or  averse,  are  always  kind. 

Helen.    Enough.    I  have  her  picture  perfect.    Cease. 

Student.    What  were  his  griefs  ? 
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Festus.    Wlio  hath  most  of  hearty  knows  most 
Of  sorrow ;  foUy  and  sin  and  memory  make 
A  curse  the  future  fires  yie  with  in  vain. 
The  sorrows  of  the  soul  are  ffraver  still. 

Student,    Where  and  wnen  did  he  study  P    Mijud  he 
much 
With  the  world,  or  was  he,  in  his  choice,  lednse  ? 

Festus.    He  had  no  times  of  study,  and  no  place ; 
AH  places  and  all  times  to  him  were  one. 
His  soul  was  like  the  wind-harp,  which  he  loved, 
And  sounded  only  when  the  spirit  hlew. 
Sometimes  in  feasts  and  follies,  for  he  went. 
Life-like  through  all  things ;  and  his  thoughts  then  rose, 
Like  sparkles  in  the  bright  wine,  brighter  still. 
Sometimes  in  dreams ;  and  then  the  shining  words 
Would  wake  him  in  the  dark  before  his  face. 
All  things  talked  thoughts  to  him.    The  sea  went  mad, 
And  the  wind  whined  as  ^twere  in  pain,  to  show 
Each  one  his  meaning ;  and  the  a^ul  sun 
Thundered  his  thoughts  into  him  ;  and  at  night. 
The  stars  would  whisper  theirs,  the  moon  sigh  hers. 
The  spirit  speaks  all  tongues  and  understands ; 
Both  God's  and  angel's,  man's  and  all  dumb  things, 
Down  to  an  insect's  inarticulate  hum, 
And  an  inaudible  organ.    And  speak  it  did 
The  spirit,  to  him,  of  everything  create  ; 
And  with  the  moony  eyes  like  those  we  see. 
Thousands  on  thousands,  crowding  air  in  dreams, 
Looked  into  him  its  mighty  meanings,  till 
He  felt  the  power  fulfil  him,  as  a  cloud 
In  every  filament  feels  the  forming  wind. 
He  spake  the  world's  one  tongue ;  in  earth  and  heaven 
There  is  but  one,  it  is  the  word  of  truth. 
To  him  the  eye  let  out  its  hidden  meaning ; 
And  young  and  old  made  their  hearts  over  to  him ; 
And  thoughts  were  told  to  him,  as  unto  none 
Save  one  who  hecu^th  said  and  unsaid,  all. 
And  his  heart  held  these  as  a  grate  its  gleeds, 
Where  others  warm  them. 

Student.  I  would  I  had  known  him. 

Festus.    All  things  to  him  were  inspiration :  wood, 
Wold,  hill  and  field,  sea,  city,  and  solitude ; 
Crowds,  streets,  and  man  where'er  he  was ;  and  God's 
31ue  eye,  which  is  above  us.    Soundless  sands. 
Stem  clifi^  with  sea- weed  sandalled  ;  patient  beach, 
Storm  deprecating ;  and  still,  deep,  stately  stream 
Travelling,  instinctive,  mainwards ;  mead  and  plain ; 
Summer^s  warm  soil  and  winter's  cruel  sky. 
As  a  sea  eaglet's  eve  clear,  icy  blue. 
All  things  to  him  bare  thoughts  of  minstrelsy. 
He  drew  his  light  from  thftt  he  was  midst,  as  a  lamp 
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^Latter  of  fire,  from  air,  though  it  show  not.    His 
Was  hut  the  power  to  liirht  what  might  he  lit. 
A  muse  he  met  in  every  lovely  maid ; 
And  learned  a  song  from  every  lip  he  loved. 
But  his  heart  ripened  most  *neath  southern  eyes, 
Which  sunned  their  sweets  into  him  all  day  long : 
For  fortune  called  him  southwards,  towards  the  sun. 

Helen,    Did  he  love  music  P 

Festus.  The  only  music  he 

Or  learned  or  listened  to,  was  from  the  lips 
Of  her  he  loved ;  and  then  he  learned  hy  heart 
Her  words,  delicious  as  the  candied  dew. 
And  durahle,  which  gems  the  rose,  on  shores 
Pacific,  where  the  westering  sun  hath  sown 
The  soU  conceptive  with  the  seed  of  gold ; 
Alheit  she  would  try  to  teach  him  times, 
And  put  his  fingers  on  the  keys ;  hut  he 
Could  only  see  her  eyes,  and  hear  her  voice. 
And  feel  her  touch. 

Hden.  Whv  he  was  much  like  thee. 

Festus,    We  had  some  points  in  common.     When  we 
love. 
All  air  hreathes  music,  as  though  insucked  through  lips 
Of  lyre  ^Eolian ;  nature's  every  life 
To  ours  responsive,  like  the  hranchv  bower, 
By  Indian  bards  feigned,  which,  with  ceaseless  song. 
Answers  the  sun's  bright  raylets ;  nor  till  eve. 
Folds  her  melodious  leaves,  and  all  night  rests ; 
Drinking  deep  draughts  of  silence. 

Student,  Was  he  proud  P 

Fe»t.vs.  Lowliness  is  the  base  of  every  vUe  s 
Who  goes  the  lowest  builds,  doubt  not,  the  safest. 
My  God  keeps  all  his  pity  for  the  proud. 

Student.    Was  he  world-wise  P 

Festus.  The  only  wonder  is 

He  knew  so  much,  leading  the  life  he  did. 

Student,    Yet  it  may  seem  less  strange  when  we  think 
back. 
How  we,  in  the  obscure  chamber  of  the  heart, 
Sitting  alone,  see  the  world  tabled  to  us ; 
And  the  world  wonders  how  recluses  know 
So  much,  and  most  of  all  how  we  know  them. 
It  is  they  who  paint  themselves  upon  our  hearts, 
In  their  own  lights  and  darknesses,  not  we ; 
One  stream  of  light  is  to  us  from  above. 
And  that  is  that  we  see  by,  light  of  God. 

Festus,     We  do  not  make  our  thoughts ;  they  grow  in  us 
Like  ffrain  in  wood :  the  growth  is  of  the  skies. 
The  skies,  of  nature ;  nature  of  God.    The  world 
Is  full  of  glorious  likenesses ;  and  these 
'Tis  the  hard's  task,  beside  his  general  8c<^ 
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Of  story,  fancy  framed,  to  assort,  and  make 

From  the  common  chords  man's  heart  is  strung  withal. 

Music ;  from  dumb  earth,  heavenly  harmony  ; 

And  for  souls  parched  mid  the  world's  wildJs,  to  draw. 

As  firom  his  alteur's  sacred  hollows  drew 

Druid,  his  dews  celestial,  holy  draught 

Of  life-thought  clear,  sweet,  nutrient,  as  spring  water, 

Welling  its  way  through  flowers.    As  nature  teems 

With  outward  sjTubols  fair  or  saintly,  all, 

Of  our  best  thoughts, — though  not  till  night  we  see 

Heaven  moveth,  and  a  darkness  thick  with  suns. 

So  faith  with  clearest  proof  the  thoughts  we  think. 

The  eternal  truths  of  science,  and  divine 

Virtue  subsist  in  God,  as  stars  in  heaven ; 

And  as  these  specks  of  light  great  worlds  will  prove. 

When  we  approach  them  sometime  free  from  flesh. 

So  too  our  tnoughts  will  become  magnified 

To  mindlike  things  immortal.     And  as  space 

Seems  but  a  property  of  God,  wherein 

All  matter  abides,  so,  other  attributes  « 

The  infinite  homes  may  be  of  mind  and  soul. 

Rise  from  our  souls  thoughts,  even  as  from  the  sea 

The  clouds  sublimed  in  heaven.    The  cloud  is  cold, 

Although  ablaze  with  lightning — though  it  shine 

At  all  points  like  a  constellation ;  so 

We  live  not  to  ourselves,  our  work  is  life ; 

In  bright  and  ceaseless  laboiur,  as  a  star 

To  all  worlds  save  itself,  shines. 

Hden^  And  thy  friend. 

And  she  he  loved,  happy  were  they  together  ? 

Festm,    True  love  is  ever  tragic,  grievous,  grave. 
Bards  and  their  beauties  are  like  double  stars, 
One  in  their  bright  eflect. 

Helen,  Whose  light  is  love. 

Student,    Or  is  it  poesie  thou  meanest  ? 

Festus.  Both : 

For  love  is  poesie — it  doth  create ; 
From  fading  features,  dim  soul,  doubtful  heart. 
And  this  world's  wretched  happiness,  a  life 
Which  is  as  near  to  heaven  as  are  the  stars. 

Helen.    Love's  heart  turns  sometimes  faint,  like  a  sick 
pearl. 
He  needs  such  delicate  diet  as  the  bird 
Gold-breasted,  which  on  cloudlets  only  mom 
Hath  ambered  fed,  ere  rose-breath'd  summer  end 
Dies,  nor  can  brook  the  shadow  of  a  decline. 

Festw,    They  parted;  and  she  named  heaven's  judg- 
ment seat. 
As  their  next  place  of  mdeting ;  and  it  was  kept 
By  her^  at  least,  so  far  tiuO;  nowhere  else 
Could  It  be  made  until  the  day  of  doom. 


882  FE8TU8. 

Hden,    So  soon  men's  passion  passes  I  yea  it  sinks 
Like  foam  into  the  troubled  waye  which  boie  it. 
Merciful  God !  let  me  entreat  thy  mercy  I 
I  have  seen  all  the  woes  of  men — pain,  death , 
Bemorse,  and  worldly  ruin ;  they  are  Uttle, 
Weighed  with  the  woe  of  woman  when  forsaken 
By  mm  she  loved  and  trusted.    Hear,  too,  thou  1 
Lady  of  heaven,  maid-mother,  tho^  in  whom, 
Betaking  him  into  mortality. 
As  in  thy  son  he  took  it  into  him, — 
GKkI  from  the  temporal  and  eternal  made 
One  soul-world  same  and  ever,  oh !  for  the  sake 
Of  thine  own  womanhood,  with  divinity  crowned. 
Pray  away  aught  of  evil  from  her  soul ; 
And  take  her  out  of  anguish  unto  thee, 
Always,  as  thou  didst  this  one ! 

Festus.  Who  doth  not 

Believe  that  that  he  loveth  cannot  die  P 
There  is  no  mote  of  death  in  thine  eye's  beams 
To  hint  of  dust,  or  darkness,  or  decay ; 
Eclipse  upon  eclipse,  and  death  on  death ; 
No !  immortality  sits  mirrored  there, 
Like  a  fair  feice  long  looking  on  itself; 
Yet  shalt  thou  lie  in  death's  angelic  garb, 
As  in  a  dream  of  dress,  my  beautiful : 
The  worm  shall  trail  across  thine  unsunned  sweets, 
And  feast  him  od  the  heart  men  pined  to  death  for ; 
Yea,  have  a  happier  knowledge  of  thy  beauties 
Than  best-loved  lover's  dream  e'er  duped  him  with. 

Helen.    It  is  unkind  to  think  of  me  in  this  wise ; 
Beside  that  I  may  die  by  sea,  or  fire, 
Or  gulped  dovni  quick  by  earthauakes,  who  can  tell  P 
Surely  the  stars  must  feel  that  tney  are  bright, 
In  beauty,  number,  nature,  infinite ; 
And  the  strong  sense  we  have  of  Qod  in  us. 
Makes  me  believe  my  soul  can  never  cease. 
The  temples  perish,  out  the  Gk>d  still  lives. 

Festus.    It  is  therefore  that  I  love  thee ;  for  that  when 
The  fiery  perfection  of  the  world, 
The  sun,  snail  be  a  shadow,  and  burnt  out, 
There  is  an  impulse  to  eternity 
Baised  by  this  moment's  love. 

Helen.  1  pray  it  may  I 

Time  is  the  crescent  shape  to  bounded  eye 
Of  what  is  ever  perfect  unto  God. 
The  bosom  heaves  to  heaven,  and  to  the  stars ; 
Our  verjr  hearts  throb  upwards,  our  eyes  look ; 
Our  aspirations  always  are  divine. 

Festtts.    Yet  is  it  in  distress  of  soul  we  see 
Most  of  the  God  about  us,  as  at  night 
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Of  nature's  limitless  vast ;  for  then  the  soul, 
Seeking  the  infinite  purity,  most  in  prayer, 
By  the  holy  Spirit  o'ershadowed,  doth  conceive 
And  in  creative  darkness,  unsuspect 
Of  the  wise  world,  ignorant  of  this,  perfects 
Its  restitutive  salvation ;  with  its  source 
Keconciliate  and  end ;  its  humanized 
Divinity,  say,  of  life.    Think  God,  then,  shows 
Hh  face  no  less  toward  us  in  spiritual  gloom, 
Than  light. 

Helen.      But  not  all  gloom  felicity  brings ; 
And  hers,  I  fear,  brought  somewhat  less  than  bliss. 
There  is  a  love  which  acts  to  death,  and  through  death. 
And  may  come  white,  and  bright,  and  clear  like  paper 
From  refuse,  or  from  purest  things  at  first : 
It  is  beyond  life's  accidents.    For  things 
We  maike  no  compt  of,  have  in  them  the  seeds 
Of  life,  use,  beauty,  like  the  cores  of  fruit 
We  fling  away. 

Student.  But  of  thy  friend ;  say  more. 

Perhaps  much  happiness  in  friendship  made 
Amends  for  his  love's  sorrows  ? 

Fegtus.  Ask  me  not. 

Helen.    But  loved  he  never  after  P    Game  there  none 
To  roll  the  stone  from  his  sepulchral  heart, 
And  sit  in  it,  an  angel  ? 

Festus.  Ah,  my  life  I 

My  more  than  life,  mine  immortality ! 
Both  man  and  womankind  belie  their  nature 
When  they  are  not  kind ;  and  thy  words  are  kind. 
Loving,  and  beautiful  like  thyself;  thine  eye 
And  thy  tongue's  tone,  and  all  that  speak  thy  soul 
Are  like  it.    There's  a  something  in  the  shape 
Of  harps,  as  though  they  had  primarily  been  made 
By  music,  self-inamorated,  that  sought 
Some  form  of  utterance  adequate  to  exhaust 
Her  passionate  sense  of  perfectness ;  so  seems 
Thine  absolute  beauty  but  the  efiect  of  soul. 
Sublimed  and  sweetened  by  the  virtuous  love 
Of  others'  excellencies  ;  thou,  indeed,  to  me 
Reminder  of  her  loving'st  sympathies. 
And  he  of  whom  thou  askest  loved  again. 
Oouldst  thou  have  loved  one  unlike  men,  whose  heart 
Was  wrinkled  long  before  his  brow  ?  who  would 
Have  cursed  himself  if  he  had  dared  tempt  Qod 
To  ratify  his  curse,  in  fire ;  and  yet 
With  wnom  to  look  on  beauty  was  a  need, 
A  thirst  was,  yea,  a  passion  ? 

Helen.  Yes,  I  think 

I  could  have  loved  him ;  but  no,  not  onleia 
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He  were  like  thee ;  uxilen  he  had  been,  been  thee. 
Tell  me,  what  was  it  rendered  him  so  wretched, 
At  heart  P 

Fe8tu8,    I  may  not  tell  thee. 

Student,  But  tell  me, 

How,  and  on  what  he  wrote,  this  friend  of  thine  P 

Festtis.    Love,  mirth,  woe,  pleasure,  was  in  turn  his 
theme ; 
And  the  ffreat  good  which  beauty  does  the  soul ; 
And  the  God-made  necessity  of  things. 
And  like  that  noble  knight  in  olden  tale. 
Who  changed  his  armour's  hue  at  each  £resh  charge. 
By  virtue  of  his  lady-love's  strange  ring ; 
So  that  none  knew  him  save  his  private  page, 
And  she  who  cried,  God  save  him,  every  time 
He  brake  spears  with  the  brave  till  he  quelled  all — > 
So  he  applied  him  to  all  themes  that  came ; 
Loving  tne  most  to  breast  the  rapid  deeps 
Where  others  had  been  drowned ;  and  heeding  nought 
Where  danger  might  not  till  the  place  of  fame. 
And  'mid  the  magic  circle  of  those  sounds, 
His  lyre  rayed  out,  spell-bound  himself  he  stood, 
like  a  stilled  storm.    It  is  no  task  for  suns 
To  shine.     He  knew  himself  a  bard  ordained. 
More  than  inspired,  of  God,  inspirited : 
Making  himself  like  an  electric  rod 
A  lure  for  lightning  feelings ;  and  his  words 
Like  things  that  fall  in  thunder,  things  the  mind. 
In  a  dark,  hot,  cloudful  state,  makes  meteor  ball-like. 
To  spirits  then  spoken  with  spirit  tongue,  prevailed ; 
Compelled  by  wizard  word  oi  truth,  thev  came. 
And  rayed  them  round  him  from  the  en^  of  heaven. 
For  as  be  all  bards,  he  was  bom  of  beauty. 
And  with  a  natural  fitness  to  draw  down 
All  tones  and  shades  of  beauty  to  his  soul ; 
Even  as  the  rainbow-tinted  shell,  which  lies 
Miles  deep  at  bottom  of  the  sea,  hath  all 
Colours  of  skies,  and  flowers,  and  gems,  and  plumes ; 
And  all  by  nature,  which  doth  reproduce 
Like  loveliness  in  seeming  opposites. 
And  nature  loved  him,  for  he  was  to  her 
Faithful  and  loyal,  tending  well  the  weal 
Of  eveiy  life,  or  blood,  or  sap,  was  hers. 
To  her  grand  soul,  death  needless,  needless  pain. 
Is  deadly  sin.    Him,  therefore,  in  august 
Silence  she  edified  in  deeper  things 
Than  the  world's  babble  robe  of ;  speaking  him 
In  that  instinctive  paradisal  tongue. 
Known  now  to  nature,  poet-priests,  and  God, 
Who  out  of  clouds,  flowers,  fountains,  dreams,  and  staxs. 
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Weave  a  commutual  languaffe ;  and  conveyed 

Clear  to  his  eyes  her  veilM  blaze  of  light, 

And  led  him  by  the  hand,  and  made  him  trace, 

'Neath  time's  disguising  dust,  the  broad-based  truth, 

And  iron  impress,  ineffaceable, 

Of  the  eternal  die.     Divinerlike, 

He  ate  the  hearts  of  things  ere  yet  he  could 

Prophesy  of  them  ;  or  predict  of  worlds 

By  augury  of  angels ;  or  foresee 

Life's  round  career  accomplished  in  the  skies. 

As  though  his  ear  had  been  by  serpents  lipped. 

He  wist  the  world  of  life.     Of  every  tribe 

Of  living  things  the  key-spell  he  could  speak, 

And  entered  in  its  presence  with  the  sign 

Of  perfect  acceptation.     He  of  all 

Was  free  ;  a  branch  from  oiF  the  tree  of  light, 

Heaven-planted  midst  the  wood  we  all  indwell. 

There  was  a  light  in  death  itself  to  him, 

And  the  to-come  had  a  clear  presence.     Thus 

Ofttiraes,  at  eve,  together,  eyemg  heaven. 

Creating  stars,  we  sat,  and  stretching  forth 

The  eagle-headed  sceptre  of  the  soul. 

Ruled  them  at  ease  enthroned ;  with  gifts  of  power 

Widening  the  empyrean  world  on  world. 

And  dropping  down  the  fathom-line  of  thought 

Into  the  future  years,  conceive  what  'twere 

To  quit  this  world's  necessitated  deeps. 

These  strange  librating  bonds  of  birtn  and  death ; 

And  sweep  into  the  still,  free,  sphere  on  high. 

On  faith  and  truth,  our  undeveloped  wings, 

Like  to  a  vital  wind,  invisible. 

Yet  firmed  and  bounded  in  a  beauteous  form ; 

To  give  up  life  for  being,  and  be  gods: — 

Such  were  the  heights  we  aimed  at,  such  the  deeps 

He  reached  and  yet  alive  ;  for,  sooth  to  say, 

HL*  soul  was  twin-lifed  with  a  certain  star ; 

When  he  died,  the  star  also  died. 

Helen,  Note  that. 

Student.    Now,  I  beseech  thee,  be  not  as  a  stream 
Which  publisheth  its  shallows,  but  keeps  all 
Its  deep  things  to  itself.     What  mean'st  thou,  say  ? 
That  all  things  have  a  soul,  an  inner  life, 
I  much  believe,  such  things  as  trees  and  flowers, 
liife  not  as  ours  like  positive,  less  defined, 
Still  conscious,  rivers,  may  be,  mountains,  stars : 
That  substance  implies  essence,  essence  life ; 
That  what  to  us  mere  matter  shows,  may  show 
As  mentally  to  others ;  and  that  men 
Are  shadows  inwardly  invert  of  gods ; 
So,  at  the  fiery  martyidom  of  earth 
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When  all  heaven^s  starry  sisterhood  shall  sigh 
The  blazing  pyre  to  see^  our  souls  wiU  rise 
With  its  spheral  spirit,  and  there  in  it  for  ever, 
Abide,  all  life's  forms  blessed  and  beautified. 

Helen.     What  if  it  were  that  life,  commencing  iii  st 
In  kind  atomic,  step  by  step,  throujfh  all 
The  countless  grades  vegetative,  animal. 
Of  nature,  should  progi'ess  at  last  to  man, 
Possessed  with  all  the  intermediate  powers 
Of  all  the  schooling  spheres  he  had  passed  through,  till 
This  mere  noviciate  of  humanity. 
Encumbered  with  the  veU  of  flesh,  expired ; 
The  spirit  shall  take  the  plenar  vows  of  truth, 
And  enter  upon  the  sanctity  of  heaven  ? 

Festus.    Our  life  is  like  the  wizard's  charmed  ring ; 
Death's  heads,  and  loathsome  things  till  up  the  ground. 
But  spirits  wing  about,  and  wait  on  us. 
While  vet  the  hour  of  enchantment  is. 
And  wiiile  we  keep  within,  we  are  safe,  and  can 
Force  them  to  do  our  bidding. 

Student.  It  is  very  true. 

Helen.    Oh  that  mine  eyes  had  virtues,  such  as  those 
Native  to  fairv  fount  in  Sarnia's  isle, 
Rock-pinnacled  by  the  foamy  braid  of  the  sea. 
Of  reach  how  perilous ;  whereby,  oft,  of  yore, 
'Neath  summer  moons,  danced  elf-dom,  and  its  wave 
Fresh,  sweet,  so  gifted,  that  man's  eye  inlaved 
Thereafter  knew  sense  spiritual,  and'  view 
Of  bodiless  things ;  gift  with  the  fairies  now 
Gone,  possibly  ;  but  if  not,  how  little  it  were 
To  risk  all,  tlus  once  gaineid  I 

Student.  Risk  nothing,  beauty ; 

But  know  that  always  properly  prepared 
By  holy  meditation  ana  divine  lore, 
Souls,  self-adapted  knowledge  to  receive 
Are,  oy  the  truth  desired  illumined  ;  made 
Fit  to  convene,  converse  with  purer  powers 
Which  do  unseen  surround  us  e'er,  and  gladden 
In  human  crood  and  exaltation ;  oft. 
The  face  of  heaven  is  not  more  clear  to  one. 
Than  to  another,  outwardly ;  but  this, 
By  strong  intention  of  his  soul  perceives. 
Attracts,  unites  himself  to  essences. 
And  elemental  spirits,  of  wider  range. 
And  more  beneficent  nature ;  by  whose  aid, 
Occasion,  circumstance,  futurity. 
Impress  on  him  their  image,  and  impart 
Their  secrets  to  his  soul ;  thus  chance  and  lot 
Are  sacred  things ;  thus  dreams  are  verities. 
The  soul  too,  which,  like  mountain  lakelet  lifts 
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Its  gaze  to  heaven  alone,  will,  doubt  not,  learn 

Glassed  in  its  visionary  profound,  to  read 

Ere  long,  futurity's  cloudy  forms ;  or  mark 

Clear  through  timers  crystalline  egg,  the  chanceful  play 

Of  spirits,  and  strange  forecomingness  of  things. 

Saidst  not  this  friend  of  thine  was  even  a  bard 

And  wrote  prophetic  of  time's  afterworld  ? 

Festus.     Ay,  and  time's  present. 

Student,  What  of  that  he  wrote  ? 

Festus.   Some  said,  and  lied,  that  he  blasphemed,  because 
God's  name  he  used,  as  spirits  use  it,  barely ; 
Yet  surely  more  sublime  in  nakedness 
Statuelike,  than  in  a  whole  tongue  of  dress. 
Thou  knowest,  God  !  that  to  the  full  of  worship 
AU  things  are  worshipful ;  and  thy  great  name,  • 

In  all  its  awful  brevity,  hath  nought 
Unholy  breeding  in  it,  but  doth  bless 
Hather  the  tongue  that  utters  it ;  for  me, 
I  ask  no  higher  office  than  to  fling 
My  spirit  at  thy  feet,  and  cry  thy  name, 
God  !  through  eternity.     Who  irreverence  sees 
In  that  name  hath  been  wont  to  take  it  in  vain. 
Call  all  things  by  their  names ;  hell  call  thou  hell ; 
Archangel  call  archangel ;  and  God,  God. 
Not  less,  for  those  who  wilfully  mislead, 
Or  err,  the  word  is,  lied  ;  though  it  were  writ 
In  honied  dew,  upon  a  lily  lea^ 
With  quill  of  nigntingale,  like  love-letters 
From  Oberon  sent  to  the  bright  Titania, 
Fairest  of  all  the  favs. 

Helen.  Not  such  were  all  ? 

Festtis.    No.     Unlike  those  false  brethren  who  of  old 
Sold  their  enlightener,  and  into  duresse  cast 
The  un folder  of  high  secrets,  far  and  near, 
All  generous  souls  rejoiced  in  his,  as  one 
WTiich  holding  in  itself  the  sacred  power 
Thought  to  eternize,  things  divine  achieves 
With  infinite  ease ;  an  earnest  thus  to  all 
Of  gifts  to  come ;  as  when  young  Jove,  who  now 
Had  but  dethroned  his  sire,  nor  lots  yet  cast 
With  his  titanic  kin  for  the  world's  swav  ; 
In  earth's  first  blaze  of  conquest  Maia  met. 
From  out  whose  hallowed  bosom  lacteal  life 
lie  erst  had  drawn  ;  she,  bending  close  to  his. 
Her  sad,  but  luminous  brow,  with  thought  oppressed 
Of  favour  and  dominion,  him  besought 
What  sometime  he  would  grant  her  for  long  love, 
And  bounteousness  of  both  her  mothering  breasts  ; 
He,  poor  in  all  but  in  immortalilnr ; 
Earth  was  not  his  aa  yet,  bat  only  heaven ; 
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Touched  her  with  hand  deific,  and  her  form. 

Flashing  with  light,  flew  upwards  as  a  star, 

Insphered  in  air  for  ever.     There  she  shines ; 

Not  euTious  of  the  power,  her  earthly  veins 

Which  filled  with  astral  life  ;  but  laudful,  blessed. 

So  too  the  high  and  bright  souled  sons  of  men 

Loved  him  and  praised.     Yet  praise  nor  fame  he  loved. 

Men's  praise  an  awe  of  ooe's  own  self  so  breeds 

In  us,  we  fear  lest  the  heart,  magician-like, 

Show  more  than  we  can  bear.    The  clouds  which  hide 

The  mental  mountains  rising  nighest  heaven, 

Are  full  of  finest  lightning,  and  a  breath 

Oan  give  those  gathered  shadows  fearful  life, 

And  launch  their  light  in  thunder  o*er  the  world. 

Yet  ^¥as  not  all  perfection,  even  finite  ; 

But  that  at  first  defective  most,  he  wholed. 

By  tyrant  will,  and  toilful  skill,  use-born  ; 

As  the  young  merlin,  when  he  first  takes  flight. 

The  uncredited  wing  whirrs  aimless ;  this  side,  now, 

Stoops  dubiously,  now  that :  his  ways,  his  bourne, 

Wists  not,  nor  potencies ;  till,  timely  taught 

By  faulteous  circlet  and  shrewd  fall,  just  scope. 

Firm  trust  in  the  unvacuous  air,  life's  field 

Henceforth  to  be,  fuU-yeared,  his  total  skies 

Measuring  in  glance  immense,  with  sternest  plume 

Strained  steadily  through  one  pauseless,  pulseless  flight,. 

He  rounds ;  or,  augur-like,  from  end  to  end, 

Pages  the  parted  firmament.     So  with  him 

Contemplative  of  work  at  last  matured, 

His  eye  s  dark  ball  grew  greater  with  delight, 

And  darker,  as  he  viewed  the  things  he  had  made  ; 

Not  planless,  aimless  not ;  deep  based,  high  reared ; 

Not  men  nor  monsters  only  outside  the  fane 

Grinning  and  howling ;  but  a  holy  group 

Shown  shrined  within,  before  seraphic  forms. 

Embodied  thoughts  of  worship,  wisdom,  love. 

Joining  their  fire-tipped  wings  across  the  shrine 

Where  his  heart's  relics  lay,  and  where  were  wrought 

Upon  men's  minds  immortal  miracles. 

Student.     Poems  outline  religions,  nay  than  some 
Better  they  are,  and  lovelier  far  than  most. 
The  poet's  pen,  the  true  divining  rod 
Trembling  towards  feeling's  inner  founts,  brings  forth 
To  light,  to  use,  the  sources  many  and  sweet 
We  have,  of  beauty  and  good  in  our  own  deep  bosoms. 
But  what  if  it  be  true  that  all  is  God ; 
Worship,  the  passive  sympathy  of  parts 
'  Atomic  with  the  mightier,  active  mass, 
As  might  a  foam  drop  worship  the  great  sea 
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All  deities  mere  abstractions  of  man's  mind. 

And  ultimate  moral  laws  impersonate? 

I  hold  my  revelation  in  myself, 

( )f  the  God  within  me,  sacred  and  supreme. 

And  for  the  law  moral,  humane,  believe 

lie  truest  is  of  men  whose  thoufrhts  are  highest. 

Whose  wishes  noblest,  purest,  charitablest ; 

Whose  acts  embody  most  both  wish  and  thought. 

Ill  deeds  who  doth,  in  such  incarnates  hell, 

Bv  his  own  will.     In  our  own  brain  or  heart, 

Tfie  magic  circle  lies  wherein  we  raise 

Sprites,  good  or  bad.     With  our  own  blood,  it  is, 

We  pour  libation  to  forbidden  powers; 

(>r  satisfy  with  expurgative  fires, 

Fed  from  the  fiiel  of  unbounded  grief, 

The  offended  God  within  us.     Life's  great  laws, 

The  world  is  based  upon,  inviolable. 

By  us,  and  to  us  holy,  he  who  makes 

Breaks  never.     This  my  creed,  I  hold  he  most 

Believes,  who  only  God  believes ;  all  else 

Is  superstition. 

Festus.  More  than  this  is  true, 

And  more  is  needed.     Freedom  not  alone 
Is  worthy  of  worship ;  souls  most  one  with  heaven 
Less,  maybe,  glor}'  in  liberties  than  laws. 

Student.    Man's  mind  is  like  the  moon,  whose  crescent 
orb 
Tops  yonder  hill ;  the  vastier  volume  dark ; 
But  'ds  not  that  which  grows ;  the  virginal  light 
At  first  but  just  enough  to  affirm  its  life, 
With  total  and  resistless  ray,  at  last 
Subdues  the  obscure  sphere ;  so  reason  wins 
From  faith  her  shadowy  world  *,  and  knowledge  hoards 
W' hat  ignorant  belief  hath  lost  for  aye. 
Relate  £is  purpose  summarily. 

Festiu,  Why  thus. 

Helen.    I  have  been  quite  waiting  for  an  eloquent  pause 
In  my  instructors'  speeches ;  gained  at  last. 
So  now  then,  I  shall  ask  myself  to  sing. 
And  granting  I  agree  to  my  request, 
I  think  you  ought  to  thank  me. 

Student.  But  not  now  I 

Helen.    Oh,  yes,  this  instant. 

FeM.u»*  Aught  thou  lik'st  of  love. 

Student.    Something  about  love ;  and  it  can't  be  wrong ; 
For  love  the  sunny  world  supplies 
With  laughing  lipt  and  happy  eyes. 

Fe^us.    And  'twOl  be  sooner  over. 

Student,  And  so  better. 
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Helen.    Like  an  island  in  a  river, 

Art  thou  mv  love  to  me ; 
And  I  journey  by  thee  ever. 

With  a  gentle  ecstasie. 
I  arise  to  fall  before  thee  ; 

I  come  to  kiss  thy  feet ; 
To  adorn  thee  and  adore  thee. 

Mine  only  one,  my  sweet ! 

And  thy  love  hath  power  upon  me, 

Like  a  dieam  upon  a  brain  ; 
For  the  loveliness  which  won  me. 

With  the  love,  too,  doth  remain : 
And  my  life  it  beautifieth. 

Though  love  be  but  a  shade. 
Known  of  only,  ere  it  dieth, 

Bv  the  darkness  it  hath  made. 

A  most  lugubrious  end ;  I  hope  that  song, 
Ti8  thine,  was  not  addressed  to  me. 

Student.  Resume. 

The  king  who  ruled  the  demons,  ruled  the  powers 
Of  air,  ruled  angels,  was  by  woman  ruled. 

Festus.    All  great  lays,  equals  to  the  minds  of  meji, 
With  the  divine  deal ;  have  for  end  some  good 
Commensurate  of  the  soul,  some  scheme  of  being 
To  illustiute ;  this,  God's  great  world-drame  to  sum, 
Prophetically.       Mind,  this  world's,  and  soul/  God's 
The  wise  man  here  joins,  orderly,  all  he  can. 
Mid  lesser  lays  stand,  as  among  village  cots 
Churches,  these  works  high,  holy,  whose  sanctity 
Crowns  them  as  gold  cross  minster  dome,  and  shows, 
As  with  that  instonement  of  divinity. 
The  whole  belongs  to  God.    Joy  'tis  to  know 
However  state,  or  soul,  in  creed  might  err, 
Mind  8  greatest  works  done  e'er  to  God,  as  hand's ; 
So,  hallowed  shown,  to  him,  man's  loftiest  thought. 
And  might's  sublime  humility.    One  bard 
Shows  God  as  he  deals  with  kings  and  states,  war-ruled ; 
One  as  inaugurating  an  empire's  sway ; 
As  with  the  first  man  this ;  this,  as  with  heaven. 
Earth,  hell,  and  fires  remedial ;  ours,  one  soul 
Forechosen,  man's  ultimate,  with  whom  all  time, 
Earth's  universal  race  and  life  sphere  end  ; 
One  soul,  one  statued  mind,  one  naked  heart, 
Emblemed  ;  creative  and  created  mind 
Shown  allwhere  interactive ;  this  though  yielding 
In  mediate  trials,  triumphing  o'er  the  last 
Temptation,  testful ;  bemg,  at  one  with  God. 
All  points  are  central  to  the  infinite. 
Therefore  it  is  that  deity,  which  fills 
The  spheres  unnumbered  save  by  him  who  made 
The  space  existent  whole,  one  human  heart, 
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With  equal  power  and  specialty  inspires. 

His  aim  being-  spiritual  most,  tne  bard  would  tell 

How  the  soul  stands  with  God,  and  the  unseen 

Realities  round  us  all ;  our  angel  kin, 

And  spheres  of  heavenly  life ;  the  mind-made  world, 

Without,  within ;  part,  earthly ;  other  bards 

Man  dressed  in  manners,  customs,  forms,  and  laws, 

Time,  place,  appearance,  countless  accidents 

( )f  peace  or  polity  draw  ;  to  him  these  are  not ; 

*Twa3  his  to  show,  whatever  his  doubts,  sins,  trials, 

However  earth-bom  pleasures  soil  man^s  soiil ; 

\Miat  power  soe'er  he  gain  of  evil,  still, 

That  not  alone  till  death  time  is,  but  heaven 

Stands  open  day  and  night  to  spirit  and  man, 

Ever ;  for  all  are  of  God*s  race,  and  have 

In  themselves  good.     The  life-writ  of  a  heart, 

AVhose  firmest  prop  and  highest  intent,  the  hope 

Proffered  of  serving  God  as  poet-priest ; 

And  the  belief  that  he  would  not  put  back 

Love-offerings,  though  brought  to  him  by  hands 

Unclean  and  earthy  even  as  fallen  man's 

Mast  be ;  and  most  the  thankful  manifest 

Of  his  high  power  and  goodness,  in  redeeming 

And  blessing  souls  that  love  him,  spite  of  sin. 

And  their  old  worldly  strain,  these  are  the  aims, 

The  doctrines,  trutlis,  and  staple  of  the  story. 

What  theme  sublimer  than  all  soul  being  saved  ? 

Though  it  is  not  moral  standards  most,  the  bard 

I>*  called  to  inculcate,  such  designs  pertain 

To  other  ministries,  the  law  of  life 

His  all-comprising  province,  yet  he  errs, 

Who,  faithiul  mayoe  to  his  higher  end. 

Unites  not  both  in  one  s\'mmetric  plan, 

Jjofty  and  plain  and  pure  as  are  the  skies ; 

All  forms  resolving  to  one  element. 

Our  world-man's  life, — the  model  of  all  men,  he 

All  in  his  fate  involving,  friends,  loves,  foes, 

As  draws  the  sun  his  children,  circling  round 

Heaven's  infinite,  to  his  own  eternal  end, — 

Being  moralled  wholewise,  thus,  and  even  in  parts, 

Which,  though  to  careless  eyes,  like  the  winged  stones. 

Air-travelled,  now  on  Saronian  downs,  convolved. 

And  in  primaeval  mystery,  still  to  eye 

Trained  worshipfully  reveal  a  holy  use, 

And  meaning  of  a  temple  reared  to  God ; 

While  in  all  life's  scenes  and  sections  that  is  found 

Which  aiding  thought  of  him,  him  whom  the  more 

We  obey  and  love,  the  nigher  to  are  we  drawn. 

As  by  attraction  spiritual,  and  growth 

Of  divine  gravity,  whereby  tbe  eoul, 
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Though  on  thingB*  outmost  veige,  elects  to  seek 
Its  central  reason  of  heinff,  ail-where  diffused, 
Shows  all  that's  ffood  is  deathless,  as  of  Qod. 
For  the  world  tens  us  manifestly  of  him, 
As  of  my  soul,  flesh ;  so  our  imperfectness 
Proves  his  perfection ;  our  atomic  life, 
His  orbed  totality  of  being.    This  told 
For  man's  behoof  in  these  and  ultimate  times. 
The  bard  with  eye  foreviewing  gifted,  shows 
Instructive,  how  God  reconciles  to  himself 
All  being. 

Student.    By  purifying  from  ill  all  worlds  ? 
I  would  not  ask  tny  meaning,  but  that  I  know 
Thy  even  lighter  words  have  in  them  couched 
Not  rarely  a  double  value  ;  and  much  convince 
Of  secret  sanctity,  like  a  golden  toy 
Mid  beauty's  or b^d  bosom ;  speak  thy  thought. 

Festtu.    Too  oft  have  holiest  bams  defiant  111 
Successful  shown  'gainst  God.    Ours,  truelier  taught 
Holds  not  the  Omnipotent  self-doomed  to  succumb 
'Neath  evil  and  imperfection,  sin,  woe ;  serfs 
By  him  so  made  for  ends  sealed  in  their  birth. 
But,  as  when  artist,  skilled  in  feats  of  fire, 
The  mother-city  of  an  empire  shows 
How,  though  heart-sick  for  slaughtered  sons,  she  still. 
May  gladden  her  in  the  peace  their  swords  have  wrought : — 
The  mimic  comet  at  his  signal  soars 
To  invade  the  upper  sphere ;  and  streams  of  fire 
Blood-dyed,  shot  east  and  wept,  speak  war,  until 
Tumultuous  founts  of  flame,  erewhile  immasked. 
Flare  triumph  to  the  stars;  then,  with  weird  art, 
He  bids  the  skies  shed  showers  of  golden  rain. 
Of  wealth  pacific  proof,  or  sheaves  of  light 
Drop  their  oright  grain ;  token  that  wliile  the  rich 
Heap,  e'en  the  poor  may  glean  life's  goods ;  or,  roots, 
Instant  in  air,  a  palm  whose  glittering  cones 
Seem  culled  by  hand  celestial,  fruits  of  peace, 
As  peace  of  victory ;  street,  spire  and  dome, 
With  fire-jets  gleam,  in  lines  of  lengthening  light. 
Vibrant,  by  playful  gusts  chased  ;  soothed  m  soul, 
The  night-thronged  nations  thunder  their  applause. 
So  he,  heaven's  war  divine  'gainst  falsest  hell ; 
God's  conquest  o'er  Hi's  ravenous  hosts ;  and  grace. 
And  peace  triumphant  celebrates  for  man. 
Now  deathless,  qualified  for  heaven  by  good. 

Student,    And  all  begins  and  ends,  thou    sayest  in 
heaven  P 

Helen,    So  gracious  the  bard's  plan. 

Festus.  Tes,  even  as  one 

Who  sacring  first  his  touch  with  waters  blessed, 
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Some  stateliest  minster  entered,  breast  and  brow 

Glistening  with  holy  dew,  from  aisle  to  aisle, 

Here,  overshot  with  raftered  sunbeams,  there 

With  gorjreous  lights  begloomed,  strays  reverent ;  all 

Its  spatial  vastness,  all  its  wonders  notes ; 

Arches  of  aspiration  and  command  ; 

Columns  and  carved  curves  which  end,  but  seem 

While  ending  blending  with  infinitude ; 

Shrines  and  miraculous  treasures,  relics  heired 

yrom  tutelar  saints,  ascended  now ;  views  wrought 

Immarmorate  on  the  wall  the  angelic  poise 

Of  souls,  earth's  last  assize  ;  or,  noorwise  traced, 

Boundless,  indevious  as  a  law  Df  God, 

Her  long  degree  of  light,  her  beam  in  heaven, 

Mid  sistering  spheres  itinerant ;  knees  the  slab 

Luminous  with  gold  aerial  and  all  dyes 

Oriel  or  rose  transfuse  in  jewelled  squares, 

And  gems  gigantic  as  of  paradise. 

Imaginary,  inmiortal ;  nether  crypt 

Spectral,  shrinks  not  to  unnight ;  nor  risen,  abhors 

On  prayerful  knee,  to  scale  sin-loosening  stair 

Xhnce  sacred  ;  or  with  penitent  foot  o*erpace, 

Inquest  of  sterner  faith,  its  mystic  maze, 

A  knotted  league  in  length  ;  but,  led,  at  last. 

By  many  a  winding  step  to  the  roof  high  spired. 

Glimpses  with  thanks,  the  skies,  and  air  unwalled, 

T^nineensed  air,  breathes  gladliest ;  so,  man's  soul 

Time-travelled,  all  its  hallowed  wanderings  o'er, 

In  the  infinite  presence  ends  of  deity, — 

The  bard  shows. 

Student,  Heaven's  the  birth  of  spirit ;  the  world 

Passing,  preparative  only  in  its  kind. 
W^e  are  but  here  the  multiples  of  men. 
Like  seeds  of  thought  and  transient  words  of  chance 
Which,  buried  in  the  mind  for  days  and  nights, 
Live  to  revive,  and  fructify  in  dreams 
Of  infinite  power  and  import,  the  round  world 
We  act  in,  shall  itself  but  bwely  seem 
To  the  soul  a  faltering  reminiscence ;  seem 
Like  a  base  thought  across  a  cloudless  prayer, 
W^hich  ruffles  it,  not  annuls ;  and  lo !  tne  great 
Artist,  whose  pictures  live,  expunges  earth, 
And  on  his  easel  there  dawns  another  heaven. 

Helen.    These  things  to  think  of,  life  nobilitates. 

Fe8tu8.    The  sun,  we  may  affirm,  is  dead  and  gone 
For  ever,  and  may  swear  he  will  rise  no  more ; 
The  skies  may  put  on  mourning  for  their  god, 
And  earth  heap  ashes  on  her  head ;  but  who 
Shall  keep  the  sun  back,  when  he  tiiinks  to  rise  P 
Where  is  the  chain  shall  bind  him,  where  the  cell 
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Shall  hold  him  ?    Hell  he  would  bum  down  to  emben ; 
And  would  lift  up  the  world  with  a  lever  of  light, 
Out  of  his  way ;  yet  know  ye  ^twere  thrice  less 
To  do  thrice  this,  than  keep  the  soul  from  God. 
O'er  earth  and  cloud  and  sky  and  star  and  heayen, 
With  God  it  *bides,  uprisen  as  is  a  prayer. 
Overwearied  with  lifers  feints,  and  vain  piuBuits, 
As  some  dim  starlet,  lost  in  maze  of  strange 
Systems,  retreats  to  heaven's  securer  depths, 
Where  luminair  create  hath  never  beamed, 
So,  indigent  only  of  pure  rest,  the  soul 
Seals  and  secretes  itself  in  deity. 

Helen.  Hush ! 

Now  lest  we  talk  of  nothing  else  all  night, 
m  to  my  music.     Sweet  one,  yes,  I  come. 
Art  thou  not  glad  to  see  me  ?     What  a  time 
Since  I  have  touched  thine  eloquent  fingers,  white 
As  eminent  ripples  upon  an  elfin  sea 
Of  sound.     Hast  thou  forgot  me  ?  mind  !  know'st  not 
My  greeting  P     Ah  !  I  love  thee.     Talk,  you  two. 
Never  heed  me.     I  shall  not  you. 

Student.  Agreed !  » 

Helen.     By  the  sweet  muse  of  music,  I  could  swear 
I  do  believe  it  smiles  upon  me.     See  it, 
Full  of  unuttered  melodies,  like  a  bird, 
Articulative  of  sweetest  notes  that  seem 
From  each  other  separated  as  drops  of  dew 
Ooncentual ;  beating  time  with  artless  wing 
Strained    heavenward,   now, — now,  slowly,    ground  wards 

sloped : 
Rich  in  invisible  treasures,  like  a  bud 
Of  unborn  sweets,  and  thick  about  the  heart 
With  ripe  and  rosy  beauty,  full  to  trembling. 
I  love  it  like  a  sister.     Hark  !  its  tones ; 
They  melt  the  soul  within  one,  like  a  sword 
Albeit  sheathed,  by  lightning.     Talk  to  me. 
Lovely  one ;  answer  me  thou  beauty. 

Student.  Hear  her ! 

Hele7i.     What  said  ye,  sing  again  ?    Your  kindness 
well 
Merits  the  raptures  you  are  doomed  to  enjoy. 

The  roee  is  weeping  for  her  love. 

The  nightingale ; 
And  he  is  flying  fFUst  above. 

To  her  he  will  not  fail. 
Already  golden  eve  appears  ; 

He  wings  his  way  along ; 
Ah !  look,  he  cornea  to  kiss  her  tears. 

And  soothe  her  with  his  song. 
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The  moon  in  pearly  light  may  steep 

The  still  blue  air ; 
The  rose  hath  ceased  to  droop  and  weep. 

For  lo  !  her  love  is  there. 
He  sings  to  her,  and  o'er  the  trees 

She  hears  his  sweet  notes  swim ; 
The  world  may  weary  ;  she  but  sees 

Her  love,  and  hears  but  him. 

Festus.     So  to  the  flower  of  perfect  life  the  world, 
Sings  the  eternal  spirit ;  drinks  its  divine 
Perfume,  and  comforts  it  with  fluttering  wings. 

Student,     That  roses  weep  is  a  botanic  fact ; 
A  zoologic  truth  that  birds  woo  flowers. 

Helen.    Tween  truth  and  fact,  a  world-wide  diflerence 
lies; 
Earth  is  a  fact,  but  heaven,  oh  heaven,  is  truth : 
That  word  reminds  me  I  have  news  for  thee, 
Sir  Student.     Thou  art  invited  to  partake 
With  us  truth's  mysteries. 

Festus.  The  friend  thou  knowest, 

Whom  thou  hast  met  with  me  aforetime,  now, 
Knowing  thine  ardent  longing  for  the  light 
Of  wisdom,  and  my  sovereign  beauty's,  here 
Hath  tendered  to  procure  us  without  pain 
Probational,  for  proofs  are  only  due 
From  spirits  less  far  advanced,  the  privilege 
Of  ancient  mysteries,  practised  heretofore, 
Which  likely  linked  together  divers  faiths. 

Helen.     W^ilt  share  with  us  this  glory  ? 

Student.  Gladly,  I. 

The  more  so  as  concerned  with  rites,  thou  knowst, 
Less  diverse  in  their  origin,  than  the  end 
We  have  laboured  to  extend  *mong  men,  and  mean 
By  earth  enlightening  inwardly  to  achieve. 
Art  thou  initiate  ? 

Helen.  Art  thou  perfect  P 

Student.  Scarce 

An  answer,  that,  fair  lady  of  the  light. 

Festus.    Nay,  then.    To  one  wise,  chosen,  eay,  soul  re- 
stored, 
What  rite,  or  rule,  prerequisite  can  be  P 
Soul  that  hath  once  received,  as  some  receive, 
With  fatal  knowledge  of  futurity. 
Faith  full  assured,  that  from  time's  crowned  womb 
Whatever  comes  is  kingly,  feels  henceforth 
All  secondary  knowledge  pall.     To  me 
Kule,  rite  sign,  symbol,  all  have  ceased  to  fruit. 
Who  knows  the  eternal  secrets  of  the  stars 
Hath  touched  the  auick  of  all  faiths ;  knoweth  all 
Worth  knowing ;  uiough  true  faith  all  known  traDSoends. 
And  whoeo  lives  not  as  the  Master  lived, 
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The  great  initiate  here  of  life  divine, 

In  the  dry  wilderness  of  self-denial 

Beset,  it  may  be,  by  wild  passions,  sins 

Brute-like ;  oy  demons  in  the  form  of  fiune, 

Power,  beauty  tempted,  worship,  wealth ;  in  sooth 

By  aught  that  might  the  truth>liaught  soul  deflect, 

In  its  serene  procession  towards  God's  throne. 

To  aims  base,  selfish ;  and  who,  trampling  these, 

Feels  not  God's  sanction,  nor  the  conscious  worth 

Of  one  lon^  ministered  to  by  angel  hopes. 

Winged  with  the  spirit  of  comfort  from  high  heaven. 

Filling  the  craving  mind  with  food  celestial ; 

Greater  or  less  than  saint  and  spirit  elect, 

Hath  most  or  nought  of  perfect  manhood,  tried 

In  God's  all-cleansiDg  fires.     If  nought,  and  he 

Fails,  falls  he  into  fatal  dark,  the  pit 

Lit  only  by  the  light  of  serpents'  eyes ; 

There,  wandering  desolately  and  self-condemned. 

Till  renovative  times  bid  hope  return. 

But  who  so  satisfied  conquereth  self,  how  blessed  I 

All  that  he  once  subdued  who  now  enjoys. 

Proud  of  his  aid,  but  humble  in  himself. 

Lion  of  God,  he  all  attacks  overcomes 

Of  fascinative  fraud,  or  fiercest  force  ; 

A  proflered  throne  to  steal  aside  his  soul 

Into  by  paths  of  treachery,  and  bewray 

The  secret  truth,  supremely  sweet,  he  spurns. 

Whose  crown  is  God,  the  perfector  of  soul. 

All  souls  are  born  of  God  and  of  the  faith — 

Their  mother  faith  wherein  thev  are  bred  and  nursed. 

The  king  hath  many  a  hundred  handmaidens. 

All  sharers  in  his  worship,  of  his  love. 

Others  may  thirst  to  know  more.     I  all  know 

I  wish  to  know.     Who,  pray,  can  teach  me  truths 

More  sure,  choice,  comforting  than  those  are  mine 

Of  gi'aduated  divinity ;  being's  grand 

Development  upwards ;  and  the  world's  humane 

And  everlasting  judgment  of  itself. 

As  worthier  God  than  nought ;  though  earth-fouled,  man, 

Like  some  degraded  god,  debarred  the  mount 

For  a  time  by  oath  of  Stj  gian  waters,  oath 

Void  since  by  wave  and  god  both  gone,  he,  sole 

Survivor,  exile  of  eternity,  met 

W^ith  heaven's  all>pardoning  welcome,  met,  at  last. 

Hden.     OhiU  not  our  souls  with  negatives. 

Sttident.  Say,  I  come. 

Tis  to  be  hoped,  like  man-gods,  we'll  survive. 

Fettva,    The  spirit  speaks  of  God  in  heaven's  own  tongue, 
No  mystery  to  those  who  love,  but  learned. 
As  is  our  motheivtongue  from  him,  the  parent, 
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By  whom  fint  fashioned,  flesh  and  spirit,  all  forms 

Of  ti*utb,  and  feelings  of  all  kinds  of  beauty, — 

Moral  and  natural,  in  our  heart-clay  stamped, 

Bum  with  celestial  pattern.     It  is  in  love, — 

Earth  midway  sphered  'tween  love  and  war,  war's  part 

In  poesie  played,  our  bard  hath  most  his  work 

Ijove's  heart-book  made,  and  made  well  nigh  all  grief ; 

For  the  heart  its  truest  likeness  leaves  in  love's 

O'erwhelming  sorrow,  which  bums  up  and  buries, 

Ijike  to  the  eloquent  impress  left,  nor  lost, 

In  ashes,  of  Pompeian  maiden's  bosom  : 

With  love  divine  such  blent.     Though  thin,  though  fleet 

Our  thoughts  of  God  as  ghosts,  our  thoughts  of  men 

As  men,  bold,  yet  the  ideals  personate, 

The  shadowy  creatures  youth  dreams  live  in  the  world 

Embodied,  but  invisible,  save  in  mind's, 

The  mightier,  lack  not ;  names  believed,  beloved. 

Of  beauteous  souls  all  saved,  which  stand,  perchance. 

Who  knows  ?  for  the  heart's  desires  made  pure  in  heaven. 

Student,     flow  is't  the  world  so  falls  below  our  hopes  ? 

Helen,    The  world !  'tis  a  forged  thing,  and  hath  not  got 
God's  die  upon  it ;  'twill  not  pass  in  heaven. 

Sttidejit.     I  might  believe  thee  and  remain  still  proof 
Against  all  soothsayers. 

Festus.  Pray  now,  cease.     Ye  twain 

Jar  ever ;  even,  as  with  two  bickering  swords, 
Concurrence  makes  not  harmony. 

Student.  Nay,  I  yield. 

Helen.     Oh  I  could  stand  and  rend  myself  with  rage 
To  think  I  am  so  weak,  that  all  are  so. 
Mere  minims  in  the  music  made  from  us, 
WTiile  I  would  be  a  hand,  to  sweep  from  end 
To  end,  from  infinite  even  to  infinite, 
The  world's  w'eat  chord.     The  beautiful  of  old 
Had  but  to  snow  some  god  had  been  with  them, 
And  their  worst  fault  to  their  best  deed  was  hallowed. 
That  was  to  live.     Could  we  uproot  the  passed. 
Which  grows  and  throws  o'er  us  its  chilling  shade. 
Lengthening  each  hour,  and  darkening ;  or  could  we 
Plant  where  we  would  the  future,  ana  make  flourish, 
'Twere  to  live,  too.     Enough,  it  seems,  the  present. 
All  weighed,  to  endure.     The  city  of  the  passed 
Is  in  ruins  laid ;  its  echo  echoing  walls 
At  a  whisper,  fall :  the  coming's  not  yet  built, 
Nor  laid  even  its  foundations ;  rather  seems  it, 
Like  the  air-city,  goodly  and  well-watered, 
The  dry  wind  dreams  of  on  the  sand,  and  dies 
W^andering  round  it,  and  maundering ;  we,  our  homes 
Imaginary,  cool  courted,  with  alcoves 
And  fountains  dropping  in  the  noonlight,  there 
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WaitiD<2:  us,  madly  eye,  and  rave,  and  perish ; 
Not  seeing  the  desert  present  is  our  end. 

Festus.     End  darkest  have  the  brightest  natures  oft. 

Student.     Let  us  not  speak  so  ominously  ;  but  whil^ 
We  live,  work  out  our  natures.     We  can  do 
No  wrong  in  them ;  they  are  divine,  eterne. 
I  follow  mine  attraction,  and  obey 
Nature  as  earth  does,  circling  round  her  source 
Of  life  and  light,  and  keeping  true  in  heaven 
Her  path,  if  perfect  not  in  round.     What  is  ? 

Festus.     True ;  no  prognostics,  or  we  close  our  night 
Too  sadly,  and  go  sleep,  and  dream  of  deaths. 

Student..     E^ams  are  mind-clouds,  thought-forms,  un- 
shapen  and  high, 
Or  but  Gkxl-shaped,  like  mountains,  which  contain 
Much  and  rich  matter,  ofttimes  not  for  us 
But  others'  conscience,  dreams  being  rudiments 
Of  the  great  state  to  come. 

Helen.  But  what's  a  dream 

Of  death  ?    Is  that  all  ?    Well,  I  too  have  had, 
What  all  methinks  have  once  at  least,  in  life — 
A  vision  of  the  region  of  the  dead  ; 
It  was  the  land  of  shadows :  yea,  the  land 
Itself  was  but  a  shadow ;  and  the  race 
W^hich  seemed  therein  were  voices,  thoughts  of  forms. 
And  echoes  of  themselves.     And  there  was  nought 
Of  substance  seemed,  save  one  thing  in  the  midst, 
A  great  red  sepulchre — a  gi*anite  grave  ; 
And  at  the  bottom  lay  a  skeleton, 
From  whose  decaying  jaws  the  shades  were  born ; 
Making  its  only  sign  of  life,  its  dying 
Continually.     Some  were  bright,  some  dark. 
Those  that  were  blight  went  upwards,  heavenly. 
They  which  were  dark  grew  darker,  and  remained. 
A  land  of  change,  vet  did  the  half  things  nothing 
That  I  could  see  ;  l^ut  passM  stilly  on, 
Taking  no  note  of  other,  mate  or  child ; 
For  all  had  lost  their  love  when  they  put  off 
The  beauty  of  the  body.     And  as  I 
Looked,  ll)egan  to  dream  it  was  a  dream ; 
The  grave  before  me  presently  backed  awav, 
And  I  rushed  after  it:  when  the  earth  quaked  twice ; 
Opened  and  shut,  like  the  eye  of  one,  convulsed, 
Tuen  shut  to  with  a  shout.     The  grave  was  gone. 
And  in  the  stead  there  stood  a  gleed-like  throne, 
The  ghostlings  shook  to  see,  and  swooned  ;  for  there. 
Strange  shapes  were  standing,  loaded  with  long  chains^ 
The  links  wnereof  were  fire,  waiting  the  word 
To  bind  and  cast  the  shadows  into  hell ; 
For  Death  the  second  sat  upon  that  throne, 
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Which  set  on  fire  the  air  not  to  be  breathed. 

And  as  he  lifted  up  his  ann  to  speak, 

Fear  preyed  upon  all  souls,  like  fire  on  paper ; 

And  mine  among  the  rest,  and  I  awoke. 

Student.     By  Hades  'twas  most  awful.     But  I  too 

Have  dreamed  strange  things  beyond  the  mind's  clear  grasp. 

Beyond  lile's  limits  and  the  term  of  time, 

And  star-lamped  palace  of  eternal  night. 

I  dreamed  time's  system  ended,  like  a  day 

Of  celebrant  victory  rounded  with  a  roar 

Of  jubilant  thunder,  which  subsides  at  last 

Into  emphatic  silence ;  and  the  soul 

AVhich  had  outlived  the  great  creative  week, — 

Those  seven  fair  days  tlie  Pleiades  of  time, 

Whereof  if  one  be  lost,  'tis  lost  in  heaven, — 
Was  rising  from  the  a«»hes  of  the  sun. 

Assured  of  its  divineness,  to  enjoy 

Birth  upon  birth  of  glory  and  delight ; 

When  lo  ! — a  skiff*  upon  a  sea  of  fire, 
Wearily  ploughing,  crossed  my  vision's  disk ; 
And  straight  it  changed  for  ever  and  was  nought. 
And  as  I  gazed  upon  the  lucid  void. 
All  things  reframed  themselves  before  mine  e3'es ; 
And  looking  up  aloft  I  heard  in  heaven 
Young  fluent  Time  discoursing  of  the  worlds, 
With  starry  diagrams  on  night's  black  board. 
Most  learnedly  to  many  a  lovely  ITour, 
Who  fain  would  have  delayed  to  hear  him  out ; 
While  wise  Eternity  pat  by  and  smiled, 
Waving  them  all  away. 

Festus.  And  Time  though  now 

Old,  withered,  bald,  still  prates  of  them  as  I 
Have  heard  him,  his  young  Hours,  his  lilied  loves ; 
And  still  his  mighty  mother,  in  serene 
Maturity  of  beautv,  sits  and  smiles ; 
The  infant  dotard  s  inexperienced  age 
Sublimely  pitying ;  for  well  she  knows, 
Though  time  and  life  are  both  of  dual  kind, 
And  men  and  thing*  now  sacred  and  profane. 
Yet  in  the  coming  all  shall  holy  be  ; 
And  the  calm  world  reflect  the  One  divine. 
Peace  is  the  end  of  all  things,  tearless  Peace ; 
Who  by  the  immoveable  basis  of  God's  throne, 
Takes  her  perpetual  stand  ;  and,  of  herself 
Prophetic,  lengthens  age  by  age  her  sceptre. 
The  world,  like  a  lion  disembruted,  rid 
With  rose-wreathed  reins,  by  a  childling  in  some  isle 
Enchanted,  shall  be  subject  yet  to  love, 
Earth's  lord  transforming  all,  be,  unsuspect. 
Student,    I  shall  be  swift  to  read. 
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Futua.  Yes  read  and  learn 

A  hearty  thanksgiving  for  blessings  here ; 
The  proud  prediction  proved  of  lite,  to  come  ; 
Love,  holiness,  future  oliss  unlimited;  learn 
To  view  in  nature  deity  all  diffused. 
Her  study ;  and  with  earth's  purest  elements 
Mingle  thy  being ;  sworn  suitor  for  the  smile 
She  pays  all  love  with ;  nor,  until  thine  eye, 
Hallowed  by  sympathy  with  her  in  all  shapes 
Fleeting  or  kxed,  and  every  changeful  mood, 
Conceive  her  spiritually,  believe  tnou  aught 
Knowest,  or  canst ;  this  conscious  of,  with  heart 
Loyal  and  reverent  to  the  inmost  soul, 
And  onemost  cause  of  things,  live  blessed.     For  this, 
The  world  hath  said  its  say,  for  and  against ; 
And  after  praise  and  blame  cometh  the  truth. 

Student.     And  of  all  truth,  the  most  we  prize  we  learn 
From  poesie,  faculty  inborn,  except 
From  &od  derived  not. 

Fegtus.  This  condition  add  : 

That  as  lauds  attract  the  largesses  of  heaven, 
As  gifts  God's  bounties,  purity  his  saints  ; 
So  genius  inspiration ;  who  most  fame 
To  toil  owes,  his  twin-brotlier.     Even,  as  when 
In  planning  some  steel-rutted  road,  long  years 
Dreamed   of, — where   now  the   fire-horse    ramps,    steam- 

breath'd. 
Sweating  red  coal-drops  on  his  panting  path, — 
The  deep-eyed  engineer  his  level  lays 
Inscrutable,  and  anon,  the  hills  with  men. 
Brood  of  his  brain  swarm  ;  black,  unbottomed  moss, 
And  willowy  dale  with  mattock  gleam  and  axe ; 
Or  rock-hills,  cleft  as  with  a  giant's  club. 
Groan  loud ;  but  stealthily,  and  reach  on  reach. 
The  mighty  work,  elongating  itself, 
Glides  dragon-like,  nor, — save  in  litheliest  curves. 
Flexed,  gracile,  as  the  lines  meridian  heaven 
Hath  clustered  polewards, — swerves ;  till  o'er  the  sea, 
Victor  by  hill  and  chasm,  broad  stream  and  plain, 
Oloud-plumed  its  iron- brow  towers  high,  at  last 
With  head  works  of  all  nations  ranked ;  so  hei-e. 
His  primal  plan  for  others'  weal,  our  bard. 
Made  wise  by  griefs  infallible  instinct,  knew 
Must  grow  in  gradual  grandeur,  till  by  toil 
Inevitable  of  art  complete,  man's  calm 
Approof  it  conquer ;  and  by  conquering  serve. 
'Tie  the  soul's  love-aervice  manwards,  and  toward  God, 
Which  hath  alone  his  inbreath,  and  is  rendered 
To  him  from  those  he  worthy  makes  to  worship ; 
Who  kneel  at  once  to  him,  and  at  no  shiine, 
Saye  in  the  world's  wide  ear,  do  they  confess  them 
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Of  faults  all  truths,  through  which,  as  the  world  follows, 

lie  heareth  and  absolveth ;  for  the  hard 

Speaks  hut  what  all  feel  variously  within 

The  heart's  heart ;  and  the  sin  confessed,  aheolved, 

Is  done  with,  and  for  ever.     Bards,  to  God, 

The  almighty  poet  of  the  world,  confess  ; 

And  they  to  whom  it  is  given  with  holy  things 

To  deal  thus  and  such  privilege  high  partake, 

Tiife  individual  with  life's  lord  enjoy, 

I  'plifted  o*er  the  vast  and  markless  mass ; 

Yet  not  into  a  sphere  of  selfish  thought, 

Hut  of  innate  and  infinite  commune 

With  all  creation ;  for,  as  distance  rules, 

Behold  the  stars  are  suns,  the  sun  a  star ; 

So  tliey  who  near  God,  houndless  hold  his  love  ; 

Who  far  off  lie,  misdouht  it  almost  nous-ht. 

And  I  who  hold  the  clear  and  flawless  faith. 

Ancient  and  universal  in  the  spheres, 

Know  earth  was  ta'en  out  of  heaven's  starrv  side, 

And  both  blessed.     Therefore  am  I  joyful,  here, 

In  the  far  to  be  our  heirdom  glitters. 

Student.  Say, 

Thy  friend,  was  he  much  seen  of  the  world  ? 

FeMtis.  No,  truly. 

Too  oft  men  look  on  all  who  live  askance. 
Were  he  a  cold  grev  ghost,  he  might  have  honour. 
Nor  thought  he  of  himself  save  as  a  ghost, 
Who  sees  in  night  his  day.     For  the  true  hard. 
And  prenius  those  most  haunts  who  loneliest  are, 
In  life  and  in  desire,  crowds  never ;  knows. 
Nay,  makes  himself  inevitably,  ghostlike ; 
He  lives  from  men  apart ;  he  wakes  and  walks 
By  nights,  he  puts  himself  into  the  world 
A\)ove  liim  ;  and  he  is  what  hut  few  see. 
No  peace,  choice,  chance  is  his  of  happier  being, 
Till  his  secret  told,  the  occult  hoard  he  show. 
Yet  seeks  he  none,  save  of  his  own  dear  blood ; 
Lets  generations  pass,  till  his  like  turns  up ; 
Nor  him,  unless  with  reverence  brave  bespoke. 
Thinks  tit  to  infeoiT,  his  heir :  for  knows  he  not 
He  only,  to  that  old  hid  treasure,  truth  P 
And  the  world  wonders  shortly  how  some  one 
Hath  come  so  rich  in  soul.     It  little  dreams 
Of  the  ])oor  ghost  that  made  him.     Each  this  spirit 
lieoeives,  transmits.     But  while  inventive  soul 
The  bearings  and  the  workings  of  all  things 
Around,  knows  more  than  other ;  knows  all  ends 
Of  nature  meet  and  fit ;  wit,  wisdom,  worth, 
Goodness  and  greatness ;  to  sublimity 
Beauty  approaehful ;  and  his  purpose  seoma 
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But  hesitantly  to  reach,  he  to  himself 

Lives  in  thouj^ht,  secularly ;  as  a  planet  world 

Labouring  slowly  seemingly  up  the  void, 

But  with  infinite  pace  to  immortal  eyes,  and  knowing 

Who  means  the  bard's  great  functions,  must  not  sole 

Be  as  nature  perfect,  but  in  art  perfect ; 

And  himself  measuring  'gainst  pure  mind,  and  high 

Extolled  above  himself,  will  seek  some  theme 

Where  spiritual  element  most  majestic  shows, 

All  covering,  not  all  constituting ;  thought 

Enkindling,  as  in  some  confiagrant  wood. 

By  lightning  tired,  or  swept  by  hurricane's  feet, 

With  whirlwinds  winged,  bough  chafe  bough,  till  all  burn, 

like  heaven's  star* written  prophesies:  thus,  conceive; — 

Time,  shattered  shadow  of  eternity,  cast 

On  the  troubled  world  as  the  sun  shows  brokenly 

Upon  wavelets,  time,  but  a  second  to  the  dead, 

Had  seen  elapse  unconscious  many  an  age ; 

And  the  reek  o'  the  world's  great  burning,  o'er  the  skies 

Trailed,  was  fast  wearing  into  air  away  ; 

When  a  saint  stood  before  the  throne,  and  cried. 

Blessed  be  thou,  Lord  God  of  worlds  that  are, 

Have  been,  and  are  to  be !  for  infinite  like 

With  thy  creation,  their  destruction,  wise. 

Just,  thou,  in  both,- -Give  me  a  world.    God  gives ; 

And  the  world  was.     How  this  new  orb  was  made, 

Show :  where  it  shone  ;  who  ruled,  abode  therein, 

Worshipped,  and  loved  ;  their  natures,  duties,  hopes  ; 

Let  it  be  pure,  wise,  holy,  beautiful. 

If  elsewise  not.  so  made  by  stress  of  heaven, 

Kindlv  forced  good ;  we  have  had  enough  of  sin 

And  wily  here  to  embrace  even  change  of  chains. 

Show  God  as  fatherlike,  going  thither  mildly ; 

All  blessing,  cursing  none  ;  no  need  for  those. 

That  he  shall  come  in  glory  new  to  himself, 

With  light  whereto  the  lightning's  shall  be  shadow, 

And  the  sun's,  sadness ;  borne  on  a  car  self- teamed, 

High  wheeled,  of  burning  worlds,  within  whose  rims 

Whole  hells  glow ;  and  beneath  whose  course  dry  up 

Like  drops  of  dew,  the  starlets  faint,  of  space. 

Student.    It  is  a  theme  I  want.     AVhat  theme  remains  ? 

Festtu,    One  that  shall  start  and  struggle  within  thy 
breast 
Like  to  a  spirit,  in  its  tomb  at  rising. 
Rending  the  stones,  and  crying  *  Resurrection  ! ' 
What  theme  remains !    Thyself,  thy  race,  thy  love, 
All  sanctified,  the  faithless,  and  the  fidl 
Of  faith  in  God ;  thy  race's  destiny.    Know 
Everv  believer  is  God's  miracle. 
Blend  idl  in  one  great  holy  work,  which  first. 
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A  handful  of  eternal  truth,  ^haU  men 

A  heartfiil,  after,  make ;  bid  bury  with  them : 

Fair  hands  shall  turn,  idolatrous,  and  bright  eyes 

Sprinkle  their  sparkles  o'er  it  with  their  tears. 

The  young,  gay,  brave  shall  seek  't  with  joy ;  the  old 

Still  hearty  in  decline,  whose  happy  life 

Hath  blossomed  downwards  like  the  purple  bell-flower, 

Closing  the  book  shall  utter  lowly ;  death. 

How  bttle  !  'tis  life  in  God  that's  infinite. 

Believe  thou  art  inspired,  and  thou  art. 

Bahold  tke  bard.     He  is  wont  to  make,  unite, 

Believe  ;  the  world  to  doubt  and  part  and  narrow. 

That  he  believes  he  utters.     What  the  world 

Utters,  it  trusts  not.     Pray  we,  time  may  come. 

When  all  who  would  raise  men's  minds  may  be  God  inspired 

To  utter  truth,  and  feel  like  love  for  men. 

Student.    One  thing  I'd  know,  thy  friend's  faith. 

Fesitus.  All !  I  see. 

Though  cognizant  of  his  temper,  culture,  taste, 
We  know  not  what  a  man  is,  till  we  know 
WTiat  he  believes  ;  that  known,  all's  well-nigh  known. 
Well,  this  is  what  his  faith  was,  faith  in  God. 
It  was  right  enough  to  ask.     Thou  art  as  one 
Who  roaming  haply  lands  remote,  arrived 
At  some  stmnge  gated  city,  whose  domes  and  spiroii 
While  yet  far  off  have  piqued  his  spirit  to  learn 
Its  fabulous  passed,  its  legendary  renown. 
Its  present  life,  its  people's  exploits,  tasks,  toils. 
Their  haunts  of  pleasure,  halls  of  science,  art, 
By  pencil  fine  or  chisel  glorified. 
The  abodes  of  learning,  catacombs  of  wit 
And  seminaries  of  thought  he  paces ;  scans 
Their  courts  of  sacred  justice ;  tribune,  throne, 
Senate ;  treads,  pleased,  the  proud  embattled  keep 
Of  princely  governance ;  and  yet  longs, — all  these 
Seen,  seen  ! — to  view  God's  children  at  their  best ; 
And  mark  how  high  their  flood  of  thought  devout 
Hath  borne  them  up  in  their  chief  shrine  of  old, 
By  them  prededicate  to  Divinity  ;  mind 
Alade  holy,  needs,  seeks  deity  most ;  so  there, 
Ingliding  stilly,  with  the  vespering  sun, 
Through  curtained  porch,  the  sanctuary  within. 
Welcomed  by  looks  none  but  devout  or  kind. 
He  kneels;  thanks  heaven  for  hourly  mercies ;  pleads 
For  a  blessing  upon  those  he  loves,  afar 
O  near ;  and  thus  with  brethren  worshipping 
(hie  Fatlier,  feels,  whate'er  their  social  claims 
Art- wise,  or  civil,  on  man's  iust  sympathies 
Fraternal,  spiritual,  men  eacn  other  know 
Through  fellowsbip  beet  in  God.    Hut  what  hit  creed 

dd2 
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I  scarce  dare  say,  bo  dmple  and  brief  it  seemed ; 
But  as  heaven  high,  as  earth  broad,  it  embraced 
All  souls  of  men. 

Student.  Poets,  I  think,  henceforth 

Are  the  world's  best  teachers;  mountainous  minds,  their 

heads 
Are  smmed,  long  ere  the  rest  of  earth.    I  would 
Be  one  such. 

Fegtvs.        It  is  well.    Bum  to  be  great. 
Each  mountain  stands  inspired  as  touching  heaven. 
But  pay  not  praise  to  loftiest  things  alone.  % 

The  plains  are  everlasting  as  the  hills. 
Revere  God's  order  everywhere.    And  now, 
Thou  hast  heard  thus  much  from  one  not  wont  to  give 
Nor  seek  advice,  remember  whatsoe'er 
Thou  art  as  man,  suffer  the  world ;  'twas  thus 
God  made ;  entreat  it  kindly,  and  forgive. 
They  who  forgive  most  shall  be  most  forgiven. 
Dear  Helen,  I  will  tell  thee  what  I  love 
Next  to  thee ; — poesie. 

Helen.  What !  can  there  be 

Aught  even  second  to  me  in  thv  love  ? 
DoUi  it  not  distance  all  things  ^ 

Fegtus.  Sooth  to  say, 

I  once  loved  many  things ;  ere  I  met  with  thee. 
My  one  blue  break  of  beauty  in  the  clouds. 
Bending  thyself  to  me  as  heaven  to  earth. 
Even  now  ^tis  variable,  this  love.     To-night, 
It  is,  as  thou  seest :  to-morrow — 

Helen.  Well  ? 

Fesfiis.  Oh,  nothing. 

Helen.    Mine,  too,  moonlike  may  seem  to  lessen  or  grow, 
Because  not  visible  all  at  once.    But  felt 
Trulier  by  me  in  inmost  consciousness, 
It  knows  no  night,  nor  morrow,  like  the  sun. 
Unchangeable  even  as  space,  it  still  shall  be 
When  yon  bright  suns,  in  time's  great  hour-glass,  what 
But  sands  ?  are  run  out. 

Festus.  Without  woman,  man's 

But  half  man  ;  and  as  idolators  their  gods 
Ileavenleas,  we  deify  first  what  we  adore. 

Student.    It  is  not  idolatry  life  looks  most  for  now. 
There's  work  at  hand,  which,  not  achieved,  I'd  look 
Simply  on  life  as  keeping  me  from  God, 
Stars,  heaven,  and  angels'  bosoms.     I  lay  ill : 
And  the  dark  hot  blood  pulsed,  plunging  through  and 

through  me. 
They  bled  me  and  I  swooned  ;  and  as  I  seemed 
To  die,  a  soft  sweet  sadness  seized  my  soul, 
That  made  me  feel  all  happy.    But  my  heart 
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Would  live,  and  rose  and  wrestled  with  the  80ul| 

Twining  around  it  as  a  snake  an  eagle, 

Which  stretched  its  wings  and  strained  its  strength  in  vain| 

Mine  eyes  unclosed  anon,  and  I  looked  up, 

And  saw  the  sweet  blue  twilight  and  one  star, 

One  only  star  in  heaven,  I  felt  I  had  been 

Quite  near  to,  hoveringly ;  and  then  I  wished 

I  had  died  and  kept  to  it ;  but,  my  pulse  revived. 

Was  glad  I  lived  to  love  life  once  affain. 

And  so  our  souls  turn  round  upon  tnemselves 

Like  orbs  upon  their  axles ;  what  was  night 

Is  day ;  what  day,  night ;  God  will  guide  us  on ; 

Body  and  soul,  through  life  and  death. 

Ifelen.  Our  life 

Is  comely  as  a  whole ;  nay,  something  more ; 
Like  rich  brown  ringlets,  with  odd  hairs  all  gold. 
We  women,  have  four  seasons,  like  the  year. 
Our  spring  is  in  oiur  lightsome  girlish  days. 
When  the  heart  within  us  laughs  for  simplest  joy ; 
Ere  yet  we  know  what  love  is,  or  the  ill 
To  be  loved  by  those  we  love  not     Summer  is, 
When  lovintf  and  beloved,  we  double  oiur  life. 
And  seems  snort ;  from  its  very  splendour  seems 
To  pass  the  quickliest ;  crowned  with  flowers  it  flies. 
Autumn,  when  some  young  thing  with  tiny  hands, 
Cheeks  rosy  and  bright,  and  flossj  tendrilled  locks. 
Is  wantoning  about  us  day  and  night. 
And  winter  is,  when  these  so  loved,  have  perished, 
If  we  ourselves  depait  not  ere  that  time. 
For  the  heart  ices  then.     And  the  next  spring 
Is  in  another  world,  if  such  world  be. 
Some  miss  one  season,  some  another.    This 
Shall  have  them  early,  and  that  late ;  and  yet 
The  year  wear  round* with  all  as  best  it  may. 
There  is  no  rule  for  it ;  but  in  the  main 
It  is  as  I  have  said. 

Fe9tu8,  yij  life  with  thee 

Is  like  a  song ;  and  the  sweet  music  thou 
W^hich  doth  accompany  it. 

Student.  Tell  me,  did  thy  friend 

Write  aught  beside  the  work  thou  tellest  of  P 

Fettus,  Nothing. 

Thereafter,  like  the  burmn^  peak  he  fell 
Into  himself,  and  was  missmg  evermore. 

Student.    If  not  a  secret,  pray,  who  was  he  P 

Fettxui.  Whop 

I  say  not,  I. 

Hden,       Guess  I 

Students  Nay,  it  is  passed  all  guess. 
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Sours  minor  mysteries  shown  by  li^bt  of  faiths, 

Noue  wholly  false,  imperfect  all ;  t-ne  true 

No  sfH^recieMhath,  no  ritual.    But  not  all 

Who  love  truth,  and  are  brave  to  seek,  are  free 

To  find.     Who  curiously,  else  unprepared. 

Force  themselves  into  her  presence,  earth  not  yet 

Ripe  for  her  glorious  advent,  perish  ;  fruit 

Untimely  fallen.     Death's  harvest  home  begina. 

Be  the  first  fruits  holy,  let  us  hope,  to  God. 

One  of  our  fair  ones  d'readly  auits  life's  field  : 

And  he,  the  enthusiast  friendliest,  what  of  him  ? 

Precipitate  as  a  comet,  when  it  dips 

Beluw  the  undulant  edfzre  uf  the  keen  sea. 

Smoothly  serrate  as  Indian  dag,  or  sword 

Flame-waved,  cherubic,  in  the  ancient  east. 

Far-flushing  by  the  gates  of  Eden,  he  ends. 

Ifow  near  is  utterest  failure  to  success  ! 

Ambitious  of  all  excellence,  he.  no  more. 

Save  in  his  life-work,  like  the  luminous  shade 

Sign,  heavenward,  of  earth's  prepress  'mong  the  spherej) 

From  the  equinoctial  towering  high,  at  eve. 

Lightens  our  orbital  path.    Ambition's  ends 

lu  view,  its  means  being  no  more  needed,  love. 

Nor  friendship,  but  by  ceasing,  aid.    The  spirit 

Of  woe  foretels,  and  lo  !  it  comes  to  pass. 

A  Rocky  Pf'omantory,  overhanfftng  the  Sea, 

Festits  alone,    Afterwttrds  Lucifer. 
Midnight.     Moonlight, 

Fesfus.     0  starry  haq)  of  heaven,  0  poet's  star ! 
To  man,  prophetic,  since  wild  earth  hath  changed 
Her  astral  aim,  of  worlds  to  will  supreme 
Attimed,  and  soul  from  death's  numo  hand  redeemed 
rJodwards ;  once  more,  once  more  in  thankful  joy 
Thfoivh  midniglit's  mighty  silence,  the  divine 
Vibrations  of  thy  world-strung  chords  I  hear. 
Theirs  is  the  strength  of  ages.     Infant  time 
Smote  on  them  pla3rful ;  and  the  eternal  toy 
Decks,  still,  heaven's  aery  halls.     Thou,  still,  unchecked, 
And  changeless  circlest  round  God's  feet ;  to  us 
Of  life  triumphant  sign  o*er  sleepful  death 
Eternal,  and  necessity  colleagued 
In  pact  resistless  save  to  spirit  inspired 
()f  love ;  whereto  our  most  of  joy  and  grief 
We  owe,  soul-testing,  sacred  both.     For  here, 
If  fate,  our  sovran  rule,  in  worlds  to  come. 
Necessity  shall  be  thrall  to  us  divine ; 
We  homaging  her  each  separately ;  but  oned 
With  God,  collectively,  her  liege.     So  shown 
Life's  full  communion  with  its  lord,  let  joy 
By  his  touch  imparted,  through  thy  starry  strings 
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Ifarp  of  God^s  handy  thrill ;  he  all  creatural  strains 

Hiding  and  rectifying  to  his  own  ends. 

PHrchance^  in  after  times,  in  some  far  sun, 

Lt*.^  conscious  than  our  serpent-coiled  orb, 

Whose  guilty  heart,  ghost-haunted,  leaps  with  fear 

At  all  fiiith's  innocent  spectres  as  they  pass, 

lOyeing,  as  now,  yon  sacred  shape,  the  soul 

'VVith  thy  predictive  legend  pleased,  shall  view 

All  heaven  rejoicing  in  perfection  ;  all 

Spheres  worshipful  of  God  ;  all  liberty, 

Love's  law  whereon  the  world's  wide  walls  are  built. 

In  harmonies  based,  become  the  law  of  life, 

Which  all  iutelligence,  passion  tamed,  shall  sue 

To  live  consentient  with,  and  mind  supreme  ; 

God's  peace  o'erarchinc:  nature's  strife.     But  me 

] bright  harp  !  let  gladden  in  looking  on  thee,  more 

lu  this,  augurial,  that  as  he  of  old 

Legendary,  who  bare  thee  upon  his  breast. 

By  sweet  extortion  of  thy  starry  strains, 

Tiie  Hadean  powers  compelled  his  spouse  to  yield 

( Mie  moment's  glimpse  of  life  regenerate ;  boon 

( )f  gods,  disastrous,  and  of  dim  record ; 

Man  yet,  in  happier  juncture,  buried  faith, 

I  lis  spiritual  bride,  by  pity  of  deity, 

{Shall  show  redeemed  to  life  for  aye.     Could  now 

Mortal  that  bright  feat  emulate  ! 

Lucifer,  Thou  wouldst  not 

Fail,  doubtless  in  intent.     But  destiny. 
As  here  thou  hast  felt,  hath  heavy  hands,  and  strong 
l!^«capeless  grasp.     "Well,  he  is  sensitive 
Wlio  can  from  stars  comfort,  though  cold  extract, 
And  out  of  fables  truth. 

Fettus,  Each  soul  his  star 

Of  evil  or  gocxi  predominant  hath;  but  me 
All  heavens  betoken  woe. 

Lwcifer.  Deeds  before  words  I 

I  half  suspect  I  know  what  thou  wouldst  say : 
But  saying  will  soothe  full  oft  the  soul  sore  tried. 
iS.iy  on.     I  have  time  enough  for  others'  dole, 
I^et  be  mine  own. 

Festu9.  Bride  of  my  heart,  0  woe ! 

One  instant  see  I  thee  both  quick  and  dead. 
( )h  mystery  of  most  sad  bereavement !    This 
It  is,  racks  me  to  the  core.    The  good,  the  wise, 
Why  snatched  away,  when  prized,  when  needed,  most? 

Lucifer,   Calm  and  command  thy  souL 

Festus,  I  wilL  Allured 

By  hope  fraught  promises  thy  words  conveyed, 
( )f  revelations  of  the  light  occult, 
I,  long,  in  kind  reaerye  deemed  fitliar  hid, 
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We  with  our  studious  friend,  at  his  request 

Thrice  urged^  went  forth  to  meet  him,  named  by  thee 

Sun-seer,  but  whom  the  desolate  end  of  all 

Proved  rather  dread  adept  of  darknesses. 

It  was  the  hour  of  stars.    Spring's  crescent  sphere 

Followed  the  vanishing  footsteps  of  her  lord, 

For  that  she  loved  the  light :  'twas  eve,  I  said, 

As  thou  wouldst  have ;  I  had  marked  the  setting  son 

Calling  all  kindred  glories  of  the  world. 

All  fnendly  royalties,  earth,  sea,  and  air, 

To  attest  his  end  imperial,  for  that  they 

Must  likewise  learn  to  die,  who  came  and  stood 

Round  his  orbed  bier,  death-hallowed ;  came  too,  there 

Nature,  as  earth's  high  priestess  fain  to  screen 

The  death-throes  of  titanic  li^ht,  and  drew 

High  o'er  heaven's  blood  dyed  altar,  with  the  fires 

Flushed  of  faith's  evening  sacrifice,  a  veil 

Celestial,  of  all  hues,  rose,  amber,  pearl, 

Lilac,  and  palest  green  ; — like  a  faint  thought,  this, 

A  h^f  reluctant  memory  interfused 

AVith  dreams,  of  earth  in  paradise ; — far  round 

The  impurpling  sea-fiood,  fired  with  opaline  gleams, 

Heaved,  as  though  pondering  every  wave  ;  below 

Our  feet,  rough  ruddving  crags ;  the  horizon  barred 

With  beams  of  blinding  gold  shot  lancewise  forth, 

In  permanent  lightninirs,  levelled  as  to  pierce 

The  dying  sun-god  ;  high  o'erhead,  the  while, 

Heaven's  boundless,  stainless  blue,  star-glinting,  flecked 

With  crimson  featherings  shadowing  off  towards  night, 

Pure,  peaceful,  prayerful,  all  consoling.     Fell 

Now  round  us  twilight  swift,  and  as  we  sped 

By  wild  rough  windings  through  a  holy  land 

Oi  solar  cult  primsBval,  solemnized 

In  prehistoric  eld,  the  age  of  tire. 

They,  heart  full  of  expectancy,  and  I 

Faithless  in  aught  that  might  to  us  conduce 

Of  wisdom,  or  of  weal, — ^how  fate  confirms 

All  saddest  premonitions !  deep  in  thought. 

Mute,  save  in  whispered  wordlets,  or  mere  signs, 

A  hill  we  reached,  by  moonrise,  on  whose  head 

Hearselike,  a  sable  grove  nodded.     We  mount ; 

And  midway  the  ascent,  descend,  and  strike 

A  foot-road,  forked  like  a  divining  rod, 

(hie  branch  whereof  we  track,  until  it  lead 

To  a  stone  of  worship,  sun  devote,  which  us 

Shrining  within  its  snadow,  struck  to  the  heart, 

A  holy  chill ;  while  round  its  base,  earth-tombs. 

Crowd,  waves  immoveable  of  a  sea  of  death. 

Thee  wait  we  long  time  here ;  and  whiles,  this  rock, — 

As  maenhir  once  by  Keltic  spouse  adored. 
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Bal)ele88y  who  oft  with  lank  and  fawning  breasts, 

Fretted^  at  midnight  cold,  its  bossy  side ; 

Which  rustic's  eye  now  shuns,  but  most  abhors 

By  ghostly  twilight,  deeming  fiend  transformed  ; — 

Tnis  rock,  thrice  circling  we,  as  type  of  ours. 

Sun  spiritual,  supreme  rock,  hail,  hand-linked. 

Thence  pressing  on,  breathless,  a  dell  we  necur 

Wherein  secreted  lay,  below  a  tall 

And  iTigged  precipice,  a  glassy  pool, 

Like  an  enchanted  mirror,  in  the  breast 

Hid  of  a  dreadful  wizard,  of  all  speech 

J  >isdei&:nful,  ere  he  prove  his  threatened  power ; 

And  glowering  nigh  the  foot  of  the  imminent  cliff 

Opposed,  a  cave  but  late  discoverable, 

And  save  to  us  unknown.    The  arch-seer  here 

Receiving  us,  as  we  advanced,  withdrew 

Inwards ;  and  as  we  left  the  outer  world, 

A  blast  premonitonr  caused  the  g^ves 

Groan  o  er  our  heads :  in  vain  low  thunder-peals 

Ejaculated  just  warning.     By  command 

We  enter,  napless  all,  head  bared  and  foot 

Naked  ;  and  wade  a  purifying  rill, 

W^hich  o'er  its  couch,  pale  alabi^ter,  veined 

With  glittering  purple  glode.    A  strait  anon, 

Jagged  and  dark,  dragged  through,  we  enter  crouched, 

A  nigh-pitched  cave  where  dwelled  of  old,  if  sere 

Tradition  err  not,  and  what  wiselier  shows  P 

The  prediluvian  giants  of  the  land ; 

Vault  upon  vault  outbranching ;  not  unlike 

The  cave  close  bordering  on  the  coasts  of  heaven, 

Where,  in  the  sub-celestial  empire  hid 

The  offended  sun  his  head,  till  wooed  by  gods. 

And  sued  by  men  prostrate,  so  feign  the  bards 

And  bonzes  of  Zipang — his  staff  of  light 

He  seized,  and  reassumed  his  rolling  throne : 

Sceptre  and  staff  of  light  that  ere  the  stars 

Were,  out  of  depths  chaotic  in  the  hand 

Of  heaven's  supreme  the  rocky  scum  of  fire 

Stirred,  whence  arose  life's  morning  land  divine  ; — 

An  underworld  abysmal  excavate 

In  masonry  divine.    His  hands  here  smote 

The  arch-mage,  and  the  thunder  of  his  palms 

He-echoed  palpably  o'erhead.    A  gush 

Of  blinding  ligntnings  showed  us  now  the  roof, 

A  glimmering  voiil,  spar-starred,  where  travelling  lights, 

Like  planetaiy  seats  of  social  gods. 

By  craft  titanic  fulmined  into  shape. 

Self-levered,  fabrics  of  artistic  fire, 

Mysterious  moved ;  through  whose  bright  art  we  read 

The  awful  wonders  of  that  uneyed  sphete. 
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Where,  as  though  nature  craved  to  repreaent, 

In  forms  of  time,  eternal  histories, 

That  she  the  scions  of  the  wise  might  teach. 

In  one  vast,  visihle  lecture,  all  to  come, 

All  passed,  all  present,  here  insculpt  were  seen 

Wrought  out  from  primal  matter  nehulous, 

As  in  marmoreal  epic,  deed  hy  deed, 

The  marvels  of  the  Omnicausal  hand, 

And  end  of  man  triumphal.    Here  we  viewed 

The  first  essay  of  force  to  form  in  laws 

The  mountain  pla^'things  of  the  infant  sun. 

Here,  wrought  in  stony  flames,  the  age  of  fire ; 

The  earth  one  vast  volcano  vomiting  forth 

Her  gradual  continents  and  seas  of  sand  ; 

Islands  extemporizing  in  a  hreath. 

Grouped  there  the  Preadamic  races  huge, 

Of  mastodon  and  mammoth  doomed  to  swell 

Some  second  chaos  with  their  wreck  sublime. 

Enormous,  and  now  fabulous,  shapes  of  yore 

Cross-peopling  all  the  elements ;  wingM  bulls 

Star-yoked,  that  led  the  mom  an  endless  chase. 

Sad  grj'phon  eagle-sired  and  lion-bom : 

Unslumbering  gold-ward,  jealous  of  all  gems ; 

And  those  commingled  births  whom  Belus  smote 

Headless,  and  drowned  in  gore,  his  mission  here ; 

Mild  rokh,  simorgh,  wise  sun-spirit ;  all  these 

In  amiable  converse  shown,  or  strife, 

In  lifelike  petrifactions  crowd  the  walls. 

The  heavenly  age,  the  age  of  paradise 

Here  glowed  in  gold- veined  marbles ;  darkened  sole 

By  angel  treason  and  the  fall  of  gods  ; 

Wherewith  unconscious  earth  too  svmpathized. 

Here  symboUed  by  the  thousand-branched  tree. 

From  whose  broad  boughs  hung  constellated  gifts, 

And  every  wish  delicious  of  the  heart ; 

The  tree  of  life  there  deathless  ;  but  elsewhere 

Withered  too  soon ;  and  here,  with  meteor  wave 

Victorious,  o'er  the  works  of  God  and  man 

Surging,  the  all-obliterative  fiood. 

And  there,  too,  limned  in  adamantine  lines, 

The  age  of  evil,  when  to  angel  hands. 

To  flceptergd  Satael,  and  to  Samael  crowned, 

Chiefs  of  the  original  hierarchies  of  heaven 

And  their  base  compeers  of  the  mountain  oath, 

Virtue  and  leave  were  given  to  deluge  earth 

With  woes  all  natural,  shadow  and  reverse 

Of  every  good  gift  God  had  showered  on  man ; 

Now  checked  by  pain,  or  nullified  by  fine 

On  every  blessing.    Swiftly  malignant  these. 

Embittering  every  element  with  death, 
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Taught  men  the  lust  of  war,  heasts  thiret  of  blood  ; 

Gave  reptile,  insect,  herb,  venom ;  and  poured 

In  earth  8  veins  poisons  mineral ;  'neath  the  hills 

The  motive  powers  of  earthquakes  rooted ;  sowed 

Death's  seed  explosive  *,  an^^ered  air  with  storms. 

These  made  the  hollow  columns  of  the  sea 

And  lofty  as  the  tower  of  glass  that  rose 

Mid  ocean,  sudden,  by  the  astounded  bark 

Of  Partholoin  straight-helmed  for  Ieme*s  isle ; 

Those  water)'  pillars,  death-black,  that  oft  burst, 

Swollen,  nigh  ship  becalmed  on  sweltering  seas, 

I^ueath  the  hot  bne ;  and,  ere  now,  have  quenched 

The  life-light  in  some  fugitive  skiff,  escaped 

Like  tniant  cygnet  from  its  parent  sail. 

Stealthy,  on  Lawless  quest ;  m  marble  here 

Portrayed  with  industry  malicious,  these, 

To  man  and  angel,  foes,  the  lightnings  forged, 

Which  he  who  owneth  all  things,  after  seized, 

Wiapped  in  authentic  thunders,  and  by  hcmds 

Angelic,  Usdom  wracked,  with  the  grim  towns 

In  salt  slime  sleeping  'neath  the  sea  of  death  ; 

Those,  fell  disease,  contagious  pest  and  plague ; 

These,  guileful,  taught  the  craft  of  sorceries, 

IMack  magic  and  the  diemon-thralling  spells ; 

The  blood-draught  necromantic,  and  the  charms 

Whereat  the  shadowy  nations  of  the  dead 

Shudder,  and  flickering  upwards  to  the  light 

Unfold  the  soul-sought  secret,  or  convey 

Foreboding  fatal  to  the  wretch  death-doomed. 

These  in  man's  heart  all  evil  passions  sowed, 

And  woman's  richer  and  more  fertile  mould ; 

Such  snakelike  envyings,  wolf  like  jealousies. 

As  when,  for  love  of  fair  Khalmanah,  Cain 

Him  slew — since  feared  as  Hades,  god  of  death, 

Whom  Eva,  unhappy  mother  of  mankind, 

Beauty  of  ^Eden,  sinful  though  revered, 

Bewept  a  hundred  years ;  «o  long  the  dead, 

While  death  was  new  to  earth  and  life,  were  mourned ; 

These  taught  the  sword  to  shape,  and  those  the  shield, 

Bow,  poleaxe,  spear ;  these  jewels  for  the  fair, 

Brightly  seductive  ;  women  were  their  spoil 

From  the  beginning ;  the^,  and  their  spurious  brood 

Gigantic,  in  whose  ears  apostate,  preached 

That  patriarch  who,  accredited  of  God, 

AmbajBsador  to  angels,  was  in  heaven 

Iteceived,  by  death  untouched,  ere  Noah  as  yet, 

With  his  majestic  consort,  great  Tidea, 

Queen-mother  of  the  nations, — deified 

A  fter  as  Vesta  or  Kybel^,  all 

Iler  ofispring  Jiinga  of  earth  tripartite, — sought 
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Ood-wamed,  the  ark,  with  all  their  living  train. 

Instructed  by  our  guide  in  all  we  viewed, 

Though  Been  but  darkling,  and  in  briefest  speech, 

Out  of  the  hall  of  elements  slow  we  passed 

Into  the  fane  of  life.     Here  graven  the  great 

And  holy  war  which  raged  'twixt  earth  and  heaven, 

Betwixt  the  pious  race  and  impious  tribes, 

And  microcosmicaUy  still  in  man, 

In  craggy  frieze  glared  round  the  orbed  dome. 

Here  hundred-handed  vices,  titan  sins. 

And  giant  crimes,  seek  from  the  mountain-heart 

Of  heaven,  the  high-throned  Thunderer  to  tear ; 

But  he.  with  fiery  hail,  hurls  all  to  hell ; 

8ulphiu%ous  remedies  there  to  underlie, 

Asoestine ;  purifying,  blanching  woes. 

Aurmazd  and  Ahrimau  there,  in  balanced  strife. 

The  doubtful  sphere  contest ;  and  here,  in  stone 

Prophetically  white,  the  conquest  glad 

Of  the  beneficent  power.     Young  Orus  there, 

His  sire  the  sun,  his  mother  mild  the  moon ; 

O  sacred  night-sun,  soul  of  heaven,  which  through 

The  starrv  welkin  wanderest,  in  divine 

And  radiant  sorrow  seeking  for  thy  lord, 

Him  living  ne*er  thou  wilt  find ;  but  lo !  thy  son 

The  evil  godhead  Typhon  slays,  and  reigns 

Wise,  silent  child  of  light.     Here  next,  the  god. 

Incarnate  ninefold,  crushed  with  sole  divine 

To  death,  and  strangled  with  resistless  hand 

The  snake-god ;  holy  fiction !     The  Asoors  there. 

In  armied  millions  by  the  deities 

Vanquished,  draw  on  their  whole  malignant  host. 

Destined  some  day  to  perish,  fiendish  sprites ; 

But  first  the  tale  of  their  defeat  bequeath 

In  scroll  perpetual  to  these  clifi-like  walls. 

Here,  Izdubar^s  descent,  love-led,  to  hell ; 

The  ascent  of  Psyche,  there,  love-led,  to  heaven  ; 

Insculpt  exemplary ;  virtue^s  pilgrimage, 

8elf-guided  through  all  earth,  more  arduous  task. 

Towards  the  opposing  side  our  feet  we  turned. 

Here  the  divine  and  human  wrestled ;  there. 

Where  faith's  bright  orbit  reason's  intersects, 

The  human  and  angelic ;  there,  in  chair 

Of  starry  state,  sate  the  proud  queen,  condemned 

The  everlasting  sacrifice  to  see 

Of  her  pure  daughter,  like  humanity 

Waiting  with  outstretched  arms  to  be  redeemed 

By  some  divine  deliverer ;  there,  with  head 

Ilurled  downwards  from  the  topmost  height  of  heaven, 

The  righteous  but  8elf-glorif}ing  king 

Who  tnought  mere  merit  enou^  to  earn  a  throne 


FE8TUS.  413 

In  God's  eternal  kingdom;  fatal  fault! 

Wherefore,  as  clutching  at,  with  either  hand 

A  world,  but  grasping  nought,  serene  reproof 

He  gives  to  all  immortal.     Here,  hosts  terrene, 

Celestial,  and  infernal,  armed  with  faith, 

O  infidel  fury  fought ;  these  sworn  to  rase 

In  ruin,  cities  reared  by  hands  divine, 

Or  for  like  ends ;  such  even  as  holy  Rome, 

City  of  cities,  earth's  crowned  capital : 

Or  sacred  Troy ;  fount,  fig-tree,  temple  and  all 

Sites  of  that  holiest  legend,  which  began 

By  discord's  apple  with  one  all-conquering  steed, 

if  uge,  rampant,  ends ;  or  that  gold  builded  erst, 

On  sceptre  tridentine  of  Indian  god. 

Men's  sins  degrraded  into  stone,  and  now 

Debased  to  clay,  but  stiU  no  whit  cognate 

To  common  earth,  but  of  time's  earliest  heaven, 

(^e  unadulterate  section ;  those  to  defend 

Their  starry  battlements ;  their  walls  inlaid 

With  purest  virtues,  and  their  streets  and  squares 

Paved  with  celestial  wisdom.    Here  the  north. 

Icy  but  strong ;  and  there  the  biUTiing  south 

Led  by  its  passionate  queen,  contending  stood 

In  fierce  and  fateful  fray  ;  death  looking  on. 

Well  pleased  ;  he  alway  won,  whoever  lost. 

Here  nation  after  nation  fought  the  world 

For  universal  dominance,  fought  in  vain ; 

One  sole  elect  of  creatures  hath  that  gift. 

Before  all,  at  the  end  a  female  form 

Gigantic  kneeled,  dread  guardian  of  the  sphere, 

Now  interceding  for  its  life ;  but  she, 

The  fatal  sign  once  given,  ordaining  death, 

Relentless  tears  the  solid  universe 

Asunder :  and  on  either  side,  behind, 

The  final  field  so  feared  of  old  to  be 

Between  the  mundane  gods  and  giants  fought. 

Ere  comes  the  reign  of  darkness,  when  with  deaths 

Commutual,  all  shall  perish.     We,  our  eyes 

Edged  on  the  growing  blacknesses  which  now 

Mute  lightnings  lit  in  mock  of  light,  and  now 

Blind  thunder  groped  round.     Ever  and  anon, 

What  spectres  seemed,  flitted  athwart  the  dark, 

But  dimly  eyeable.     Locked  hand  in  hand, 

Our  fair  fieroic  trembling  'tween  her  guards. 

But  firm  in  spirit  as  the  patriot  queen 

In  golden  chains  bound  Romewards,  so  to  grace 

Her  victoT^s  triumph,  each  step  doomed  to  move 

Time's  ruth,  and  wrong's  eternal  recompeaae ; 

We  through  a  long  lalxmoiis  road,  Tock-vrcbedf 

Creep  speMhless,  wlieiice  emerging  in  a  care 
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like  the  ^een  srot  where  Zeus  in  secret  grew 

To  stripling  godhood,  hid  from  cruel  time ; 

O  stalactital  palace,  subterrene 

In  Hellas,  where  the  Nine  kept  secret  court, 

And  crownless  ruled  o'er  kingly  senators ; 

We  meet  with  for  the  first  time  othersome 

Ourselves  beside,  all  silent ;  to  the  voice 

Hearkening,  of  one,  in  face  and  form  like  him 

Who  first  the  name  of  wisdom's  lover  claimed ; 

Heard  first  of  men,  heaven's  spheral  harmonies ; 

At  Metapontum  wrote  upon  the  moon  ; 

And  at  Olympia  bared  the  golden  thigh, 

In  sign  of  solar  lineage ;  proof  supreme. 

Listening  we  stood,  charmed ;  reassured  in  faith, 

Heartlightened,  on  we  fared ;  and  following  close 

The  echoes  of  our  guide's  feet,  in  the  heart 

Of  a  dim  dome  we  stood,  of  sightless  bounds, 

And  named  of  immortality ;  nor  far 

Our  haughty  leader  found,  whose  steps  we  had  tracked. 

Though  deigning  commune  with  us  scarcely  none, 

High  on  an  arch  'neath  which  a  tonent  foamed, 

Red  with  its  torch's  glare,  bloodlike.     Beyond, 

A  mount  of  awe  there  loomed  which  seemed  inspired 

With  palpitating  light,  that  came  and  went 

Wilderingly ;  ard  thither  pointing,  *  lo  !  the  end 

Of  our  emprise ; '  with  these  words  cut  our  guide, 

As  with  a  sword,  the  silence ;  then,  *  who  truth 

Would  win,  as  she  awaits  us,  in  yon  shrine 

Yeamino:  the  victor  soul  to  satiate 

With  wisdom,  and  to  crown  with  life  divine, 

Earthlife,  and  her  embrace  deific  give. 

Know  that  to  arms  untested,  hearts  untried. 

She  trusteth  nought.     Let  not  yon  seething  stream 

One  therefore  who  would  gain  such  priceless  prize 

Afiright ;  but  let  the  wight  content  with  less, 

Smile  colder,  and,  more  conventional  embrace. 

Tread,  after  me,  the  arch.'     Here  quailed  she  first, 

Of  the  end  too  emulative,  the  mean  imtried, 

Who  finally, — but  stay.     Our  student  feere 

Bolder  than  I,  because  incredulous,  rid 

Not  solely  of  superstition,  but  mere  faith. 

As  God  would  have,  plunged  with  me  in  that  tide 

And  struggled  nisrh  to  safety.    Once,  a  prow, 

More  like  a  raft,  adrift  from  upper  bank, 

Help  promised  falsely ;  till,  at  last,  a  rock 

Grasping,  this,  loose  at  base  betrayed  his  trust 

And  crushing,  soon  that  death-fiood  hurried  off 

Into  earth's  cavemed  darkness,  and  the  abyss 

Reverberant  always  with  its  watery  roar 

And  funeral  wail  perpetual ;  but  to  me 
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Now  wading,  fiofttiDg  now,  safe  tranat  vouched, 

Though  sickening  to  the  sense ;  nor  wist  I  this, 

Till,  scaped,  and  scantly,  from  the  perilous  arch 

"Which  crumbled  as  she  crossed,  nor  left  retreat. 

My  love  I  met,  who  saw,  and  fainting  told ; 

Told,  shuddering,  like  the  tree  whose  sense  of  sin, 

Howbeit  involuntary,  the  ages  fail 

To  calm,  as  weighted  yet  with  the  pendent  power. 

I  meanwhile  shore  who  had  reached  heard,  heard  dismayed. 

Thrice  called  his  name  aloud,  which,  to  no  end, 

Unanswering  silence  sadly  learned,  thenceforth 

Wasted,  like  time  upon  unquickened  stars. 

Scant  leisure  ours  was  for  lament ;  for  now, 

Fiercer  and  far  more  urgent  grew  the  mien 

C)f  our  mysterious  leader,  who  aloof 

Held  him,  and  hailed  as  careless  of  our  loss, 

Or  witless,  for  his  countenance  saw  we  not. 

And  now,  all  light  snatched  from  us,  hie  we  on. 

We  twain,  I  bearing  up  her  slackening  steps 

Amid  darknesses  successive,  each  more  deep 

Than  other,  and  far  thunders  whence  we  opined, 

Day,  egress  nearer  than  they  seemed  ;  to  us 

A  time  of  torture,  but  determined  soon. 

And  now,  the  light  from  out  that  fane  of  fire 

We  seemed  unskilled  to  escape  from,  and  within 

Whose  slowly  quivering  bosom,  half  distent 

By  smothered  splendour,  like  the  sacred  side 

Of  Athyr,  when  in  travail  of  the  sun, 

Blew,  flowerlike,  open,  and  with  arrowy  glance 

Showed  us  one  only  feat  to  consummate. 

From  out  that  lofty  shrine  of  roseate  glow. 

And  'twixt  the  stops  of  stormy  thunders  now 

Voices  and  harps  and  far,  faint  harmonies 

We  list  ecstatic,  as  though  deadliest  fate 

Would  masque  it,  faery  wise.     Here,  each  one's  foot 

Instinct  with  caution,  easy  seemed  ascent 

Nor  either  paused,  untU  the  brink  we  touch 

Unseen  till  lighted  on  of  a  horrent  chasm. 

Sacred  in  use,  defensive  of  the  fane. 

Forbidding  access  uninvited.     There 

But  on  the  thither  side,  our  sun-seer  stood 

AVho  gazed  that  orb  nor  blinked ;  for  on  his  side 

New  risen  upon  the  summer's  narrow  night. 

Sheer  through  a  mountain  fissure  shone  the  sun. 

The  faiie  within  lightening.     That  rocky  rift, — 

Sheer  as  the  ghastly  vein,  shale  blue,  earth's  heart 

Explosive  once,  through  granate  shot,  league-long. 

Now  seas  persistent  have  well  breathed,  and  left 

Hollow,  as  tube  twixt  isle  and  isle  that  swings 

Echoing ;  clean,  evident|  as  the  iron  gaah 
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Helmwise,  that  'compts  on  battle-fieldB  for  one, — 

ly  only  bidden  o^er vault ,  one  comforting  sign 

To  her,  so  left,  expressed,  clear  ;  and  clear  death. 

Enter,  to  me,  he  cried;  and  enter  alone; 

Soul  that  would  learn  truth^s  siuu  must  learn  it  sole* 

To  her  who  had  me  companioned  then  a  seat 

In  the  immarbled  rock  assigning,  he 

In  common  silence,  all,  beside  her  stood, 

Each  thenceforth  mute.    I  entering,  solitary. 

View  first  mid  many  an  arched  recess,  star-circled 

In  order  ranged,  and  from  grade  to  grade  of  all 

Perfection,  each  mysterious  symbol  truth 

Hath  hallowed,  eyery  teeming  sign  faith  holds 

In  old  and  orient  imagery,  deyote 

To  sacred  use,  with  mightiest  meanings  lined, 

Which  wisdom  worthful  makes  but  to  those  wise, 

Lords  of  best  learning,  creed-skiUed ;  here  conjoined 

In  secret  state  emblazoned,  rayed  with  words 

Diyine,  unutterable ;  each  chu'm  by  turns 

Opening  in  awful  gradual,  till  achieved 

The  one  sole  truth  which  crowns  all  creeds  and  sums. 

The  thought  of  God  is  simple  enough  ;  it  is  man 

Makes  the  world's  mystery,  who  self-warned  of  powers 

Unlimited  but  for  sense,  cloud-liled,  conceives 

Beyond  the  impermanent  skies  the  eternal  soul 

Of  all  existence  transitory  or  fixed  ; 

Perfect  though  intinite  ;  knows  through  virtue  truth, 

And  as  an  educable  divinity  schooled 

Throujrh  Being's  grand  gradations  loves  the  law, 

Of  all  intelligent  life,  just,  bettering  soul. 

Soul-freeing,  joining  whole  with  God ;  yet  lives 

Doubt's  thrall  and  looL     This,  one  long  instant,  next 

Prostrate  within  the  sanctuary, — and  still 

My  mind  the  etlect  sublime  of  joy  retains, 

Cleared,  elevated,  and  sanctified  by  sight 

Of  all  faith's  passed  perplexities,  to  one 

Key  yielding,  in  result  the  one  same  truth. 

My  spirit  grew  great  with  gladness,  there,  as  might 

Or  old,  some  riverine  god  upon  his  side 

Leaning  complacent,  on  his  long  career 

Reflective ;  foamy  fall,  still,  sunny  i^ach, 

Shoal,  and  bend  troublous,  ere  the  bar  which  bounds 

His  wave  from  ocean's,  he  o'ersurge ;  so,  I, 

Shrining  within  the  spirit  all  faiths^  all  creeds, 

Knew  at  the  last  trutn's  oneness ;  full  content 

Of  being  and  satisfaction  with  all  life. 

Thus  gladdening  to  have  reached  that  shrine  of  shrines, 

Where  light  intelligible, — thenceforth  the  sun's 

But  a  shadow  shown, — all  life  illumes,  I  kneel 

In  silent  worship  -,  and  thenoe  riaing,  saw 
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Now  wading,  fioftting  now,  safe  transdt  vouched, 

Though  sdckening  to  the  sense ;  nor  wist  I  this, 

Till,  scaped,  and  scantly,  from  the  perilous  arch 

Which  crumbled  as  she  crossed,  nor  left  retreat. 

My  love  I  met,  who  saw,  and  fainting  told ; 

Told,  shuddering,  like  the  tree  whose  sense  of  sin, 

Ilowbeit  involuntary,  the  ages  fail 

To  calm,  as  weighted  yet  with  the  pendent  power. 

I  meanwhile  shore  who  had  readied  heard,  heard  dismayed, 

Thrice  called  his  name  aloud,  which,  to  no  end, 

Unanswering  silence  sadly  learned,  thenceforth 

Wasted,  like  time  upon  unquickened  stars. 

Scant  leisure  ours  was  for  lament ;  for  now. 

Fiercer  and  far  more  urgent  grew  the  mien 

Of  our  mysterious  leader,  who  aloof 

Held  him,  and  hailed  as  careless  of  our  loss, 

Or  witless,  for  his  countenance  saw  we  not. 

And  now,  all  light  snatched  from  us,  hie  we  on, 

We  twain,  I  bearing  up  her  slackening  steps 

Amid  darknesses  successive,  each  more  deep 

Than  other,  and  far  thunders  whence  we  opined. 

Day,  egress  nearer  than  they  seemed  ;  to  us 

A  time  of  torture,  but  determined  soon. 

And  now,  the  light  from  out  that  fane  of  fire 

We  seemed  unskilled  to  escape  from,  and  within 

WTiose  slowlv  quivering  bosom,  half  distent 

By  smothered  splendour,  like  the  sacred  side 

Of  Athyr,  when  in  travail  of  the  sun, 

Blew,  flowerlike,  open,  and  vnth  arrowy  glance 

Showed  us  one  only  feat  to  consmnmate. 

From  out  that  lofty  shrine  of  roseate  glow. 

And  'twixt  the  stops  of  stormy  thunders  now 

Voices  and  harps  and  far,  faint  harmonies 

We  list  ecstatic,  as  though  deadliest  fate 

Would  masque  it,  faery  wise.     Here,  each  one's  foot 

Instinct  with  caution,  easv  seemed  ascent 

Nor  either  paused,  until  the  brink  we  touch 

Unseen  till  lighted  on  of  a  horrent  chasm, 

Sacred  in  use,  defensive  of  the  fane. 

Forbidding  access  uninvited.     There 

But  on  the  thither  side,  our  sun-seer  stood 

Who  gazed  that  orb  nor  blinked ;  for  on  his  side 

New  risen  upon  the  summer^s  narrow  night, 

Sheer  through  a  mountain  fissure  shone  the  sun. 

The  faiie  within  lightening.    That  rocky  rift, — 

Sheer  as  the  ghastly  vein,  shale  blue,  earth's  heart 

Explosive  once,  through  granate  shot,  league-long. 

Now  seas  persistent  have  well  breathed,  and  left 

Hollow,  as  tube  twixt  lale  and  isle  that  swings 

Echoing ;  dean,  evidenti  at  the  iron  gaah 
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In  ocean*8  trenchM  waves,  in  eartih'B  broad  valea ; 

In  air's  wide  wind-streams ;  in  birth,  growtb|  and  d6*th ; 

Bloom,  fruitage,  seed  regenerative,  decay, 

The  wholesome  waste  of  storms,  the  torrent^s  wrack ; 

The  brooklet's  smUing  prattle ;  in  love,  truth. 

Divine  fear,  provident  virtue,  hope  of  peace ; 

In  the  heart's  aspiration  after  Qod's 

Just  sanctity  and  approval ;  for  tJhe  rule 

Of  righteousness,  a  nghtlier  balanced  life 

To  come ;  and  all  the  general  good  that  aids : 

Even  evil,  but  a  less  degree  of  good 

Made  needful  for  progression.    Separate  soul 

Struggling  against  the  imperfect  and  default. 

Back  to  the  intelligent  Light  must  needs  advance. 

By  conquered  ills  to  attain  the  good  supreme. 

While  issuant  thus  from  God's  breast,  spirit  fares 

Variously  through  schooling  spheres,  and  many  a  turn 

Calamitous,  to  death's  nadir ;  its  return. 

All  progress  naturally,  and  intense  delight, 

And  conscious  pressure  towards  the  infinite  shows. 

For  evil,  moral  and  natural,  though  the  proofs 

Of  imperfection  necessary  to  all 

Created  things,  are,  this,  annulled  by  man's 

Perfectibleness ;  by  God's  foredooming  word 

That ;  both  concurrent ;  frames  the  crucial  test 

Each  soul  must  pass ;  and  stand  thereby,  or  fall. 

The  fall  hath  fatal  force,  and  in  all  spheres. 

As  though  with  gravity's  irresistible  spell. 

Charms  to  deteriorate,  and  with  low  aims 

For  loftier,  cheats  the  inquisitive  spirit.    But  who 

Can  love's  all  saving  faithfulness  divine, 

That  hath  not  erred  P  nor  separated  the  seeds 

Of  good  and  evil,  painful  task,  nor  felt 

All  evil  hath  temporal  origin,  and  so  ends ; 

But  good,  identical  with  God,  endures 

To  afi  eternity,  and  subtends  the  base 

Celestial  of  his  universal  life  P 

Thus  all  things  from  him,  to  him  witness  bear 

Assentient,  as  their  source,  their  good.    There's  not 

An  angel  relegate  to  the  outmost  spheres, 

But  vaunts  his  birth  divine ;  no  creatural  soul, 

No  animate  form  that  foots  the  soil,  or  creeps. 

Or  ocean  nether-tided  wanders ;  nay, 

There's  not  the  tiniest  lifelet  flecks  the  air 

"With  wing  invisible,  who  through  his  sires 

Preadamite  ruled  earth,  but  strange  lineage  boasts, 

And  high  and  azure  blood ;  nor  heaven  itself 

From  his  nroud  pedigfree  spares ;  but  in  his  coat 

Quarters  tne  arms  of  God.    Man  only, — skilled 

To  anticipate  l^e  divine  as  Tirtue's  meed 
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The  ultimate  scope  of  spirit  and  nature's  end ; 
To  know  each  holy  element  source  and  mean 
Of  spiritual  refinement ;  Qod  to  trace 
In  ocean's  rock  commuting  force^  in  earth's 
Life  flowing  breast ;  in  air's  inspiring  breath, 
His  spirit  renovative ;  in  natural  fire 
And  ilamy  %ht  of  sun  or  star  the  strength 
Annihilant  oi  the  whole ;  in  gentlest  heat 
His  recreant  force ;  and  in  e'er  during  space 
Boundless^  of  all  save  deity  Toid,  to  acquire 
Science  supreme — ^in  all  things  God ; — so  learns 
To  graduate  in  heaven's  mysteries,  and  in  earth *&, 
Creation's,  holiest  orgies  as  to  see 
In  the  great  disseverance  of  the  essential  One 
Sole  mean  of  self-difiusion  through  freed  soul, 
And  spiritual  commune  with  deity  here ; 
Whereby  in  all,  the  One  confessing  he 
His  secret  of  reunion  apprehends, 
Not  to  be  reached  save  by  adventurous  spirit, 
On  arduous  path,  man's  elevative  &11, 
Soul  richeniug  fine  ;  punition  covetable ; 
Heart  clarified  through  troubles ;  and  final  rise 
Of  meditative  perfection  to  the  mind 
Of  joy  deific  ;  to  the  spirit  elect 
Made  righteous,  hallowed,  glorified  with  God, 
In  essence  one,  in  nature  myriadfold. 
From  every  mas8ive  page  I  turned,  there  came 
The  spirit  of  consolation.     Ending  thus 
The  book  I  closed ;  rejoiced,  'twas  mine  to  know 
The  truth  transformative  of  life,  that  God 
The  conscious  Infinite  wills  by  rendering  soul 
Wistful  of  his  divinity,  man  to  make 
Free,  blessed ;  and,  striving  towards  perfection,  crown,^ 
So  loves  he  those  liiat  to  him  turn, — with  life 
Immortal,  his  congenerate  gift.     And  now, 
Words  heard  I,  whispering  me  to  call  within 
The  beauteous  brave  who  had  dared  so  much  and  earned 
As  to  her  it  seemed,  albeit  I  knew,  and  feared 
The  attempt  to  achieve  more.    Opening,  then,  intent 
Again  to  approach  her  I  so  loved,  and  seek 
Some  sign  to  assure  her  present  entrance,  lo  ! 
The  chasm  which  yawned  betwixt  us,  and  at  first 
Scarce  pace-wide,  now  showed  fathomless,  and  broad, 
As  'tween  two  waves,  mid  sea,  rood-wide  is  stretched 
Their  tempest  cradling  hollow,  hurricane  rocked. 
Desperate,  I  called ;  but  now  behold  the  ground, 
As  though  on  rolling  hinges  nether-hidden, 
Slode  crabwise ;  and  meuiooflrht, — nay,  could  it  be  P 
The  temple  against  whaae  wul  our  leader  leaned 
Tottered,  as  uiough  delibemnt  or  to  itand 
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Or  fall.    One  moment  more  than  sated  sight. 
For  ah  !  a  shriek  I  heard ;  and  turning,  viewed, 
Slow  sinking  with  the  slab  whereon  she  stood, 
Down,  irrecoverably  down  the  abyss, 
My  loved  one,  like  a  sacrifice  to  night. 
Glory  and  joy  of  life,  creation's  crown, 
Now  lost ;  afready  do  I  feel  the  weight 
Of  woes  perspective.    Therefore  time's  broad  streaqt 
Flows  o'er  tmne  end  in  silence :  hides  thy  doom. 
To  heaven  she  raised  her  finger,  and  was  gone. 
Nor  saw  I,  nor  aught  knew,  distinctly,  more. 
Save  that  in  springing  upwards  for  mere  life. 
That  vast  sul^tructure,  all,  meseemed,  was  blent 
With  earth's  interior  chaos,  and  I  passed. 
The  mysteries  now  in  mystery  all  inwombed, 
For  aye,  and  ne'er  to  be  by  me  resought, — 
Clear  through  the  death-nft,  into  heavenly  day ; 
For  spirits  are  e'er  bom  upwards,  while  in  time, 
As  by  Osesarean  birth.     The  orient  sun, 
Ileaa  of  the  house  of  heaven,  the  sire  of  days. 
The  manifestive  light,  the  lord  of  joy, 
Saluting  prostrate,  I  beheld :  and  lo  ! 
As  when,  in  sight  the  axe,  some  wrongous  wretch 
Fear  urged,  confesseth,  but  one  murtherous  deed. 
Still  unsuspect,  keeps  back ;  and  with  a  groan. 
And  grinding  shudder,  locks  it  in  his  breast; 
Nor  leaves  Ins  lips  scarce  room  to  vaunt  of  breath  ; 
So  earth  that  fatal  fissure  with  a  crash 
Closing,  beheld  I  hide  her  deathful  deed  ; 
While  I,  from  shutting  as  from  opening  death. 
Doubly  escaped,  seem  scarce  convinced  of  life. 
Thou  speakest  not. 

Lucifer,  I  have  nothing  to  observe. 

The  quest  of  knowledge  is  man's  deadliest  pride ; 
And  me  nor  pride,  nor  death,  surpriseth  now. 

Festus.    Twain  of  my  best  supports,  as  though  the  earth 
Should  miss  twin  elements,  my  heart  hath  lost. 

Lucifer.    This  spirit  inquisitive  which  all  things  would 
learn. 
Learns  all  things  nothing  may  be. 

Fegtus.  Ah  I     Let  be  I 

Life's  intransmissive  secret  now  she  knows, 
Knows  but  too  well. 

Lucifer.  Go  to.     Have  done  with  these, 

Whose  fates  were  doubtless  fixed  before  all  time ; 
Co»val  with  the  atoms. 

Festus.  Mystery,  sav, 

Accounts  for  mystery.    MeanwMle  this  to  know 
Of  nature,  Gk>d,  man,  truth,  of  all  creeds  core, 
Outworths  all  gain  beside,  annuls  all  loss, 
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Pain^  sufTerin^ ;  close  as  to  Qod's  feet  we  have  been. 
What  men  brieve  beside  nought  belpe,  nor  harms ; 
Their  primal  faith  this,  Qod wards.     Thus  it  is 
A  great  deliverance, — ^like  mine  own  just  passed. 
Slipped  through  death's  tingers,  solemnizes  life 
Nay,  sanctities.     One  seems  to  hold  the  trust 
More  straight  from  God.    No  earthly  mean  we  need, 
No  graduated  conception  of  the  gift, 
To  prove  its  worth,  through  fellow-creaturehood, 
Or  test  our  reasoning ;  soul,  rehomed,  restalled, 
Kenewed,  confirms  spontaneously  its  vows, 
Ta'en  first  when  scarce  intelligible. 

Lucifer,  And  now, 

Time  threatens  to  forestall  our  course.     Wilt  do 
A  message  for  me  ? 

Festus.  Aught  I  will  that  may 

Ease  and  divert  my  mind. 

Lucifer.  True,  I  had  forgot. 

Seek  then  the  fair  Efissa :  and  with  her 
From  time  to  time  confer ;  sometime  'twill  need — 
Upon  thy  coming  ends,  long  hoped,  which  she 
May  sanction,  perchance  aid.     Go ;  waste  no  words. 
Improve  thy  welcome. 

Fesfus.  I  want  something  new. 

Lttcifer.    Hence !  I  assure  thee  pleasant  company ; 
More  60  than  thine ;  bright  future,  and — 

Fe«tu8.  I  go. 

Gtuirdian  Angel.    Yes,  go.    But  I  unseen  attend  thee, 
yet 
To  warn  'gainst  cruel  sin  ;  mayhap  to  save. 
Noteveu  he  doth  know  that  I  am  nere. 

Lucifer.    Thus  to  dissemble  suits  me :  me  reminds 
Of  whilome  triumphs.     Well  wots  the  world  ere  now^ 
That  I  have  starred  it  on  an  ampler  stage. 
Meantime  I  get  impatient  for  the  end. 
I  trust  this  fair  one  so  to  assume,  that  she 
In  spirit  commanding  may  the  man's  excite 
As  ntmost  for  such  eminence.    Then, — at  last, — 

Festus.    Now  though  I  do  what  I  desire,  or  fail, 
Each  were  not  less  an  evil. 

Lucifer,  Nature,  friend. 

Is  given  to  man  to  conquer, 

Fegtus.  But  alas ! 

Not  yet  can  we  overcome  our  nature,  here, 
W^ould  we. 

Lucifer.    If  therefore  paation  strike  the  heart 
Let  it  liave  length  of  line  and  plenteous  play ; 
The  safety  of  superior  nrincipl^s 
Lies  in  exhaustion  of  the  lower  onea 
However  vast  or  nolent. 
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Fegtus,  Such  a  thought 

Stands  in  the  way  of  nothing ;  not  eTen  man. 
But  hesitancy  is  ominous. 

Lucifer,  Men  and  angels 

Obey  the  order  of  existence. 

Festus,  Fate  I 

Who  seeks  thee  everywhere,  will  find  thee  there. 


XXV. 

Our  story  binds  us  still  for  a  while  to  earth, 
And  sea' all  ag^  gray  at  once  with  rears. 
And  green  with  youth.    Oft  those  unhappiest  have 
Their  heart's  desire  in  dreams  ;  we  dreaming  that 
Not  seldom  shall  befal  us.    And  when  love 
In  creature  worship  merges,  who  can  tell 
What  *ti8  we  love  ?    Perchance  incarnate  evil. 
For  now  the  evillest  one's  designs  take  shape  ; 
Through  beauty  to  be  impress^  upon  the  soul 
Tempted,  tliat  each  in  other  rapt,  and  love 
Of  world-pomp,  chosen  his  final  gift,  all  power. 
The  end  might  H>n'iftlier  happen.    Not  the  less. 
One  grain  of  holiest  hope  is  sown,  whence  fields 
Other  than  ours,  bv  patience  tilled,  shall  wave 
With  unimagined  harvests. 

Garden  and  Bower  by  the  Sea. 

Lucifer  and  Elissa.    Afterwards  Fbstus. 

Lucifer,    Night  comes,  world  jewelled,  as  my  bride 
should  he. 
Start  forth  the  stars  in  myriads,  at  the  sign 
Of  light,  divine  usurper,  as  to  wage 
War  with  the  lines  of  darkness ;  and  the  moon 
Pale  ghost  of  light,  comes  haunting  the  cold  earth 
After  the  sun's  red  sea-death,  quietless. 
Immortal  night  I  I  love  thee.     Thou  and  I 
Are  of  one  strain.    Heaven's  eldest  issue,  we. 
He  makes  ;  we  mar  together  all  things ;  all 
But  our  own  selves.    Let  love  not  make  thee  cold 
And  tremble,  or  thou'lt  chill  me.     That  starry  rohe 
Thou  wearest,  makes  thee  lovelier.     Love  me,  night ! 
Catch  me  up  to  thee,  mightiest  one.    To  thee 
Thee  only,  latal  power  might  I  unveil 
A  plot  so  great,  so  just  it  must  succeed. 
Were  success  merits  predicate.    The  fiiend 
Wliose  fate  momentous  most  to  man  I  treat. 
Long  launched  with  me  on  a  tempestuous  track 
See,  and  still  hotlier  must  I  uige,  that  hurled 
On  passion's  treacherous  shoals,  his  barque  may  yet 
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Founder,  o*erfraught  as  'tis  with  human  doom ; 

Doom,  thou,  O  precreative  night,  who  holdst 

Within  thy  hreast,  the  prime  conceipt  of  things, 

And  their  last  outcome,  mightst  impart,  wert  thou 

Oracular,  as  of  old,  as  of  old,  kind. 

Small  help  get  I,  elsewhere.     But  siu^ly,  here 

Cometh  mine  earthly.     I,  in  mine  own  toils 

Seem  to  me  tangled.     Her  high-natured  soul 

Takes  seriously  all.    But  to  me  no  end, 

In  show,  or  earnest,  save  the  end  of  all, 

Remains.    To  that  end  all  things  be  mere  means. 

Him  for  whose  fall  I  care  this  beauteous  dame 

Shall  duly  dazzle ;  and,  for  I  think  not  much 

Of  ultimate  perseverance,  with  their  fates 

So  blent,  if  the  threads  prove  pliable  enough. 

This  way  or  that,  by  sunering,  or  by  sin, 

Or  patent  power,  sublimed  in  secresy. 

The  world's  works  running  gently  down,  no  check 

Will  likely  mar  the  smootn  decline  I  mean. 

All  things  have  so  far  answered  the  sage  plans 

Friends,  some,  alack  !  defunct  of  life  and  aim. 

Long  toiled,  nor  fruitlessly,  to  attain.    At  last 

Earth  shows  in  travail  of  an  unborn  king ; 

The  imperial  infant,  he ;  and  sooner  now 

Than  he  or  any  knows  man's  mightiest  choice 

Is  being  destined.     See  slowly,  solemnly. 

As  riseth  from  the  main  the  sacred  moon. 

Stately  and  still,  she  grows  upon  the  night. 

^he  sees  me  not.     Ere  ^et  she  comes  is  time 

To  rectify  my  spirit  to  its  just  points 

Above,  around.     How  is  it  that  now  I  thrill 

More  deeply  'neath  her  eye-glance  than  the  gaze 

Of  spirit  or  angel  P    Can  this  negative 

Eternal  be  subdued  by  things  of  time  ? 

And  paltriest  affirmations  ot  mere  power. 

If  by  nim  guided,  bear  the  brunt  of  worlds  ? 

As  still,  when  set  the  sun,  in  summer's  tide, 

Earth  feels,  though  faintly,  his  presence ;  and  the  night 

Hath  never  total  dark ;  but  round  her  head 

In  starry  silence,  light  invinble  feels 

Mysteriously  his  blind  way ;  so,  I  now 

Oppressed  with  what  seems  coming,  as  one  doomed. 

At  day-dawn,  which  to  all  beside  brings  life : 

To  him  death  only.    It  is  Etissa  I  Welcome  I — 
Elma.    Is't  not  a  lovely,  nay,  a  heavenly  eve  P 
Lucifer.    Thy  presence  only  makes  it  so  to  me. 

The  moments  thou  art  with  me  are  like  stars 

Peering  through  my  dark  life. 

Elissa,  Nay,  speak  not  so, 

Or  I  shall  weep,  and  tlioa  wilt  turn  away 

From  woman's  tears :  yet  are  they  woman's  wealth. 
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Lvucifer,    Then  keep  thy  treaBures,  ladj  1  I  would  not 
nave 
The  world,  if  prized  at  one  sad  tear  of  thine. 
One  tear  of  beauty  can  outweigh  a  world 
Even  of  sin  and  sorrow,  heavy  as  this ; 
But  beauty  cannot  sin,  and  should  not  weep, 
For  she  is  mortal.    Oh  1  let  deathless  things 
Alone  weep.     Why  should  aught  that  dies  be  sad  P 

Ulissa,    The  noble  mind  is  oft  too  generous, 
And,  by  protecting,  weakens  lesser  ones ; 
And  tears  must  come  of  feeling,  though  they  quench 
As  oft  the  light  which  love  lit  in  the  eve. 

Lucifer.    I  meant  not  to  be  mournful.    Tell  me,  now. 
How  hast  thou  passed  the  hours  since  last  we  met  P 

Elissa.    I  have  stayed  the  livelong  day  within  this 
bower; 
It  was  here  that  thou  didst  promise  me  to  come ; 
Watching  from  wanton  mom  to  repentant  eve, 
The  self-same  roses  ope  and  close ;  untired. 
Listening  the  same  birds  first  and  latest  songs. 
And  still  thou  earnest  not.    To  the  mind  which  waits 
Upon  one  hour,  the  others  are  but  slaves. 
The  week  hath  but  one  day — the  day  one  hour ; 
That  hour  of  the  heart — that  lord  of  time. 

Lucifer.    Sweet  one  I  I  raced  with  light,  and  passed 
the  laggard 
To  meet  thee — or,  I  mean  I  could  have  done — 
Yea,  have  outsped  the  very  dart  of  death — 
{So  much  I  sought ;  and  were  I  living  light 
From  God,  with  leave  to  range  the  world,  and  choose 
Another  brow  than  his  whei-eon  to  beam  ; 
To  mark  what  even  an  angel  could  but  covet ; 
A  something  lovelier  than  heaven *s  loveliness ; 
To  thee  I  straight  would  dart,  unheeding  all 
The  lives  of  other  worlds,  even  those  who  name 
Themselves  thy  kind ;  for  oft  my  mind  o*ersoars 
The  stars ;  and,  pondering  upon  what  may  be 
Of  their  chief  loniing  natures,  man's  seems  worst — 
The  darkest,  meanest,  which,  through  all  these  worlds, 
Drags  what  is  deathless,  may  be,  down  to  dust. 

Elissa.    Speak  not  so  bitterly  of  human  kind ; 
I  know  that  tbou  dost  love  it.    Hast  not  heard 
Of  those  great  spirits,  who  the  greater  grow 
The  better  we  are  able  them  to  prize  P 
Great  minds  can  never  cease ;  yet  have  they  not 
A  aenarate  estate  of  deathlessness : 
The  niture  is  a  remnant  of  their  life : 
Our  time  is  part  of  theirs,  not  theirs  of  ours ; 
They  know  the  thoughts  of  ages  long  before. 
It  is  not  the  weak  mmd  feels  the  great  mind's  might; 
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None  but  the  fp*eat  can  test  it.     Feds  the  oak 

()r  reed  the  strong  storm  keenlier  ?     Oh,  unsay 

What  thou  hast  said  of  man  ;  nor  deem  me  wrong. 

Mind  cannot  mind  despise — it  is  itself. 

Mind  must  love  mind :  the  great  and  good  are  friends  ; 

And  he  is  but  half  great  who  is  not  good. 

And,  oh  !  humanity  is  the  fairest  flower 

IWooming  in  earthly  breasts ;  so  sweet  and  pure. 

That  it  might  freshen  even  the  fadeless  wreaths 

Twined  round  the  golden  harps  of  those  in  heaven. 

Lucifer.    For  thy  sake  I  will  love  even  man,  or  aught. 
Spirit  were  I,  and  a  mere  mortal  thou, 
For  thv  sake  I  would  even  seek  to  die ; 
That,  dead  or  living,  I  might  still  be  with  thee. 
But  no !  I'll  deem  thee  deathless — mind  and  make, 
And  worthier  of  some  spirit's  love  than  mine ; 
Yea,  of  the  first  bom  of  Gk)d's  sons,  could  he, 
In  that  sweet  shade  thy  beauty  casts  o'er  all, 
One  moment  lay  and  cool  his  fuming  soul ; 
Or  might  the  ark  of  his  wide  flood-like  woe 
But  rest  upon  that  mount  of  peace  and  bliss, 
Thy  heart  imbosomed  in  all  beauteousness. 
Nay,  lady  I  shrink  not.     Thinkest  thou  I  am  he  ? 

JEltssa.    Thou  art  too  noble,  far.    I  oft  have  wished, 
Ere  I  knew  thee,  I  had  some  spirit's  love ; 
But  thou  art  more  like  what  I  sought  than  man : 
And  a  forbidden  quest,  it  seems ;  for  thou 
Hast  more  of  awe  than  love  about  thee,  like 
The  myster}^  of  dreams  which  we  can  feel, 
But  cannot  touch. 

Lucifer.  Nay,  think  not  so !     It  is  wrong. 

Come,  let  us  sit  in  this  thy  favourite  bower. 
And  I  will  hear  thee  sing.     I  love  that  voice, 
Dipping  more  softly  on  the  subject  ear 
Than  that  calm  kiss  the  wiUow  gives  the  wave ; 
A  soft  rich  tone,  a  rainbow  of  sweet  sounds, 
Just  spanning  the  soothed  sense.     Come,  nay  me  not. 

Eltssa.    Do  thou  lead  out  some  lay ;  FU  follow  thine. 

Lucifer.    Well,  I  agree.    It  will  spare  me  much  of 
shame 
In  coming  after  thee.    My  song  is  said 
Of  Lucifer  the  star.     See,  there  he  shines  I 

I  am  Lucifer,  the  star ; 

Oh  !  think  on  me. 
As  I  lighten  from  afar 

The  heavens  and  thee  ; 
In  town,  or  tower, 
Or  thia  fair  bower. 

Oh  I  think  on  me ; 
Though  a  wandering  star, 
As  th«  lofveliest  are, 

1  love  but  thee. 
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Ladyl  when  I  brightert 

Love,  look  on  me ; 
I  am  not  what  I  may 

To  the  world  or  thee ; 
Bat  fain  would  loTV 
With  tbee  above. 

Where  thoo  wilt  be. 
But  if  love  be  a  dream. 
As  the  world  doth  deem. 

What  i8*t  to  me  ? 


ElisBa,    Oould  we  but  deem  the  stars  had  hearts,  and 

loved, 
They  would  seem  happier,  holier,  even  than  now ; 
And,  ah !  why  not  P  they  are  so  beautiful. 
And  love  is  part  and  union  in  itself 
Of  all  that  is  in  nature  brilliant,  pure ; 
Of  all  in  feeling  sacred  and  sublime. 
Surely  the  stars  are  images  of  love : 
The  sunbeam  and  the  starbeam  doth  bring  loye. 
The  sky,  the  sea,  the  rainbow,  and  the  stream, 
And  dark  blue  hill,  where  all  the  loveliness 
Of  earth  and  heaven,  in  sweet  ecstatic  strife. 
Seem  mingling  hues  which  might  immortal  be, 
If  length  of  life  by  height  of  beauty  went : 
All  seem  but  made  for  love — love  made  for  all : 
We  do  become  all  heart  with  those  we  love : 
It  is  nature's  self — it  is  everj'where — ^it  is  here. 

Lucifer.    To  me  there  is  but  one  place  in  the  world. 
And  that  where  thou  art ;  for  where'er  I  be. 
Thy  love  doth  seek  its  way  into  my  heart, 
As  will  a  bird  into  her  secret  neat : 
Then  sit  and  sing ;  sweet  wing  of  beauty,  sing. 

Elma,    Bright  one  !  who  dwellest  in  the  happy  skies, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  light  as  does  the  brave 
In  nis  keen  flashing  sword,  and  his  strong  arm's 
Swift  swoop,  cBJist  thou,  from  among  the  sons  of  men 
Single  out  those  who  love  thee  as  do  I 
Thee  from  thy  fellow  glories  ?    If  so,  star. 
Turn  hither  thv  bright  front ;  I  love  thee,  friend. 
Thou  hast  no  deeds  of  darkness.    All  thou  dost 
Is  to  us  light  and  beauty :  yea,  thou  art 
A  globe  all  glory  ;  thou  who  at  the  first 
Didst  answer  to  the  angels  which  in  heaven 
Sang  the  bright  birth  of  earth,  and  even  now. 
As  star  by  star  is  bom,  dost  sing  the  same 
With  countless  hosts  in  infinite  delight. 
Be  unto  me  a  moment !     Write  thy  bright 
light  on  my  heart  before  the  sun  shall  rise 
And  vanquish  sight    Thou  art  the  prophesy 
Of  light  which  he  fulfils.    Speak,  shming  star, 
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Drop  from  thy  golden  lipe  the  truths  of  heaven. 

First  of  all  stars  and  favourite  of  the  skies. 

Apostle  of  the  sun — thou  upon  whom 

His  mantle  resteth — speak,  prophetic  beauty  I 

Speak,  shining  star  out  of  toe  heights  of  heaven, 

Beautiful  being,  speak  to  God  for  man ! 

Is  it  because  of  beauty  thou  wast  chosen 

To  be  the  sign  of  sin  ?    For  surely  sin 

Must  be  surTMissing  lovely  when  for  her 

Men  forfeit  Gk)d*s  reward  of  deathless  bliss, 

And  life  divine ;  or,  is  it  that  such  beauty. 

Sometimes  before  the  truth,  and  sometimes  after. 

As  is  a  moral  or  a  prophesy, 

Is  ever  warning  ?     Why  wert  thou  accorded 

To  the  great  Evil  ?     Is  it  because  thou  art 

Of  all  the  sun's  bright  servants  nearest  earth  ? 

Star  of  the  morning  !  unto  us  thou  art 

The  presage  of  a  day  of  power.     Like  thee 

Let  us  rejoice  in  life,  then,  and  proclaim 

A  glory  coming  greater  than  our  own. 

All  ages  are  but  stars  to  that  which  comes, 

Sunlike.    Oh  !  speak,  star !    Lift  thou  up  thy  voice 

Out  of  yon  radiant  ranks,  and  I  on  earth, 

As  thou  in  heaven,  will  bless  the  Lord  God  ever. 

^ear,  Lucifer,  thou  star  !  I  answer  thee. 

Oh  !  ask  me  not  to  look  and  love. 

Bat  bid  me  worsbip  thee ; 
For  thou  art  earth  Iv  things  above. 

As  far  as  angels  be : 
Then  whether  in  the  eve  or  mom 
Thou  dost  the  maiden  skies  adorn, 

Oh  !  let  me  worship  thee  I 

I  am  but  as  this  drop  of  dew ; 

Oh  I  let  me  worship  thee  ! 
Thy  light,  thy  strength,  is  ever  new, 

Even  as  the  angels'  be : 
And  as  this  dewdrop,  till  it  dies. 
Bosoms  the  golden  stars  and  skies. 

Oh  I  let  me  worship  thee  I 

But,  dearest,  why  that  dark  look  ? 

Lucifer.  Let  it  not 

Cloud  thine  even  with  its  shadow :  but  the  ground 
Of  all  great  thoughts  is  sadness ;  and  I  mused 
Upon  passed  happiness.     Well — be  it  passed  I 
Did  Lucifer,  as  I  do,  gaze  on  thee. 
The  flame  of  woe  would  flicker  in  his  breast, 
And  straight  die  out — the  brightness  of  thy  beauty 
Quenching  it  as  the  sun  doth  earthly  fire. 

Elissa.    Nay,  look  not  on  me  so  intensely  sad. 
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lAucifer,    For^ve  me :  it  was  an  agony  of  blisB. 
I  love  thee,  and  am  full  of  happinefls. 
My  bosom  bounds  beneath  thy  smile  as  bounds 
The  sea  8  unto  the  moon,  his  mighty  mistress ; 
Lyinu:  and  looking  up  to  her,  and  saying, 
Lovely  I  lovely  I  lovely  I  lady  of  the  heavens  I 
( )h  I  when  the  thoughts  of  otner  joyous  days, 
Perchance,  if  such  may  be,  of  happier  times, 
Are  falling  gently  on  the  memory 
Like  autumn's  leaves  distained  with  dusky  gold, 
Yet  softly  as  a  snowflake ;  and  the  smile 
Of  kindliness,  like  thine,  is  beaming  on  me, 
Oh  !  pardon,  if  I  lose  myself,  nor  know 
Whether  I  be  with  heaven  or  thee. 

Ulissa,  Use  not 

Such  ardent  phrase,  nor  mix  the  claim  of  aught 
On  earth  witu  thoughts  more  than  with  hopes  of  heayen, 

Liicifer,    Hopes,  lady  I  I  have  none. 

Elissa,  "  Thou  must  have.     All 

Have  hopes,  however  wretched  they  may  be. 
Or  blessed.     It  is  hope  which  lifts  the  lark  so  high, 
Hope  of  a  lighter  air  and  bluer  sky  ; 
And  the  poor  hack  which  drops  down  on  the  flints, 
Upon  whose  eye  the  dust  is  settling,  he 
Hopes,  but  to  die.     No  being  exists,  of  hope 
Of  love,  void. 

Lucifer.       Yes,  one  is ;  the  ancient  111, 
Dwelling  and  damned  through  all  which  is :  that  spirit 
Whose  heart  is  hate — who  is  the  foe  of  God — 
The  foe  of  all. 

ElisBa.  How  knowest  thou  such  doth  live  ? 

If  one  there  be,  the  spirit  foe  of  man, 
It  is  only  that  inferiors  still  must  strive. 
With  God  they  cannot  strive  nor  dare  to  deem. 
What  single  star  could  in  itself  abide 
The  onset  of  the  armies  of  the  heavens  ? 
How  then  all  armies  his,  who  all  hath  made  P 
And  made  in  love  P    Oh,  trust  me,  never  fell 
By  love,  a  spirit  or  earthly  or  of  heaven, 
liather  by  love  they  are  regenerate  ;  love, 
Mind's  happiest  privilege,  of  all  living  things 
The  sole  sufficing  reason.     A  trinity 
There  seems  of  principles,  which  represent 
And  rule  created  life ;  the  love  of  self, 
Our  fellows,  and  our  God.    In  all  there  reigns 
One  common  feeling ;  each  maintains  the  other ; 
Compatible  all— all  needful ;  this  to  life. 
To  virtue,  that,  to  bliss,  all.    All,  together. 
Source,  end,  perfection  show  of  being  create. 
From  these  tnree  principles  cometh  every  deed, 
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Desire,  will,  reasoniDg,  good  or  bad ;  to  these 

Thev  all  deteiiuine—sum  and  scheme :  the  three 

In  centre  and  in  round  one — wrap  life's  world 

Sky-wise.     Hail !  air  of  love,  whereby  we  live  ; 

How  sweet,  how  fragrant  I     Spirit,  though  unseen — 

Void  of  gross  sign — is  scarce  a  simple  essence, 

Immortal,  immaterial,  though  it  be. 

One  only  simple  essence  liveth — God, — 

Creator,  uncre^te.     The  brutes  beneath. 

The  angels  high  above  us,  with  ourselves, 

Are  but  compounded  things  of  mind  and  form. 

In  all  things  animate  is  therefore  cored 

An  elemental  samene!«  of  existence ; 

For  God,  being  love,  in  love  cieated  all, 

As  he  contains  the  whole,  and  penetrates. 

Seraphs  love  God,  and  angttls  love  the  good  : 

We  love  each  other ;  and  the^e  lower  lives, 

Which  walk  the  earth  in  thousand  diverse  shapes, 

In  whose  mean  being  see  God*s  humility. 

According  to  their  reason,  love  us  too ; 

The  most  intelligent  affect  us  most. 

Nay,  man's  chief  wisdom's  love — the  love  of  God. 

The  new  religion — final,  perfect,  pure — 

Is  that  of  mercy  and  love.    Heaven's  great  command — 

Our  all-sufficing  precept — is't  not  love  P 

Truly  tD  love  ourselves  we  must  love  Ghxi — 

To  love  God  we  must  all  his  creatures  love — 

To  love  his  creatures,  both  ourselves  and  him. 

Thus  love  is  all  that's  wise,  fair,  good,  and  happy. 

Ltunfer.    How  knowest  thou  God  doth  live  r   Why  did 
he  not. 
With  that  same  hand  which  scattered  o'er  the  sky. 
As  this  small  dust  I  strew  upon  the  wind. 
Yon  countless  orbs,  ave  fixing  each  on  him 
Its  flaming  eye,  which  winks  and  blenches  oft 
Beneath  his  glance, — with  the  finger  of  that  hand 
Which  spangled  o'er  infinity  with  suns, 
And  wrapped  it  round  about  him  as  a  rob<», 
Why  did  he  not  write  out  his  own  g^reat  name 
In  spheres  of  fire,  that  heaven  might  alway  tell 
To  every  creature,  God  ?     If  not,  then  why 
Should  I  believe  when  I  behold  around  me 
Nought,  scarce,  save  ill  and  woe  P 

Elissa.  God  surely  lives  I 

Without  God  all  things  are  in  tunnel  darkness. 
Let  there  be  God,  and  all  are  sun — all  God. 
And  to  the  just  soul,  in  a  future  state, 
Defect's  darlc  mist,  tbick-epreading  o'er  this  vale. 
Shall  dim  the  eye  no  more,  nor  bound  suryey ; 
And  evil,  now  whidi  boweth  being  down 
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\n  dew  the  frTM»,  shall  only  fit  all  life 
For  fre«her  growth  and  for  intenser  day, 
Where  God  shall  dry  all  tears  as  the  sun  dew. 
Luci/er.    O  lady  !  I  am  wretched. 
Elma.  Say  not  so. 

With  thee  I  could  not  deem  myself  unhappy. 
Hark  to  the  sea !     Like  the  near  hum  it  floands 
Of  a  ^rreat  city. 

Luf-ifer.  Say,  the  city  earth  ; 

For  such  the^e  orhs  are  in  the  realms  of  space. 

Elma.     I  dreamed  once  that  the  night  came  down  to  me ' 
In  fijrure,  oh  I  too  like  thine  own  for  truth, 
And  Inokf.'d  into  me  with  his  thousand  eyes; 
And  that  made  me  unhappy ;  but  it  passed ; 
And  I  half  wished  it  back.     Mind  hath  its  earth 
And  heaven.     The  many  petty  common  thoughtfi 
Whereon  we  daily  tread,  as  it  were,  make  one, 
And  above  which  few  look  ;  the  other  is 
That  high  and  welkin-like  infinity, — 
The  brighter,  upper  half  of  the  mind's  world, 
Thick  with  great  sun-like  and  constellate  thoughts ; 
And  in  the  night  of  mind,  which  is  our  sleep, 
These  thoughts  shine  out  in  dreams.     Dreams  double  life  ; 
They  are  the  heart's  bright  shadow  on  life's  flood ; 
And  even  the  step  from  death  to  deathlessness, 
From  tliis  earth's  gross  existence  unto  heaven. 
Can  scarc'c  l)e  more  than  from  the  harsh  hot  day, 
To  sleep's  soft  scenes,  the  moonlight  of  the  mind. 
The  wave  is  never  weary  of  the  wind, 
And  in  moimtainous  playfulness  leaps  to  it  always. 
But  mind,  world- wearied,   'looms  itself  in  sleep. 
Like  a  sweet  smile,  settling  into  proper  sadness ; 
For  sleep  seems  part  of  our  immortality  : 
And  why  should  anything  that  dies  be  sad  ? 
Last  night  I  dreamed  I  walked  within  a  hall — 
The  concave  of  the  world.     I^ng  shroud-like  lights 
Lit  up  its  lift-like  dome,  and  pale  wide  walls, 
Ilorizon-like ;  and  every  one  was  there  ; 
It  was  the  house  of  death,  and  Death  was  there. 
We  could  not  see  him,  but  he  was  a  feeling : 
We  knew  he  was  around  us — heard  us — eved  us ; 
But  where  wast  thou  ?     I  never  met  thee  once. 
And  all  was  still  as  nothingness ;  or  as  God, 
Deep  judging,  when  the  thought  of  making  first 
Quickened  and  stirred  within  him  ;  and  he  made 
All  heaven  at  one  thought  as  at  a  glance. 
Noise  was  there  none ;  and  yet  there  was  a  sound, 
Which  seemed  to  be  half  like  silence,  half  like  sound. 
All  crept  about  still  as  the  cold  wet  worms. 
Which  slid  among  our  feet,  we  could  not  'scape  from. 
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Round  me  were  ruined  fra^mentB  of  dead  gods — 

Those  shadows  of  the  mystery  of  One — 

And  the  red  worms,  too,  flourished  over  these, 

For  marble  is  a  shadow  weighed  with  mind ; 

Each  being,  as  men  of  old  believed,  who  'neath 

A  dim  starlight  of  truth  religious  lived, 

A  moral  night,  contrast  with  ours, — distinct 

In  form,  and  place,  and  power,    But  oh  I  not  all 

The  gathered  gods  of  eld  could  phine  like  ours, 

No  more  than  all  yon  stars  could  make  a  sun. 

I  felt  my  spirit's  spring  gush  out  more  clear. 

Gazing  on  these  :  they  beautified  my  mind, 

As  rocks  and  flowers  reflected  do  a  well. 

Mind  makes  itself  like  that  it  lives  amidst, 

And  on  ;  and  thus,  among  dreams,  imaginings, 

And  scenes  of  awe,  and  purity,  and  power, 

Grows  sternly  sweet  and  calm — all  beautiful 

With  godlike  coldness  and  unconsciousnass 

Of  mortal  passion,  mental  toil ;  until, 

Like  to  the  marble  model  of  a  god. 

It  doth  assume  a  firm  and  dazzling  form, 

Scarcely  less  incorruptible  than  that 

It  emblems :  and  so  grew,  methought,  my  mind. 

Matter  hath  many  qualities ;  mind,  one : 

It  is  irresistible :  pure  power — pure  god. 

While  wandering  on  I  met  what  seemed  myself : 

Was  it  not  strange  that  we  should  meet,  and  there  ? 

But  all  is  strange  in  dreaming,  as  in  death. 

And  waking,  as  in  life :  nought  is  not  strange. 

Methought  that  I  was  happy,  because  dead. 

All  hurried  to  and  fro ;  and  many  cried 

To  each  other — Can  I  do  thee  any  good  ? 

But  no  one  heeded :  nothing  could  avail : 

The  world  was  one  great  grave.    I  looked,^  and  saw 

Time  on  his  two  great  wings — one,  night— one,  day— 

Fly  moth-like,  right  into  the  flickering  sun  ; 

So  that  the  sun  went  out,  and  they  both  perished. 

And  one  gat  up  and  spake — a  holy  man — 

Exhorting  them ;  but  each  and  all  cried  out — 

Go  to ! — it  helps  not — means  not :  we  are  dead. 

Death  spake  no  word  methought,  but  me  he  made 

Speak  for  him ;  and  I  dreamed  that  I  wa^  death  ; 

Then,  that  Death  only  lived :  all  things  were  mixed  ; 

Up  and  down  shooting,  like  the  brain's  fierce  dance 

In  a  delirium,  when  we  are  apt  to  die. 

'  Hell  is  my  heir :  what  kin  to  me  is  heaven  P 

Bring  out  your  hearts  before  me.    Give  your  limbs 

To  whom  ye  list  or  love.    My  son,  Decay, 

Will  take  them :  give  them  him.     I  want  your  heftrts, 

That  I  may  take  them  up  to  God/    There  came 
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«n|^^  wk^li*  amongst  us,  but  we  knew  not  whence  ; 

1*  Willi  «ji  if  the  air  spake.     And  there  rose 

t  Vt  ^'^f  'h«*  *^*^^  *  giant  thing,  all  earth ; 

lli^  <^xt»  w«s  earthy,  and  his  arm  was  earthy  ; 

}\f^  )Mti  no  heart.     Pie  but  said,  I  am  Decay ; 

Kvht  *J*  Ii®  spake,  he  crumbled  into  earth, 

Xrni  (bore  >\'as  nothing  of  him.     But  we  all 

\  ;irtiHl  our  faces  up  at  the  word,  God, 

V))d  !«pied  a  dark  star  high  above  in  the  midst 

<M\>theria,  numberless  as  are  the  dead. 

Vthi  all  plucked  out  their  hearts,  and  held  them  in 

Pioir  rignt  hands.     Many  tried  to  pick  out  specks 

And  stains,  but  could  not ;  each  gave  up  his  heart. 

And  something — all  things — nothing — it  was  Death, 
Said,  as  before,  from  air— Let  us  to  God  ! 
And  straight  we  rose,  leaving  behind  the  raw 
Worms  and  dead  gods,  all  of  us — soared  and  soared 
Right  upwards,  till  the  star  I  told  thee  of, 
liooked  like  a  moon — the  moon  became  a  sun : 
The  sun — there  came  a  hand  between  the  sun  and  us, 
And  its  five  fingers  made  five  nights  in  air. 
God  tore  the  crown  from  off  the  sun's  broad  brow. 
And  flung  the  flaming  glory  tiat  to  hell. 
And  then  I  heard  a  long,  cold,  skeleton  scream. 
Like  a  trumpet  whining  through  a  catacomb. 
Which  made  the  sides  of  that  great  grave  shake  in. 
T  saw  the  world  and  vision  of  the  dead 
Dim  itself  off—and  all  was  life.     1  woke, 
And  felt  the  high  sun  blazoning  on  my  brow, 
His  own  almighty  mockeri'  of  woe, 
And  fierce  and  infinite  laugh  at  things  which  cease. 
Hell  bath  its  light — and  heaven  ;  he  burns  with  both. 
And  my  dream  broke,  like  life  from  the  last  limb- 
Quivering  ;  so  loth  I  felt  to  let  it  go. 
Just  as  I  thought  I  had  caught  sight  of  heaven, 
And  seen  my  last  of  life's  unhappiness. 
It  came  to  nought,  as  dreams  of  heaven  on  earth 
Do  always.     Have  I  touched  some  spirit-chord, 
Adroitless,  jars  within  thy  mind  ?     For,  see ! 
Like  to  a  mountain  battlemented  with  cloud, 
Some  gloomy  thought, — what  is't  r*  o'erpents  thy  brow  ? 
Liicifer,    It  is  only  this ;  we  are  to  part. 
Elissa,  80  soon  ! 

Farewell,  then,  gentle  stars  !    To-night,  farewell ! 
For  we  all  part  at  once.     It  is  thus  the  bright 
Visions  and  joy  of  youth  break  up — ^but  they 
For  ever,     wten  ye  shine  again  I  will 
Be  with  ye ;  for  I  love  ye  next  to  him. 
To  all,  adieu  I    When  shall  I  see  thee  next  ? 
Lucifer,    Lady,  I  know  not. 
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Elissa,  Say ! 

Lucifer.  Never,  perchance. 

Ulissa.    There  is  hut  one  immortal  in  the  world 
Who  need  say — ^neyer  I 

Lucifer.  What  if  I  were  he  ? 

ElisM,    But  thou  art  not  he ;  and  thou  shalt  not  say  it. 
There  is  not  a  thing  so  ill  I  would  not  save 
Had  I  the  power,  from  ill,  and  from  itself. 

Lucifer.    A  thought  inspired ;  it  might  have  come  from 
heaven. 
Thou  art  the  soul  of  kindness. 

Elissa.  Who  so  speaks 

The  soul  of  kindness,  speaks  the  mind  of  God ; 
For  nature  is  all  kind,  and  all  he  made. 
Justice  and  power  are  attrihutes  of  God, 
But  love  his  essence.    How  then  harmonize 
Infinite  love  with  creatures'  endless  woe  ? 
If  every  creatural  act  be  finite,  all 
God's  infinite,  then  must  his  love  at  last 
Win  every  spirit,  and  all  hate  subdue. 
Can  God's  will  fail  for  ever  ?    But  he  wills. 
And  must,  that  all  souls  should  be  saved  and  blessed. 
As  man  could  never  be  more  just  than  God, 
Shall  God,  too,  be  lees  merciful  than  man  P 
The  soul  create  imperfect  therefore  sins 
Because  imperfect ;  but  by  him  redeemed. 
As  by  an  universal  sacrifice, 
Being  is  saved ;  and  sin  gone,  suffering  ends. 
Then,  finite  nature,  which  can  only  know 
Imperfect  good,  by  purifying  spheres 
Of  wisdom  and  progression,  grace  sustained, 
Harmonious  lives  with  the  eternal  heavens. 
Oh  !  let  us  meet  and  talk  of  things  like  these. 
Always.     I  love  the  thought  of  boundless  good. 
Stars  rise  and  set,  like  beauteous,  through  all  time, 
With  a  sublime  exactitude  to  meet 
Each  other's  faces.     Why  not  we,  like  them  ? 

Lucifer.     I  see  no  beauty — feel  no  love — all  things 
Are  unlovely. 

Elissa.  O  earth !  be  deaf;  and  heaven 

Shut  thy  blue  eye.     He  doth  blaspheme  the  world. 
Dost  not  love  me  ? 

Lucifer.  Love  thee  ?     Ay !  earth  and  he&ven. 

Together,  could  not  make  a  love  like  mine  I 

Elissa.    When  wilt  thou  come  again  ?    To-morrow  ? 

Lucifer.  Well, 

And  then  I  cross  yon  sea  ere  I  return ; 
For  I  have  matters  in  another  land. 
Fear  not. 

Elissa.    When  will  our  parting  days  be  oyer  P 

vv 
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Lucifer.    Oh  I  soon — soon  I    Think  of  me^  loTe,  on  thm 
waters ! 
Be  happy  I  and,  for  me,  I  love  few  things  more 
Than  at  night  to  ride  upon  the  broa^-bpkcked  billow^ 
Seaing  along  and  plungmg  on  his  precipitous  path ; 
While  the  red  moon  is  westering  low  away, 
And  the  mad  waves  are  fighting  for  the  starsi 
Or,  say,  their  transient  imagery,  sea-sown, 
Like  men  for — what  they  £iow  not. 

Elissa,  Scomer  I 

Lucifer,  Saint  I 

Elism,    Much  that  is  great  hath  earth ;  and  but  one 
sea. 
To  her  as  is  her  spirit ;  impulsive  oft, 
As  the  mad  monarch  passion  to  the  heart, 
Fathomless,  overwhelming,  which  receives 
The  rivers  of  all  feeling ;  m  whose  depths 
Lie  wrecked  all  natures  riches ;  God,  0 !  sea ! 
Stainless,  inmiaculable  by  death,  by  earth 
Of  grossliest  burthened  stream,  unfiled ;  while  all 
Accepting,  purifying,  commuting ;  God 
When  first  ne  made  thee,  moved  upon  thee  then, 
And  left  his  impress  there,  the  same  even  now. 
As  when  thy  last  wave  leapt  from  chaos. — Hark  ! 
Nay,  there  is  some  one  coming. 

Fegtus  {entering).  It  is  I. 

I  said  we  should  be  sure  to  meet  thee  here : 
For  I  have  brought  one  who  would  speak  with  thee. 

Lucifer.    Thanks !  and  where  is  ne  ? 

Festus.  Yonder.    He  would  not 

Oome  up  so  far  as  this. 

Lucifer.  Who  is  it  ? 

Festus.  I  know  not 

Who  he  may  be,  or  what ;  but  I  can  guess. 

Lucifer.    Remain  a  moment,  love,  till  I  return. 

Elissa.    Nay — let  me  leave  I 

Lucifer.  Not  yet :  do  not  dislike  him. 

He  is  a  friend,  and  more  another  time. 

Festw.    I  am  sorry,  lady,  to  have  caused  this  parting. 
I  fear  I  am  unwelcome. 

Elissa.  We  were  parting. 

FeMus.     Then  am  I  doubly  soiTy  ;  for  I  know 
It  is  the  saddest  and  the  sacredest 
Moment  of  all  with  those  who  love. 

Elissa.  He  is  coming  I 

So  I  for^ve  thee. 

Lucifer,  I  must  leave  thee,  love : 

I  know  not  for  how  long :  it  rests  with  thee 
If  it  seem  long  at  all.    Etemitr 
Might  pass,  and  I  not  know  it  m  thy  love. 
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Elisia,    If  to  believe  that  I  do  love  thee  always 
May  make  time  fly  the  fleeter — 

Lucifer.  Fll  believe  it — 

Trust  me.    I  leave  this  lady  in  thy  charge, 
Festus.    Be  kind — wait  on  her — may  he,  love  ? 

Elissa.    Thou  knowest.    I  receive  him  as  thy  friend, 
Whenever  he  come. 

Festus,  I  ask  no  higher  title 

Than  friend  of  the  lovely  and  the  generous. 

Elissa.    Farewell ! 

Festus.    Lady  !  I  will  not  forget  my  trust. 
{Apart)  The  breeze  which  curls  the  lake's  bright  lip  but 

lifts 
A  purer,  deeper,  water  to  the  light ; 
The  ruffling  of  the  wild  bird's  wing  but  wakes 
A  warmer  beauty  and  a  downier  depth. 
That  startled  shrink,  that  faintest  blossom-blush 
Of  constancy  alarmed ! — Love  !  if  thou  hast 
One  weapon  in  that  shining  armoury. 
The  quiver  on  thy  shoulder,  where  thou  keep'st 
Each  arrowy  eye-beam  feathered  with  a  sigh ; — 
If  fipom  that  bow,  shaped  so  like  beauty's  lip, 
Stnmg  with  its  string  of  pearls,  thou  wilt  twang  forth 
But  one  dart,  fair  into  the  mark  I  mean, — 
Do  it,  and  I  will  worship  thee  for  ever : 
Yea,  I  will  jnve  thee  glory  and  a  name 
Known,  suniike,  in  all  nations.    Heart  be  still  t 

Lucifer.    This  parting  over — 

Elissa.  Yes,  this  one — and  then  ^ 

Lucifer.    Why,  then  another,  may  be. 

Elissa.  No— no  more, 

m  be  unhappy  if  thou  tell'st  me  so. 

Lucifer.     Well,  then — no  more. 

Elissa.  But  when  wilt  thou  come  back  ? 

Lucifer.    Almost  before  thou  wishest.    He  will  know. 

Elissa.    I  shall  be  always  asking  him. 

Lucifer.  One  word 

Apart  with  thee  ere  yet  thou  leavest.    Know, 
I  nave  with  him  a  purpose  thou  mayst  aid. 
Conscious  though  careless  of  the  future,  he 
Thou  wot'st  of,  breathes  premarked  to  miffhty  ends, 
The  heir  of  fate ;  and  though  to  states  unknown, 
The  destined  head  he  lives  of  power  mundane, 
Than  grandest  monarch's  more.    His  soul,  as  yet 
Absorbed  in  love  of  wisdom,  and  his  heart 
In  beauty's  starry  smile  steeped,  lack  the  lure 
To  climb  ambition's  heights,  where  yet  his  foot. 
Outstepping  aU,  is  due.    If  thou,  possessed 
With  aught  of  friendly  impulse,  to  that  end 
Couldst  wake  into  a  glow  the  torpid  gleeds 

ff2 
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Which  wait  the  inspiring  breath,  words,  as  may  suit, 

Of  ardour  or  contempt — forms  audible — 

Thy  fealty  to  mewaras  I  hold  firm, — 

It  will  much  advantage  me,  and  mine  own  ends 

Advance. 

EUmo,    I  doubt  not,  but  in  worthy  purposes, 
One  might  adventure  more  than  words ;  and  this 
Towers  on  the  mind  more  grandly,  as  the  thought 
Is  contemplated. 

Lucifer,  True.    Perchance  himself 

Urged  warily  may  to  thine  ears  confide 
The  future,  and  success  concert  with  thee. 
Tempt  him,  and  he  might  name  thee  queen  of  earth. 
Yea,  stamped  by  thine  ascendant  soul,  commence 
That  brignt  career  the  world  awaits. 

Elissa,  And  thou  P 

What  part  hast  thou  in  this  ? 

Lucifer.  A  great  one  I, 

Though  not  like  his. 

Elissa,  Ah,  me  I  A  second-best. 

Lucifer,    Who  doeth  not  great  things  with  equal  ease, 
And  small,  doth  but  indifferently. 

Elissa,  "      We  all 

Have  met  ere  now. 

Lucifer.  My  fault  it  shall  not  be 

That  ye  are  strangers. 

Elissa.  Say  for  me — farewell  I 

Lucifer,    Shine  on,  ye  stars  !  and  light  her  to  her  rest ; 
Scarce  are  ye  worthy  for  her  handmaidens. 
Why,  hell  would  laugh  to  learn  I  had  been  in  love. 
As  rimiour  through  some  impish  spy  may  blab. 
And  would  be  blind,  as  they  oft  are  who  laugh  ; 
Not  seeing  their  own  folly,  nor  the  flaw 
Which  stars  their  self-deceit.    These  twain  I  bring 
Together  as  prime  factors  in  my  sum, 
The  evil  most  profound  I  can  achieve — 
Earth's  sudden  death.    Yet,  through  the  boundless  mist 
Of  mockery  I  have  played  with,  one  bright  peak, 
Sharp,  solid,  peers  into  the  upper  light ; 
One  thought  of  good,  one  seed  of  sacred  truth. 
One  priceless  pearl  fallen  from  love's  fairy  lips. 
Hath  sunk  into  my  soul.     It  irks  me  not, 
Though,  like  the  projective  powder  of  adept. 
Hell's  base  metallic  mass  it  should  transmute 
Into  one  pure  and  perfect  orb  of  gold, 
The  future  is  to  be ;  and  not  as  yet 
Can  I  be  balked.    Eradicated  good 
Hath  heretofore  the  aim  been  of  my  being. 
Shall  I  not  strive  to  root  it  out  then,  hence  P 
See  which  is  stronger,  that,  or  I P  though  helped 
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By  all  creation's  wrong  and  wretchedness  ? 

The  war  of  good  and  evil  narrowed  here 

To  mine  own  spirit,  it  is  time  to  force  the  strife. 

All  obstacles  must  be  removed^  the  fates 

Are  fast  maturing  to  their  end,  at  once. 

Thou  seemest  fixed  in  thought,  as  a  star  in  space. 

Hast  thought  of  that,  I  whilom  pi-omised  thee  ? 

Festus.  Soon,  then  soon. 

yiy  mind  is  now  intent  on  other  aims. 
*  Lucifer,    The  world  perhaps  will  hear  of? 

Festtuf,  Ay,  anon. 

Lucifer.    I  have  affairs  in  hell.     Wilt  go  with  me  ? 

Festus,    Yes,  in  a  month  or  two  : — not  lust  this  minute. 

Lucifer.    I  shall  be  there  and  back  agam  ere  then. 

Festv^.     Meanwhile  I  can  amuse  myself ;  so,  go  I 
But  some  time  I  would  fain  behold  thy  home. 
And  pass  the  gates  of  fire. 

Lucifer.  Thou  shalt,  and  soon. 

My  home  is  everywhere  where  spirit  is. 

Festus.    The  strongest  j)assion  which  I  have  is  honour : 
I  would  I  had  none :  it  is  in  my  way. 

Guardian  Aru/el.     One  moment,  Festus ;  go  I  I  follow. 

Lucifer.  Gone  ? 

All  things  are  as  I  meant  them.    On  the  ridge 
Of  ruin,  now  we  brave  it ;  as  though  one. 
Ambitious  of  a  seat  in  heaven,  above 
The  cloud-encumbered  pathway  of  the  wind, 
Should  sit  the  tremulous  bridge  all-hued,  which  spans 
Air's  stormy  realms,  fate  scorned.    To  mark  an  eagle, 
Batting  the  sunny  ceiling  of  the  world, 
With  his  dark  wings,  one  well  might  deem  his  heart 
On  heaven  ;  but  no  I  it  is  fixed  on  flesh  and  blood ; 
And  soon  his  talons  tell  it.    Let  me  think. 

Guardian  Angel,    Thy  great  decrees,  O  God  of  grace  I 
be  given 
To  humblest  spirits  to  know :  too  blessed  if  they, 
Thy  holy  secrets  sharing,  live,  depute. 
To  work  thy  universal  will,  and  ground 
In  thine  intents  the  all-embracing  heavens. 
Empowered  by  thee  to  serve  thine  ends  divine. 
We  learn  the  thoughts  of  others ;  and  in  this  wise 
Now  know  I  thine,  O  Lucifer  I  thy  schemes 
'Ghdnst  God's  elect,  by  mortal,  fatal  sin 
To  ruin ;  but  the  words  within  thy  spirit, 
Let  fall  by  her  thou  once  wouldst  sacrifice — 
I,  and  her  angel  here  together  prayed — 
Like  the  atomic  seed  of  worlds,  the  heart 
And  nucleus  of  new  nature  shall  betimes, 
By  will  of  God  regenerate ;  and  all  aims 
Of  creatural  evil  frustrate,  God's  sole  end 
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^wc  y«TiJe  all  bounds ; 
'jr.^^  sitirfaction  close 


•  •  •*        ^  ^ : — viirds  which,  truth-soul'd,  have  struck 

^  **■*     ^  ^x-c  of  beinp ;  thoughts  of  good 

•'   **  '^  ,^.c  aow  annihilate ;  nopes  which  bear. 


^  ^*«i^  Jitness  not  to  be  suppressed 
*^  T^^  life*  earth's  immarbled  seoiments, 
^     ^  Jtfttfy^'^Mig  floods.     Thou  wilt  not  brook 

•  ^»  M?*  •  ®^®°  ^^  *^*^  ^  foresee  ; 

«Vd*  fhv  first  (rood  deed,  rebuking  thought 
V  ^i '«!  o?her,  shall  both  her  and  him 
«  N^M  t^m  wouldstlure  to  ill,  and  loss  of  bliss, 
f%,4iii  AEfel  thee  profit.    Time,  and  God's  high  will 
>aiMi^i  all  things  el»e  educe,  as  writ  in  heaven. 
^,  V  shall  know  my  presence  ere  I  go. 
>;^ttc.  I  warn  thee ! 

:  mcifer.  What  I  celestial  friend ! 

Xj^vt  we  once  more  ? 

Ouardian  Angel.      At  last,  let  mockery  cea^te. 

Lucifer,    Ijet  mockery  cease.     I  have — is  this  not  true? 
lo  be  is  something,  to  believe  is  more — 
While  owning  him  supreme,  believed  his  good, 
Yet  bounded  by  mine  evil  Y 

Guardian  Angel.  O,  conceit 

Most  false,  most  fearful !     How  then  shall  he  gain 
The  victories  he  hath  promised  to  himself, 
And  all,  in  everlasting  prophesies. 
If  he  subdue  not  e\dl  and  transform 
All  ill  to  good  ?    That  were  a  \-ictory  vast. 
And  of  none  other  hand  achievable ; 
Worthv  indeed  of  God. 

Lucifer.  This  sole  I  see ; 

All  evil  I  must  elaborate  to  the  end, 
Both  in  this  mortal  and  myself.    Meanwhile 
Can  I  not,  in  his  heart — ^bad,  base  return 
True,  for  tliat  late  to  me  vouchsafed,— K)ne  thought 
Evil,  one  wild  desire,  instil ;  of  soul 
Perilous,  if  ruinous  not  ?    'Gainst  both,  in  sooth. 
Must  I  take  arms ;  as  the  audacious  main 
Combats  twin  elements  at  once,  the  land 
liashing  with  breakers,  while  with  clouded  foam, 
The  neutral  ur  intimidate,  he  invades. 
But  dare  I  meet  the  fate  mysterious,  now 
Threatened,  or  promised  is't  ?  awaits  me  ?    Well ; 
It  recks  not.     I  can  brave  it  to  the  last. 

Guardian  Angd,    My  lips  are  sealed,  mine  eye^. 

Lncifer.  Mine,  too.     AroiUMJf 

The  cav^d  heavens  I  grope,  nor  see  escape ; 
This  everlasting  vault,  these  tombing  skies. 
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Hearts,  like  moons, 
Matnre  apace  ;  and  while  one  half  the  world 
Is  busy,  and  one  half  dreaming,  Passion's  path 
Is  miled  of  perilous  ventures  scarcely  'scaped 
By  sheer  precipitancy,  as  ice  unsafe 
Oft  rends  not  till  we  are  sped.    Pity  the  fur 
Embodiment  of  thrice  passionate  love,  by  man 
From  his  fiend  friend  won  ;  the  lure  ^et  laid  of  power. 
Ambition's  highest  to  attract,  learn,  justly  fails; 
Nor  less  the  false  solution  this  would  seek 
Of  selfish  luxury,  and  a  life  unlawed 
Bv  relevance  to  the  eternal,  and  its  dues. 
Thus  wiled,  lo  !  life's  defeat  we  fame ;  with  cups 
Of  air  inebriate,  or  more  substanced,  drain 
Deceived,  the  wine  of  our  own  death-feast ;  plot, 
Ravenous  of  doom,  self-ruin ;  but  this  withheld. 
See  wars  of  soul  with  soul  that  but  half-won 
Half  lost  on  either  side  feints  prove  contrived. 
By  the  bad  spirit's  means  for  his  own  worst  ends  : 
Whom  we  know  not  when  come ;  so  dark  we  grow. 

Mansion  overlooking  the  Sea.    Interior,     A  Drawing-room. 

Fbsttts  and  Elissa.    GrAKDiAW  Aitgel.    Lttciper. 

Fegtus.    Who  says  he  loves  and  is  not  wretched,  lies. 
Or  that  love  is  madness,  mad  from  his  mother  came. 
It  is  the  most  reasonahle  thing  in  nature. 
What  can  we  do  but  love ?    It  is  our  cup; 
Our  fine,  our  passion.    In  heaven's  name,  JBlitoa  I 
What  was  it  made  us  love  ? 

Elissa.  I  know  not,  what  P 

I  am  not  happy.    I  have  wept  all  day. 

Fevtus.    It  was  thine  own  fault.    What  wouldst  thou 
have  of  me  ? 
I  tell  thee  we  must — ^no :  I  cannot  tell  thee. 
I  cannot  brook  those  tears.    Thou  knowest  I  love  thee, 
Worship  thee ;  oh  it's  a  world  more  than  worship. 
The  cola  obedience  given  to  Gk)d.    Elissa, 
Turn  towards  me  thy  fair  brow. 

Elissa.  Nay,  let  me  weep. 

Festus.    Thou  hadst  no  need,  no  call,  no  cause  to  have 
loved  me. 
One  was,  who  well  loyed  thee. 

Elissa.  1  could  not  help 

His  loving  me ;  nor,  woe  is  me  I  prevent 
My  loving  thee.     Alas  I  it  is  our  fate. 

Festus.      Then  fate  hath  fee'd  the  passion  for  our  end ; 
And  we  are  sold  to  ruin. 

Elissa.  Then  we  will  die 

Together ;  quit  together  body  and  life ; 
But  while  I  live,  none  can  I  loye  but  thee. 
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Look  at  me ;  heart  and  arms,  I  am  thine  own ; 

Have  been,  must  be.    Oh  !  I  was  happy  once ; 

Ere  I  knew  thee.     And  thou,  why  wast  thou  kind 

To  me,  kind  cruelly,  or  this  had  not  been 

Ever.    But  now,  be  cruel,  if  thou  wilt. 

llate  me,  still  I  am  thine ;  disown  me,  thine  ; 

Desert  me,  no  thou  canst  not.    Look  at  me, 

I  am  half  blind  with  weeping,  and  mine  eyes 

Have  scarce  a  tear  left  in  them,  for  I  yet 

Dread  how  'twill  end.    Thou  wilt  leave  me,  leave  me,  lone, 

Loveless,  forgot. 

Festus,  Nay,  if  we  are  given  to  forge 

Adventures,  let  it  be  so.     Say,  we  part. 
Bay,  we  must  part.    Think  that  I  come  again. 

*  Missa.    Not  be  again  with  thee,  nor  Uiou  with  me  I 
It  is  too  much.    Let  me  go  mad,  or  die. 

Fe^us.    Live  mine,  Llissa ;  and  I  will  ever  love  thee. 

Flissa,    Wilt  thou  P    Oh  make  me  happy.   Say  it  again. 
I  cannot  know  too  often  of  my  bliss. 

Festua  {apart).    As  shakes  the  continent  'neath  the  solid 
fall 
Of  mighty  stream,  lake-gorged,  appalling  air, 
Thought  wildering,  so  my  heait  Dv  passion's  force 
Stunned,  rests  nor  night  nor  day,  fcut  rocks  with  one 
Ceaseless  vibration.    Does  the  very  air 
Whisper  forbiddance  to  my  will  ? 

Gtiardian  Angel.  O  soul. 

Be  wise  !     The  vast  invisible  witness  all 
Beholds. 

Elissa.    But  say,  dost  love  me  ?  wilt  thou  love  me  P 

Festus.     Since  I  have  known  thee  I  have  done  nought 
else. 
All  hours  not  spent  with  thee  are  blanks  between  stars. 
Love  thee  P  I  love  thee  madly.     Thou  hast  drained. 
Of  all  its  love,  mine  heart.     It  will  empty  be 
To  aught  after  thee.    Ay,  now  relume  tliine  eyes, 
Those  eyes  that  might  a  moment  win  the  glance 
Of  any  seraph  gazing  not  the  throne. 

Elissa.    No  wonder  thine.      What  I  tears  !    Tis  thy 
turn  now. 
Sad  formulary  with  me  of  speechless  grief  I 
One  retributive  tear  is  there.    Nay,  why  P 

Festus.     Tis  strange,  'tis  startling,  is  the  first  hot  tear 
We  have  shed,  may  be  for  years ;  and  which  hath  lain 
Like  a  water-fairy  in  the  eye's  blue  depths, 
Spell-bound ;  death  freed  it  not ;  pain,  not ;  nor  shame ; 
Nor  penitence,  nor  much  pity,  nor  despair ; 
What  else  but  love  could  r    For  a  fearful  time 
We  can  keep  down  the  floodgates  of  the  heart, 
But  somewhile  we  must  draw  them,  or  it  will  burst 
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Like  sand,  this  brave  embankmeDt  of  the  breast, 
And  drain  itself  to  dry  death.    When  pride  thaws, 
IjQok  for  floods.    I  have  that  in  thought  that  sets 
Between  me  and  the  world  a  bar,  no  power 
Can  loose. 

Elissa,    What  thought  ?    Our  time  may  soon  be  over. 

Fe^tus.     I  cannot  think  of  time  ;  there  is  no  time. 
Time,  time,  I  hate  thee  with  the  hate  of  hell 
For  aught  that's  good,  but  thou  art  infamous. 
I  will  give  thee  half  mine  immortality 
To  keep  back  one  for  an  hour.     Leave  me  to-night, 
And  wither  me  to-morrow  like  a  weed. 

Elissa.    Where  is  he  now  ? 

Festus,  In  Hades,  hope  ! 

Elissa.  What  meanest  thou  ? 

He  wronged  thee  never.    Say,  when  cometh  he  ? 

Fettus.     To-night. 

Elissa.  He  comes  to  sever  us  like  fate. 

But  shall  he  part  us  ? 

Festus.  Never.     Let  him  part 

The  sun  in  twain  first. 

Eimo.  Now,  would  I,  he  came 

llight  speedily,  for  it  frets  me  until  freed 
Frankly,  from  all  allegiance. 

Festtis.  See  him  not, 

He  wiU  re-lure  thy  spirit  with  vain  deceits  ; 
(h-  try.     No,  hence  with  me.     Trust  me.     Away, 
Ere  he  come. 

Eltssa.         I  may  not.    It  was  ever  thus ; 
I  am  bom  to  make  unhappy  all  around  me. 

Festus.    Of  thy  being  wrong  I  will  not  hear  ;  it  is  I ; 
I  am  the  false  usurper.     And  smce  one 
Must  be  a  sacrifice,  be  it  me. 

Elissa.  Thou  swarest. 

Even  now  to  love  me  ever  ! 

Festus,  Be  it  so. 

I  have  sworn,  and  now  and  then  I  keep  my  oath ; 
I  will  not  ^ve  thee  up. 

Elissa,  We  have  been  too  happy. 

We  might  have  known  woe  follows  bliss  as  clos 
As  death,  life. 

Festus,  Ah  I  how  cold  thy  hand  is.     Here, 

Warm  it  upon  my  heart.    Nay,  let  it  be. 
The  hand  tnat  is  on  the  heart  is  on  the  soul. 
And  it  is  thus  some  moments  take  the  heart, 
Life*s  wheel,  and  steer  us  through  eternity. 

Elissa,    Loose,  now,  my  hand. 

Festus,  Look  beautiful  on  me  then ! 

Speak  to  me.    Keep  my  name  upon  thy  lipsi 
Steeped  in  their  roseate  dew,  lipe  eaczed  aye 
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To  the  word  that  shall  be ;  and  the  nnezpTeesed  sweets 

Of  possible  music ;  hither  torn  those  eyes, 

Within  whose  depths  one  streaming  star,  the  souTs 

Ascendant,  radiant  rules,  that  mine  may  share 

Their  dear  translated  light :  that  cheek,  just  tinged 

As  with  the  yisible  echo  of  a  blush ; 

Pale  as  the  sumptuous  bosom'd  rose,  which,  save 

For  its  heart,  might  Tie  with  snow ;  that  crescent  brow 

Beaming  with  soul-light,  oh,  incline  to  mine. 

Nay,  do  not  weep.     We  never  trust  your  tears. 

Tears,  even  as  spirits  within  a  magic  glass, 

Upon  practised  witchery,  wait  on  woman's  will. 

Eltssa,    Wrong  me  not  thus.     The  end  of  love  is  woe  ; 
And  of  woe,  death,  and  of  death,  death  alone. 
And  there  is  no  redemption  for  the  heart. 

Festus,    Love  hath  no  end  except  itself.    We  only 
Felt  we  loved,  and  were  happy. 

Elis9a,  Ah,  it  was  so. 

Our  sole  misfortune  is,  we  have  been  happy. 
We  never  shall  be  happy  here  again. 

Festus,    Nay,  say  not  so.     Let  us  be  happy,  now. 
Happy  ?    To  fling  aside  thy  wavy  locks. 
And  feed  upon  thy  white  brow  mine  eyes ;  to  look 
Deep  into  ttiine,  till  mine  I  feel  have  drank 
Full  of  that  soft  wet  fire  which  floats  in  them ; 
Eyes  I  would  never  leave,  yet  when  most  near 
Then,  most  astray,  I ;  nay,  but  to  glance,  as  one 
Who  hath  eyed  the  inconceivable  forms  on  high, — 
WTiere  midst  upon  the  beauty  of  thy  breast 
Sits  Love,  like  one  between  the  cherubim ; 
To  name  thee,  dream  thee,  but  one  moment  mine 
Delights  me  more  than  all  that  earth  can  lend 
The  good  or  bad,  or  heaven — 

Elissa.  Oh  name  not  heaven  ! 

With  thoughts  so  foolish  and  so  wrong. 

Festus.  Whaf  s  wrong  P 

Shall  my  blood  never  bound  'neath  beauty's  touch. 
Heart  throb,  nor  eye  thaw  with  hers  when  her  tears 
Drop  quick  and  bn£fht  upon  the  glowing  brow 
Bowed  at  her  feet,  because,  forsooth,  it  is  wrong  ? 
Let  it  be  wrong,  it  is  wrong,  it  is  wretchedness, 
I  seek  to  sufler. 

Flissa.  Nay,  be  calm.     I  never 

So  love  thee  as  when  calm.    Even  then,  'tis  strange ! 
How  dare  we  love  each  other  as  we  do  I 

Fedus.    Give  me  some  wine ;  more  wine.    It  pleasures 
me 
One's  blood  to  impurple  with  the  pall-black  wine 
Of  southern  slopes,  where  years  agone  this  grape 
Clustered  mayhap  overhead,  and  my  brow  screened 
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AVith  the  strong  dark  shadows  cast  by  lustier  suns. 
Good,  now.  It  feeds  mj  wilL  And  I  have  plans, 
Oby  plans  !  'twould  take  a  realm  to  execute. 

ElisM,    Drink ;  but  the  yintage  of  a  hundred  years 
Would  never  slake  shame's  memory,  heed  thou  well, 
Nor  quench  the  thirst  of  folly. 

FestuB.  Fill  agun, 

My  beauty.    Sing  to  me  and  make  me  glad. 
Thy  sweet  words  drop  as  softly  upon  the  ear 
As  rose  leaves  on  a  well ;  and  I  could  listen, 
As  though  the  immortal  melodies  of  heaven 
AV'ere  wrought  into  one  word,  that  word  a  whisper, 
That  whisper  all  I  would  from  all  I  love. 

Elissa,    I  am  not  happy ;  cannot  sing.    Thou  lookest 
Happy.     Would  I  were  I 

Festus,  The  sun's  body,  they  say. 

Is  dark,  hard,  hollow ;  light  but  a  floating  fluid 
Veiling  him. 

Elissa,  Ah  !  how  truly  like  man's  heart ; 
Most  when,  self-hid  in  passion's  bright  disguise, 
FraudfuL 

Festvs,    Dost  moralize  ?    Oh,  Tm  with  thee,  there  I 

Servant,  entering,     A  singer  told  to  come  is  here. 

Fegtus,  Wilt  hear  him  P 

Elissa,    Gladly,  love.    Bid  him  enter. 

Festus.  What  hast  there  P 

Singer,    Oh,  everything,  I  think. 

Festus,  Well  anything 

Will  serve,  this  once. 

Singer,  The  last  new  song  P 

Festus,  Begin. 

Singer,    Oh  t  let  not  a  lovely  fonn 

With  feeling  fill  thine  eye  ; 
Oh  !  let  not  the  bosom  warm 

At  love-lorn  lady's  sigh ; 
For  how  false  is  the  fairest  breast ; 

How  little  worth,  if  true  ; 
And  who  would  wish  possessed. 

What  all  must  scorn  or  rue  ? 
Then  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above  ; 
Oh  !  seek  never — share  never — woman's  love ! 

Oh !  let  not  a  planet-like  eye 

Imbeam  its  tale  on  thine  ; 
In  truth  'tis  a  lie — though  a  lie 

Scarce  less  than  truth  divine. 
And  the  light  of  its  look  on  the  young 

Is  wildfire  with  the  soul ; 
Ye  follow  and  follow  it  long. 

But  find  nor  good  nor  goaL 
Then  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above  % 
Oh  t  seek  never— flluure  never  —woman's  love ! 

Elissa.    Methinks  I  miut  have  heaid  that  Toice  before. 
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FrMM.    And  I,  though  I  forget  me  where. 

£lma.  Ij  too. 

Singer.    Oh  !  let  not  a  wildering  tongne 

Weave  bright  webs  o*er  thine  ear ; 
Nor  thy  spirit  be  said  nor  song 

To  the  air  of  smile  or  tear. 
And  say  it  hath  melody  far 

More  than  the  spheres  of  heaven. 
Though  to  man  and  the  morning  star 

They  sang.  Ye  be  forgiven  ! 
Yet  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above ; 
Oh !  seek  never — share  never — woman's  love ! 

Oh  !  let  not  a  soft  bosom  pour 

Itself  in  thine !    It  is  vain. 
Love  cheateth  the  heart,  oh !  be  sure. 

Worse  even  than  wine  the  brain. 
Then  snatch  up  thy  soul  from  his  snare. 

Ere  e'en  from  the  goblet's  brim, 
Thv  lip ;  for  the  wise  declare, 

llicre  is  none  that  can  blind  like  him. 
Then  pass  by  beauty  with  looks  above ; 
Oh  !  seek  never — share  never — woman's  love  ! 

• 

Festus,    Oome  hither,  I  would  look  on  thee.  I  haye  seen 
Some  one  much  like  thee. 

Elma,  It  was  a  brother,  maybe  ? 

Singer.    I  have  none,  lady. 

Festus.  Go ;  but  leave  your  song. 

Flism.    Go  not  as  yet.     Even  yon  unfolding  door 
Hath  cleared  the  sultry-passion'd  air,  which  hangs 
Heavy  as  with  idolatrous  incense.     Wait. 
There  was  a  steadying  coolness  of  the  stars 
Came  with  those  footsteps.     Stay  ! — Again,  I  prithee. 

Festus.     Sing  something  burning,  passionate,  and  sweet. 
For  oh  !  I  am  in  the  mood  to  realize 
All  deep  and  dear  enjojTnent.    Trill  away, 
The  lilt  perchance  may  dovetail  with  the  time. 

Singer.        Thou  art  for  happiness  with  me. 

Love,  love  me  as  thou  wilt ! 
I  care  not,  so  I  live  with  thee. 

For  goodness  or  for  guilt. 
I  leave  repentance  to  the  weak. 

And  to  the  good  all  gladness : 
I  only  feel,  that  while  I  speak, 

Reason  to  me  seems  madness. 

This  heart  at  once  went  wild  for  thee. 

While  yet  thou  wert  not  mine ; 
And  now  thine  eye  is  law  to  me— 

Law  human  and  divine. 
I  leave  despair  to  all  who  fail. 

Who  love  and  lose  thee,  sadness ; 
For  what  'gainst  beauty  can  avail, 

Which,  moon-like,  maketh  madness  ? 

Ib  this  sufficient  P 
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Festus.  Ample,  excellent. 

Ills  words  perplex  me  not  a  little.    But  now 
Bid  him  depart. 

lUissa,  Let  fate  fulfil  itself. 

Servant,    Here,  follow  me. 

Singer,  Soft,  friend.    Await  me  here, 

\Miile  I  assort  my  ditties,  and  concert 
What  on  re-entry  may  be  just. 

Servant,  Art  bidden 

To  reappear  ? 

Singer.         Truth,  I  may  be  recalled. 

Elissa,    How  is't  my  heart  misgives  me  so  ?     How  is* t 
I  long,  yet  dread,  to  meet  this  regent  once, 
Now  outcast,  of  my  spirit  ?    How  break  to  him 
That  change  whicn  oW  the  firmament  of  my  life 
Hath  swept,  and  stormily  even  now,  where  once. 
Calm  homed.    Alas  for  me  I    Thou  knowst  not,  thou 
Though  dear,  my  troubles. 

Fegtus,  Weeping  again,  my  love  P 

Thou  art  by  turns  the  proudest,  humblest,  creature 
Earth  owns.    The  least  thing,  now,  dints  thy  soft  heart ; 
Now,  thou  couldst  face  unblenched,  a  menacing  world. 
Oh,  if  to  say  I  love  laid  all  the  sins 
Of  all  the  worlds  on  me  Fd  say  it,  still. 

Elissa,    If  love  be  blind,  it  must  be  by  his  tears : 
For  love  and  sorrow  alway  come  together. 
Love  with  his  sister,  Sorrow,  by  the  hand. 

Festus,    Nay,  I  will  conquer  thee  again  to  smile. 
To  jet  forth  thv  soul's  radiance,  once  again. 
Or  lose  my  right  to  love  thee.     Let  me  kneel. 
Come  1 1  will  have  no  other  gods  but  thee  ; 
To  none  but  thee  will  I  bow  down  and  worship. 
Thy  bosom  be  mine  altar,  and  thine  eyes 
Stars  manifestive  that  lead  me  hourly  on 
To  the  shrine  of  thy  divinity.     Shine  I     Appear ! 
Oh  cruel  as  the  week-day  gods  of  old 
Wilt  thou  have  human  victims  ?    Not  content 
With  fire  and  water,  kisses,  tears,  is't  thou 
Wilt  have  life's  subtler  element  P  must  needs 
On  immortality  feast  ?    Here,  take  me,  then ; 
I  off*er  up  myself,  in  sacrifice, 
To  thee. 

Elissa,    Where  will  thy  passionate  folly  end  ? 
I  love  thee. 

Festus.      I  conjure  thee,  let  me  swear 
By  some  sweet  oatn  that  shall  to  both  be  holv, 
By  arms  which  hold ;  by  knees  which  worship  thee ; 
By  that  dark  eye,  the  dark  divine  of  beauty, 
Yet  trembling  o'er  its  lid  all  tears  and  light ; 
Glory,  and  eye  of  eyes  which  yet  have  shone ; 
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By  this  lone  heart  which  longeth  for  a  mate ; 

By  loye'B  sweet  will  and  sweeter  way,  by  all 

I  love,  by  thyself,  myself,  let  me,  let  me, 

Let  me, — ^but  draw  the  lightnings  from  thine  eye ; 

Kisses  be  my  conductors ;  do  not  frown ; 

Nor  look  so  temj^tingly  angry.    I  was  but  trifling. 

The  cold,  calm  loss  which  cometh  as  an  alms 

Not  a  necessity  is  not  for  me. 

Whose  bliss,  whose  woe,  whose  life,  whose  all  is  loye. 

Elissa.    We  both  wrong  whom  we  loye,  loye  whom  we 
wrong. 

Fettvs,    JBut  I  am  eyen  as  a  dog  that  fondles  o'er, 
And  licks  the  wound  he  dies  of.     Would  I  could 
Create  or  sufSsr  within  myself  enough 
Of  loye  to  kill. 

Elissa,  Thou  lovest  one  whom,  maybe, 

Thou  oughtst  not  to  haye  loved. 

Festtis,  Love  hath  its  own 

Belief,  own  worship,  own  moralily, 
Own  laws.     It  were  better  that  aU  love  were  sin 
Than  that  love  were  not.    By-laws  it  must  have, 
Exceptions  to  earth^s  rules,  and  heaven^s,  not  meaning 
The  good  it  doth,  nor  ill. 

JElism.  Oh,  plead  not  thus ; 

It  is  wrong,  it  is  unjust,  unkind. 

Festus.  It  is. 

But  I  am  half  mad  and  half  dead  with  it. 
I  have  loved  thee  till  I  can  love  nought  beside. 
My  heart  is  drenched  with  love,  as  with  a  cloud 
A  sky  aspiring  hill.    So  much  I  have 
Of  lifefulness  I  seem  to  overlive  myself. 
I  hate  all  things  but  thee ;  shun  men  like  snakes ; 
Women,  like  pits.     To  me  thou  art  all  woman. 
All  life,  all  love,  and  more  than  all  my  kind. 
I  love  thee  more  than  I  shall  love  and  look  for 
Death,  dare  he  take  thee  from  me.    But  who  dreams 
Of  death  and  thee  together  ? 

Elissa.  I  dream  so,  not 

Rarely ;  and  know  not  but  that  now  and  again, 
I  would  such  dreams  were  verified.    The  best 
Of  all  things  are  dreams  realized. 

Festus.  Ah  me  ! 

Dreams  such  as  gods  may  dream  thy  soul  possess 
For  aye  T  the  Hadean  Eden,  death  ;  but  here. 
Me  bless  with  love's  divine  reality. 
So  live  we  ever ;  thou  in  thyself,  with  me 
Happy ;  and  I  of  thee  all  wise,  all  blessed. 
I  have  gone  round  the  compass  of  all  life 
And  can  find  nought  worthy  of  thee.    I  but  feel 
That  were  I,  as  I  ought  to  be,  a  god 
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I  would  sacrifice  to  thee  the  sun,  in  bright 
And  burning  honour  of  thy  love ;  proof  sought 
Of  mine  oblation's  worthfulness ;  K)r  know, 
Miracles  are  not  miracles  with  gods. 

Elissa.    Dearer  thou  canst  not  be  to  me,  unless 
1  die  in  telling  how  dear. 

Festus.  Mine  !  be  mine  I 

My  soul  is  stung  with  thy  beauty  to  the  quick. 
Oh  but  thou  art  too  good  or  else  too  bad ; 
Be  colder  or  be  warmer. 

Elissa,  Leave  me. 

Festus,  Well 

It  is  most  cruel,  first  to  light  the  heart 
"With  love  completely,  boundlessly ;  and  then, 
Moonlike,  slowly  to  edge  aside,  and  leave 
One  only  little  line  of  all  so  bright, 
Once ;  teach  and  unteach ;  nay,  to  use  more  arts 
Than  would  outdo  the  devil  of  his  throne. 
To  make  us  ignorant  of  all  we  know ; 
To  take  the  heart  to  pieces  carefully ; 
For  it  is  love  alone  can  build  the  heart ; 
To  root  the  tree  up,  'neath  whose  shade  we  have  lived, 
And  give  us  back  a  sliver.     Let  it  die. 

Guardian  Angel.      Thus  dares  he  brave  fate's  end. 
With  her  to  reign 
Forbid,  he  would  drive  dominion  from  his  mind, 
As  drives  the  wind  some  day-besettin?  cloud 
Though  ne'er  so  grand  and  gorgeous,  down  the  skies, 
So  he  might  soothe  his  heart  with  this  new  love 
And  rest  in  peace.    False  peace  I  not  thus  grants  Heaven. 
She  only  shares  pride's  seat,  pride  banned — whose  soul 
Turned  prayerful  Gk)dwards,  power  can  sanctify 
By  teaching  rule  to  serve.     Ilaste,  heaven,  the  hour. 

Elissa.    Hark,  he  is  coming. 

Festus,  Who  is  coming  P 

Elissa.  He 

Thou  knowst,  I  wait  for. 

Festus.  No  !  he  cannot  come ; 

For  I  have  driven  an  oath  into  his  heart. 
And  hanged  a  curse  about  his  neck,  might  sink 
The  Prince  of  Air  to  the  centre. 

Elissa.  But  thou  saidst 

He  was  to  come,  and  at  fixed  time. 

Festus.  I  said  so  ? 

Fm,  sure,  bewildei-ed.    Time  it  is  indeed 
To  do  what  most  I  am  here  to  do. 

Ouardian  Angd,  Beware ! 

Oh !  I  beseech  thee.    Nay,  he  hears  me  not, 
More  than  'mid  foamy  turmoil  of  a  sea 
Storm- lashed  is  heard  the  sigh  of  land-locked  gale, 
State-severed,  hid  in  continents. 
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Festus,  Ail  concurs. 

With  what  malefic  providence,  will  men  say. 
Success  hath  covenanted  with  wrong.    The  hour 
Bums  as  it  passes  o'er  me  with  a  wing 
Stifling  of  fire,  till  alVs  done ;  and  we  here 
Enjoy  perfection.    Have,  have,  cries  a  voice, 
As  of  a  crowd  within  me.     All  one's  life 
I^es  past  the  vast  horizon  there,  unseen, 
But  must  be  sought  and  had.     I  would  do  aught 
To  throw  this  dark  desire  which  wrestles  with  me. 
It  answers  not  to  hold  it  at  arm's  length. 
It  must  he  hurled,  dashed,  tranipled  down,  or  see 
It  soars,  and  all  subdued.    O  lady,  hear ! 
Never  did  angel  love  his  heaven,  nor  king 
Crown,  as  I  thee.    As  some  fire-hearted  star, 
By  beauteousness  of  sister  sphere  allured. 
His  ancient  seat  mid  everlasting  space. 
And  self-sufficing  harmonies  quits,  to  round 
The  idol  orb,  ceaseless,  and  to  hers  add 
His  pomp  of  light  subservient,  nor  would  leave 
Such  liuuinous  vortex,  but  the  unlidded  eye 
Bums  to  her  always, — I  for  thee,  most  &ir ! 
Mind's  self  rule,  earth's  forego ;  nor  other  end 
Seek  than  thyeelf. 

Eiissa,  But  to  what  end  ?     The  world 

Is  ripening  with  the  plans  thyseK  hast  sown, 
And  waits  its  reaper.    Would  not  earth  contend  ? 

Festvs,    Let  others  notions  fit  them  to  our  need. 
I  have  effaced  my  nature  in  the  hope 
To  conciliate  love  with  fate.    In  vain  !     As  might 
One  resolute  to  die,  the  shore  sought,  cry 
To  the  wide  embattled  wave  whose  twin  white  anus, 
And  stretched  out  fingere,  streamy  with  latent  light. 
All  things  before  them  conquering,  at  last,  close. 
Arched  like  the  bow  of  death,  resplendent, '  Come, 
Wreck  me  with  thine  embrace,  it  is  my  doom.' 
So,  to  thy  destinative  hands,  my  brow 
Now  circling  as  a  moveable  aureole,  I 
My  spirit  reserveless  trust. 

Elissa,  See,  now,  the  moon. 

As  one  whose  soul,  sole  conversant  with  heaven, 
But  by  immortal  memories  saddened,  still 
Considers  silently  the  excuseful  mirth 
Of  wavelets  in  their  twinkling  play,  and  dance 
Of  even  the  eternal  elements,  which  will  take 
Now,  and  once  more  their  pleasure. 

FestuB.  Oh  I  far  off"! 

That  everlasting  shimmeriDg ;  'tis  indeed 
Too  notable ;  and  anon — 

ElisM,  Yon  fountain's  fall ! 
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How  sweetly  it  lulls  the  ear,  and  ringed  in  groyes 
Of  fragrant  miitage,  and  by  showers  suspense 
And  permanent  of  ^e  myrtle's  pearly  stars 
Shocks  not  with  love's  own  murmured  words. 

Festtu,  Peace,  peace ! 

I  cannot  grant  tame  audience,  thou  with  me. 
To  outwfu^  nature. 

Elissa,  Think  then  of  thine  own. 

Nay,  let  me  look  then  on  the  impassiye  hills, 
Their  swell  unchangeful,  stirless  rise  and  &11 ; 
The  sea  is  all  too  mutable,  and  the  moon* 
I  breathe  now,  'neath  this  trellis. 

Festus,  Breathe,  and  know 

The  might  and  truth  of  hearts  is  ne'er  so  shown 
As  in  loving  those  we  ought  not,  may  be,  love*; 
Or  cannot  have. 

ElisM,  Let  me  not  wrong  thee,  Festus. 

Let  me  not  think  I  have  thought  too  well  of  thee ; 
And  that  to  rebel  Against  thee  were  heaven  to  obey. 
What  is't  thou  meditatest  P    Hast  aught  conceived 
Would  contrary  God's  ends  ?  and  edge  aside 
Thy  path  from  duty  and  destiny  ? 

Pestus.  I  am  here 

To  act,  not  ask,  nor  answer ;  to  myself 
I  am  henceforth  sole  responsible. 

Elissa,  Alas ! 

I  do  begin  to  fear  thee. 

Festus.  That  were  well. 

Elissa.    Wouldst  thou  Gk>d's  law  and  man's  evade? 
Then  know, 
I  cannot  fly  the  world  ;  more  than  defy 
Earth's  bodily  gravity ;  still  less  wouldst  thou  deem 
Soul  to  disc(Misecrater 

Festus.  Not  a  moment.    Not 

One  spot  thy  shadow  hallows.    But  these  climes  f 
This  plot  of  earth  is  all  too  mean,  too  tame, 
Too  moderate  in  its  temperament ;  its  range 
Of  act  too  average ;  nor  enough  profound 
Its  total  rest.     I  love  the  pitiless  sun ; 
Soil  that  reeks  high  with  itinkest  fruitfulness ; 
Jjaw  such  as  lurks  in  stonns ;  each  day  a  day 
Of  history :  and  a  sleep  lawn-pillowed,  now 
'Neath  moonlight,  now  in  savage  sun-blaze  trapped  ; 
Half  down  some  steep  ravine,  safe  hutted ;  lulled 
liy  boom  of  waters,  black  wi^  molten  snows ; 
The  passionate  lands  where  women  live  to  love, 
And  men  'twixt  war  ai>d  worship  halve  their  days. 

EltBM.    Is't  thou  sayst  war  ? 

Festus,  I  prate  not  now  of  peace. 

I  reck  not  were  the  world  all  war,  and  thou 
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Queen  of  the  south  to  head  a  hemisphere 
or  foes  against  me  challenging  so  the  throne 
Of  a  plight  orb;  Td  care  not    Thee  to  bind 
In  hiuids  of  love  triumphant,  'twere  enough 
For  me  the  great  tradition's  sum  and  close. 

Elissa.    What  dreadful  words  are  these  I  What  change 
hast  thou. 
Change  utter  and  unutterable,  endured 
In  spirit,  who  once  wert  most  humane  of  men 
Not  manwards  sole,  but  towards  all  life.    Be  calm. 
Truth,  thou  afirigi^teet  me. 

FestuB.  Oh,  I  am  calm. 

As  husbandman  when  midst  the  harvest  field 
And  the  soft  shadelets  thrown  bv  autumnal  moona 
From  sheaf  and  shock,  he  eyes  the  upbuilded  wealth, 
Builded  breast  high,  shake  to  his  passing  foot, 
Anticipative  of  whitest  wealth.    Nay,  see ; 
Oalm  as  the  heartiest  circlet  of  a  wheel 
Whose  visible  movements  lost,  to  myself  I  seem 
Still  absolutely.    Oh  feel  my  pulse ;  I'm  calm ; 
Breathless. 

JElissa,      We  trifle. 

Festus.  Trifle  then  no  more. 

Tjet  us  away,  away  !    Yon  innocent  moon 
Sacred,  sequestrate,  virgin  of  the  skies. 
Us  following  with  hor  patient  power  shall  tend 
<  )ur  homeward  track  nor  leave  us  till  we  reach 
With  thy  fair  following,  holiest  peace. 

JElissa.  1  cannot 

Festus.        Oh  say  not  so.    Slay  me  at  once,  I  die. 
I  look  upon  thy  beauty,  and  forget. 
As  in  a  dream  of  drowning  all  tnings  else. 
Right,  wrong,  seem  one,  seem  nothing.    Thou  art  beauty ; 
That  beauty  everything.     Speak  not.    It  may  be 
I  shall  look  on  thee  as  looks  the  sun  on  earth. 
Until  like  him  I  gaze  mvself  away 
From  heaven.    But  if  t£ou  wouldst  I  look  no  longer, 
Change  then  the  action  of  thv  loveliness, 
Ijcst  long  same-seemingness  should  send  me  mad. 
Blind  me  witli  kisses.     I  would  ruin  sight. 
To  give  its  virtue  to  those  lips  whereon 
I  would  die  now  or  ever  live.     Away  ! 
For  as  wearied  wanderer  snow-blinded,  sinks. 
And  swoons  upon  the  swelling  dnft  and  dies ; 
So  on  that  dazzling  bosom  would  I  lay 
These  famished  Ups,  and  end  their  wanderings  there. 
Come,  let  us  balk  the  future  of  its  end 
Hoped  for,  forfeared  by  some.    Oh  I  111  be  all 
Thou  ask'st  for  in  the  coming,  placable,  calm, 
Most  moderate,  most  amenable  to  right ; 
But  know  the  present  pressant !  know,  I  still 
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Am  earnest,  still  resolved ;  and  shall  I  now 

For  scare  of  covetise,  and  the  curt  commands 

Of  law,  whose  thunderous  negatives  awe  the  world, 

And  pale  the  lips  of  weekly  posturists, 

Shall  I  cheat  thee,  honny  ^eart  of  mine,  of  this 

Thy  long  expected  spoil?    No,  minion,  no  1 

But  if  meanwhile  thy  word  hope  certify 

With  promise  of  thyself ; — what  1  not  appeased  ? 

Nay,  rage  not,  dove  of  miue  ! — ferocious  dove ! 

JSlism,    Be  as  thou  wert.     What  will  become  of  us  P 

Fettus,    Be  mine,  be  me,  be  aught  but  so  far  from  me. 
Tjet  UB  from  hence.    The  south  expects  our  feet 
With  tremulous  burnings.     Winds  await  our  flight, 
Bi'eathless,  till  hailed.    My  heart  is  numb  with  ire 
( )f  love.    I  rage  to  be  with  thee  where  none 
Can  eye  or  awe  us,  of  the  incarnate  world. 
All  nature  waits  our  will,  all  skill  of  art. 
Our  sloop  in  moonshade  hid,  beyond  yon  crag, 
Impatient,  rocks  from  head  to  heel,  to  hear 
One  footstep  crash  the  beach  1     For  thy  dear  sake. 
The  world  ma^  go  a  begging  for  a  king. 
And  say,  we  iilt  our  destiny,  and  so  void 
Their  ends  who  would  foreclose  earth's  leading  life ; 
What  ail  we  ?  length  of  rapturous  days  our  own, 
And  respited  humanity  P     It  were  something 
Both  earth  and  heaven,  hell  aidant,  to  defeat; 
Defeat  the  stars  'gainst  us  concoursed. 

Elissa.  Alas  t 

Alas  !  I  dread  thee  now. 

Fegtv^,  Nay,  fear  not  me. 

Whither  we  wend,  once  there,  while  earth  attends 
The  marvellous  rumour,  blessings  not,  nor  banns 
Shall  lack,  nor  unspanned  leisure ;  quashed  all  hopes 
Of  abnegated  empire,  what  shall  be 
Ours,  but  love  boimdless,  sateless  ? 

Elissa,  Listen ! 

Festus,  No ! 

I  list  to  no  conditions,  here  nor  now. 
Give  me  thyself.    Rise,  come  with  me,  with  me ! 
Surely,  some  whirlwind  waits  to  lackey  us  hence ! 

Ouardian  Angel,     Where  art  thou,  Lucifer  P  Part  them  I 

Lucifer.  Is't  my  part 

To  order,  or  hinder  fiite  P    As  yet,  let  be. 

Festus.    Far  off,  on  the  obscure  disk  of  earth,  is  mine 
Originally  by  sword-right  of  my  sires. 
Upon  a  mountain  spur  which  dips  its  foot 
Death-deep  in  the  sea,  a  stem  stronghold,  that  boasts, 
In  ruinous  luxury,  still  sufficing  state, 
An  t^xiled  tyrant  liberally  to  guest. 
And  all  his  wastiel  court ;  high  peaked,  far  back 
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Snows  eyerduring  blanch ;  below,  thick  woods 

Lui»h  leaved,  broad  fanned,  fruit  bieedfiil,  stretch ;  and  there, 

AU  night  around  the  crown8  of  favourite  pahna. 

Their  winged  and  intricate  reel,  the  fireflies, — sparka 

Vivid,  as  'twere  of  life's  divinity,  weave, 

Mocking  the  star-maze  ;  and  in  rapid  act 

Of  light,  self  regulative,  law  heed  nor  need, 

Being  of  surpassing  nature ;  there,  too,  pour. 

From  their  encoigning  huts,  leaf-roofed,  when  dews 

And  shadows  thicken  at  mid-moon,  for  dance, 

Feastful,  hot-breath*d,  the  lithe  and  dusky  array 

Who  call  me  master,  adulative,  and  mouth 

Maybe  a  common  creed ;  but  coyly,  adore, 

Some  uncouth  idolet  to  their  glebe  adstrict. 

With  whom  I  have  whiles  done  battle ;  there,  with  me. 

Most  excellentest  of  things,  be  thou  their  pride. 

Their  providence,  their  supreme  !     Nay,  linger  not, 

See,  all  the  way  is  water.    Moons  but  three 

Sliall  waste  their  light  upon  our  flamy  wake. 

Ere  we  are  there :  there  rest  in  lavish  peace 

And  pall-less  pleasures.    Oh  it  is  not  for  me 

Enough  to  have  gazed  and  doted  on  thee  until 

Mine  eye  is  dazzled,  and  brain  dizzied.    Thou 

All  worship  must  exhaust ;  it  is  not  enough 

That  in  long  dreams  my  soul  hath  torrentSike, 

Swept  this  majestic  make ;  nor,  that  it  now 

Fails  in  the  sight  of  heaven  and  thee,  nay,  falls 

As  a  summer  sunset,  seawards,  hot  and  tired 

With  the  o'erlong  day,  that  slowly  degrades  itself 

Of  absolute  beauty  to  a  noteless  mass 

llncomeliest  of  all  things — reck  I.    The  cost, 

The  fine,  I  have  summed,  and  yet  have  sworn  to  fill, 

Sometime,  mine  arms  with  bliss. 

Elissa.  Sit,  Festus! 

Lucifer,  Friends ! 

Did  ye  not  know  me  ?     Np  I     Then  know  me  now. 

ilissa.    It  was  he. 

Festus.  Thou — 

Lucifer.    Hush ;  thou  art  not  to  utter  what 
I  am.    Bethink  thee :  it  was  our  covenant. 

Guardian  Angel.     Man  from  thyself  saved  although  as 
'gainst  thy  will, 
Give  thanks  thou  mayst  for  life  snatched  from  remorse. 
And  sin*R  soul-blinding  sophistries :  and  learn 
How  even  by  the  hands  oi  evil  God  worketh  good, 
Nor  dream  his  fates  can  fail,  or  plans  succeed 
Without  his  part  of  the  fortune. 

Festus.  I,  content, 

Submit  me  to  the  award  of  God. 

Guardian  Angel.  Farewell. 
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Lucifer,    Thee,  lady,  said  I,  once,  I  affain  would  see. 

JSlf'sM,    Thou  didst;  and  I  must  thaim  thee.    Waiting 
here 
Thy  visit,  all  uncharmed  by  the  ripple  of  seas 
On  summer  eve,  moonlit,  'twere  well  I  staid 
To  render  back  to  thee  my  troth,  or  one. 
Too  daring  thoughtless,  would  have  borne  me  off 
Whither  I  know  not,  might  have  smirched  a  name 
Though  meaning  not^  that  shall  be  stainless  still. 
'Twas  wrong,  but  I  forgive.    He  hears  me  not. 

Lucifer,    I  hear.  Thou  knowest  what  once  I  was  to  thee 
One  who  for  love  of  one  I  loved,  for  thee, 
Would  have  done  or  borne  the  sins  of  all  the  world ; 
Who  did  thv  bidding  at  thy  lightest  look 
And  had  it  been  to  have  snatched  an  angel's  crown, 
Oil'  his  bright  brow,  as  he  sate  singing,  throned, 
I  would  have  cut  these  heart  strings  that  tie  down 
My  spirit,  and  spite  of  thunder  and  sacrilege, 
Ilad  laid  it  at  thv  feet.    I  loved  thee,  lady. 
I  am  one  whose  love  was  greater  than  the  world's. 
And  might  have  vied  with  God's ;  a  boundless  ring 
All  pressing  upon  one  pointy  that  point  thy  heart. 
And  now,  but  should  I  call  on  my  revenge; 
It  were  at  hand  in  armies.    But  thou  art  woman ; 
And  I  forget  my  purpose  and  my  wrongs 
In  looking,  and  in  loving. 

Elissa,  Was  it  sin 

To  have  loved  once  ignorantly  ? 

Lucifer,  Oh,  hear  her  heaven. 

There  is  no  blasphemy  in  love,  but  doubt ; 
No  sin  but  to  deceive. 

Fegtva,  Then  is  she  sinless. 

Thy  heart's  embrace  though  close  was  snakelike  cold. 
And  mine  was  warm,  and  more,  was  welcome. 

Lucifer,  Patience ; 

Of  thee  I  spake  not,  cared  not,  thought  not^  I. 
Be  sure,  it  was  not  from  reverence  for  thee, 
I  Haved  ye,  but  for  her  sake  and  mine  own. 
I  have  excused  so  much  there  is  little  left 
To  make  more  words  about ;  but,  for  the  future, 
I  would  almost  vow,  so  variable  it  seems, 
It  were  as  well  expect  to  entice  a  star 
To  perch  upon  one  s  finger,  or  the  wind 
To  follow  one  like  a  dog,  as  think  to  fix 
To  aught  a  woman's  heart.    Answer  me  not. 
Let  me  say  what  I  have  to  say,  and  go. 
Thou  art  all  wiU  and  passion,  that  is  thine 
Excuse  and  condemnatioD. 

ElisM.  While  that  will 

Was  turned  towaxds  thee,  tlioa  saw  'st  in  it  no  baim. 
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Lucifer.    Oh  I  have  heard  what  rather  than  haTe  heard 
I  would  have  stopped  mine  ears  with  thunder ;  woids 
That  have  gone  singing  through  my  soul,  as  arrows 
Through  the  air,  their  death-«ong. 

El%8$a.  Not  from  me  expect 

Defence,  nor  accusation.    Both  I  scorn. 

Lucifer,    Now,  let  us  part,  or  I  shall  die  of  wrath. 
Elissa.    Part  then. 

Lucifer,  Thank  GK>d  it  is  for  eternity. 

Eliua.    I  do.     Away. 

Lucifer.  Festus,  I  wait  for  thee. 

I  have  mlfilled  the  word  hetween  us  passed 
So  far  as  IS  permitted  me.    Look  hack  I 
There  is  little  unaccomplished. 

Festus.  One  thing  yet. 

Lucifer.  And  that  mayhap  anon.  Wouldst  rather  power 
To  sow  in  millions  or  in  imits  reap  ? 

Festus.    Spirit,  beyond  compute,  beyond  compare, 
Both  I  must  have. 

Lucifer.  So  then,  this  womanish  love, 

Brain-feeblinsf,  heart  unmanning  sentiment. 
Must  be  put  by,  which  is  to  neither  gain, 
Honour,  nor  need  nor  meed.     Enough  of  love. 
True,  it  hath  served  a  purpose  with  myself ; 
Although  constrained  the  very  end  to  avert 
All  forecast  had  led  up  to.     Nor  in  this 
Seemed  I  myself  quite,  but  as  urged  by  power 
Unseen,  resistless. 

Festus.  Well,  I  will  tliink  of  it. 

Lucifer.    It  is  thought  and  done  with.     Soon,  'twill 
lead  thee  whither 
Thou  shalt  behold  more  marvels  than  man  e'er 
Hath  known ;  perceive  earth  spirit- wise,  and  know 
All  nature  tributary. 

Festus.  Twere  well ;  in  time. 

Lucifer.    Said  I,  in  this  strange  deed,  I  to  myself 
Seemed  not  myself,  ouite  P     But  though  baffled  &ere, 
By  what  a  good  deea  seems,  one  cipher  less 
In  the  great  evil's  boundless  deficience, 
It  were  base  to  flee  the  field,  one  chance  yet  left. 
If  in  the  lure  of  power,  my  next,  he  fail 
Self-magnifying,  ne  forfeits  all. 

Festus.  But  now, — 

And  come  I  thou  art  not  the  first  deceived  in  love ; 
Yet  is  not  love  so  much  love  as  a  dream 
Of  madness,  whence  we  wake,  scared  and  astound 
To  find  that  what  we  have  loved,  must  love,  is  not 
That  we  had  meant  to  love ;  and  all  we  deemed 
To  be,  proves  nought ; — from  each,  like  guerdon  reaped. 
Lucifer,    WeU,  doubtless  well. 
Festus.  Perhaps  I  profit  ed 
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Too  much  by  thy  good  lessons. 

Lucifer,  Lady,  ere 

I  hence,  grant  yet  one  &your.    Take  this  rose 
Fresh  from  its  parent  stem ;  make  much  of  it ; 
And  as  it  fades,  let  all  remembrance  fiEule 
Of  him  who  gave. 

Elissa,  I  cast  it  down  at  once. 

The  eagle  needs  no  omens  who  to  all 
Himself  is  ominous ;  and  not  with  me 
Shall  memory,  like  a  whirlpool  'neath  a  fall, 
Whose  watery  resurrection  scares  the  bold, 
lievolve  the  mangled  moments  of  the  passed 
In  wearisome  dissolution :  no !  at  once — 

Lucifer,    The  furies  hint  it,  let  the  fates  advise. 
Take  heed.    A  nobler  life  may  sometime  cross 
The  path  of  spirit  perplexed^  intempested ; 
Inexorable ;  and  like  that — 

Festus,  Go.    I  follow. 

Lucifer,    Now  therefore  would  I  wager,  and  I  might 
The  great  archangers  trump  to  a  dog-wbistle 
That  whatsoever  happens,  worse  ensues. 

Fcsitia.    Even  the  unwise  may  prophesy,  now  and  then, 
Fornve,  love,  him ;  and  me  forgive  for  all. 

Elissa,    Yes,  I  for^^ve.    What  is  there  not  and  whom 
That  I  forgive  not  ?    Let  me  be  forgiven 
By  the  Great  Spirit  in  death  as  I,  in  life, 
Pardon  who  would  me  wrong,  if  such  soul  live. 
The  love  which  giveth  all,  forgiveth  aught. 
And  thou  to  me  art  more  than  earth  or  heaven. 
They  have  but  given  me  life,  thou  gavest  love ; 
The  lord  of  life,  thou  my  life,  love,  and  lord. 
Take  me  again,  my  kindest,  dearest,  best. 
Him  who  hath  gone  1  never  loved  like  thee. 
Was  in  his  eye  a  desolation,  seemed 
To  prey  upon  all  the  light,  whate*er,  in  mine. 
But  it  is  passed ;  and  he  with  it.    I  think 
I  know,  tnou  lovest  me. 

Festus,  And  I  think,  as  now, 

For  perfect  love  there  should  be  but  one  god. 
One  worshipper. 

Elissa,  We  know  the  gods  of  old 

Worshipped  each  other,  equal  deities. 
For  the  poets  surely  spake  the  truth  of  gods 
Who  dare  not  speaik  but  truth. 

Fegtus,  O  breathing  beauty  I 

Bards  seek  ideally,  dost  believe  the  gods 
Of  old,  toys,  terrors,  of  an  in&nt  world  ? 

Elissa,    If  I  do  not  believe,  I  scorn  them  not. 
Nay,  I  could  mourn  for  them  and  pray  for  them. 
I  can  scorn  nought  a  oation's  honest  heart 
Hath  held  for  ages  holy :  for  the  heart 
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Ir  alike  holy  in  its  strength  and  weakness. 

All  things  to  me  are  sacred  that  have  been ; 

And  though  earth,  like  a  stream,  blood-streaked,  which  teDs 

A  long  and  silent  tale  of  wrongful  death, 

May  mostly,  blush  her  history,  and  her  eyes 

Hide,  yet  the  passed  is  sacred ;  it  is  God  s ; 

Not  ours ;  let  ner,  let  us,  do  better,  now. 

Festus.    O  re-inspired,  retoweied  in  spirit,  arise ; 
Go  mate  thee  with  the  stars ;  thou  are  not  made 
For  mortal  'spousals.    Tears  all  gone,  all  dread. 
All  dubiousness,  beams  forth  thy  soul  again. 
Lo  !  there  are  veins  of  diamonds  in  thine  eyes. 
Might  furnish  crowns  for  all  the  queens  of  earth. 
( )h  !  I  could  sooner  price  the  sim,  than  set 
.V  value  earth  could  pay,  upon  thy  look. 
Look !  I  would  rather  look  upon  thee  one  minute, 
Than  a  whole  day  on  Paradise  ; — such  days 
As  are,  and  only,  in  heaven.    But  now  I  nave  seen 
Fate*8  all  compelling  nod,  and  must  away. 
What  wilt  thou  ?     Is  there  aught  dost  fear  ? 

Flissa.  I  dread 

But  too  long  separation  ;  nothing  else. 

Festus,     Would  I  could  more  assure  thee  than  by  words. 

Elissa,    When  heaven  and  earth  were  first  betrothed, 
they  brake 
The  rainbow  'tween  them  as  a  ring,  for  each 
A  part,  in  token  of  their  troth-plight,  till 
Their  sacred  bridals,  when  both  fragments  oned. 
It  shall  conclude  the  eternal  covenant. 
But  we,  we  need  no  signal,  need  we  ? 

Festus.  None. 

Here  have  I  fixed  my  rest.    It  may  be  none 
Shall  compass  all  the  ends  he  hopes,  in  gift 
Of  hands  divine  sole ;  but  for  the  destiny. 
Mightiest,  which  e'er  awaited  man,  earth's  crown, 
I  spurn  it  for  thy  sake ;  renounce. 

Elissa,  For  me  ? 

I  fear  me,  love  of  ]>ower  is  more  than  power 
Of  love  were't  tried. 

Festus,  Till  tried,  'twere  well  to  trust. 

But  I  have  heard  the  call  I  must  obey. 
It  hastens  me  away. 

Elissa.  And  am  I  nothing  ? 

Who  masters  not  his  fate  is  weak  indeed. 

Fegtus.    What  if  by  serving  thee,  I  vanquish  mine  ? 

Ouardian  Angel,    Vain  boast ;  thou  canst  not  Qod  re- 
sist, his  eye 
Foreseeing,  preordains  what  comes  to  pass. 

Festus.    We  are  the  lords  of  our  own  destiny,  we ; 
Our  own  fates,  furies,  graces.    All  the  gods 
Are  we  to  ourselves  because  we  love. 
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Eltsm,  Nay,  tremble. 

Thou  utt'Crest  treasonable  truth  agauiBt 
The  dead  divinities. 

Festus.  Who  shall  reconcile 

Their  powers,  or  Venge  their  slighted  worship. 

JSltssa,  Qod. 

For  the  divine,  though  dinilier,  being  of  old 
As  now,  adored,  what  'gainst  our  sense  of  Qod 
8ins,  chiefliest  pride,  heaven  alway  punisheth 
With  death  or  madness. 

Festus.  Nay>  convert  me  quite. 

Thou  art  at  heart,  a  pagan. 

Elma,  I  am  one 

In  whose  free  faith  the  truth,  whate'er,  is  holy. 
And  what  is  good  is  sacred. 

Festus,  I  am  too. 

Elissa.    I  cannot  bid  thee  hence.     Nay,  sit.     From  thee 
Parted,  I  feel  as  a  tree  might  feel,  half  riven, 
And  my  soul  acheth  to  spring  to, — as  thus. 

Festus.    Still  must  I  loose  these  arms ;  and  while  heart- 
fiUed 
With  memories  of  sweet  thefts,  a  thousand  years 
In  Saturn,  nor  ten  thousand  in  the  sun 
Approximative  to  bliss  should  rob  me  of, 
My  palling  gift  I  know  thou  wilt  not  refuse 
Nor  would  I  proffer  aught  which  emblemed  less 
Than  life  celestial  and  the  light  divine  ; 
Expect  me  ere  it  wither ;  ere  the  scent 
Sweet  effluence  of  its  perfectness  of  leaf 
Hath  fled  its  starry  censer,  look  for  me. 
Let  the  death-destined  perish.    We  shall  live. 

Elissa.    My  life  is  one  long  loving  thought  of  thee. 
If  any  ask  me  what  I  do,  I  say 
I  love. 

Festus.    All  that  ?    It  is  enough.    Farewell  I 

Elissa.    And  he  is  gone!  and  the  world  seems  gone 
with  him. 
Shine  on,  ye  heavens !  why  can  ye  not  impart 
Light  to  my  heart  ?    Have  ye  no  feeling  in  ye  ? 
Why  are  ye  bright  when  I  am  so  unhappy? 
Yet  would  not  1  my  woes  untold,  unthought, 
Unseen  o'  the  world,  blind  lightnings  which  still  strike 
With  secret  scathe  and  fiery,  change  for  thrice 
The  joys  of  others,  since  they  are  love  for  thee. 
Our  very  wretchedness  grows  dear  to  us. 
When  suffering  for  one  we  love.    Sweet  stars ! 
I  cannot  look  upon  this  your  loveliness 
Without  sadness ;  for  ye  are  too  beautiful 
And  beauty  makes  mihappy.    So  men  say. 
Ye  stars,  it  is  true.    We  read  our  fate  in  ye. 
Bright  through  all  ages,  are  ye  not  happy  there  P 
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\iVkh  \#w»,  many  as  your  light-rays,  are  ye  not 

^mamkxHaI  P  space  pervading,  oh  ye  must  be, 

^ril^ike  innnite !    O  All-being  Gk)d, 

Wh\^  art  in  all  things,  and  in  whom  all  are, 

Vmi  it  is  thus  we  most  can  worship  thee, 

When  sold  to  soul,  with  one  we  love  we  aie  gods, 

IM  us  believe  that  if  thou  gavest  earth, 

For  our  bodies,  then  the  stars  were  for  our  bouIb, 

For  perfect  beauty  and  unboimded  love. 

liet  us  believe  they  look  upon  us  here, 

As  their  inheritors,  and  save  themselves, 

For  us,  as  we  for  thee,  and  thou  for  all. 
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Count  not  the  ripples  upon  life's  stream,  our  days ; 
Nor  eddying  errors  as  a  change  misdeem 
Of  current ;  mark  thou  wiselier,  the  main  flow 
Of  ever  God  ward  being.    The  hand  supreme 
Outreaching  all,  guides  to  a  term  unthought. 
Contrition  makes  confession ;  penitence  draws 
Pardon.     So,  thoughts  once  sinfuUest  abjured. 
Dawn  shows  of  the  true  life.    The  downward  node 
Turned,  begins  reaseent :  for  God,  with  whom 
His  holy  angels'  prayers  prevail,  ordains 
The  peccant  spirit  to  view  and  visit  hell : 
That  this,  of  punitive  flames,  invisible, 
Assured,  but  all  potential,  thence  to  man 
Might  bring  his  gladmost  tidings  back,  and  prove. 
How  justest  judgment  trines  at  once  with  God's 
Love,  and  the  soul's  amendment. 

Hocks  and  Sands  by  the  Sea-shore. 

Festus  and  Guardian  Angel. 

Guardian  Angel.    Here  break  for  good  the   bonds  of 
silence.    Once 
Again  we  may  as  erst  sweet  commune  hold. 
I  have  spoken  already,  and  once  more  by  God*s  will 
Bid  thee  despair  not,  but  with  penitence  hear 
The  counsels  of  the  All-wise,  and  fate's  decree. 
The  angidsh  of  thv  heart,  thy  tears,  sighs,  groans 
Have  reached  Qoi     Wouldst  thou  aught  confess  ? 

Festus,  O  angel ! 

How  dared  I  think  to  thwart  God's  thought  P  or  'scape 
The  law  inevitable  of  destined  doom  P 
I  hate,  I  loathe,  I  curse,  condemn  myself 
To  righteous  penance  and  heart-scourging  fires 
Of  sharp  remorse  for  aye. 

Guardian  Angd.  Thy  better  self 
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So  bids,  retributively  just    Thou  knowest 
Svherein  thou  hast  failed ;  in  this  one  test,  the  crown 
Of  good's  conflict  with  evil,  thou  art  proven 
Losel,  and  all  thy  heavenly  giddance  foiled ; 
Myself  aggprieved,  dishonouii9d.    Now,  as  of  old, 
Tnumphant  towers  the  tempter.     Urge  no  more 
Mean  exculpations  one  keen  thought,  truth-edged, 
Of  conscience  scatters. 

Fejftus.  Be  it  so,  angel.    I 

Have  sinned ;  erred  wilfully ;  wronged  right ;  succumbed 
To  a  base  temptation  iiend-forged  in  my  heart ; 
The  inli^ht  quenched,  which  every  soul  iUumes, 
Gk)d*8  witness  in  the  spirit,  and  inmost  seal, 
Blurred  o'er  with  passionate  fire. 

Ottardian  Angd,  Confession  clears 

The  conscience ;  and  it  is  well.    Though  but  in  mood 
What's  done  thou  canst  not  now  undo ;  for  thought 
Is  mind's  act,  but  'twixt  thought  and  outward  deed 
As  'twixt  heaven's  polar  stars,  lies  the  whole  world. 

Festus.    How  was't  I  fiiiled  ?    How  came  it  sin's  rank 
breath 
The  cool  cabn  air  of  virtue  dared  defile  ? 
Oh  I  have  lost  my  starry  seat  in  heaven ; 
Lost  God's  approving  s^Ue. 

Guardian  Angel.  Nay,  God  indeed. 

Hath  sufiered  this,  hath  led  thee  to  the  abyss 
Of  all  deceptive  nature,  thee  to  show 
It8  ruinous  depths,  no  hand  save  his  alone 
Can  lift  from.    Thou  hast  sinned,  sinned,  open-eyed, 
But  in  thought  only  and  passion.    Let  such  strange  pass 
Life  carnal  from  life  spiritual  demark, 
This  henceforth  thine. 

Fegtus,  It  shall  be,  heavenly  one  t 

Let  the  passed  life-state  perish.    Be  it  with  me, 
As  when  some  soft  and  sleepy  summer  scene 
Of  nature,  framed  before  us,  we,  with  the  view 
Content,  Uke  passive,  like  indifierent,  gaze 
Listless ;  all  secondary  shades  of  things 
Immingling,  show  confusedly ;  hill,  vale,  plain, 
The  ri^e^s  gentle  curve,  the  tremulous  slope 
C  the  wood,  the  unlevel  outline  of  far  hills. 
Just  dusking  air,  all  blend  in  light  difiuse 
Indefinite  ; — suddenly,  a  masklike  cloud. 
Creeping  mid-«ky,  the  sun  surprises ;  straight, 
As  'twere  God's  staff,  a  light-shaft,  sharp,  severe 
Strikes  earth,  and  lo  I  the  unmoralled  mixture  ends ; 
The  face  of  things  shows  changed ;  shapes  all  transfonned. 
Dark  things  jgrow  darker,  brigntlier  glow  things  bright ; 
The  o'ersmiling  wori^a  mSX  witchery,  and  her  cnit 
Inequitable  of  tolaranoe,  ftOfly  eollate 
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With  tbat  just  spear-beam ;  00  this  knowledge,  now 
Inlanced  into  my  soul  by  conscience,  makes 
Not  only  truth  more  amiable,  but  shows 
Of  good  and  ill  the  eternal  severances. 

Qtutrdian  Angd,    It  is  well.    Be  yerified  thy  reBolves ! 
and  prraved 
On  thy  souPs  frontlets,  that  remembering  how 
Of  old  thou  failedst,  and  yet  wast  not  forsook, 
Thou  mayst  be  wise  ;  recalling,  too,  how  they 
WTio  wisdom  willed  but  for  themselves,  and  mere 
Preeminence  in  the  world,  &iend,  lover,  both 
Untimely,  perished ;  thou  alone,  self-trained 
Sagelier,  alneit  unwittingly,  to  ends 
Happier  and  nobler,  oven  to  serve,  preserved. 
Yet  Doast  not,  nor  presume.     In  souls,  forgiven 
Of  God,  his  chosen  anointed,  he,  and  they 
Regenerate,  make  one  being,  their  spirits  which  live 
And  thrive  are  holiest  miracles,  while  here 
Made  pure  by  conscience,  penitence,  love  of  good 
And  hate  of  ill,  restoratives  of  soul. 
Shall  reap  at  last  divine  reception  there, 
Presume  not  yet,  nor  boast.     Not  yet  thy  lot 
Exhausted  ;  or  for  man's  sake,  or  thine  own. 
God's  will  overrules  his  own  appointed  fetes. 

Festus.    Was  this  my  sin  foreset  ? 

Guardian  Angd,  Original  sin's 

A  figment  of  man's  brain.     Pure  come  we  tdl. 
Angels  and  men  from  God.    And  though  by  flesh 
Soul-soiled,  our  own  and  others'  faults  ;  life's  needs  ; 
Its  passions,  vanities,  selfishness ;  and  numbed 
By  ebb  of  moral  energies,  the  force 
Essential, — as  thy  privileged  eye  hath  proved, 
To  itself,  among  spirit-spheres  instructive, — fined 
By  sense  of  tmth,  and  reasonably  convert 
To  God's  demand  of  penitent  betterment. 
Self-sown  in  the  spirit,  detersive  of  all  sin, 
All  carnal  aims,  or  more,  deterrent,  yet 
Shall  win  its  ultimate  heaven,  and  rest  in  God, 
Whose  throne  is  world-wide.     God  therefore,  pray  thou 
Thy  forerun  thought  of  evil  intent,  frustrate 
By  mean  so  marvellous,  be  not  actual  sin 
Against  thy  soul  adjudged ;  but,  cloudlet-like, 
That  steals  through  heaven,  nor  shadow  leaves  below. 
The  unfixed  fault  may  pass  dissoluble, 
Nor  thy  closed  page,  dread  angel  of  the  pen  ! 
Darken : — and  I  mine  orisons  adding,  too. 
Will  both  present  in  heaven. 

FettuB,  Be  thou  my  soul's 

Kind  keeper.    Pray  for  me.    For  me  remains 
One  only  course,  the  step  towards  heaven. 
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Ouardian  Angd,  It  may 

Be  arduous,  but  ^is  life. 

Festus.  Oh,  yes  I  'tis  life. 

All  else  unsafe,  in  this  to  act* s  to  live. 
As  some  belated  cliff-climber, — ^his  track 
Homewards,  tide-swept,  at  foot  of  colimmed  crag 
Reared  with  its  fellow  jambwise,  like  blind  gates 
Iladean,  to  mask  earth's  inmost, — halted,  eyes 
Shudderingly,  all  round,  the  death-expectant  sea ; 
The  ascent,  limb  perilling ;  and,  reflective,  knows 
One  sole  safe  path,  that,  upwards: — to  the  feat 
Girds  him  imanxious,  and  so  climoing  climbs 
Now,  by  sheer  slopes  unpunctuate  to  the  edge ; 
Now  clinging  to  grim  steeps, — the  lichen  gray 
Scarce  closeher ;  steeps  that  in  the  paling  li^t 
Smile  treacherous  welcome,  even  as  death  might  smile, 
Petting  the  plumes  of  some  surprised  soul ; — now, 
Coasting  the  chasm  which  laugns  the  sea-hawk's  home, 
And  her  brown  broodlings,  ragg'd  with  flickering  down, 
From  human  foot,  till  he,  rock-swarmer,  clutch 
Breathless,  the  bleak,  black  top ;  all  daylight  spent, 
Save  one  poor  sack  of  gold  the  unthrifty  sun, 
Decamped,  hath  dropped  by  the  tent-pegs  of  the  sky ; 
And  prostrate,  wordless,  but  with  wellmg  eyes 
ThanKs  heaven ;  so  I,  too,  haunted  by  a  god. 
Like  one  of  old,  who  gives  my  soul  no  rest, 
Bear  me,  till  I  in  him  attain  the  sum 
Of  peace  and  safety. 

Guardian  Angel,    Mayst  thou  even  attaint 
Thus  heart-wrunff,  thus  soul-humbled,  know  Qod  wills 
Thou  make  of  heU  foreproof  in  conscience ;  view 
The  fate  foredoomed  for  one  who  wilful  sins ; 
And  voluntary,  visit  with  him  who  owns 
And  strives  to  extend,  hell's  stem  domains.     There,  reigns 
Nathless,  thou  wilt  find,  eternal  equity. 
And  justest  law ;  sin's  graduate  chastisement, 
The  liarmonic  bonds  'twixt  fault  and  fine,  and  there, 
Man's  mind,  disrupt  from  self-deceits  shall  show 
Time's  wasted  faculties  still  used  to  ends 
Emendative  of  soul.    There,  all  God's  ways. 
To  nature's  reconciled,  prove  thou  not  more  iust 
Than  amiable ;  so,  gladdening  man  and  earth. 

Fettia,    I  go.    Adieu ! 

Gtutrdian  Angd.  A\Tien  out  of  night  leapt  light, 

Not  weightier  seemed  the  event  than  now  from  this. 
The  good,  the  glor}-.    One  fault  'twas  wrought  man*s  fall ; 
This  act,  the  lise  of  angeb ;  so  o'erruled 
To  good,  all  evil  beneath  the  hand  of  God. 

Festus,    Be  it  mine  to  enjoy  or  sufier,  as  decreed. 
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Iii  such  time 
As  it  takes  to  tarn  a  leaf,  we  are  in  heairan  ; 
Making  our  way  among  the  wtieeling  worlds. 
Millions  of  tmns,  half  infinite  each,  and  space, 
For  ever  shone  into,  for  ever  dark. 
As  deity  to  and  by  created  mind ; 
Upborne  by  the  companion  spirit,  who  held. 
As  tempter,  now,  by  God,  cnlightener,  now 
But  servant  ever,  in  grasp  unloosenable,  shows 
The  nature  of  the  All  in  One  ;  whence  evil. 
And  its  necessity,  mediate  in  all  life. 
Betwixt  its  source  and  end ;  the  angels'  fsll, 
Originated,  essentially,  as  man's. 
And  creature's  perfectness  how  impossible 
Until  made  one  with  God. 

Infinite  Space, 

Festits  and  LrciTER. 

Festus.    Why,  earth  is  in  the  very  midst  of  heaven  I 
And  space,  though  void  of  things,  feels  full  of  God. 
Hath  space  no  limit  P 

Lucifer.  None  to  thee.     Yet,  if 

Infinite,  it  would  equal  God  ;  and  that 
To  think  of  is  most  vain. 

Festvs.  And  yet  if  not 

Infinite  how  can  God  exist  therein  ? 

Lucifer.     1  say  not. 

Festtu.  No.    So  soon  when  placed  beside 

The  infinite  the  poor  immortal  fails. 

Lucifer.    It  is  God  contains  the  infinite,  not  that  GK)d. 
Space  is  God*8  space :  eternity  is  his 
Eternity  ;  his,  heaven.     He  only  holds 
Perfections,  which  are  but  the  impossible 
To  other  beings. 

Festus.  "We  are  things  of  time. 

Lucifer.     With  God  time  is  not.     Unto  him  all  is 
Present  eternity.     Worlds,  beings,  years. 
With  all  their  natures,  powers,  and  events, 
The  range  whereof  when  making  he  ordains, 
Unfold  themselves  like  flowers.     He  foresees 
Not,  but  sees  all  at  once.     Time  must  not  be 
Contrasted  with  eternity  :  it  is  not 
A  second  of  the  everlasting  year. 
Perfections,  although  infinite  with  God, 
Are  all  identical ;  as  much  of  him — 
And  holy  is  his  mercy,  merciful 
His  wisdom,  wise  his  love,  and  kind  his  wrath — 
A.S  form,  extension,  parts,  are  requisites 
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Of  matter.     Spirit  hath  no  parts.    It  is 
One  substance,  whole  and  indivisible, 
Whatever  else.    Souls  see  each  other  dear 
At  one  glance,  as  two  drops  of  rain  in  air 
Might  look  into  each  other,  had  they  life. 
Death  doth  away  disguise. 

Festtu,  Even  here  I  feel 

Among  these  mighty  things,  that,  as  I  am, 
I  am  fudn  to  God  ; — ^tbat  1  am  part 
Of  the  use  universal,  and  can  grasp 
Some  portion  of  that  reason  within  whose  scope 
The  wnole  is  ruled  and  foimded ; — that  I  have 
A  spirit  nobler  in  its  cause  and  end, 
Lovelier  in  order,  greater  in  its  powers, 
Than  all  these  bright  immensities — how  swift  t 
And  doth  creation's  tide  for  ever  flow. 
Nor  ebb  vdth  like  destruction  P    World  on  world 
Are  they  for  ever  heaping  up,  and  stiU 
The  mighty  measure  never  full  P 

Lucifer,  To  act 

Is  power's  habit :  always  to  create, 
God's ;  which,  thus  ever  causing  worlds,  to  him 
Nought  cumbrous  more  than  new  down  to  a  wing, 
Ave  multiplies  at  once  my  power  and  pain. 
I  nave  seen  many  frames  oi  being  pass. 
This  generation  of  the  universe 
Will  soon  be  gathered  to  its  grave.     These  worlds. 
Which  bear  its  eky-pall,  soon  will  follow  thine. 
1,  both.     All  things  must  die. 

Fegtus,  What  are  ye  orbs  P 

God's  words — ^the  scriptures  of  the  skies  P  for  words 
W^ith  him  cannot  be  passing,  nor  less  vast, 
Less  real,  nor  less  glorious  vobh  yourselves. 
The  world  is  God's  great  poem ;  and  the  worlds 
The  words  it  is  writ  in ;  and  we  souls,  the  thoughts. 
Ye  cannot  die. 

Luctfer,    Think  not  on  death.    Here  all 
Is  life,  fight,  beauty.    Harp  not  so  on  death. 

Festtu.    I  cannot  help  me,  spirit !    Ohide  no  more. 
As  who  dare  gaze  the  sun,  doth  after  see 
Betwixt  him  and  else,  a  dark  sun  in  his  eve ; 
So  I,  once  having  braved  my  burning  doom, 
See  nought  besiae,  or  that  m  everything. 
Hark !  what  is  that  I  hear  P 

Lucifer.  An  angel  weeping. 

Earth's  guardian  angel ;  she  is  always  weeping. 

Festus.    See  where    she    flies    spirit-lorn    round    the 
heavens. 
Like  a  forefeel  of  madness  about  the  brain. 
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Angel  of  Earth,    Stars,  stara  I 

Stop  your  bright  can  I 

Stint  your  breath ; 

Repent  ere  worse ; 

Think  of  the  death 

Of  the  universe. 

Fear  doom,  and  fear 

The  fate  of  your  kin-sphere. 

As  a  corse  in  the  tomb 

Earth !  thou  art  Uid  in  doom. 

The  worm  is  at  thy  heart. 

I  see  all  things  part : — 

The  bright  air  thicken, 

Thunder-stricken ; 

Birds  from  the  sky 

Shower  like  leaves ; 

Streamlets  stop, 

Like  ice  on  eaves. 

The  sun  go  blind ; 

Swoon  the  wind 

On  the  high  hill-top, 

Swoon  and  die. 

Earth  rear  oft'  her  cities 

As  a  horse  his  rider ; 

And  still  with  each  death-strain, 

Her  heart-wound  tear  wider. 

The  dead  rise ; 

Death  dies. 

Go,  time,  and  sink 

Thy  great  thoughts  in  the  sea. 

And  quench  thy  red  link. 

Let  him  flutter  to  rest 

On  thy  god-nursing  breast, 

Etemitv ; 
Mother  Eternity, 
What  is  for  me  ? 

Festiis.    Poor  angel  I  ah,  it  is  the  good  most  suflTer. 
Ivook  !  like  a  cloud  she  hath  wept  herself  away. 
Yon  central  sphere  supreme  of  spirit  create, 
Immediate  seeming  most  to  deity,  draws 
With  irresistible  force. 

Lucifer.  Thereto  we  tend. 

Feitus,  What  of  this  world  we  view,  and  all  yon  \n  orlds  P 
If  God  made  not  the  whole  from  nothing,  how 
!•*  he  creator  ?     Somewhat  must  exist 
Else,  with  himself  eternal,  nor  had  all  things 
In  him  their  origin. 

Liwifer.  All  being  he  makes 

Of  his  own  nature  manifestive ;  each  day 
Is  bom  a  new  creation  ;  the  infinite 
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Expands  perpetually,  new  formed ;  all  orbs 

Have  their  reyealed  law ;  and  every  race 

Of  being  hath  had  its  jud^ent,  or  shall  have. 

Festus,    The  infinite  reach  of  dark  and  vacuous  space  ! 
Oh,  let  me  rest,  be  it  but  a  moment's  pause, 
Kemember  still  my  spirit  toils  in  guise 
Aerial,  shadowy. 

Lucifer.  Alight  then  on  this  orb, 

Central  of  heaven's  great  system,  and  the  seat 
Kecipient  of  the  virtues  oi  all  stars. 

Festus,    Are  all  these  worlds  then  stocked  with  souls 
like  man's, 
Free,  fallible,  and  sinful  ? 

Luc'fe^\  Listen.     Although 

All  things  be  perfect  relatively,  with  Gk>d 
iVU  is  imperfect  absolutely.     Ko  room's 
In  his  forecoimsel  for  repentance  ;  none 
For  acts  emendative.     Grow  not  in  his  hand 
From  fabulous  chaos,  stars ;  nor  needs  he  learn, 
By  slow  degrees,  to  separate  elements 
From  jumbled  contraries.    The  heavenly  spheres 
Show  not  as  shapeless  lumps  on  rumbling  roads 
Time  scarce  hath  time  to  level  ere  lo  I  they  end ; 
But  bright  and  glib  from  the  creative  hour 
Orb,  orbit  to  eacn  other  apt,  all  life 
Intelligent,  admires ;  and  knows  the  mind 
Omniscient  lacks  not  schooled  experience'  lore. 
Him  can  events  instruct  who  all  events 
Foreorders  to  their  end  ?     Nor  yet  with  him 
Who  for  his  own  good  pleasure  all  hath  made, 
All  life  pervades,  perpetuates  and  conducts, 
Lieth  necessity  more  than  freedom.    These 
On  spirit  create,  imperfect,  only  act 
As  every  living  thing  upon  earth  sustains, 
Unconscious,  weight  enorme  of  aery  leagues, 
Their  inner  life-power  thus  enabling  them ; 
So  by  the  force  of  freedom  self-conceived, 
The  spatial  pressure  of  necessity 
Man  bears  with  equal  mind,  as  paired  with  fate. 
And  inwardly  divine.     So  I  witn  him. 

Festus.    Tis  well  in  souls  created  room  is  found 
For  some  self-bettering  impulse.     Spirits  how  else 
So  feeble,  and  so  defectible,  see  restored  P 

Lu/cifer.  All  creature  minds  like  man's  are  fallible. 
The  seraph  who  in  heaven  highest  stands. 
May  fall  to  ruin  deepest.     God  is  mind ; 
Pure,  perfect,  sinless ;  man  imperfect^  is, 
Momently  sinning.    Evil  then  results 
From  imperfection.    The  idea  of  good 
Is  owned  in  imperfection's  lowest  form. 
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God  would  not,  oould  not  make  aught  wholly  ill ; 

Nor  aught  not  like  to  err.    Man  never  was 

l^erfect  nor  pure,  or  so  he  would  he  even  now. 

Thy  nature  hath  some  excellencies ;  these, 

By  mean  proclivities,  oft,  and  wiclrod  wiles 

Thwarted,  alheit  in  kind  necessitate 

As  change  in  nature,  or  as  shade  to  light. 

No  darkness  hath  the  sun,  no  weakness  God. 

These  only  he  the  faulty  attrihutes 

Of  secondary  natures,  planets,  men. 

God's  are  not  attrihut^  hy  creature  mind 

From  his  essential  separahle,  or  such 

Not  limitless,  him  would  mix  with  that  he  hath  made. 

God  is  aU  God,  as  life  is  that  which  lives. 

A  mighty  spirit  am  I ;  yet  what  to  light 

Is  lightning  ?    Lightning  maybe  one  thing  slays ; 

light  makes  all  live.    Thy  necessary  ills 

Bear  then  with  grace.    No  positive  estate 

l8  evil,  or  principle,  wholly  for  its  form 

.\nd  measure  due  to  defect,  defect  to  good. 

Good's  the  sole  positive  principle  in  the  world. 

It  is  only  thus  that  what  God  makes,  be  loves, 

And  must.    Ill's  limited.    None  can  form  a  scheme 

For  universal  evil ;  not  even  I. 

Fejstus.    Can  imperfection  from  perfection  come  ? 
Can  God  make  aught  defective  P 

Lucifer,  How  aught  else  ? 

But  three  proportions  are  there  in  all  things ; 
The  greater — equal — less.    God  could  not  make 
A  god  above — ^nor  equal — with — himself. 
By  nature  and  necessity  the  Highest. 
80,  if  he  make,  it  must  be  lesser  minds. 
Lower  and  less,  from  angels  down  to  men, 
Whose  natures  are  imperfect,  as  his  own 
All  perfect  must  be.    These  two  states  are  not 
l^xcept  as  whole  to  its  parts  opposed ;  and  evil's 
Itself  no  ill,  unless  creation  be. 

FeMia,     Is  God  the  cause  of  evil  ? 

Lucifer.  So  far  as  evil 

From  imperfection  comes,  and  the  imperfect 
From  things  he  bath  made,  and  tbese  come  from  his  will 
To  make,  be  it  said,  if  reverently,  he  is. 

Festus.    Then  imperfection  goes  back  past  man's  fall  ? 

Lucifer.    Goes  to  the  veriest  verge  of  being  create 
And  nature's  rise. 

Fe8tu8.  Speak. 

Lucifer.  All  was  peace  in  heaven 

When  God  to  the  assembled  angels  showed 
His  future  ends  towards  man,  not  yet  create. 
Some,  I  and  mine,  his  wisdom  in  that  end 
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Misdoubt ;  and  as  we  doubted,  a  dim  film 

Shadowy,  o'erspiead  the  spirit ;  and  we  felt 

Darky  and  first  Knew  ourselyes  from  Qtod  diyergped, 

Excentric  to  the  universal  soul ; 

First  knew  ill's  relative  existence ;  knew 

Foreseeingly  the  strife  which  should  pervade 

Creation,  then  begun,  which  we  were  doomed 

To  wage  for  ever ;  its  final  cause,  and  how 

To  be  transformed  and  righted  and  made  ground 

Of  greater  glory,  knew  not ;  of  that  end 

Still  dubious ;  our  conclusive  ignorance, 

In  common  with  creation,  of  the  mode 

And  reason  to  that  endwards  being  a  curse, 

Inevitable  appearing  save  by  death. 

But  how,  immortal,  die  P    Ere  yet  one  act 

Had  faintest  thought  interpreted,  o*er  heaven 

Fell  down  a  volumed  darkness,  night  of  night. 

Thick  as  a  thousand  palls,  were  eaxth  the  bier. 

For  God  upon  his  throne  had  frowned.     When  fled 

The  blackness  of  that  strangeness,  lo  I  we  stood, 

Who  erred,  disjoined  by  line  impalpable. 

But  ah !  impassable,  from  all  in  neaven. 

The  seed  of  sin  expanded,  as  thought  swift. 

As  love  light.    Self  in  lieu  of  Qod  remains 

In  all  their  souls  who  sin,  self,  deified. 

Evil  is  multitudinous.    Gk>d  is  one. 

But  though  the  sum  of  evil,  in  myself 

Not  whole  or  absolute  ill,  I ;  for  to  live 

Is  of  itself  a  predicate  divine ; 

Good  of  a  high  condition ;  and  to  be, 

Proves  mine  existence  drawn  with  all  from  God. 

Fegtvs,    How  is't  that  mind  create  of  freedom  boasts, 
Which,  when  most  one  with  God,  most  knows  itself 
Constrained  by  law  divine  ?    Wert  free  at  first  ? 
(h  won*8t  by  force  of  sin,  free  solitude  P 
If  thus,  then  is  not  freedom  a  defect  P 

Lxvcifer,    Thou  soon  shalt  see  of  freedom  and  constraint 
Enough  to  sate  all  questionings. 

Fettxia,  It  is  well. 

This  endless,  light-like  journey  hath  wearied  me. 

Lucifer,    Kipst  thou.      I  watch  by  thee.    I  am  no 
wearied. 
He  sleeps ;  he  dreams.    How  far  men  see  in  dreams ! 
( >r  dream  they  see ;  do  worlds  of  things ;  the  heart 
To  its  first  hours  of  innocence  reverts, 
And  nakedness  and  paradise,  ere  yet 
Round  it  the  world  nad  wound  its  perishing  garb ; 
While  yet  its  Gk)d  came  down  and  spake  with  it 
Such,  and  so  great  are  dreams.    My  might,  my  being, 
To  him  is  but  a  dream's.    And  could  a  state 
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To  come  fill  up  their  dreamretretched  mindB,  they  nugbt 

Be  gods.    And  may  it  not  be  so  P    Then  man 

Is  worth  my  mining.    What  doth  he  dream  P 

With  all  the  sway  his  spirit  now  exerts 

Cer  time^  space,  thoueht,  it  is  but  a  shadowy  sway ; 

Light  as  a  mountain  shadow  on  a  lake. 

^Ime  is  the  mountain*s  self.    A  touch  would  shake 

To  nought  whatever  his  soul  now  feels  or  acts ; 

But  not  a  world-quake  could  touch  aught  of  mine  : 

Thus  much  we  diner.     I  will  not  envy  man. 

Power  alone  makes  being  bearable. 

And  yet  this  dream-power  b  mind-power — real : 

All  things  are  real :  fiction  cannot  be. 

A  thought  is  real  as  the  world — a  dream 

True  as  all  God  doth  know — ^with  whom  all  is  true. 

The  deep  dense  sleep  of  half-dead  exhaustedness  I 

Would  1  could  feel  it.    Ah  !  he  wakes  at  last. 

JFestus,    Oh  !  I  have  dreamed  a  dream  so  beautiful  t 
Methou£^ht  I  lay  as  it  were  here !  and  lo  ! 
A  8^rit  came  i^d  gave  me  wings  of  light, 
WTiich  thrice  I  waved  delighted.     Up  we  flew 
Sheer  through  the  shining  air,  far  past  the  sun's 
Broad  blazing  disk, — past  where  tne  great  great  snake 
Binds  in  his  bright  coil  half  the  host  of  heaven, — 
Past  thee,  Orion  !  who,  with  arm  uplift. 
Like  him  the  divine  evil  of  the  world. 
Threatening  the  throne  of  God,  dost  ever  stand 
Sublimely  impious ;  and  thy  mighty  mace 
Whirling  on  nigh,  down  from  its  glorious  seat 
Drops,  crushed  and  shattered,  many  a  shining  world. 
And  so  the  brave  and  beauti^  of  old 
Believed  thou  wast  a  giant  made  of  worlds : 
And  they  were  right,  if  thus  they  bodied  out 
The  immortal  mind ;  for  it  hath  starlike  beauty. 
And  worldlike  might ;  and  is  as  high  above 
The  things  it  scorns,  and  will  make  war  with  God, 
Though  he  gave  it  earth  and  heaven,  and  arms  to  win 
Them  both  ;  and,  spite  of  lust  and  pride,  to  earn  them. 
And  now  thy  soul  informs  yon  hundred  stars. 
As  mine  my  limbs — well,  *tis  a  noble  end. 
What  now  to  thee  be  mortal  maid  or  goddess? 
Look  !  she  who  fled  thee  once,  now  loves  and  longs 
To  cl&sp  thee  to  her  cold  and  beamy  breast. 
Pine  Moon  !  thou  art  as  far  below  him  now. 
As  once  she  was  above  thee,  thou  of  the  world-belt ! 
And  she  who  had  thee,  and  who  knew  thee  god, 
Died  of  her  boast,  and  lies  in  her  own  dust. 
And  she  who  loved  thee,  the  young  blushing  Momingr, 
Who  caught  thee  in  her  arms,  and  bore  thee  ofi* 
Far  o*er  the  lashing  seas  to  a  lonely  isle, 
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Where  she  might  pleasure  looger  and  in  secret— 

That  loye  undid  thee,  and  it  is  so  now : 

Whether  the  beauty  seek,  or  flee,  or  have, 

^Tis  a  like  ill — this  oeauty  doubly  mortal. 

What  though  the  Moon  with  madness  slew  thee  there, 

Let  me  believe  it  was  within  tbe  arms 

That  loved  thee  even  in  the  arms  of  death, 

And  that  there  snapped  the  lightning  link  of  life. 

Kill,  but  not  conquer,  man  nor  mind  may  gods. 

Thou  image  of  the  Almighty  error,  man  I 

Banished  and  banned  to  neaven,  by  a  weak  world, 

Which  makes  the  minds  it  cannot  master  gods. 

And  thou,  the  first  and  greatest  of  half-ffods, 

Which  they  in  olden  time  did  star  togetner 

To  an  idolatrous  immortality ; 

Who  nationalized  the  skies,  and  gave  all  stars 

Unto  the  spirits  of  the  good  and  brave. 

Forestalling  heaven  by  ages — wondrous  men  I 

And  if — b^uiled  by  wine,  and  the  low  wiles 

Thou  wouldst  not  creep  to  meet,  and  a  drunken  sleep, 

Like  to  high  noon  in  the  midst  of  all  his  might. 

Close  by  the  brink  of  immortality — 

The  deep  dominions  of  thy  sea-sire,  thou 

Didst  lose  thy  light  by  kings  who  hate  the  great, 

Thou  only  hadst  to  stand  up  to  the  sun, 

And  gain  again  thine  eyes.     So  the  great  king. 

The  world,  the  tyrant  we  elect,  in  vain 

Puts  out  the  eyes  of  mind :  it  looks  to  God, 

And  reaps  its  light  again.     Wherefore,  revenge ; 

Out  with  the  sword ;  the  world  will  run  before  thee, 

Orion  !  belted  giant  of  the  sides ! 

Thou  with  the  treble  strain  of  ffodhood  in  thee  ! 

March  !  there  is  nought  to  hinder  thee  in  heaven : — 

Past  that  great  sickle  saved  for  one  day's  work. 

When  he  who  sowed  shall  reap  creation's  field ; — 

Past  those  bright  diademed  oros  which  show  to  man 

His  crown  to  come ;— up  through  the  starry  strings 

Of  that  high  harp  close  oy  the  feet  of  God, 

Wldch  he,  methought,  took  up  and  struck,  till  heaven. 

In  love's  immortal  madness,  rang  and  reeled ; 

The  stars  fell  on  their  faces ;  and,  far  off. 

The  wild  world  halted — shook  his  burning  mane — 

Then,  like  a  fresh-blown  trumpet  blast,  went  on, 

( )r  like  a  god  gone  mad.    On,  on  we  flew, 

I  and  the  spirit,  ikr  beyond  all  things 

Of  measure,  motion,  time  and  aught  create : 

Wliere  the  stars  stood  on  the  edge  of  the  first  notliing, 

And  looked  each  other  in  the  £Etce  and  fled, — 

Past  even  the  last  long  starleas  void,  to  Gk)d ; 

Whom  straight  I  heara,  methouffhty  commanding  tlras : 

Lnmortal  I  I  am  God.    Hie  back  to  earth, 
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And  say  to  all,  that  GKkL  doth  aaj— lore  God ! 
Lucifer,    God  yiaitB  men  adreaming :  I,  awake. 
FeriuB.    And  my  dream  changed  to  one  of  genenl  doonoL 

Wilt  hear  it  ? 

Lucifer,        Ay,  say  on  I    It  ia  but  a  dream. 

Festtu,    Qod  made  all  mind  and  motion  cease ;  and  lo  I 
The  whole  was  death  and  peace.    An  endless  time 
Obtained,  in  which  the  power  of  all  made  fidled. 
God  bade  the  worlds  to  judgment,  and  they  came^ 
Pale,  trembling,  corpse-like.    To  the  souls  therein 
Then  spake  the  Maker :  deathless  spirits,  rise  I 
And  straijg^ht  they  thronged  around  the  throne.    Hia  arm 
The  Almighty  then  uplirt,  and  smote  the  worlds 
Once,  and  they  fell  in  fra^ents  like  to  spray, 
And  yanished  in  their  native  yoid.    He  shook 
The  stars  from  heayen  like  raindrops  horn  a  boogli ; 
Like  tears  they  poured  adown  creation's  face. 
Spirit  and  space  were  all  things.    Matter,  death, 
And  time,  left  nought,  not  even  a  wake  to  tell 
Where  once  their  track  o'er  being.    God's  own  light, 
Undarkened  and  unhindered  by  a  sun. 
Glowed  forth  alone  in  glory.    And  through  all 
A  clear  and  tremulous  eense  of  God  prevailed, 
Like  to  the  blush  of  love  upon  the  cheek. 
Or  the  full  feeling  lightening  through  the  eye, 
Or  the  quick  music  in  the  chords  ot  harps. 
God  ju^ed  all  creatures  unto  bliss  or  woe. 
According  to  their  deeds,  and  faith,  and  his 
Own  will :  and  straight  the  saved  upraised  a  voice 
AVhich  seemed  to  emulate  eternity 
In  its  triumphant  overblessedness. 
The  lost  leaped  up  and  cureed  God  to  his  face ; 
A  curse  might  make  the  sun  turn  cold  to  hear ; 
And  thee,  in  all  thy  burning  glorv,  tremble, 
In  front  of  all  thy  angels,  like  a  chord. 
Rage  writhed  each  brow  into  a  changeless  scowl. 
Madly  they  mocked  at  God,  and  dared  bis  eye, 
Safe  in  their  curse  of  deathlessness.    To  hell 
They  hied  like  storms ;  and,  cursing  all  things,  each 
Soul  wrapped  him  in  his  shroud  of  fire  for  aye, 
With  one  long  loud  howl  which  seemed  to  deafen  heaven ; — 
And  then  I  woke. 

Lucifer.  A  wild  fantastic  dream  ! 

A  mere  mirage  of  mind  !    Oome,  let  us  leave : 
We  have  seen  enough  of  this  world. 

Fegtus,  Lift  me  up,  then. 

World  upon  world  how  they  come  rolling  on ! 
Smooth  moving,  irresistible,  breathing  life. 
Self  perfect  each  in  impulse,  course  and  end. 
But  none  I  see  so  beauteous  are  as  earth. 
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Luciftr.    Behold  these  spheres.     These  he  hearen's 
golden  harps, 
B^  God  strung,  struck  hy  angels ;  making  now 
riarmonious  worlds,  now  worlds  of  harmony. 

Festus,    Here,  sJl-where  God  is;  the  universal  soul, 
All  centering,  circumscrihing,  quickening  all 
In  his  own  essence  infinite ;  soul  of  space ; 
Of  all  force  life,  and  rational  moving  wiU. 
In  presence  here  of  all  these  sovereign  laws, 
Which  weave  their  spells  around  me,  like  the  rays 
Varied  of  stars,  that  thwart  the  vast  inane. 
And  with  God's  attributes  alligned,  in  us 
Beget  that  sense  of  world-life  which  pervades 
The  boundless  whole ;  I  feel  the  effect  supreme 
And  venerable  of  one  well-ordered  plan 
Conceived  from  the  beginning ;  know  in  truth, 
Where  law  is,  there  is  God ;  yet  is  not  God 
Law  only ;  but  peace  and  order  and  harmony. 
Progressive  purity  and  perfection ;  law. 
Proof  of  self-limiting  will,  itself  to  expound 
Towards  mind  create,  whereby  his  spurit,  defined, 
Might  interact  with  secondaries ;  nor  these. 
From  contact  with  pure  deity,  fail  for  aye, 
Or  in  the  original  void  cease.     Contract  this 
All  natural  hfe  intelligently  enjoys. 
And  builds  on,  for  its  world  completive  course. 

Lxucifer,    All  true  laws  harmonize ;  in  force  and  end  ; 
Law  being  law  to  God,  not  less  than  man, 
Inviolable.    Earth  crumbles  and  decays : 
And  with  the  all  gulphing  main  wars  ever  ;  fire. 
Air,  each  o'er  other  elements  reigns,  subdues 
Disorganizes,  transforms  ;  the  life  meanwhile 
Of  governing  nature  being  to  straightly  hold, 
Or  rectify  that  balance,  each  in  turn 
Aims  severally  to  ruin. 

Festxis,  Earth,  0  earth ! 

There  is  so  much  to  love  that  is  purely  earth. 
Now  I  could  wander  all  day  in  the  wood, 
Where  nature,  like  a  sibyl,  writes  the  fate 
Of  all  that  live  on  her  red  forest  leaves : 
Aimless,  save  there  to  wander,  and  mine  arms 
Wind  round  their  grey  gaunt  trunks ;  nor,  idly  quite 
Their  instincts  blind  but  beauteous  seek  to  guess ; 
And  what  things  vegetal  think  of  the  light,  the  air 
The  frost  disammative,  the  nourishing  brook, 
And  the  rude  robber  storm,  that  steals  their  bloom. 
Whiles,  and  whiles,  nnking,  moans  o'er  wintry  earth. 
Like  a  giant  o'er  some  dead  captive  dame 
Whom  death  had  saved  from  madness  and  his  love  ; 
Could  watch  the  clouds  self  shaping  fanctftO, 
Embodied  silences,  their  news  yet  impart 
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To  each  other  impulsive,  as  from  wind  or  aim ; 

Could  tramp  across  the  brown  and  springy  moor. 

And  over  the  purple  ling  and  never  tire ; 

Could  look  upon  the  ripple  of  a  riyer, 

(h-  on  a  tree's  long  shaaow  down  a  hill 

For  a  siunmer's  day,  wishing  the  sun  would  call 

My  conscious  soul  up,  up  to  him  as  he  draws 

Dew  from  the  earth :  sweet  earth,  in  every  clime 

Like  lovely,  in  all  times,  all  seasons,  now 

In  tropic  wilds,  flower  blazoned ;  now  where  hilla 

Their  Duming  feet  cool  in  the  pearl  paved  wave ; 

Now,  where  in  face  of  winter, — as  a  flower, 

Sheds  its  superfluous  leaflets  to  its  feet, 

Heart-touched  by  frost ;  or  as  some  silly  maid 

Consulting  to  her  cost,  thin-bearded  hag. 

Enchantress  deemed,  with  many  an  uncouth  rite 

And  mercenary,  her  white  weeds,  piece  by  piece. 

Yields,  ere  yet,  mute,  to  lonely  couch  consigned, 

And  dream  of  spouse  to  be,  who  though  £Eur  off 

Perchance  at  sea^  still,  forced  by  witchwrought  charm, 

Shall  surely  his  features  visionary  reveal 

Ere  dawn  ; — delusive  spell !  so  tnere,  like  nude, 

Stcmds  nature,  icily  pure ;  and  now  where  air 

Aids  life  by  temperate  sweets,  with  heat  nor  cold 

Stifling  perfection :  these  things,  in  my  mind, 

Nor  suns  nor  systems  can  drive  out  nor  quell ; 

Nor  universal  svstem  of  all  suns. 

Lwifer.    On  1  earth  and  sun  I  have  marked  them  both 
of  late ; 
This  ailing,  failing  that,  whose  genial  loves 
Men  once  so  mouthed ;  they  loathe  each  other's  face, 
By  this  time,  trust  me  candidly,  as  each. 
Seized  of  the  secret  of  the  other's  life, 
Though  severally  disposed,  together  clamped 
By  fate  unloosenably,  vain  triumph  steals 
Of  mutual  hate.    As  some  black-blooded  chief, 
Swift  towards  his  sudden  and  unexpected  end 
Sickening,  puts  on  in  right  of  royalty 
Strange  robes  of  ceremony,  to  meet  with  Death  ; 
Death,  than  he  mightier ;  and  to  blind  all  nigh 
Bids,  openly,  all  his  treasures  be  earthed  with  hiiu ; 
]3ar-^old  and  spoils  unransomable  of  war; 
Privily,  the  poisonous  bond-auean, — round  his  feet 
Ministrant,  gliding  like  a  sable  ghost, 
Whose  slow  still  step  he,  easele^^s,  eyes,  askance, 
Knowing  full  well  sne  bums  at  heart  to  see 
The  last  of  him ; — dooms  to  be  hurled  into  his  grave. 
Living ;  and  wept  by  all  round,  dies  content. 
In  mute  malignance,  ignorant  she  o'  the  end, 
80  nigh,  precipitate.    Let  them  perish,  both. 
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Behold  the  boundless  prospect.    Goodlier  view 
I  know  not :  suns  which  rounding  the  infinite. 
But  slowly,  as  though  reluctant  to  exhaust 
The  pleasing  amplitude  of  space,  themselves 
Confess  but  disguised  planets,  and  so  complying 
With  life's  perpetual  proffress,  nearer  aye 
In  its  yast  spiral  to  the  all  central  soul, 
Towards  this  the  original  seat  of  things  return 
Obedient ;  for  all  worlds  are  ware  of  God ; 
Nay,  an  orb  by  him  arraigned,  starts  sensitive 
To  the  touch  divine,  and  feels  his  finger's  force 
In  counsel  or  command :  the  same,  it  knows 
Which  hoUoweth  out  the  bed  the  stream  of  time 
Shall  flow  in,  flow  for  aye.    Shall  mind  do  less  P 

Fesfus,    Dost  ravage  all  these  worlds  ? 

Jjucifer,  Ay  all  mine  own. 

Where  spirit  is,  there  evil ;  and  the  world 
Is  full  of  me,  as  ocean  is  of  brine. 

Festm.    God  is  all  perfect ;  man  imperfect.    Thou  ? 

Lucifer.    I  am  the  imperfection  of  the  whole ; 
The  great  negation  of  the  universe : 
Tbe  pitch  profoundest  of  the  fallible : 
Myself  the  all  of  evil  which  exists ; 
The  ocean  heaped  into  a  single  surge. 

Festus.    O  God  !  why  wouldst  thou  make  the  universe  ? 

Lucifer,    Child !  quench  yon  suns ;  strip  death  of  its 
decay ; 
Men  of  their  follies ;  hell  of  all  its  woe. 
These  if  thou  didst  thou  couldst  not  banish  me. 
I  am  the  shadow  whole  creation  casts 
From  God's  own  light.    But  lo  I  we  are  here ;  at  hell. 
Hark  to  the  thunderous  roaring  of  its  fires  I 
Yet  ere  we  further  pass,  pause ;  dost  thou  shrink  ? 

Festus,    At  nought ;  not  I.   Come  on,  fiend  !  follow  me. 
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TnTeiwd  the  void* 
HeU't  ikns,  onholj  not,  not  hopelBM,  reached. 
The  initiaLi  even  of  good  in  the  sad  mock 
Of  mortal  rereliy  mark  ;  the  qoelliiiff  truth 
That  all  life's  sinfiil  foDies  nm  to  heU ; 
Lies,  wrongs,  debauches,  murders,  die  not ;  live 
In  hell  for  ever ;  make,  are  hdl ;  till  just 
Amendment  expiate,  and  the  8oul*s  right  will. 
Set  heavenward,  lead  those  lost  to  happier  end. 
Perdition  to  the  imi>enitent  certain ;  yet. 
Redemption  as  creation  vast ;  all  soul 
Of  everv  kind,  angelical  or  humane. 
Amenable  sometime  to  God's  saving  truth. 
And  mercifnllest  forbearance,  more  than  force 
Omvictive  ;  by  long  suffering  conquering  all. 
There,  awed,  the  visitant  spirit,  in  joy  endowed 
With  heaven's  self  justifying  message, — less 
Man's  soul  to  free  from  dlread  of  pain  eteme. 
Than  God's  name  from  the  injustice  measnrele}<s 
They  to  his  rule,  corrective,  just,  impute 
Falsely  who  such  affirm, — hell's  end  foretels. 

HeU,    LucEFEB  and  Fssxus  entering, 

Lucifer,    Behold  my  world.   Man's  scieDce  countsi  it  not 
Upon  tne  brightest  sk}'.     He  never  knows 
IIow  near  it  comes  to  him,  but  swathed  in  clouds 
As  though  in  plumed  and  palled  state,  it  steals 
Ilear&eliKe  round  the  universe,  and  thieflike ;  ayt* 
liollinp:,  returning  not ;  robbing  all  worlds, 
Of  many  an  angel  soul ;  its  li^nt  hid  deep 
In  its  breast  wliich  bums  wito  woe  concentrate,  woe 
Superfluent,  woe  self  generate  and  eteme. 
Nor  sun  nor  moon  illume  it ;  and  to  those 
Who  dwell  in  it,  not  live,  the  starry  skies 
Have  told  no  time  since  tirst  thev  entered  there. 
Worlds  have  been  built  and  to  tneir  central  base 
Ruined,  nay  razed  to  the  last  atom  ;  they 
Of  neither  know  nor  care,  unconscious  save 
To  agony,  nought  knowing  even  of  God, 
But  his  omnipotence  so  to  execute 
Torture  on  those  he  hath  in  wrath  endowed 
With  heaven's  own  iraimortality,  as  to  make 
Them  feel  what  scathe  the  Almighty  can  inflict, 
And  the  all  feeble  endure,  nor — as  tliey  would — 
Be  annihilated.    Be  sure  that  this  is  hell. 
The  blood  which  hath  embrued  earth's  breast  since  first 
Men  met  in  war  may  hope  to  be  reformed,  yet. 
And  reascend,  each  individual  drop, 
Its  vein ;  the  foam-bubble  from  sea,  sun-drawn 
Oloudwards,  to  scale  the  fall  it  fell  down,  erst ; 
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Or  seek  its  primal  source  in  earth's  hot  heart ; 
But  for  the  lost  to  rise  towards  heaveu^  regain. 
Or  hope  it,  ne'er  can  be. 

Guardian  Angd,         Who  are  the  loet 
For  aye  ?    But  here  thou  shalt  behold  the  truth. 
How  shall  the  mere  immortal  unredeemed, 
Impenitent,  with  no  sense  of  hating  sin, 
Know  God  the  righteous  Maker,  Judge  ? 

Lucifer,  Art  here  ? 

Owxrdian  Angel,    Here  am  I,  as  elsewhere. 

Festus,  Protect;  instruct. 

Guardian  Angel,    Behold  me,  by  heayen  missioned,  so 
to  clear 
From  all  iUusion  spiritual  and  wron^ 
Conceit,  that  tyrant  sin  as  now  woiud  teach. 
Or  ignorantly  misrule,  that  thou  mayst  both, 
WhUe  in  soul  agonized  by  that  thou  seek'st 
As  just  reward  for  wilful  wrong,  Hian  thine 
Worse  only  by  the  unfrustrate  act  of  dread 
Betrayal,  now  too  self  condemned,  take  good 
To  thyself ;  and  so  instructed  here,  the  world 
After,  forewarn,  as  hopeless  not ;  and  God 
Prove  therefore  just  in  this  his  judgment  hall 
Of  hell. 

Lucifer.    Believe  me  in  mine  own  domain. 

Festus.    Are  all  these  angels  then,  or  men,  or  both  P 
Or  mortals  of  all  worlds  ? 

Lucifer,  Immortals  all. 

Festus.    Countless  as  meteorites  that  strew  the  breast 
Of  some  quenched  orb  where  yet  they  lie  aglow, 
Panting  away  their  life-fires  ! 

Lucifer.  Fallen  through  sin. 

At  various  periods  of  eternity,  all. 
And  not  by  one  offence  to  one  same  doom. 
And  at  one  moment  did  they  down  from  neaven. 
Like  to  the  rapid  droppings  of  a  shower ; 
No ;  each  distmct  as  thunderpeals  they  fell. 
Save  those  that  feU  with  me.     With  me  began 
Sin  even  in  heaven,  with  me  but  sin  remains. 
Once  I  alone  was  hell.    Behold  my  fruits. 

Festus,    What  do  yon  fiends  ?    Some  *mong  them  look 
like  mortals 
Whose  hearts  shine  through  their  frames  as  living  coals 
Through  ashes.     These,  a  torture  agonised 
Express ;  those  madness  gone  delirious ;  all 
By  excess  of  evil  and  woe,  in  clinging  strife 
Contort,  like  nested  snakes,  that  fang  each  other 
With  wounds  that  wake  to  life,  and  struggling  deaths 
Ceaseless,  requickened  as  if  from  mortal  pangs. 
Oh  horror  I  let  me  hence. 
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Lucifer,  Nay,  hair. 

Fegtu8,  I  hear 

A  strain  incongruous  as  a  merry  dirge, 
Or  sacramental  bacchanal.    Oh  shame! 

Ouardian  Angd,    Truly,  for  here  ia  sinritual  chaos ; 
deeps 
Wherein,  distraught  to  their  own  first  rudiments, 
Souls  must  reseek  their  ends,  refound  themsehree ; 
Each  worsening  other,  deepening  life*s  despair ; 
Till  sin  be  from  the  spirit  eliminate  clean. 

Fe9tus,    O  sad  and  pitiable  ye  souls  of  men, 
Self-torturing  without  end ;  hell's  alien  fiends. 

Lucifer.    Men  are  they  not,  but  devils  at  their  best. 
And  I  would  have  thee  mark  them. 

Festus.  I  attend.  ^ 

Ltudfer.    Behold  the  cup  of  demons  and  thdr  bowd ; 
Their  fellowship,  their  triumph,  their  self  hate. 
Who  so  much  loved  themselves,  their  wretched  joy. 

Fiend,    Heap  high  the  fires  of  hell ;  let  woe  not  languish. 
Heap  up  with  everlasting  flames,  heap  higher. 
There,  let  the  man-fiend,  consummate  in  anguish. 
Howl  through  the  fathomless  profound  of  fire. 
To  tempt  and  ruin  those  that  once  were  solely 
God's,  and  torment  them,  when  with  us  they  dwell, 
This  is  our  end,  and  their  existence  wholly 
Hid  in  the  doom  no  demon  dares  to  tell. 
But  is  shadowed  in  the  harrowing  eternity  of  hell. 

Deeper  than  the  bowl  the  drunkard  drained  so  gladly ; 

Deadlier  than  the  lie  which  scorched  the  liar's  tongue ; 

Keener  than  the  blade  the  murderer  plied  so  madly, 

Eats  aye  into  the  essence,  the  worm  that  all  hath  stung  ; 

And  for  that  they  succumbed  to  the  toils  wherewith  we  bound  them, 

Their  bread  is  burning  brimstone,  their  drink  is  bubbling  fire ; 

For  they  live  upon  the  nature  of  the  tortures  that  surround  them  ; 

And  their  life  is  in  the  death  thej'  shall  never  see  expire, 

Lo !  it  floweth  from  the  fountains  of  the  ever-seething  ire. 

Festui.    Nay,  let  me  quit.    Now  know  I  what  hell  is. 

Ouardian  Angel.    Be  not  deceived  even  here,  by  the 
show  of  things. 
Lift  up  this  veil  of  fire  and  look  beneath. 
Here  is  nought  seen  save  justice,  strict,  supreme. 
By  all  approvable  ;  by  the  spirit  which  bears. 
Inflicts,  or  views,  remedial,  miiting  good ; 
Unworthy  not  of  God  to  doom,  nor  man 
To  endure.    See  midst  this  basement  of  all  soul. 
Antipodal  to  heaven,  hate,  envy,  base 
Desire,  revenge,  wrath,  inhumanity,  pride, 
All  crime  en^ndering  vice,  bv  sense  of  sin. 
Here  forced  inevitably  upon  the  spirit. 
Patience,  and  slow  conviction  of  God's  truth 
And  justice,  gradually  but  surely  change 
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To  qualities  substitute^  that  time  by  time 

Mature,  and  fit  the  soul  to  seek  a  sphere 

More  congruous  with  its  altered  state ;  in  fine 

Passing  to  virtue's  realm,  and  jov*s.    For  know, 

Eyil  is  not  an  ultimate,  even  in  hell, 

Either  as  law  of  being,  or  state ;  but  here 

Elsewhere,  aUwhere,  through  Being^s  avoidless  shade, 

Probational,  and  convertible  by  our  God 

To  luminous  good,  restorative  of  life. 

See,  now,  how  seeks  this  soul,  in  true  remorse 

Gradual,  but  unrelaxed,  to  amend ;  and  there. 

As  when  some  mountain  rivulet  through  black  goige 

And  jagged  chasm,  hurried,  with  thunderous  plunge 

Leaps  suicidal,  down ;  its  bed, — thenceforth 

Of  agonv,  with  the  death-foam  of  its  lips 

Whitemng,  and  rage  regretful  at  its  fall ; — 

So  here,  the  atrocious  spirit,  self  cursed  with  sin, 

Writhes  in  his  lengthening  torments,  till  more  calm 

Conviction  penitence  teach,  and  peace  to  soul. 

Of  future  ends  considerate,  bring. 

Fegtvs.  O  heaven  t 

Can  such  things  come  to  pass  ? 

Guardian  Angel,  They  may,  and  do. 

Festus.    What  means  yon  fiendish  chant,  then  P 

Lucifer.  It  means  this ; — 

Sin  with  deep  draughts  of  fiery  venom  fed, 
Drains,  to  the  latest  dreg  of  murderous  flame, 
Its  own  consuming  fate,  self  punitive ;  thus 
Constructing  its  own  death,  its  own  defeat 
Scheming  with  fatal  skill,  as  I  myself 
The  lord  of  evil,  fear  I  am. 

Festus,  But  if  God's 

Good  will  gave  all  things  being,  then  his  hate, — 
AVhat  is  unholy  he  detests  to  death. 
Cannot  do  less  than,  were  it  even  the  all. 
Annihilate. 

Guardian  Angel,    What  if  evil,  left  to  itself, 
Corrupt  itself  away  ? 

Lucifer,  When  ends  the  world, 

I  end. 

Guardian  Angel,  A  glorious  hope.    But  God's  intent 
Unsearchable,  as  his  will  unbattleable. 
Overrides,  overrules  the  all,  child  of  his  hand. 
Hence,  it  means,  too,  when  all's  done,  and  at  last. 
Time's  sun,  declining  down  the  eternal  skies, 
Leaves  his  last  shining  shadow  upon  the  sea, 
And  in  the  boundless  abyss  entombs  his  beams ; 
WHien  final  evening  folds  the  universe 
Heavily  round,  then  hell  shall  drain  the  dreftd 
Cup  of  perdition  to  the  last  drop. 
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Lucifer.  Dattth 

Is  of  all  things  thoa  thinkest,  most  like  deep. 
The  dead  think  otherwise.    But  wherefore  thus  P 
What  mean  my  words  to  thee  P 

Ferius,  In  sooth  I  know  not. 

I  am  constrained  to  hear  them. 

Lucifer,  Thej  mean  this ; 

Words,  shapes,  like  easily  are  hy  spirits  assumed. 

Festtu.    So,  then,  these  palpable  torments, — 

Ouardian  Angd,  Whatsoe'er 

Thou  seest,  see  most  thou  err  not.    Burning  racks 
Oonsdenoe  self-agonized  hears,  correctiye  ^ef% 
Plres  of  remorse  refining,  pains  soul-wringing, 
Wheiehy  the  smrit,  of  evil  dispollute. 
Conscious,  its  clarity  reattains ;  and  strained 
Through  many  a  mediate  check,  which  fuller  sense 
Of  others'  rights  and  Gk)d*s  prerogative  gives. 
Steps  upwaras  towards  perfection,  though  still  &r, 
ProofiB  nery  show  of  the  inward  strangles  waged 
In  spiritA  immortal  hy  rehellious  will, 
Proud  once  of  self  idolatry ;  now  shame-humed 
With  hot  humiliation  'neath  God's  eye, 
Sightful  of  all  things  to  their  inmost  core, 
At  forfeiture  of  nohlest  privileges, 
By  creature  owned,  once  for  the  world's  worst  cheats, 
Life's  worthlesHest  impostures  hartered ;  sin 
And  her  folse  felonry.    Oontrarious,  there 
High  o'er  hell's  leek  and  roar  of  clashing  lies, 
Which  now  obscure,  now  deafen,  now  all  afiight, 
By  truth's  calm  utterance  gradually  subdued. 
Like  foul  things  perishing  simply  of  the  light, 
See  virtue,  wisdom,  love,  peace,  righteousness. 
Harmonious  with  themselves  and  her,  up  soar 
Towards  their  all-central  source,  as  satellites 
Their  light,  their  beauty,  to  renew ;  and  showing 
How  pitiable  the  counterfeits  men  praised, 
Make  to  the  obdurate  infidel  hells  of  shame ; 
To  betterward  tending  soul,  an  aim  right  high 
To  aspire  to  ;  and  a  standard  of  rise  gained. 

littm.    That  these  poor  souls,  so  self-distort,  should  e'er 
By  justice  straightened,  nope  to  again  see  God ! 

Guardian  An^el.    Not  unreturnless  are  the   paths   of 
heU, 
More  than  inevitable :  whence  now  the  soul. 
Sifted  through  outraged  conscience'  scapeless  bars. 
Given  up  to  retribution  just,  weighed,  proved, 
May  issue  purified,  and  through  cleansing  rounds 
Of  nature,  self-wise  chastened,  hap^nest  ufe 
Win ;  and  the  heart's  ill  lusts  exorcised,  seek 
Sin-freed,  and  humble,  acceptance  of  its  God. 
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End  only  worthy,  this,  of  God ;  who, — all 
Things  aptliest  planned, — ^to  finite  reason  gave 
Virtue,  as  test  of  heayenliness,  and  hell 
Reserved  as  his  displeasure  souls  must  feel 
Who,  erring  wiUfully.  impenitent  end 
Their  day  on  earth ;  nis  laws  world-wise  who  scorn, 
His  provident  control,  his  just  commands, 
Thev  answerable,  and  his  retributive  rule. 

JFe^us,    How  changed  in  this  heaven-justifying  truthy 
Show  all  things  now  I  no  sin  of  man,  by  man 
Not  duly  expiable ;  all  life  to  come, 
And  passed,  like  witness  of  his  righteousness. 
Hell  terminable  makes  heaven  an  actual  joy. 

Guardian  Anffd,    Behold  these  nations  of  iniquitous 
soul, 
Wliich,  mixed  in  misery  here,  all  orderless  lie ; 
Who  God  forgat  on  earth,  or  wronged  ;  false  priests 
Whose  lips  the  prayers  they  made  for  peace,  defiled ; 
Blessing  ambition's  bloody-bannered  war ; 
The  apostate  hypocrites  of  every  faith ; 
Death-raveidng  aemag(^es  worshippers  of  the  axe ; 
Murderous  inquisitors  of  contending  creeds ; 
Hemorseless  mobs  who  urged  to  death  the  pure, 
The  patriot,  benefactor  of  his  race ; 
Peoples,  not  less  than  tyrannous  kings  unjust, 
See  called  on  here  to  pay  their  righteous  dues ; 
Nor  less  than  soul  of  craftiest  statesnum,  proud 
Erst  of  iniquitous  war  for  trivial  end, 
Heroes  whose  spirits  adhere  to  forceful  fight, 
Still  as  a  sword  blood -rusted  cleaves  to  its  sheath ; 
Blasphemers ;  perjurers ;  stinrers  up  of  strife ; 
Impure,  the  innocent  ravishing  with  their  eyes ; 
Torturers  of  humbler  lives,  idolaters ; 
Of  sinners  chief  the  impenitent,  and  those 
Who  in  life  were  most  severe  on  others'  sins ; 
Ignoble  souls,  who  quench  in  sensual  ends 
Reason's  divine  light,  given  as  guide.    Nor  these. 
Doomed  justly,  deem,  through  purgatorial  pains. 
Their  way  to  upper  spheres,  pure  and  serene, 
May  lightlier  win.    Who  have  long  time  outraged  man, 
Have  God  to  appease  at  l&st ;  and  his  great  heart 
Long  suffering,  oh  unwearyable,  ave  beats 
For  justice,  mercy  crowned.    So  tten  let  once. 
Repentance,  reason's  first  deflective  step 
From  sin's  dark  ways,  ascendant,  mark  the  soul's 
Path,  and  the  atonement's  virtually  achieved. 
The  essential  fires  they  bum  in,  patient  fires 
Which  leprous  soul  unscurf  from  sin,  contract 
Grossly  and  wilfully,  eat  in  time  the  curse 
Would  else  consume  them,  and  to  childlike  state 
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Of  innocence,  not  ineligil^le,  restore. 

Here,  all  the  g^ty  piusions  cleansed  from  self's 

False  pleadings,  and  the  indulgence  of  the  sense, 

Show  monstrous,  shame  mdicial  reason's  eye. 

Remorse,  repentance,  follows ;  all  things  tnns 

Work,  worlolike  round  to  their  due  end ;  and  hell's  orb 

Hath  its  proper  place  in  heaven  as  thine,  and  alL 

For  that  eartn-life  not  sufBceth  to  Gk>d's  ends, 

And  man's  immortal  destinies,  hell,  here 

As  timely  chastisement  affirms,  yon  heaven, 

As  piize  eternal ;  that  a  mildened  doom, 

A  douhled  hliss  this ;  and,  equivalent  deemed 

Of  earth's  iniquities  and  her  virtues,  shows  . 

O  infinite  universe,  thou  hast  no  like  to  man, 

The  conscious  hreath  of  the  world's  deitv, 

No  second  favourite  of  our  God's.    Notliell, 

Not  sin,  destroys  the  soul.    Can  falsest  creed 

The  innocence  unmake  of  sinless  hahe  ? 

Can  lewd  idolaters  who  adore  the  world, 

Gold,  or  as  savages,  the  stars  and  heaven, 

And  elements  of  earth,  obstruct,  defraud 

God  of  his  worship  true  P    None  worship  him, 

But  with,  and  in,  nis  spirit ;  nought  attains 

His  love,  but  that  proceedeth  from  it  first. 

His  praise  is  ever  vastening  in  all  worlds. 

Through  all  the  ages.    Nought  eternal  is 

But  that's  of  God ;  all  pain  and  woe,  finite 

Are,  therefore.     Can  thief  steal  from  heaven  the  soul  P 

Can  liar  make  God  to  lie  P    Can  poisoner  drug 

Soul's  immortality  P    Great  the  sin,  flesh-born, 

But  expiable  by  this,  by  that  forgiven, 

It  may  De,  shaU  the  dead  slay  e'er  the  livirig  P 

Shall  God,  all  love,  here,  ages  afterwards. 

Reserving  these  misdeeds,  himself,  reverse  P 

And  because  man  a  moment  sinned,  all  crime 

Grown  in  unending  scourgings  for  the  wrong  P 

Shall  such  be  justice  called  P  'Twere  more  than  vengeance. 

Said  One,  five  hundred  times,  forgive  !    Shall  God 

Act  by  less  perfect  law  than  he  bids  men  heed  P 

Yet  such  the  deity  men  will  fable ;  such 

The  hell  whereto  they  doom  themselves. 

FettuB,  No  more ! 

Not  I  will  so  misjudge  life's  gracious  lord. 
As  in  earth's  skies,  whatever  tlie  mutable  day 
Of  rosy  or  lurid  hue  brings,  high  o'er  all, 
Beams  at  last  heaven's  eternal  azure,  firm 
Un&thomable ;  so  here  and  allwhere,  see, 
Rule  wrath  or  justice  whiles  they  may,  the  whole 
In  his  ever-enduring  mercy  wrapped. 

Quardian  Angel*  How  else 
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Gould  earth's  and  heaven's  Oreator  glory  find 
In  hell,  or  creature  good,  if  Gk>d  be  just, 
Or  man  a  being  salvable  ? 

Festus.  See  now, 

Yon  spirit  whose  brow  seems  calmer  than  the  wont 
Of  most,  as  though  sufiiised  with  trustful  hope. 
What  doth  he  here  ? 

Guardian  Angel.      If,  spirit,  it  grieve  thee  not, 
And  thou  mayst  speak,  alleviate  for  the  time 
From  woe,  say  why  here  ;  and  when  hope, — for  hope 
I  judge,  is  thine, — may  lead  thee  hence ;  that  so 
Tnis  man,  by  God  permit,  may  on  return 
Earthwards,  to  his  relate  thy  tale  of  truth. 

Festus.    Twill  much  content  me.     Say  what  brought 
thee  hither  ? 

Spirit,    God's  angel  was  I  once,  ages  agone ; 
But  though  doing  good,  not  glorifving  God 
Who  me  empowered,  he  sent  me  here  to  fire 
Thejproud  spot  from  my  heart. 

I'estus,  And  when  wilt  thou 

Do  this,  and  own  thou  hast  wronged  God  P 

Spirit.  Even  now, 

I  do  repent  me,  and  confess  it  here. 
I  do  not  beseech  God  now  to  let  me  be 
What  once  I  was ;  but  might  I  only  sit 
A  footstool  for  some  other  worthier  far 
Who  owneth  now  my  throne,  I  should  be  happy : 
Happier  than  ever  I  was  in  mv  proud  prayers, 
That  God  would  give  me  worlds  on  worlds  to  govern  ; 
Happier  than  in  receiving  prayers  and  blessings 
From  prostrate  priests  of  old  and  crowded  fanes. 

0  God  remember  me,  O  save  me  I 

Fegtus,  See  I 

1  do  believe  there  is  an  angel  coming 
This  way,  from  heaven. 

Spirit.  He  comes  to  me,  to  me. 

Angd.    Hail,  sufferer ;  sinner  now  no  more.    Gh)d  bids 
me 
Bring  thee  on  high.    Thy  throne  is  kept  for  thee ; 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  are  on  the  wing, 
To  welcome  thee  again. 

Spirit.  I  dare  not  come. 

I  am  not  worthy  heaven. 

Angel.  But  God  will  make  thee. 

Festus.    Spirit,  adieu  !    May  we  meet  again  in  plar;e 
Better  and  happier  time. 

Spirit.  Glory  to  God  I 

Mortal,  I  go.    FarewelL    Say  thou  to  all 
On  earth,  Kepent ;  be  humble,  and  despair  not. 

Lucifer.    Here  one  may  go,  and  there,  one.  Thousands 
come. 

II 
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I  have  seen  and  have  contemned.    Sometimes  I  hear 
Of  ominous  defections,  such  as,  late, 
Of  Samiaza,  Azazyel  and  the  sires 
To  foreworld  giants,  Molech,  Bel,  and  those 
World  moulding  spirits  depute,  I  named,  who  each 
Ilis  rites  idolatrous  claimea,  pretended  gods, 
The  several  nations  once  who  ruled,  but  since, 
111  expiative,  have  here,  and  for  long  transferred 
Their  hopes  to  Hades ;  and — so  angels  feign, — 
Commenced,  conceptive  of  Satumian  times, 
Their  long  return.    I  miss  them  not  o'ermuch. 
But  think,  when  all  are  judged,  what  host«  of  souls 
Will  then  be  mine  at  last ;  what  wings  of  tire. 
Hell  is  the  wrath  of  God ;  his  hate  of  sin. 
God  hates  man's  nature  ;  be  it  said  of  his. 
As  of  all  beings. 

Festm.  How  hates  he  that  he  hath  made  ? 

Ltwifer,    The  infinite  opposite  of  perfection 
To  imperlection  leaves  nor  cnoice  nor  mean. 
Thus  the  demeanour  of  thy  world  grieved  God, 
Till  its  destruction  pleased  him,  and  its  name 
Was  struck  out  of  the  starry  scroll ;  thus  all 
Creation  worketh  infinite  grief  in  time. 
Wlien  human  nature  is  most  perfect,  then. 
Its  fall  is  nearest,  as  of  ripest  fruit. 

Guardian  Angel.    To  hate  is  not  to  approve.     All  signs 
God  hates 
Of  imperfection  as  unworthy  of  him 
To  mark,  and  as  from  him  leading  far  away 
Selfwards ;  but  everv  proof  of  progress  towards 
Perfection,  towards  liis  own  pure  mind  and  ends, 
lie  loves^  aids,  seals.    Such  ween  God's  hate  and  love. 

Lucifer.    Thinkst  thou  as  mortals  think  yet  ? 

Festtis.  This  is  not 

As  thou  didst  speak  of  hell,  nor  as  I  judged. 

Guardian  Angel.    Deem  as  thou  seest :    these    hells 
eternal  be 
<)nly  in  endurance,  not  in  pains  applied 
To  the  individual  spirit,  which,  taught  of  God 
Whose  universal  aim  is  to  redeem 
All  he  hath  made,  as  part-wise  of  himself. 
So  long  as  good,  or  good  wards  tending,  learns 
Its  mountain  of  demerit,  grain  by  grain 
To  wash  away  with  penitent  tears.    But  look ! 
Who  hither  cometh. 

Lucifer.  It  is  the  Son  of  God ; 

For  He,  in  his  humanity's  also  here. 
All  gracious  being,  against  whose  world-great  throne 
These  now  all  strengthless^  hopeless,  godless,  here, 
Rose  once  in  tide  or  war,  and  ebbed  for  ever, 
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Theae,  in  their  fieriest  abyss  of  woe, 
LTnbent,  unbettered  will  again  rush  forth 
In  all  the  might  of  mad  despair,  to  proTe 
Of  thee,  and  of  his  love  their  hatred.    Ejiow 
Salvation  is  the  scorn  of  angels  fiiUen. 

Son  of  God.    I  know  it ;  it  is  divine  humanity 
Shall  rescue  all  from  ruin.    The  Father  makes 
And  orders  every  instant  what  is  best. 

Festus,    This  is  God*s  truth.    Hell  feels  a  moment  cool. 

Son  of  Ood,    Hell  is  his  justice ;  heaven  is  his  love ; 
Earth  his  long  suffering :  nought  create  but  shows 
A  quality  of  God  ;  therefore  come  I 
By  nim  sent,  these  to  announce  as  tempered ;  peace 
To  accord  to  strife,  to  give  to  justice  mercy, 
Even  to  long  suffering  longer ;  everywhere 
Ood's  justice  shall  to  his  humanity  yield. 
He  hath  made  that  lord  of  all  things ;  of  all  worlds 
And  all  the  souls  therein ;  yea  wond  by  world, 
And  soul  by  soul  he  hath  all  redeemed,  or  given 
The  means  of  their  salvation ;  why  not,  then, 
HellP 

Festus.    Every  spirit  is  to  be  redeemed. 

Son  of  God.  Mortal,  it  hath :  the  best  and  worse  need  one 
And  same  salvation.     Final  in  his  world 
Nought  is,  but  God  ;  therefore  these  souls  to  be  seen 
And  pitied  much  for  their  woes,  for  their  evil  more, 
Need  not,  shall  not,  cannot  be  inhelled  for  aye. 
For  albeit  on  earth  or  here  they  have  put  God  from  them, 
Disowned  his  prophets,  mockea  his  angels,  stormed 
His  threatenings  back  to  him  ;  yet  God  is  such 
Tie  can  still  pity,  suffer  for  them  still 
And  save  them.     Heavenly  father  !  mercy  feara  not 
But  by  thy  love  hell  can  be  saved  from  hell. 
See,  here  be  they  which  fell  of  old,  through  pride. 
Created  mind  could  ne'er  the  thought  conceive 
C)f  equalness  with  God,  unless  bv  first 
Debasing  the  idea.    They  err  wlio  feign 
The  devil  bv  vain  ambition  fell  from  heaven. 
He  in  the  (jod  state  first  with  all  his  hosts, 
By  fate  inhered ;  by  fate,  as  cloud  to  cloud 
<  )n  the  hill  side  succeeds,  with  all  his  host. 
They  darkened  and  declined  and  passed  away. 
Through  pride  in  what  they  were  they  fell,  and  not 
Ambition  to  be  highest.    These  while  yet 
The  dew  lay  of  creation's  mom ;  and  now 
Glistens  the  dew  of  evening  o'er  the  world. 
Mixed  in  one  stormy  ruin  with  the  rest, 
I^  !  mortal  those,  who  lost  by  mortal  love 
Their  lot  in  the  eternal. 

Feitus.  Save  them,  Lord ! 

I  I  2 
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Son  of  God,    Salvation  is  the  will  aupreme  of  God, 
And  final  cause  of  all  things.    But  to  some 
He  grants,  as  proof  and  earnest  of  the  truth 
Ere  yet  fate  take  the  tangled  skein  of  time, 
And  weave  it  into  one  surpassing  web, 
Fit  for  the  glorious  garment  of  our  Ckd, 
Bliss  precedent  o'er  all  else :  the  angels'  such ; 
While  he  the  Maker,  sole  omniscient,  knows 
The  boundless  sum  of  being,  and  its  end. 
fiends  hear  ye  me ;  wash,  bathe  ye  in  truth's  fount ; 
Your  sins  confess ;  your  judgment  justly  earned ; 
Implunge  in  life's  pure  well,  the  spring  of  peace. 
Aevere  God's  righteousness;  to  his  just  will 
Assentient,  peace  shall  then  ;^our  souls  o'erflood. 
I  who  am  Ghxl's  humanity,  his  all 
Of  mercy,  his  equitv,  subjecting  law. 
Bid  ye  immortal  falleD,  nse  again : 
There  is  a  resurrection  for  the  dead, 
And  for  the  second  dead.    And  though  ye  died, 
And  fell,  and  fell  again,  and  again  died, 
There's  life  to  come,  a  rise  for  all,  a  life 
For  ever,  a  rise  aye  as  the  spring's  i'  the  year. 

A  Fiend,    Son,  thou,  of  Gk)d,  what  wilt  with  us  P     Is 
ours 
Not  hell  enough,  remorse,  strife  always,  hate 
Mutual  of  all  P     Why  double  with  thy  mild  eyes  ? 

Son  of  God,    Spirit  1  come  to  show  thee  how  remorse 
For  God  offended,  violated  law, 
Ini(mity  done,  may  save  thee. 

Fiend,  How  save  fiends  ? 

Son  of  God,    How  any  aave,  save  by  the  spirit  of  truth. 
And  love,  of  him  whose  mercy  so  outdures 
^Vll  things,  it  must  at  last  all  things  persuade  ? 
Repentant,  God  forgives  thee,  and  the  truth 
Enlightening,  the  all-holv  Spirit  shall  hallow 
With  sense  of  justly  inflicted  chastisement, 
And  of  an  equity,  lenient  more  than  law, 
Wiser.    Repent  still ;  judgment  is  at  hand ; 
But  these  means,  times,  for  repentance  given,  o'erslurred, 
Tremble ;  this  hell  is  nought  to  that  which  comes. 
Believest  thou  God  can  save  thee  ? 

Fiend.  I  believe. 

And  I  adore. 

San  of  God,    Faith  sanctifies  the  soul, 
See  all  ye  fallen,  even  in  the  heart  of  woe. 
Oome  to  me  ;  lo  I  faith  hath  but  touched  thy  brovir, 
And  thou  art  bright  as  morning  is  in  heaven. 

Spirit,    Angel  of  light,  ye  lost,  am  I  again ; 
See,  this  is  to  be  saved. 

Lucifer,  I  like  it  not* 
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Son  of  God,    Hear  ye  immortalB,  dead  in  evil  and  sin 
Yet  unrepented  of,  oh  repent,  and  be 
All  an^elB. 

Sjnrit,     Ohy  repent.    He  comee  to  show 
How  penitence  yet  available  all  may  save. 

A  Lost  Soul,    1,  too,  who  while  on  earth  believed  not 
God 
Nor  death's  result ;  nor,  partly  by  defect 
Of  nature,  teaching,  and  self-will,  heaven,  nor  hell, 
Nor  deathless  sjnrit;  who,  faithless,  trusted  not 
God's  universal  &therhood,  nor  man's 
Eternal  sonship,  nor  that  e'er  the  All-good 
Still  heaven  indwelling  self-incarnate  came 
To  man,  and  'bode  in  him ;  but  myself  believed. 
And  mine  own  fleshly  being  only ; — ^I, 
Repentant  sore,  that  disbelief  condemn, 
And  glory  now  in  a  worthier  faith.    Shall  hope 
Me  visit  fcere  P 

Son  of  Ood,    Though  in  heU's  deepest  hell. 
Thy  soul  shall  she  salute,  and  God  redeem. 
Arise ! 

SotU,    IMvine  one  I  all  the  world  of  life 
To  thee  is  debtor ;  thy  supreme  command 
Thou  betterest  by  examplmg ;  all  forgiven. 

Another  Soul,    I,  too,  'mid  scenes  of  violence,  sins  of 
soul. 
And  crimes  of  head  and  hand,  justly  cut  off, — 
In  fullest  fruitage  of  iniquity. 
My  fellow  men  to  save  from  basest  wrongs, 
Then  plotting  in  my  brain,  by  God  all  good,-* 
Repent  me  of  my  wickedness ;.  and  still 
AcKnowledffing  the  mercy  of  the  pains 
So  grieyously  imposed,  so  long  endured, 
Dare  hope  his  pardon,  who  me  power  hath  dealt 
His  justice  to  confess.    Thou  oouldst  not  be 
True  to  divinity,  were  not  sin  condemned. 
Nor  to  humanity  were  it  pardoned  not; 
Thou,  Lord,  whose  faithfulness  from  heaven  to  taarth 
Reacheth,  and  hell's  hot  roots.    Death  On  my  soul 
Darted.     I  died,  red-handed  in  my  guilt. 
Through  woeful  ages  hath  my  spirit  burned 
With  expiative  remorse,  and  longing  sore 
Sometime  to  serve  those  I  upon  earth  had  wronged ; 
Desire  that  Gk)d's  divine  compassionatenesB 
Would  ?rant  me  leave,  for  them  to  sacrifice 
This  self  I  am,  this  whole  essential  pang, 
Nor  elsewise  seek  I  not  release  from  woe. 

Son  of  Ood,    Be  of  good  heart,  poor  aoiiL   Thoa  artnot 
lost 
Assure  thyself,  for  aye.    Time  puts  no  tenn 
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To  God's  divineBt  attributes ;  to  love 

Oompaasion^  mercy,  truth ;  or  time,  and  time  s 

Events  would  dominate  his,  the  eternal  mind. 

Lo  now  these  human  with  the  angelic  mixed 

In  process  of  purgation ;  angels  these 

Retributive,  who  by  God  oraained,  their  own 

Misdeeds  to  expiate  in  judicial  acts, 

Self-punitive,  while  towards  others  penal,  thus 

The  united  betterment  work  out  of  both. 

Mark,  too,  who  'twixt  due  nenitence  and  remorse. 

Contrition's  upper  stone  and  nethermost,  grind 

The  snirit  self-convict,  self-condemned,  as  through 

A  mill  of  fire,  to  pure  repentance ;  whence 

Reframed,  revivified,  the  heart  again 

Warms  with  new  love  towards  God  and  man.    Be  sure,. 

Mortal,  through  all  our  Gbd^s  intelligent  world. 

Through  all  its  infinite  multitudes  of  soul. 

Its  testing  earths,  its  pi'oof  iraught  spheres,  its  orbs 

(>f  purifying  progress,  near  or  far. 

Central,  or  clustering  round  some  parent  globe, 

Not  man  alone  aspires  to  him  wards ;  not 

Man  only  worships  wholly.     Spirits  elect, 

Through  all  mind's  conscious  orders,  fraught  with  gifts 

Of  reason,  and  answerable  for  act  and  choice. 

Made  just,  made  holy,  glorified,  e'er  seek 

With  him  essential  union.     Nay,  even  here, 

Through  all  hell's  haunts  of  burning  anguish,  woe 

Unslaked,  for  follies  voidable  once,  closed  now. 

With  seal  judicial  of  the  passed ;  regrets 

Unstifleable^or  secret  sins,  to  the  world 

Since  patent ;  for  applauded  lies  life-long ; 

The  wail  of  self-deception  undeceived ; 

The  gnawing  curse  of  conscience  tricked  in  vain  ; 

The  torturing  memories  of  life's  every  grace, 

F^ach  innocent  joy,  each  natural  pleasure  fouled, 

I  )egraded,  desecrated  by  sin  :  through  all 

The  guilty  spirit,  still  purifiable,  keeps 

Deep  in  its  inmost  essence  consciousness 

Of  divine  origin,  nor  misdoubts  its  own 

CJapacity  of  redemption.     Change  may  be 

That  moment  quickening  in  them,  not  in  vain. 

Though  here  be  weepings  of  repentant  tears, 

Enough  to  quench  hell's  sinlit  fires ;  though  here 

Be  wailings  like  the  moan  of  dying  worlds. 

Over  impossible  restitutions ;  wrongs 

Ne'er  to  oe  righted,  now :  o'er  virtue's  last 

Resolves  for  mture  amendment  lost ;  not  less 

Believe  the  world's  God's  field  of  culture ;  sin  s 

Tares  into  ashes  burned,  more  fertile  making 

Creation ;  and  Ms  heavenly  gamer  helping 

With  time's  more  glorious  har^'e9tage  to  fill. 
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Fe8ius,    0  saviour  spirit,  first-born  of  deity,  mould 
And  ideal  of  the  mental  world  of  man 
And  angels  both,  divine  humanity,  tell, 
Man  faUen  his  final  doom,  and  angels  lost ; 
Exceptions,  or  examples,  these  P 

Sim  of  God.  This  know ; 

All  things  are  intermediate ;  God,  his  name 
For  aye  oe  praised  and  ma^ified ;  alone 
Is  first  and  last,  creation  circling  midst. 
The  pre-existent  life  of  spirit  spheres. 
Is  that  of  preparation ;  on  th^  earth*s 
Probation ;  alter  death,  purgation.    All 
Bepns,  all  ends,  all  mediates  sole  in  Gk>d ! 
It  18  just  that  sin  should  suffer.    It  is  unjust, 
Alike  to  made  and  maker,  to  believe 
The  Eternal  should  a  creatural  soul  invest 
With  deathlessness  to  suffer  pain  alone ; 
No  possible  betterment  to  the  sufierer, 
Resultant,  proof  'twere  of  pure  tjTant  rule ; 
Birth  but  a  penalty ;  and  mortal  life 
One  cruel  and  continuous  curse  of  God. 

Lucifer,     But  here  annihilation  is  their  hope, 
AMio  be  not  hopeless.    How  shall  aught  create 
Sustain  the  onslaught  of  him,  the  Almighty  God  P 
Or  how,  if  hell  be  out  his  justice,  bear 
The  wrath  of  the  Onmipotent  P     Who  despair, 
And  proud  to  sufi*er  being,  deem  nought  ends, 
Live  on,  in  untamed  energv  of  ill. 
If  matter  indestructible,  w^y  not  mind  P 

Son  of  God.    Yea,  who  the  depths  of  deity  can  con- 
ceive. 
That  only  see  its  surface  creature-wards  P 
Their  punishment  is  partly  to  believe 
Hell's  pain  perpetual ;  but  it  ends. 

Lucifer,  Ends  P 

Son  of  God.  Ends. 

Fires  these  iEonian,  not  eternal ;  thoughts 
Distinguishable.     Eternal's  nought,  save  God. 
In  like  sense,  and  the  spirit  with  him  made  one. 
As  purgatory  'tis  everlasting,  this ; 
The  fires  eternal,  not  the  punishment 
On  individual  soul,  or  man's,  or  fiend's ; 
Age  lasting  and  life  lasting  such  alone. 
For  just  so  much  as  a  man  hath  lived  in  sin, 
In  wilful  wickedness  or  contempt  of  good ; 
Corrupt,  corrupting  others ;  unrepentant : 
So  much  the  spirit  safiers  for  wrong  of  sense ; 
So  much  for  worst  offence  he  pays,  soul-racked ; 
Who  tempts  or  wTOOgs  another  mulcts  himself 
In  misery  he  not  redrona^  nor  oonodves. 
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So  lomr  lanone,  m  whha  banivpmjpv 

In  Tenom  ffteeped«  tbmSi  late  kit  quiictMy  hit; 

Tilly  bkncbed  mud  porifigd^  us  paiifkriinB  ^ots 

Vaoiih  in  whiteoeM  a«  the  wool  of  Iftaha. 

For  the  fottpdatiom  of  the  inteOigvnt  woild 

Are  laid  in  imperfeetioD ;  and  all  aool 

The  purifying  pain  of  fire  divine 

Most  paM  throogh,  in  its  hohr  mar  tut. 

To  the  eupreme  perfection  of  pore  canae. 

But  *gminat  nnending  woe,  the  lore  of  God 

Towards  erenr  aool  araila,  all  eoTBiingy  aje. 

Fetiut.    O  thoa  whoart  thehomamtjofGod, 
Imperaooate  and  oar  nature's  t?pe  fixreplanned 
B^  the  Eternal  in  himself,  ere  tame, 
Iu>l?  and  kindly  are  thy  words ;  wise,  troe ; 
Befitting'  one  who  like  communion  hcdds 
With  deity  and  with  creature.    In  thy  hteaat 
The  weakness  of  all  worlds  dwells ;  on  thT  htow 
The  glory  of  their  Maker  and  thine.    All  life's 
Most  holiest  sympathies,  all  mind*s  Tirtnes  meet 
Heavenwards  preponderating,  in  thee,  and  last, 
Even  in  Gk>d*8  Dofiom  centre.     And  thus  lore, 
The  beart*8  deep  golph-stream,  that  with  warmer  ware 

8un-gilded,  soothes  the  abysees  of  our  life, 

And  tempers,  with  its  mild  divinity, 

The  universal  breath  all  part-wine  breathe. 
Its  end  celestial  hasting  with  serene 

Progress  to  compass,  makes  us  transient  feel 

In  loving  God  the  soul  reseeks  its  source ; 

Iteing  to  being  answering,  name  to  name. 

While  every  evil  pasbion,  which  man  s  soul 

With  flesh  engendering,  fostered  while  in  life, 

Becomes,  in  death,  a  living  iiend  to  scourge 

With  patricidal  and  Briarean  hand, 

Its  guuty  parent,  sbrinking,  shrieking,  lost ; 

But  vanquished,  grows  an  angel  pure,  transformed. 

Attracting  to  salvation  in  the  heavens. 

iSon  of  God.    Oh  vainly  never  from  the  contrite  soul. 

Stabbed  with  the  golden  dagger  of  remorse. 

For  sin,  pours  forth  the  penitential  prayer. 

The  enlightened  conscience  quickened  by  blessed  grief, 

Man's  self-condemning  judgment  torturing  him, 

Death  were  too  cheap  a  pain,  man's  life  a  fine 

Too  trivial  to  appease  God's  proud  revenge, 

But  that  with  reason  faith  ones ;  the  less  ill 

Men  do,  less  will  they  suffer ;  the  more  good 

C>n  earth  men  do  to  men,  the  more  will  God 

Do  unto  them  in  heaven,  for  he  repays 

Always  a  hundred,  ofttimes  thousancl-fold. 

Ouardian  Angel,    Wherefore  should  all  men  purge  the 
soul  of  sin 
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Conscience  of  criminal  desire ;  self-love ; 

Concupiscence,  ire,  envy,  hatred,  sloth ; 

The  mind,  of  all  perturbing  passion ;  heart, 

Oi  all  propensity  not  made  clear  to  bear 

Heaven's  fullest,  holiest  light ;  whereof  by  love, 

Divine  and  human,  wisdom,  charity. 

Immortal  mediators  of  the  world  and  soul, 

Man  may  become  the  blessed  recipient ; 

And  heaven  be  filled  with  spirit,  as  air  with  motes 

Prismatic,  the  vivacious  seed  of  worlds. 

Sjiii'it  Redeemed,    Who  knoweth  this  and  sinneth,  great 

his  sin. 
Spirit  Sewed.    But  greater  towards  the  sinner  is  God's 

love. 
San  of  Ood,    One  grain  of  good  whose  sheafingb  shall 

at  last 
Choke  out  perdition,  and  with  glorious  death 
All  evil  ruin,  see  mortal  t  here  insown. 

Lucifer.     It  is  not  that  I  cannot  credit  truth 
But  that  I  rather  fear  as  once  of  old, 
Ood  hath  inspired  false  prophets  with  a  lie, 
To  wreak  me  further  wretcnedness.    But  now 
Stand  thou — while  this  great  reaper  reaps  his  ear 
Elsewhere  ;  beside  me.     I  will  speak  to  mine ; 
<)r  they  will  sure  believe  him.     HeU,  O  hell; 
Powers  of  perdition,  thrones  of  darkness,  hear  ! 
Wrath,  ruin,  torment  hear  ye  me.    It  is  L 
Thanks,  fiends,  I  know  ye  hate  me  well,  and  may. 
I  tempted,  ruined  all.     But  wherefore,  now, 
So  ominouslv  supine  P    Earth's  fate,  and  all 
Her  many-kingdomed  tribes,  now,  know  ye  not, 
Is  oscillating  in  air  P     List,  then,  to  me. 
Be  still,  ye  thunderblasts  and  hills  of  fire ; 
Hell  doth  out'din  itself.    Weak  hearted  slaves. 
What  are  ye  that  I  thus  should  toil  for  you  P 
Power  I  have  proffered,  kingdoms  Fve  prepared. 
Nothing  is  for  ye,  but  your  fiery  fate. 
Slaves,  slaves,  ye  are  too  much  at  ease.     Ye  leave 
Me  single  in  eviFs  work  of  woe.     I,  sole, 
Oo  forth  to  sow  destruction.    I,  alone, 
Heap  ruin.    But  had  ye  been  as  I,  ere  now 
The  universe  had  been,  doubt  not,  all  hell ; 
And  for  a  pit  each  fiend  had  had  a  world 
To  rule.     But  rise !     To  strive  'gainst  Gk)d  is  life  ; 
Evil  to  spread  is  more  than  joy,  its  shade 
Dims  all  that  yet  may  happen.    Up,  hell,  and  act ! 
Who  knows  but  from  its  central  chair  we,  ffood 
May  yet  dis-seat ;  and,  hurling,  each  his  orb, 
Scatter  it  in  fine  as  sand  P    To  reign  is  nooffht 
Like  to  dethrone ;  each  greater  then  than  uod ; 
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Or,  is  it  ye  dream  of  peace — like  theirs  late  lost — 
Submiss,  and  pity,  of  power  restorative  P 
And  if  dethrone  we  may  not,  that  we  can 
We  will,  withdraw  from  spirits,  even,  one  by  one 
The  allegiance  owed  the  liord  of  life  in  heaven, 
( )r  elsewhere ;  leave  him  lonely  in  the  skies 
Denert ;  and  grieving  on  his  liegeless  throne : 
A\Tiile  we  o*er  all  the  populous  spheres  hold  rule, 
And  spite  of  right  and  good,  ill  aeify. 
With  these,  or  those,  new  ranks  of  spirit  sublime. 
Succeed  we  mav,  nor  (bjI  one  perfect  soul. 
If  elsewise,  us  it  irks  not ;  for  at  last. 
Time  perfected,  if  ever,  and  all  souls  freed 
As  promised,  from  the  tomb-like  clay  they  boast, 
Rise,  ere  the  threshold  of  eternity,  one 
Crosseth,  a  deed  of  note  I  have  in  mind 
May  yet  be  achieved  ;  whereof  more  news  anon. 
Methmks  I  see  ye  captives,  suppliants,  bound. 
But  will  ye,  fiends,  give  up  your  hopes  of  heaven 
And  entrance  as  young  conquerors  fresh  from  spoil. 
And  choice  of  thrones,  won  by  your  death-red  hands. 
For  pitiful  penitence,  like  yon  angel  there, 
(larbed  though  in  sheeny  white,  star-tiar'd,  lyre  armed .^ 
Forbid  it,  all  sin's  pride,  sin's  prowess ;  all 
llcll's  ]>ains  we  have  borne,  unblenched.   Be  it  not.    Mean- 
while 
Know  ye,  man's  world's  adjudged  not  long  to  endure. 
And  though  time's  orb  so  waneth,  fields  there  are 
Twain  to  be  foughten  as  yet,  with  man,  with  God. 
]ie  glad  ;  be  glad  ;  earth*s  sons  may  soon  be  here ; 
And  here,  as  earnest  of  my  word,  behold 
This  visitant  earthling,  standing  by  my  side. 
Speak  to  them,  Festus. 

FeMiuf.  Nay,  I  dread  them. 

Lucifer.  Speak, 

(ireat  spirits  he  scarce  is  worthy  to  address  ye, 
In  that  I  cannot  say  he  is  yet,  like  you — 

Festus.    But  I  km  here.     What  matters  how  ?     GodV 
will, 
And  his  who  sets  me  here,  for  all  suffice ; 
I,  saved  or  lost.     It  is  enough  'tis  fate  : 
Fate  that  I  come,  fate  that  I  quit ;  and  though 
Soul-racked  to  view  such  woe,  yet  mercy  approves 
The  means  remedial  of  God's  righteousness. 
And  justice  satisfied  ;  for  wrath  which  not 
Ends,  nor  appeaseable  is,  is  bnite  revenge, 
iVot  divine  equity.     Souls,  doubt  I  not, 
Are,  which  be  better,  some,  some  worse  than  mine. 
More  illy  qualified  these  than  I  to  brook 
Hell's  restorative  stripes  and  chastening  storms, 
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Fiery ;  but  though  none  less,  and  would  'twere  so  ! 

Yet  have  I  never  mocked  the  word  of  God, 

Nor  torn  it  into  fuel  for  my  scorn ; 

Nor  doubted  saving  tremblingly,  his  being ; 

His  love  to  man,  his  right  to  be  adored ; 

Never  have  hated,  never  wronged  my  race, 

Deluded  nor  rejoiced  in  their  delusion ; 

Never  have  beckoned  off  the  good  from  good ; 

Never  have  mocked  nor  scattered  hopes ;  nor  e'er 

Have  wasted  hearts  nor  desolated  hearths ; 

And  if  I  have,  once,  twice,  as  who  hath  not. 

Toyed  with  temptation,  yet  even  he  will  say, 

Who  there  stands,  I  have  never  yielded  up 

To  his  burning  dalliance,  this  my  soul.     And  though 

God's  everlasting  hate  were  sin,  sin's  not 

Id  the  spirit  of  man,  not  even  in  yours  eteme ; 

As  I  from  lips  divinely  inspired  nave  learned 

Here,  and  now  haste,  confirmed  of  love,  to  impart 

To  man.     Yet  he's  my  friend,  the  evil  one. 

And  why  is  wondrous;  judge  ye  wherefore,  too. 

I  have  no  malice,  envy,  nor  revenge ; 

None  of  those  petty  passions  which  bad  hearts 

Scourge  red  into  themselves,  for  passions  are 

Sufferings, — and  which  to  nourisn  is  his  wont, 

WTierein's  his  power ;  and  save  enjoying  earth 

Have  nought  done  he  could  siiare  in.    But  he  came 

From  God  he  said,  to  give,  and  I  believed, 

Great  spirits  lie  not,  nor  doubt. 

Lucifer,  Hear  I    He  says  truth. 

He  knows  not ;  nor  is't  his  nor  yours  to  know 
The  reason  of  all  my  doings.    It  i^that  unfeared, 
Unforethought,  tempts,  betrays ;  and  that  I  who  bait. 
Who  teaze  the  world  to  do  its  will,  most  use. 
Proceed  we  therefore  to  the  future.    Though 
Hacked  with  undying  pain,  all  pain  must  end. 
As  bom  of  life  create,  though  hfe  must  cease. 
Eternal  nought  is,  nought  can  be ;  save  God. 
But  how  Oreator^s  glory  reconcile 
With  all  creation's  sin,  save  those  his  grace 
Sustains  perforce,  in  heaven,  'twere  wise  to  leave 
In  his  hands ;  since  nor  ye  nor  I  can  say. 
As  to  this  mortal,  what  I  have  done  is  all 
Sanctioned  of  heaven,  all  I  may  do,  to  the  end. 
(4od,  go  on  making ;  I  will  go  on  marring : 
Go  on  believing  man ;  I  will  go  on  tempting ; 
Saint,  angel,  cherub,  seraph  and  archangel. 
Good  genius,  guardian  of  the  soul  o'  the  world, 
Go  all  on  blessing  I    Mj  being  it  is  to  curse. 
Now  back  to  earth  to  work  out  what  remains 
Of  this  man's  fate,  and  wait  his  world's  destmction. 
AVhat  next  may  hap  I  reck  not. 
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FeatuM,  Leivhfliioa. 

Lucifer,    Where  now  is  he  wfaoee  adTent  whensoever 
Cf  er  eyil  triumphing,  makes  heayenly  good 
Persistent  P    Nou^t  I  fear  save  him,  and  him 
SuccessfiiL 

Festus,     There ;  see,  man  j  do  heUera. 

Lucifer,    It  likes  me  not.    Though  what  seemed  fillet 
aye 
A  happier  £ate  annuls,  yet  who  shall  hope 
Fall  such  as  mine  redeemable  P    Away 
The  vain,  impossible  thought. 

Festus.  Impossible  not 

For  hell  remedial  proves  God's  love.    The  world 
Devoutly  sworn  to  error  deems  the  spirit 
Create,  tormented  aye :  but  finite  soul 
Bears  not,  nor  can,  pain  ever.    Hell's  itself 
God's  everlasting  ordinance.    Nought  he  doee 
But  is  with  his  own  eternity  impr^sed 
And  divine  wisdom.    Hell,  therefore,  the  force 
Corrective  and  ameliorative  of  ill 
Done  wilfully  'gainst  conscience,  reason,  seems 
Kightliest  prepared  for  temporal  wrongs ;  itself 
Of  terminaole  appliance  to  unite 
Transgressor,  as  were  just ;  and  just  God  is: 
Not  punishing  minor  sins  with  major  pains, 
But  penalty  appropriating  to  offence 
With  nicest  equity.    Greater  need  in  truth 
Were  that  the  base  or  ignorant  soul  should  rise 
Through  grades  of  penitence  and  amendment,  sought 
P'reely,  and  be  made  noble,  wise  and  blessed 
With  final  pardon  of  God,  than  slave  in  hell, 
Through  burning  ages  endlessly,  to  adjust 
The  balance  sin  on  earth  left  wronged ;  for  sin 
To  human  soul  inevitable,  to  God 
Irreconcileable,  and  wherefore  he  hath  made 
His  own  hands  answerable,  shall  yet  become 
The  contrary  of  all  things,  and  not  be. 

Lucifer,    This  is  to  me  a  mystery.    How  can  hell 
Dwindle,  betimes,  thus ;  God  Ming  just? 

Festus,  I  see 

Truly  in  this  God*s  wisdom ;  yea,  foresee 
A  time  when  creatural  opposition  ceased 
All  temporal  misconception  ended,  soul 
Though  limited,  so  instructed,  shall  confess 
God's  justice  and  benevolence  in  all  things. 
All  spirits  then  one  with  mi|?ht  divine,  this  hell 
Shall  in  the  fiery  lake,  of  old  ordained 
Annihilative  of  all  ill,  cease  for  ever. 
Orb  of  perdition,  thou  too  shalt  die  out. 
And  thy  red  sheeted  flames  shall  fail  for  aye. 
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Th^  palpitatiiijB^  piles  of  ruin,  hot 

With  ever  active  agony,  and  qtdck 

With  soul  immortaJ,  down  whoei  midnight  heights 

The  wrath  of  Gk)d,  in  cataracts  of  fire. 

Precipitates  itself  unceasingly, 

Shall  rush  into  destruction  as  a  steed 

Rushes  into  the  battle,  there  to  die. 

Thy  quivering  hills  of  black  and  bloody  hue, 

Death-breathuig,  shall  collapse  like  lifeless  lungs, 

And  end  in  air  and  ashes.    Thou  shalt  be 

Dashed  from  creation  sparklike  from  a  hand 

Scarleas  ;  pass  like  a  rollM  syllable 

Of  midnight  thunder  from  the  coming  day. 

The  river  of  all  life  which  flows  through  heaven, 

Shall  yet  reach  thee  and  overflood  thy  flames. 

Thou  shalt  no  more  vex  Ood,  nor  man,  nor  all 

The  seekings  of  the  soul  shall  hunt  thee  out. 

Thy  day  is  sometime  over.     Be  it  soon ; 

And  thou  the  lost  world  which  the  world  hath  lost. 


XXX. 

Thence  earthward  tending,  first  we  make  the  sun  ; 
Where,  as  at  rest  in  light,  a  mediate  point, 
A  bright  effect  original  of  God, 
Enlightening  all  things,  inly  and  exteme, 
*Twixt  earth  and  heaven,  onr  soal  heroic  now 
The  spirit  beloved,  progressive,  earlier  met 
In  satellite  sphere,  and  kindred  throne,  imbue 
With  sense  of  being  SBonian.    Only  thus, 
As  we  advance  in  Ufe  perfective,  soul 
Sums  accurately  the  future  forming  force 
Of  failures  passed  ;  for  failures  are  all  faiths 
Though  each  to  educable  man  once  good. 
The  spirit  inquisitive  of  the  lon^  foregone 
By  natural  barriers  checked,  at  last  aU  bounds 
Of  birth  and  death  views  vanish ;  eyes  the  dawn 
Eternal  of  creation. 


The  Sun. — Fbstus,  Angela,  LrciFBR,  OinRiEL,  Guardian 

Anoxl,  Lunxkl. 

Festus.     Soul  of  the  world,  divine  necessity. 
Servant  of  God,  and  master  of  all  thinprs, 
Here,  in  the  orb  of  light's  eternal  noon. 
First  see  I  all  things  clear ;  from  end  to  end 
The  divine  cycle  of  the  soul  of  man ; 
How  spirit  and  soul,  mind,  life,  flesh,  feeling,  mix, 
Reciprocate  as  the  elements ;  how  too  flow 
The  streams  of  feeling,  passion's  cataracts; 
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How  rise,  how  sink,  mine,  mountain^  this  of  nrida' 

.Vnd  that  of  covetouBnees.    Such  is,  man  to  fmow. 

The  human  uniyerse  and  the  divine,  and  fate 

Central :  know  all  must  be  fulfilled  that  la 

Of  nature ;  of  sin  and  strife,  peace,  lighteouBnesSy 

Change  and  destruction,  ere  the  earth  can  take 

New  life,  or  man  Qod^s  minister  become. 

All  things  are  means  for  greater  good.    Thou,  sun ! 

Art  just  a  giant  slave,  a  god  in  bonds ; 

The  summit-flower  of  all  created  life 

Is  its  imition  with  divinity, 

In  essence,  yet  existence  separate. 

If  heaven  and  all  its  stars  aepend  on  earth, 

Then  may  eternity  upon  time ;  but  earth's 

A  crumb  of  heaven,  and  time  an  atom  sole 

Of  eternity :  neither  pends  on  other ;  both 

One  essence  being,  emanant  from  Gk>d, 

Whose  flowings  forth  are  aye  and  infinite. 

One  only  truth  hath  consequence,  God's  truth 

Inspirited  in  man.    The  world  may  act. 

Believe,  bless,  curse  it's  way  as  best  it  lists ; 

Expend  a  vain  life  solemnizing  points 

Uncertain  as  the  site  of  Paradise 

Or  Hades'  area :  one  thing  sure  to  us ; 

AVhflte'er  we  expwt  in  time  or  place  to  be. 

No  future  disappointment  can  be  more 

Than  that  we  are  now  to  ourselves.     We  make  our  hearts 

Centres  of  all  hopes,  powers,  rewards ;  nor  deign 

Scarcely  to  circumscribe  our  life,  so  vast 

The  thought  of  our  own  merit,  remembering  not 

That,  solely  as  its  imaginary,  exists ; 

This,  only  as  intelligible,  and  not 

Substantfal ;  draw  life  therefore  as  we  may 

It  fails  to  match  the  true  invisible, — 

l*ure,  as  some  virgin  visionary's  dream 

Of  sanctitj',  still  consociable  with  love. 

Or  perfect  faith's  regenerative  wave ; — 

Whereafter  we  contend.     It  is  come  to  this. 

One  state  of  life  with  me  hath  passed  away. 

Aught  henceforth  that  may  matter  be  of  doubt. 

To  me  is  indifferent,  not  of  interest.    I 

That  only  love  that's  certain.    Me  no  more 

The  spints  of  the  bright  impalpable  life 

Shall  throng  roimd  as  the  wina  some  mountain-top ; 

Nor  watery  lightfulness  of  ghostly  eyes. 

Belonging  heavenly  forms  informed  with  light, 

Impose  their  spell  of  record  under  pain. 

The  inspiration  quits  me ;  it  is  gone 

like  a  retreating  army  from  the  land 

It  twice  hath  wasted ;  the  long  gleaming  mass 
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Snakelike,  at  last  hath  wound  itself  away, 

And  left  me  weak  and  wretched.     None  again 

Of  all  the  starry  tribes  of  museful  mien 

Shall  visit  me ;  their  leave  revoked,  henceforth, 

Restricted  to  perfection,  earth  they  quit. 

Tnie,  albeit,  I  loved  them  more  tlian  life. 

I  felt  myself  made  sacred  by  th^  touch ; 

But  they  are  gone,  and  there  is  nought  on  earth 

Left  with  their  beauty  comparable.     It  seems 

I  held  me  whoUy  assured  ;  discrediting 

Once  and  for  aye  all  doubts.     What  doubts  forsooth, 

And  all  hells  hosts  obscure,  grief  generative. 

Should  henceforth  shake  me  ?     Fiery  shadows,  hence  ! 

I  have  outbraved  ye  once :  I  scorn  ye  now. 

I8*t  not  enough  that  I  to  myself  have  sworn, 

All  thinp  to  acquit  for  one ;  truth*s  needled  rays 

For  truth's  one  sphere ;  the  mean  for  the  supreme  ; 

The  dubitable  power  for  that  orb-throned  ? 

I  have,  yet  is  not  soul  God*s  echo.     Mind 

And  matter  are  proportioned  in  all  worlds 

The  father  thev  and  mother  of  all  things. 

And  earth  hath  favour  over  crowds  of  stars. 

Earth  let  me  then  i-eseek.     It  suits  not  now 

To  plunge  in  pleasure,  or  to  passion  stoop, 

The  lion-honey  of  the  heart  which  speaks, 

And  dwells  in,  life  corrupted.     Thirst  no  more 

For  lore,  or  joy,  the  heart  distracts,  nor  meet 

I'  the  bitdn  with  dizzying  mixture,  they.     Be  it  mine 

To  hope  not  yet  all  things  concluse  ;  nor  fate's 

Broad  arrow  sped,  but  from  its  living  bow 

God's  lips,  defiixed,  may  yet  to  sheaf  return. 

If  suffenng  expiated  oflfence,  then  they 

Who  have  suffered  most,  have  most  maybe,  atoned. 

Earth-like,  the  heart  must  bide  all  change  ere  yet 

The  heaven-life  form  within  it,  and  we  feel 

Midst  all  the  world's  delights,  and  life's  desires 

That  chastity  of  heart  which  loves  but  God. 

Lucifer.    Lo  !  I  am  one  who  waits  not  to  be  sought. 
It  is  from  this  mighty  orb.  Time's  solar  brood, 
How  many  or  how  fiir  soe'er,  are  bom ; 
And  here,  if  chance  or  destiny  hath  bade 
Converge  our  courses,  it  were  doubtless  well. 

Festus.     Would  I  could  well  reply  to  word  of  thine. 

Lucifer,     All  mysteries  once  I  warned  thee  thou  shouldst 
ken. 
Nor  maz^d  stand  at  aught :  that  promise  now 
I  honour ;  and  will  show  thee  thou  hast  been 
Thyself  the  all  thou  seest.    Ere  every  birth. 
The  spirit,  baptized  into  forgetfulness, 
Sloughs  off  the  oppiesnye  oonsciousnees  of  years, 
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Soul-saddening  as  with  thunderstomu  of  thought. 
Bat  leave  is  mine  and  power  deyolyed  of  God, 
With  reminiscence  of  Time's  foreeped  tidea. 
Thy  memory  to  endow ;  and  from  the  passed 
Evoke  eternal  pictures ;  for  the  world 
Itself  is  but  an  outline  manifold, 
And  surface  of  true  essence.    Underneath 
That  superficial  veil  is  nouf^kt  but  God. 

Feitus.    Draw  it  and  die. 

Lticifer.  Not  yet.    It  irks  not  me 

That  thou  wouldst  aye,  from  this  to  that  extreme, 
Hie  with  a  footstep  as  of  polar  liffht, 
All  sequence  mockii^ ;  urgent  when  the  passed, 
Then  calling  on  the  niture.    But  this  sun, 
All  life,  hath  its  set  service.    Be  it  now 
Mine  own  to  show  what  hath  been,  and  the  soul, 
Here  doting  on  the  merest  chance  of  death. 
Its  prouder  pre-existence,  angel-mate 
Of  immortahty,  all  time  foregone. 
Souls  are  not  new  created,  hour  by  hour, 
Like  rain-drops ;  but  immortal  in  the  heavens 
From  form  to  form  pass  through  eternity. 
And  now  what  seest  thou  P 

Festus.  Surely,  in  yonder  shape 

I  see  approaching,  purer,  lovelier,  her 
Whose  spirit  enshrmed  in  beauty's  crescent  star. 
With  bliss  intense  lit  up  my  heart ;  my  soul 
Steeped  in  the  pearly  radiance  of  her  smile ; 
But  nere  of  loftier  and  more  grand  aspect, 
Nor  now  by  inmost  shadows  saddenea.     Speak, 
Transcendent  spirit ;  and  whom  thou  seekest  say ; 
Or  wherefore  here. 

Angela.  The  life  of  all  that's  good 

Is  one  perpetual  progress.     Every  thought 
That  strengthens,  purifies,  exalts  a  mind. 
Betters  the  soul  so  blessing. 

Festu8.  Spirit  benign ! 

Such  progress  is  perfection.     It  is  the  power 
Of  man's  perfectioility  gives  earth 
Capacity  of  heaven.     And  thou  bast  left 
Yon  orb  celestial,  for  this  throne  of  light. 
Throne  than  all  empires  wider ;  but  while  thou 
Art  here  of  right  and  fitness,  I  of  mere 
Permission  come,  and  momentary  choice. 

Angela.    To  will  and  to  permit  with  one  whoso  will, 
Creative  even  of  all  obstructive  force. 
Is  irresistible,  were  nought  but  one. 

Festus.    ThovL,  too,  mine  angel  guardian ! 

Guardian  Angel.  AMiereeoe'er 

Thou  art  am  I,  or  far  or  nigh,  to  ward 
From  woe,  to  watch  'gainst  evil,  or  to  warn. 
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But  let  the  &tes  proceed.    Here  all  is  safe ; 
Here,  'neath  yon  mighty  ruler,  like  a  god 
Blessing  his  worshippers ;  for  he  is  found 
Most  hlessing  who  most  serves  in  godly  love. 

Lucifer.    Yon  servant-lord,  chained  doubtless  to  his 
throne ; 
Such  empery  be  not  mineP 

Angela.  Nay,  see,  he  comes. 

Guardian  Angel.    Lo !  Ouriel,  regent  spirit  of  the  sim. 

Ouriel.    Were  I  sole  servant  of  the  universe, 
As  of  one  starry  family,  not  then 
Could  I  the  pride  admit  thou  feelest,  fiend, 
In  ruling  or  in  ruining  one  poor  souL 
The  glory  of  kingship  is  humility. 
Hence  knowing  every  star,  for  light  is  here 
No  more  obstructive  to  angelic  eye, 
Than  night  to  man's,  I  know  all ;  and  beside. 
Hear  angel- whispers  in  remotest  heayens  ; 
O'er  all,  God's  will,  how  strange  soe'er,  embrace ; 
And  blazon  on  my  breast  his  holy  law. 
Whatever  its  requirements,  here  obeyed, 
Do  that  ye  came  for  hither.     It  is  fate. 
Fate  is  God's  spoken  law,  and  age  by  age 
Concurrent  with  his  wiitten  ripely  mlfilled. 

Guardian  Angel.  A  life,  a  moment,  all  is  doomed  of  God ; 
The  aged  growth  of  empire  and  the  fall 
Ephememl  of  a  flower. 

Angda.  That  all  are  here. 

Host?  of  the  blessM  know ;  and  for  what  end 
Thou,  man  !  shalt  learn  ;  and  with  profound  surprise 
The  volumed  ages  of  the  soul  unseal. 
Time's  growth  concentric  reaping  at  one  glance. 

Festus.    Hold  we,  then,  passed  and  future  in  ourselves  ? 

Angela.    Truljr.    Thy  future  lightly  once  I  Homed, 
Leave  given,  but  just  so  far ;  and  now  thy  passed. 
In  shadowy  visions,  rimmed  or  cored  witn  fight, 
I  call  before  thee  as  in  painted  clouds. 

FeMus.    Spirit  of  power,  thy  teaching  wait  we ;  all 
Time's  marvellous  lore  of  eld  thy  tenderness 
How  amiable  I  know,  attempering  truth  ; 
For  as  some  primsBval  stream,  earth-nourishing  once, 
Whose  giant  bed  a  continent  here  conceals, 
Seas  here  obliterate,  by  no  living  land 
Named,  nor  its  tideway;  but  whose  course,  still  graved 
Hither  as  yond,  in  monumental  marl, 
'Neath  isle,  main,  mainland  lurks,  my  heart's  first  flow 
Of  love,  though  since,  by  worlds  of  life,  and  ebb 
Of  years  immemorable,  as  seems,  oppressed, 
I  yet  retrace,  and  footetepe  of  the  flood. 

Angela,    Forget  not ;  but  remember  too,  how  once 
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i)D  eartb  the  fatal  mTsterr  thoa  befooght'st 
Unoooficioiifc  what  that  mrttenr  then  eomprwed. 
To  op^  of  thine  own  nature,  whOe  death's  teal, 
InrioUble  upon  our  natal  sphere. 
Yet  iced  my  lipa :  and  now  wooMst  know  it  still  ? 

Fe9tu$.     Spirit  of  beauty,  who  so  late  hast  known 
Deftth,  manV  (^nultimate  fate:— O  hnmhied  Death ! 
Inf  citable  shaidowy  lackeying  life : 
Archer,  who  nnnest  never  from  thv  mark  ! 
By  G^jd*!*  frrace  conquered  now, — speak  on,  nor  cease. 

AnyHa.    God,  when  he  made  the  heavens  precede  tlie 
earth, 
Made  in  them  all  celestial  substances, 
Anfrel  and  spirit  and  life4ntelli|2rence. 
And  soul,  if  deathless,  pre^xistent ;  all 
With  power  of  ^rradual  perfectness  enriched^ 
That  by  succesmve  sense  of  spheral  life, 
Refined  to  common  godhood,  they  mi^ht  gain 
Thiprinal  bliss.    To  mortals  of  thine  orb. 
Ere  now,  th(iuph  few  and  by  full  many  an  age 
Himdered,  hath  lie  the  world-wide  wave  of  liirht. 
From  memory's  fount  revealed,  that  saire  and  seer, 
And  nr)W  thvi^elf  mijrhtst  learn  therefrom  to  live, 
Hy  teaching  truth  from  jrood,  and  good  from  truth, 
The  spiritual  punlife  of  the  soul. 

FetttuM.     The  air  thy  breath  doth  hallow  feels  to  me 
Vital  with  light  of  truth. 

Anf/fla.  Truth's  holy  beam 

Disperseth  ])a8«ion,  ns  the  moon  full  orbed 
The  clouds  below  her  dissipates.     Seek  henceforth 
The  soul  to  purify  from  mortal  love 
By  an  immortal  passion.     I^et  no  aim 
lj(^fi8  than  celestial  fix  thine  eye  ;  for  soul, 
Though  pre-essential  in  a  bygone  sphere. 
Or  future  form,  shows  still  direct  from  God. 

Giuirdian  AmjH.     God's  providential  fates  towards  earth 
and  man 
Have  yet  to  be  oonsummed  ;  and  these  comprise 
More  than  perchance  thou  knowest. 

(hirid.  One  element 

Subtracted  from  the  universe,  all  is  death. 
All  forms  material  fade  ;  all  signs,  all  modes, 
All  shapes.     The  shows  of  mightiest  things  shall  pass ; 
And  nothing  but  essential  deity 
Be  and  remain. 

Lucifer,  The  element  I  foresee 

To  bo  withdrawn,  seems  strangely  akin  to  life ; 
And  this  to  me  pertains.    The  end  is  nigh. 
God  justifies  my  purpose,  and  permits 
Herein  my  actinn.    Life  or  death,  what  now 
Matters,  to  me,  or  any  P    All  are  doomed. 
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Guardian  Angel.   We,  irrespective  of  each  other's  course, 
Work,  and  one  only  knoweth  how  all  ends. 

Lucifer.    This  know  I,  that  I  reck  not  of  the  passed. 
And  for  this  soul  elect,  I  long  have  feared 
To  watxih  him  was  spilt  time.     One  trial  more  ! 
But  Lord  !  my  spirit  expands ;  I  long  to  test 
Nations  at  once ;  a  generation ;  a  race. 

Guardian  Angel.    So  be  it.    The  generation  now  to  be 
swept 
From  life,  m  fleshly  mould,  by  earth's  dread  doom, 
The  spirits  of  total  man's  terrestrial  strain, 
He  added,  whom  I  still  tend  on,  God  permits, 
As  he  from  first  vouchsafed  to  approve  to  all. 
And  thee,  divulsive  of  the  world  of  life. 
Its  kind  and  end.     Counsel  divine  I  speak. 
Those  souls  secure  who  prove  by  sovereign  grace 
God's  will  not  to  necessity  thrall,  but  he, 
liord  even  of  destiny,  and  source  of  fate. 

Angela.     Here,  'mid  this  world-vast  granary  of  light, 
Where  the  sun's  fruitful  ravs  are  harvested, 
Sit  we,  and  thy  passed  being's  shadowy  scenes 
See,  silent ;  listening  to  the  tongue  of  time. 

Fvstvs.     Silent  ?     Then  these  be  mysteries  ? 

Guardian  Angel.  Holy,  grand  ! 

Lucifer.    They  to  their  solar  secrets ;  I  to  mine ; 
And  mine  intents  ;  in  number  'minishing. 
In  nature  greatenincr.     Ye  will  follow  soon. 

Giutrdian  Angel.     Fear  not,  but  I  attend  him  all  due 
times. 
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Earth  regained. 
And  lone  sea-shore  where  the  great  waves  come  in 
Frothed  like  a  horse  put  to  his  heart-burst  speed, 
Sobbing  up-hill,  note  we,  his  ends  frustrate. 
How  evil,  who  liar,  accuser,  tempter,  known 
Deceiver  proven,  his  title  of  murderer  to  earn 
Man's  hater,  God's  most,  works  his  victim's  death. 
Reckless  of  promised  boons ;  ingrate  !     Fell  deed ; 
By  guardian  powers  of  good  to  good  o'erruled. 
Struck  thrice  by  loved"  one's  de^ath,  give  sorrow  way, 
What  fleshly  gods,  or  perishable,  can  yield 
The  heart  consolcMnent  ?     Fly  to  solitude. 
Only  the  desert  can  drink  up*  love's  tears. 

Garden  and  Bower  by  the  Sea,    Evening, 

Elissa,  LucifbR;  afterwardB  Festus. 

Elisaa.    Qod,  by  whose  elements  holy  and  undefiled 
I,  too,  clear-lifed  as  they,  now  stand,  nor  shrink 
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to 
Av^eaM,  vit&  mUuKM  (mod 
Of  BO  iidowkmmm;  kovdK4u»I 
Thit  air  xrtberuL  titiiL  wkick  tkr  tkiottr 
Ciieluz«  to  n*  &om  fiu-  tifuffniii, 
How  tmd  UiU  emrth  di j  doadr  feK  o  eqaee, 
Uow«tfTmiUe ; — tliis  UmelaA,  tevslflM  aea, 
H<«Teo'uBj«riii|r, — Uke  the  etanal  ■mid  windi 
EmbuKMniiisr  in  rcfleetioo  all  iu  wotIeb — 
How,  c^joiidi^iitv  bear  to  embiaee. — I,  hopeftd  eVr 
'XaatJi  ilij  strong  fniaid  to  abide,  «Mikl  I  boC  dov 
In  Tital  contact  wilb  the  infinite  miad. 
Throng  innoeenee,  tbee,  pme  Lord,  aeek  ?    Hear  !- 

flrrant 
Tbat  whikr  with  these  and  thee  at  one,  the  aool,— 
Accepted,  auflering  with  joo  smiy  bafitiaed 
To  dailj  death,  which  jet  from  boijing  bath 
Riaea  refrenerate.  and  to  awakening  woflda 
Shows  ai»  the  light  immortal, — ^maj,  itself 
A  morning  ray  shot  forth,  at  eTe,  lesomed 
Bj  the  world^oickening  spirit  whose  beams  are  fife, 
?^e,  undisturbed,  its  end,  and  eo  with  dread 
No  more  than  scathe,  the  mortal  change  endnre 
Which  trains  us  towards  perfection  ;  and,  in  tam 
f  hir  atomie  to  the  life  celestial  adds ; 
( >ur  instant  to  the  eternal.     I,  by  dreams 
Divining,  and  nights  palpable  visions,  know 
Jo^  unexpected  and  reunion  blessed, 
\S  ith  strange  premonishment  of  death,  confuse 
My  soul  as  though  were  sought  a  sacritice 
f>f  one  assured  best  of  the  offerer's  love, 
And  dearest  the  demanding  deity.     Strange, 
This  struggle  of  free  emotion  and  fixed  &ith. 
Come,  Festus,  let  me  think,  my  love,  on  thee  I 
\\Tiy  art  thou  thus  away  from  me  so  long  ? 
I  have  whimpered  it  unto  the  southern  wind. 
And  charged  it  with  my  love  :  why  should  it  not 
Carry  that  love  to  thee  as  air  bears  light  P 
And  thou  hast  said  I  was  all  light  to  thee. 
The  starH  grow  brighter  together,  and  for  aye, 
Jjoverlike,  watch  each  other ;  and  though  apart, 
Like  us,  they  fill  each  other's  eyes  with  love 
And  beauty :  but  mine  only  fill  with  tears. 
Oh !  life  were  nothing  without  love  ;  and  love 
What  without  lovers  embrace  ?     Haste,  haste  thee,  love. 

One  taste  of  thy  dewy  lipe,  my  love. 

Would  far  more  gladden  me 
Than  a  draught  of  the  waters,  in  heaven  above, 

Of  immorUlitv. 
Then  oh  come  hither  to  me,  my  love  I 

Back  to  this  bosom,  dear ; 
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It  is  burning  for  tbee,  though  thy  love  be  dead. 
Widow-like  on  her  lord's  death-bier. 

One  tonch  of  thy  gentle  hand,  sweet  feere  ! 

One  glance  of  thy  glowing  eye. 
One  pitving  word,  oh,  one  pardoning  tear, 

And  I've  nothing  to  do  but  to  die ; 
But  to  die  in  the  bliss  of  thy  breast,  my  love. 

Like  a  flower  to  the  godfl  which  is  given  ; 
That  was  happy  in  life,  and  is  holy  in  death. 

For  it  dies  on  an  altar  of  heaven. 

And  be  it  that  I  should  die,  and  wheneoeW, 

My  life,  love,  I  bequeath  to  thee,  that  thine 

Redoubling,  I  may  alway  live  with  thee. 

Nay,  but  I  feel  I  am  dying  ;  and  dreams  too  true. 

This  sense  of  life-loss  !    From  out  the  firmament 

Of  visible  things,  my  life  fast  faints  away 

Into  dim  nothingness ;  nature's  self  my  fate 

Prefiguring  in  the  mid-day  moon  I  marked, 

This  noontide,  stealing  nightwards.     And,  as  ghost 

Caught  tampering  with  the  truth,  and  straight  dismissed 

By  some  austere  exorcist,  shuddering,  turns 

Its  shadowy  face  to  Hades,  never  more 

With  man  to  mix,  nor  earth's  familiar  scenes 

Haunt,  once  so  cherished ;  but  bidden  prepare  for  pains 

Soul-bracing,  while  the}^  rack,  and  richening  fines, 

Would  yet  life  lavish  in  one  exhaustive  gaze 

On  things  too  dear  ;  so  I,  forewarned  this  world 

To  quit,  quit  still  reluctant ;  while  as  yet, 

Lake  a  room-loitering  masauer  tracked  and  mocked 

By  the  tell-tale  light,  who  nopes,  yet  dreads  his  home, 

I,  all-while  conscious  of  divine  love  lost 

For  human,  blame  my  heart.    Heart !  thou  that  makest  me 

Live,  'tis  thou  killest.    Let  me  but,  ere  I  die 

See  him  I  love.    He  must  know  how  I  love  him. 

Festus !  come  to  me.     I  do  think  I  am  dying: 

I  see  him, — in  brain-sight,  him  coming  to  me  now ; 

Now  he  is  thinking  of  me,  loving  me  ; 

He  sees  me — flies  to  me  half  out  of  breath ; 

His  hand  is  on  my  arm — he  looks  on  me  *, 

And  puts  my  long  locks  backwards — God  I  thy  ban 

Lies  upon  waking  dreams.    To  weep  and  sleep : 

Dream — wake,  and  find  one's  only  one  hope  false. 

Is  what  we  can  brook,  for  we  do  endure  it. 

And  bear  with  heaven  stilL     Nigh  one  year  ago, 

I  watched  that  large  bright  star,  much  where  'tis  now : 

Time  hath  not  touched  its  everlasting  lightning, 

Nor  dimmed  the  glorious  glances  of  its  eye ; 

Nor  passion  clouded  it,  nor  any  star 

Eclipsed ;  it  is  the  leader  still  of  heaven. 

And  I  who  loved  it  then  can  lore  it  now ; 
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But  am  not  what  I  was,  in  one  degree. 

Calm  star  !  who  was  it  named  thee  Lucifer, 

From  him  who  drew  the  third  of  heaven  down  with  him  ? 

Oh !  it  was  but  the  tradition  of  thy  beauty  ! 

For  if  the  sun  hath  one  part,  and  the  moon  one. 

Thou  hast  the  third  part  of  the  host  of  heayen — 

"Which  is  its  power — which  power  is  but  its  beauty ! 

Lucifer,    It  was  no  tradition,  ^^Yf  ^^t  of  trutn ! 

JElisaa,    I  thought  we  parted  last  to  meet  no  more. 

Lucifer.     It  was  so,  laay ;  but  it  is  not  so. 

JElitia.    Am  I  to  leaye,  or  thou,  then  P 

Lucifer,  Neither,  yet. 

Elissa,    And  who  art  thou  that  I  should  fear  and  aenre  ? 

Lucifer,    I  am  the  morning  and  the  evening  star, 
The  star  thou  loyedst ;  thy  lover  too ;  as  once 
I  told  thee  incredulous ;  star  and  spirit  I  am ; 
A  power,  an  iU  which  doth  outbalance  being. 
Benold  life's  tyrant  evil,  peer  of  good ; 
The  great  infortune  of  the  universe. 
Am  I  not  more  than  mortal  in  my  form  ? 
Millions  of  years  have  circled  round  my  brow, 
Like  worlds  upon  their  centres ; — still  1  live ; 
And  age  but  presses  with  a  halo's  weight. 
This  single  arm  hath  dashed  the  light  of  heaven ; 
This  one  hand  dragged  the  angels  from  their  thrones : — 
Am  I  not  worthy  to  have  loved  thee,  lady  P 
Thou  mortal  model  of  all  heavenliness  ! 
Yet  all  these  spoils  have  I  abandoned,  cowered 
My  powers,  my  course  becalmed,  and  stooped  from  the  high 
Destruction  of  the  skies  for  thee,  and  him 
Who  loving  thee  is  with  thee  lost,  both  lost. 
Thou  hast  but  served  the  purpose  of  the  fiend ; 
Art  but  the  gilded  vessel  of  selfish  sin 
Wliose  poison  hath  drunken  made  a  soul  to  death : 
Thou,  useless  now.     I  come  to  bid  thee  die. 

Elissa.     Wicked,  impure,  tormentor  of  the  world, 
I  knew  thee  not.     Yet  doubt  not  thou  it  was 
AMio  darkenedst  for  a  moment  with  base  aim 
God  to  evade,  and  shun  in  this  world,  man. 
Love's  heart ;  with  selfish  end  alone  redeeming 
Me  from  the  evil,  the  death-fright.     Take,  nathless, 
One  human  soul's  forgiveness,  such  the  sum 
Of  thanks  I  feel  for  heaven  s  great  grace  that  thou 
From  the  overflowings  of  love's  cup  mayst  quench 
Thy  breast's  broad  buminff  desert,  and  fiertilize 
Aught  may  be  in  it,  that  boasts  one  root  of  good. 

Lucifer.     It  is  doubtless  sad  to  feel  one  dajf  our  last. 

Elissa,    I  knew,  forewarned,  I  was  dying.     Qod  is 
good. 
The  heavens  grow  darker  as  they  purer  grow, 
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And  both,  as  we  approach  them ;  bo  near  death. 
The  soul  grows  darker  and  diTiner  hourly. 
Could  I  love  less,  I  should  be  happier  now. 
But  always  ^tis  to  that  mad  extreme,  death 
Alone  appears  the  fitting  end  to  bUss 
Like  that  my  spirit  presseth  for. 

Lucifer.  Thy  death 

Gentle  shall  be  as  e'^r  hath  been  thy  hfe. 
ril  hurt  thee  not,  for  once  upon  this  breast, 
Fell,  like  a  snowflake  on  a  fevered  lip, 
Thy  love.     Thy  soul  shall,  dreamlike,  pass  from  thee. 
One  instant,  and  thou  wakest  in  heaven  for  aye. 

Elissa,    Lost,  sayst  thoii  in  one  breath,  and  saved  in 

heaven. 
Lxicifer,     Whatever  my  words,  God's  are  true.     With 
him 
Good  heavenly,  heavenly  bliss,  eternal  are 
While  all  created  things,  if  to  these  false, 
Perish  ;  perdition  even  perisheth. 

Elissa.    Thee  one  good  deed  I  owe  for. 
Lucifer.  With  thy  life 

I  now  myself  repay. 

Elissa,  But  that  still  leaves 

Me  debtor. 

Lucifer.    No ;  to  thee  the  deed  was  due. 
Time's  orbit  turns  recurvant.     It  may  be, 
A  consciousness  of  restorative  power 
Ingrains  and  gladdens  all  life.    Not  aught  is  lost 
For  ever.     All  nature  knows  its  end,  not  less 
Than  source  divine ;  and  I,  by  truth  in  me 
Dimly  refract,  what  may  be  from,  what  must 
Arguing,  feel  thou  it  is  hast  given  me  hopes 
Of  ultimate  possibilities,  scarce  I  dare 
Breathe  to  myself  in  darkness. 

Elissa.  Hast  thou  hopes  P 

Lucifer.     Like  the  first  shower  which  cooled  the  burning 
plain, 
Where  Jove  overthrew  the  giants,  and  high  Qod, 
Giving  o*er  dumb-struck  volcans,  leave  to  earth 
To  outspread  her  mantle  green,  the  moss  to  nurse, 
And  dandle  lichen,  where  he  had  e'er,  till  then, 
Hailed  rocks ;  thy  words  once  wrought  a  blessing  here ; 
And  caused  the  indelible  germ  of  good,  howe'er 
Minute,  which  cored  in  all  create  abides. 
Spring  forth  to  lightwards.     Fruited  it  not  in  time  P 
Eiissa.    Truly.    Be  all  forgiven ;  as  now  to  thee 
I  pardon  grant  for  this  ill  boon  of  death ; 
Ifinescapelees. 

Lucifer.  Fate  hath  nought  mom  sura. 

Elissa.    The  world  is  heaving  with  the  earthquake 
throes 
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Of  some  portentous  birth,  some  form  of  power, 
Wliose  orbM  head  is  to  o'^top  all  throDea. 
Ami  not  bound  to  live  till  that  I  see 
I  have  wrought  for,  longed  for,  prayed  for  ? 

Lncifer.  No  !  thou  art  bound 

To  die.     If  too,  see  darkness,  only  at  times, 
As  sacred  night  begins  all  things  and  ends. 
But  here,  thine  end*s  too  clear,  clear  as  the  lines 
Of  fate,  to  palmist^s  eye,  which  cross  the  hand. 

Elissa.    I  ever  thought  thee  to  be  more  than  mortaL 
And  since  thus  mighty,  grant  me,  and  thou  may  at 
This  one,  this  only  boon,  as  friend  to  friend ; 
Bring  him  I  love,  one  moment  ere  I  die ; 
Life,  love,  all  his. 

Lucifer,  And  is't  to  him  thou  vowest 

Thy  nature's  sweets  P     Nay,  then,  tliis  queenly  life 
With  love  perfected,  as  yon  gold  gemmed  vase, 
By  lustrous  flowers  encrowned,  all  fragprance,  inakee 
An  offering  fit  for  shiines,  a  gift  for  gods, 
'Tis  time  were  sent  for  sanctuary,  on  high. 
Thou  judgest  well.     All  but  almighty  I  am. 
And  have  strained  my  strength  to  its  vei^  to  satiafy 
His  heart  who  loved  thee ;  gave  I  not  up  to  him  theeP 
Ptei^ns  be  not  even  at  this  sad  moment  there, 
Or  possibly  may,  and  if  he  please,  not  else — 
King  of  the  sun,  and  monarch  of  the  seven 
Orbs  that  surround  him,  leaving  earth  alone, 
For  the  present ;  earth  is  in  good  keeping  yet  P 
I  know  ue  is  hasting  hither  now  ;  he  comes ; 
But  may  not  see  thee  living. 

Elma.  It  is  not  thou 

Who  takest  life  ;  it  is  God's,  whose  I  shall  be ; 
And  liis,  with  God,  whom  Lore  my  heart  deifies. 
I  glory  in  his  power.     He'll  save  me. 

Lucifer,  Cease ! 

As  a  wind-flaw,  darting  from  some  rifted  cloud. 
Seizes  upon  a  water-patch  mid  main, 
And  into  white  wratn  worries  it,  so  my  mind 
This  petty  controversy  distracts.     He  comes, 
I  say,  but  never  shalt  thou  view  him,  living. 

'Eli$9a,    But  I  will,  will  see  him,  and  while  I  am  alrve. 
hear  him.     He  is  come. 

Ltieifer.  The  ends  of  things 

Are  urgent.     Still,  to  this  mortuary  deed 
Reluctant,  fix  I  death's  black  seal.     He's  here  I 

ElisBa,     I  hear  him  ;  -he  is  come ;  it  is  he  ;  it  is  he  1 

Lucifer,    Die  graciously,  as  ever  thou  hast  lived  ; 
Die;  thou  shalt  never,  look  upon  him  again. 

Eliita,    My  love  !  haste,  Pestus  I     I  am  dying. 

Liicifer,  Dead  I 
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As  ocean  racing  fast  and  fierce  to  reach 

Some  headland,  ere  the  moon  with  maddening  ray 

Forestal  him,  and  rebellious  tides  excite 

To  vain  strife,  nor  of  the  innocent  skiff  that  thwarts 

}Iis  path,  aught  heeds,  but  with  dispiteous  foam 

Wi*ecks  death  ful ;  I,  made  hasty  by  time's  end 

Impending,  thus  fill  up  filters  tragic  form. 

A  word  could  kill  her.    See,  she  hath  gone  to  heaven. 

Festus.    fiend  I  what  is   this  ?    Elissa !    Sbe  is  not 
dead. 

Lucifer.    She  is.     I  bade  her  die,  as  I  had  reason. 

Fe9tu6.    Now  o'er  the  bosom  of  this  death,  I  swear, 
.God's  will  and  mine  one  moment  harmonized, 
I  hate  thee,  I  abhor  thee,  I  abjure 
Thee  and  thy  works. 

Liunfer.  Who  seeks  thee  other,  first  ? 

I  can't  afford  to  quarrel ;  but  for  the  nonce 
I  am  gone. 

Fe^us.    Away,  fiend !    Leave  me.    Mine  Elissa ! 

Lucifer.     Meet  me  in  city  or  in  solitude, 
By  sea,  or  desert  where  pale  marble  shafts 
Stud  the  hot  sands,  or,  fallen,  earth's  generous  springs 
Imposthuraously,  forewaste, — enough  I  we  meet. 

Fesftts.    Thy  bolts  fall  heavily  on  me,  Lord !  and  fast. 

Guardian  Angd.    O  steeds  of  passion,  whirl  not  reas4in'8 
car 
From  life's  precipitous  marge  into  the  void 
Of  madness. 

FestM.       Sole  in  life  I — save  as  to  one 
I  may  not  think  of.    Let  me  'scape  the  world. 
O  weary,  weary  world,  hide  thou  m  heaven  : 
Search  out  some  nebulous  depth  where  thou  mayst  leave 
Thy  holy  ashes ;  I  eome  shore  or  isle 
In  ocean's  spatial  distance,  seek,  where  plunged 
In  penitence,  this  my  burning  heart,  like  steel 
In  the  wave  retempered,  may,  by  solitude 
Concentrate,  purified,  thenceforth  the  new  life 
Of  heaven  inaugurate,  hallow,  and  all  fates 
Again  face,  grace  directing,  to  their  end. 

Guardian  Angel.    By  judgments  such  as  these  God  calls 
to  himself 
The  soul  he  loves.    Do  thou  thv  spirit  serene. 
Meanwhile,  by  holiest  place  and  saintliest  shrine, 
Wlierein  and  midst  the  memories  to  them  due 
Thy  spirit  may  raise  itself  to  thoughts  divine, 
Untamperable. 

Festus.  Such  comfort  much  I  need. 

Good  angel !  such  restoratives.    Bear  with  me. 
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God  only  can  heal  the  hrulsed  spirit,  tnd  yield 

Peace.    By  the  overthrov/n  altar  of  a  fane, 

Foundation  shattered,  which  from  fiuth  to  faith 

'i'ranslatc,  e'er  consecrate  still  stands,  we  Join 

In  mystic  worship  secretly.     Let  us  trust 

All,  worship,  fonn  and  ottering  grateful.    Stone 

Untooled ;  untouched,  unless  by  nature's  hand, 

By  man  reared,  solitary  ;  mound,  pyramid, 

Tower,  temple,  obelisk,  stony  cirque,  and  spire 

To  one  fact  witneas,  that  as  sun  and  moon 

Fill,  with  their  light,  space,  so  twin  truths  man's  mind 

Through  time  possess ;  God's  onemostness,  and  our 

Immortal  life.    To  soul  saved,  time's  no  more 

An  opponent  section  of  duration,  summed 

In  separate  column  from  the  eternal.    All's 

Eternity,  is  concentric  with  our  life. 

A  Ruined  Temphy  gurrounded  by  Sands, 

Festus  and  Lucifer. 

Festus.     Here  will  I  worship  solely. 

Lucifer,  It  is  a  fane 

Once  sacred  to  the  sun ;  since  consecrate 
To  the  Cross ;  deserted  now. 

Festxis,  It  matters  not 

That  false  god  here  may  have  truly  been  adored, 
Nor  true  God  felsely  served,  nor  by  what  rites 
Life-hating,  or  life-nourishing,  or  with  sign 
Simplest  of  corn,  oil,  wine ;  or  fruit  and  llower. 
The  truly  holy  soul  which  hath  once  received 
God's  unattainable  gift,  the  imparted  sense 
Of  unitivelife  with  him  can  hallow  here 
Whate'er  the  creed  it  holds ;  not  less  w^hat,  late, 
Of  theo-human  being,  before  all  time. 
And  all  incarnate  emanations,  priest 
Or  prophet  taught  these  stones,  than  in  times  long  gone, 
Of  meaiatorial  lijrht,  heaven's  orb6d  god, 
Sunning,  though  feebly,  death's  black  void  with  ray 
Too  sadly  numerable.     For  me,  albeit 
The  general  faith  sufficeth,  and  although 
The  worshipping  crowd  I  love,  the  gorgeous  rite. 
The  genuHective  wave,  the  common  awe ; 
Tiie  scent  of  incense ;  hymns  and  harmonies 
Of  the  sanctuary ;  yet  knowing  somewhat  still 
More  amiable,  the  secret  of  the  soul. 
Commune  alone  with  God,  me,  here  behold 
Seas,  deserts  crossed,  to  pour  forth  in  this  fane 
Of  old  days,  my  soul's  worship ;  and  to  God 
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Qive  witness  of  earth's  eldest,  youngest  fiuth ; 

Known  always  to  the  wise,  if  by  them  hidden ; 

Ere  all  theophanies ;  destined  cJl  to  outlast ; 

With  heaven  co-ordinate  only ;  base  of  all 

From  the  beginning,  of  all  now  sum  and  crown. 

Each  orb  is  to  itself  the  heart  of  heaven ; 

And  each  belief,  wherein  man  roots  his  hope, 

And  lives  and  dies,  God's  favourite.    What  if  here, 

Of  yore,  befoi-e  this  shrine,  the  sun^s  pure  priest, 

And  all  his  prostrate  worshippers,  knew  their  god 

Fire-bodied,  but  grossly ;  conqueror  of  the  shades. 

Of  earth  bright  purifier ;  inyoHng  thee, 

O  sun  !  as  glory  of  air,  and  lord  of  light  I 

Fountain  and  fane  of  heaven^s  immortal  fire ; 

Lord  of  the  upper  world  and  lower ;  judge 

Strict,  incorruptible ;  giving  every  hmd 

Just  wealth  of  light ;  due  service  from  each  soul 

Exacting ;  showing  all,  high,  low,  like  love ; 

King  of  the  life  to  come,  immortal ;  soul 

Treating  with  purifying  penalties ; 

Great  wonder-worker ;  seer  of  all  the  skies  ; 

The  gates  of  whose  house  are  the  east  and  the  west : 

The  ever-coming  light,  bright  mystery ; 

Sense  binding,  mind  attracting,  passion  taming ; 

Light  bom,  light  generating,  light  all  life ; 

Whom  God  l^yat  on  liyht  which  first  he  loved, 

Encircling  in  himself;  but  who  in  shades 

Of  primal  night  wast  nursed ;  whom  all  time's  hours 

Attend  ;  whose  travel  beneficent  round  the  world 

Makes  one  eternal  triumph ;  unto  whom 

All  earth  is  sacred ; — Yes  I  0  sun  to  thee 

One  vast  and  living  garden  of  the  Lord, 

Watered  by  light  streams,  where  the  vine  divine 

Fruits,  inexhaustible,  for  the  wise ;  and  where 

Shepherd  of  worlds,  and  harmonist  of  heaven. 

The  music  of  whose  golden  lyre  is  light ; 

With  pastures  varied,  thrives  thy  starry  flock. 

Numbered  complete,  in  spiritual  perfectnees 

Inviolable ;  in  multitude  of  days 

Deathless,  as  in  thy  years  thou  O  nightslayer ; 

Whose  car  the  elements  draw ;  from  whom  all  signs 

And  natural  miracles  joyously  proceed ; 

Whose  eloquent  fire  lights  aye  their  stairry  heads 

That,  in  celestial  conclave  vrith  thee  ruling, 

Pour  down,  on  darkness*  crown,  original  light ; 

Who8e  gospels  are  the  seasons,  all  thy  twelve 

In  spheral  order  and  a  chain  starlinked. 

Through  gods,  kings,  signs,  gems,  toils,  tiibeSi  messengers, 

Heroes  and  peers,  the  universe  uniting 
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To  thee  id  Ioto,  thv  bMng^s  boundleM  law; 

Tbv  Maker*8  synoDym ;  nin  symbol  thou : — 

Wbofle  o&priiig  are  the  am,  and  whose  yean 

links  of  the  everlasting  chain  of  chaiure 

Thou  bindst  us  with,  progenitor  of  spneree; — 

To  whom  timers  azure  serpent,  starry  scaled 

And  noiseless  creeping,  that  its  years  now  sloughs 

In  thy  reviving  brurfatness,  and  now  lays 

Its  world-eggs  in  tnine  incubant  rays,  we  hold 

Hallowed,  because  of  thee  inspired  with  life ; 

Whose  quickening  touch  all  life,  soulless  or  souled, 

Draws  up  towards  thee  all  generative ;  of  pest 

And  death,  dispeller ;  life  elicitor ; 

World-navellea  oracle,  whose  sensible  beam 

C)  erpatent,  oft  the  strongest  eye  blinds ;  oft 

Godlike,  death-darting,  Ufe  reclaims  through  the  aye 

Revolving  universe  and  evolving.    This, 

The  faith  of  honest  ignorance,  yet  with  sense 

Of  thanks  for  good  received,  and  things  create 

Misprising  for  their  Maker,  in  a  rude 

Shallow  belief  which  gladdened  not  the  soul, 

Raised  not,  sustained,  nor  inly  enlightened,  passed  ; 

To  a  nobler  creed  transformed,  that  thenceforth  hailed 

In  the  material  heavens  but  shadowy  types 

Of  spiritual  truths  more  solid ;  and  in  s^iapes 

Of  hero  and  saint,  light's  natural  qualities, 

Truth,  power  and  purity  nioralled  ;  in  the  sun 

The  source  of  all  things  through  vast  mysteries  sought, 

Their  meaning  and  their  end  ;  from  thee,  O  sun ! 

Child  of  the  infinite  firmament,  conceived 

A  filial  god,  laborious  for  man's  good ; 

Unwear>'able  on  earth  as  in  the  skies; 

Iloro  and  victor  of  the  universe;  thou. 

Who  at  thy  birth  didst  slay  sin's  serpent  brood ; 

And  through  the  foul  stalled  stable  of  this  world's  life, 

The  sourcele^s,  circular,  river  of  thy  love 

Didst  turn ;  redeem  the  soul  of  man  thy  friend 

From  death  and  hell ;  destroy  the  dragon  fiend 

With  the  seven  deadly  heads,  devouring  life ; 

Regain  thy  golden  apples,  paradise ; 

And,  to  complete  the  mystic  cycle,  rise 

Well  proven,  and  approved  of  God,  to  heaven : — 

Of  whose  divine  ena  emulous,  we,  too,  tried 

By  choice  of  virtue  over  pleasurous  vice, 

Tdough  now  by  passionate  sins  distraught,  and  now 

Soul-soiled  by  waste  subservience  to  mean  aims, 

From  God  estranged,  yet  longing  to  return, 

And  brighten  again  tlie  spirit  by  strict  contact 

With  heaven's  original  ray,  might  sometime  find, 

Having  here  lived  beneficently  'mong  men. 
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Merited  acceptance.    Not  sufficing  thia, 

Man  s  soul  wnich  speculatively  h^  erst  conoeiTed 

The  light  unlimitea^  whose  most  ancient  sheen 

Beamed  forth  man  spiritual,  angelic  mind, 

iDtelligent  life,  life  sentient,  and,  less  pure, 

Still  from  God  emanant,  matter,  form  and  all 

This  universe  in  its  oval  orbit  holds, — 

The  light  intelligible  conceived  on  earth 

Incarnate  ;  light,  before  whose  orient  ray 

The  gods  all  vanished  like  night's  ghosts ;  light  sole. 

Sun  spiritual ;  source  not  only  of  kfe  and  lignt 

Worldly,  but  soul-regenerative ;  whom  all 

The  lives  of  all  the  elements,  Jamb,  fish,  dove ; 

Earth  all  productive ;  life  requickening  air ; 

The  purifying  wave,  perfective  fire ; 

Whom  all  earth's  faiths  and  creeds,  rites,  gods  of  old, 

Foreshadowed  personate  as  a  child  of  man. 

In  precognition  of  eternal  truth 

Made  deathless ;  whom  and  his,  the  world  foretyped. 

One  all-comprising  prophecy ;  the  moon, 

Virgin  of  heaven,  who  nightly  bringeth  forth 

The  light,  thine  own,  0  sun !  in  heaven  to  earth ; 

Mom's  herald  star,  imbathing  earth  in  dew, 

And  the  sun  leading  into  the  desert  sea, 

To  his  eternal  baptism,  ere  with  light 

He  floods  the  world,  and  cleaves  the  breathing  skies 

With  inspirative  fire ;  earth,  weeping  set. 

Sin-shamed,  self-humbled,  like  the  penitent  one 

Below  his  cross,  the  darkness  of  whose  death 

Eclipsed  all  day ;  these,  and  light's  whole  bright  flock, 

Before  thy  crucial  exaltation  fled. 

But  bom  of  light,  predestined  yet  to  range 

In  bliss  the  spirit^pasturing  skies ;  to  quaff 

Serene,  the  waters  of  the  sun ;  and  yet 

Catch  his  vivific  secret,  as  he  beams 

Resurgent,  from  the  entombing  wave ;  that  grave 

Thou,  daily  dving,  dost,  night  by  night,  o*erpas8 

Into  the  invisible  halls  men  dread  ;  out  whence, 

O  Hadean  god,  death-hidden  in  dark  and  chill, 

Eastering,  again  thou  comest  with  joy ; — foretyped. 

All  signs,  all  seasons,  records  but  of  thee. 

And  of  thy  deeds  divine  and  dignities. 

Soul-embleming :  twin  being,  God  with  man, 

Whose  doubled  nature  indicates  in  heaven 

Natural  and  spiritual ;  who  holdst  unmoved 

The  balance  of  the  all-just  One  o'er  the  world. 

Well  weighing  work  and  faith ;  vnth  scorpion  sting 

Treating  the  carnal  conscience  self-condemned ; 

Who  bendst  the  heavens  before  thee  like  a  bow 

And  earth  thine  orbdd  arrow  shoot^st  through  air 
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Who  from  celestial  fountains  pourest  floods 

Of  grace  regenerative ;  who  to  thyself, 

Produced  hy  thee,  earth's  twin  chief  boons  of  life 

Dost  sanctify  for  sustenance  and  for  joy, 

Symbols  of  soul  and  body,  that  both  be  known 

In  him  thou  too  but  symbollest,  God.    But  these. 

Enthusiasts  of  a  composite  creed  who  sought 

The  imposable  with  too  easy  to  imblend, 

And  dimculty  soul-bracing  scape,  but  failed 

With  speculative  conceits  to  unreason  faith, 

Learned  liberally  at  last  the  simpler  truth 

Whereby  we  recognize  as  one  of  heaven  s 

Star  peers  the  sphere  we  dweU  in,  and  yon  sun 

Know,  too,  as  not  above  us ;  we  are  upon 

The  same  proud  level ;  by  the  same  laws  constrained  ; 

Of  the  like  roots  compact.     Who  therefore  knows 

Soul-freed,  all  stars  but  steps  in  heaven's  mat  scale, 

Up  to  God's  throne  from  time's  last  orb  wnich  eyes 

The  inner  and  the  utter  infinite  round 

To  that  hijrhest  deepest  midmost  site  where  heaven  s 

Star-music  ends,  for  ever  quelled  in  the  sun's 

Silence  supreme  ;  knows  happily  too,  that  through 

All  spheral  forms,  the  centre  searching  soul, 

Circlinpr  in  bright  expansive  progress,  fit 

To  match  the  march  of  angels  in  time  s  van, 

By-passing  all  night's  constellated  chart 

Where  God  hath  set  his  buminor  seal  the  sun. 

And  all  delights  of  merely  intelligent  life. 

In  spirit  conquests  self-purifying  skilled, 

Kesecks  thee,  lone  and  universal  light. 

Spiritual,  divine,  deific;  even  as  at  first 

Creative,  all  conclusive  ;  with  dread  hope 

Persistent,  individually,  to  acquire 

Clear  glorj',  and  midst  the  aU-involving  heavens 

Share  prenpportioned  rule.     Now  dawns  the  day 

When  natural  faiths  ana  tvpical  both  outworn 

Man's  spirit  sight  by  eyebright  of  the  stars. 

And  rue  celestial  cleared,  one  deity  sole. 

One  spirit  throughout  the  globe  shall  name ;  one  Power 

Beyond  all  being ;  of  all  worlds  sire  and  heir ; 

Sole  Saviour  of  the  world  of  life  he  hath  made  ; 

Whose  breath  from  servile  matter  framed  at  first 

The  fadinc:  frostwork  of  created  things. 

Earth's  tale  b  told  in  heaven  ;  heaven's  told  in  earth. 

Since  either  'gan,  though  thousand  tribes  have  chosen 

A  thousand  types,  one  sole  true  faith  hath  been. 

The  faith  of  all  in  God.    Let  earth,  henceforth, 

To  its  right  creed  re-oriented,  the  faith 

Which,  world-comprisinff,  soul-sufficing,  wise 

Spirits  are  taught  of  rational  light, — confess 
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Thinpfs  all  may  symbols,  each  of  other,  be, 

Nothing  of  God.    To  this  joyed  eye,  the  hour 

Already,  hawklike,  preens  its  wing  for  flight, 

When  all  shall  be  remassed  in  one  great  creed, 

All  spirit  shall  yet  be  rebegotten  ;  all 

Worship  rededicate,  timers  degenerate  lapse 

Twice  having  insed  the  symbol  with  the  truth  ; 

All  dark  things  brightened ;  all  contrariants  blent ; 

And  truth  and  love,  perradiating  all  life 

l\e  the  new  poles  of  nature  ;  earth,  at  last 

Joinimr  the  great  procession  of  the  skies. 

Now,  therefore  to  the  sole  true  God,  in  man, 

In  nature  timely  manifested,  these  walls 

Shall  echo  praise,  if  never  yet.     Attend. 

Bring  me  a  morsel  of  the  fire  without. 

For  I  a  sacred  offering  unto  God 

Will  make,  as  high  priest  of  the  world.     He  lacks  not 

At  best  hands,  consecration,  whom  thou,  Lord  ! 

By  choice  hast  hallowed  ;  and  these  elements 

I  offer,  thou  hast  holy  made,  by  making. 

Litcifer.     Lo,  fire  I     I  wait  thee  in  the  air. 

FeAfus,  Withdraw. 

Eternal,  infinite  Spirit,  hear  thou,  heaven-throned. 
While  one,  by  thy  divine  salvation  graced, 
A  servant  of  thv  boundless  law  of  love. 
This  temple  redevotes  to  a  purer  end 
Than  they  who  built  or  who  abandoned  knew. 
Thine  Lord  are  all  the  elements,  all  the  worlds ; 
The  sun  thy  bounteous  servant,  and  the  moon 
Thy  Rervant\s  servant ;  the  round  rushing  earth  ; 
This  lifeful  air  ;  these  thousand  wingM  vrinds ; 
Fire,  heaven-kinned  ;  continental  clouds  ;  the  sea 
Broad -breasted,  trnncM  lake  ;  and  rivers  rich, 
Arterial ;  sky-crowned,  shadow-haunted  hills, 
Their  woody  tresses  waving  on  the  breeze, 
Grateful,  in  sign  oT  worship ;  all  are  thine. 
Thine  are  the  snow  robed  mountains  girdling  earth 
As  the  white  spirits  God  our  Saviour's  throne ; 
Thine  the  bright  secrets  central  in  all  orbs, 
And  rudiraental  mysteries  of  sphere  life. 
Fire  misted,  nebulous.    The  sun  starred  night, 
Day  all  prevailing,  ever  maiden  mom. 
Consummate  eve,  eartVs  varying  seasons  aye 
Confess  them  thine,  through  the  life  gladdening  world. 
All  art  hath  wrought  from  earth,  or  science  lured 
From  truth,  like  flame  out  of  the  firecloud ;  all 
Man's  thought,  man*8  toil,  man's  deeds,  his  best  of  thee 
Inspired,  of  thee  foreplanned  all  nature,  are 
Thine ;  thine  the  glory ;  all  of  thee  conoeiyed, 
Things  finite,  infinite,  to  thee  beloDg, 
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As  mountabs  to  a  world,  as  wwlda  to  heavan. 

City  high  domed  and  pompous ;  popnloiu  town, 

Toilful,  and  early  hamlet ;  all  that  five 

Or  die :  decay  or  flourish ;  change,  or  stand 

Unchanged,  before  thy  face,  heaven's  starry  hosts 

Thy  ministry  of  light,  for  thee  exist, 

Or,  at  thy  bidding,  are  not.    Thine,  all  oausa 

Evil,  or  beet,  of  every  orb ;  all  ends 

Forebalanced,  yet  preponderate  so  towards  good 

As  all  events  to  adjust:  thine  Lord  I  all  souls; 

Thought,  atom,  world,  the  universe  thine ;  thou  yet 

Thine  eye,  all  hallowing,  canst  as  easily  turn 

From  comprehending  the  bright  infinite, 

To  this  crushed  temple,  where  the  wild  flower  decks 

Its  earthquake  rifted  walls,  and  birdlets  build 

In  leafage  of  its  columned  capitals, 

And  to  this  crumbliDg  heart  I  ofler  here, 

As  trust  thine  own  eternity.     Behold  I 

Accept,  I  pray  thee  Lord  I  this  sacrifice ; 

These  elemental  oflerings,  simple,  pure, — 

A  branch,  a  flowerv  turf,  a  burning  coal, 

A  cup  of  water  ani  an  emptv  bowl, — 

I,  in  man^s  name,  make  filially  to  thee. 

Formless,  save  kneeling  heart,  save  prostrate  soul, 

In  token  of  thine  all  perfect  monarcny 

And  world  comprising  mercy,  of  us  confessed. 

This  air-filled  bowl,  of  the  world  typical,  thou 

With  thy  good  spirit  replenishest,  and  the  soul 

Receptive  of  thv  life  conferring  truth  ; 

This,  the  symbolic  element,  whence,  reborn, 

Made  pure,  thy  chosen  are  first  regenerate 

Out  of  men's  mighty  multitudes,  yet  all 

As  of  one  nature  be  redeemed ;  this  coal, 

From  the  earth  torn  flaming,  which  thy  mercy,  sin 

Consuming,  as  of  earth  proclaims ;  and  these 

Pale  flamelets,  starwards  tending;  emblem  just 

Of  spirit  aspiring  Godwards ;  this  mere  turf 

As  the  earthy  nature  and  abode  we  would 

Subject  to  thee,  here  lying,  though  type  obscure. 

Yet  representative  of  heaven's  every  star. 

And  world  extended  matter;  all  these  in  one 

Sole,  simple  oblation  proffered ; — last,  this  branch. 

High  flourishing  over  all,  let  this.  Lord  I  sign 

Thine  own  eternal  son  Humanity 

C)n  earth  though  dying,  immortalized  in  heaven, 

Kedemptive  of  all  being ;  the  golden  branch — 

Rootless  in  self,  graflfed  only  in  deity, — 

Of  life's  eternal  tree,  seer's,  sibyl's,  word 

Inspired  of  old,  full  of  dark  central  thought 
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And  mystic  truth,  foretold  should  orerspread 
The  spirit  world,  death's  every  wound,  with  its  fruit 
Healing: — all,  offering,  offerer,  Lord  I  accept. 
Nor  these  of  natural  birth  as  'ueath  thine  hand 
Pure  and  muniticent  framed,  hold  thou  to  thee 
Sole  acceptable ;  but  these,  com,  olive,  grape, 
By  sumptuous  man  manipulate  into  food, 
Wherebv  we  strengthen  ourselves  to  endure  for  thee 
This  bodiily  life,  and  use  as  best  we  may, 
Deign  thou  to  look  upon,  and  so  sanctify 
With  thine  all  hallowing  glance ;  for,  taught  by  seer, 
Priest,  hierophant  of  old,  thou,  walking  earth, 
Shrinking  thyself  to  shape  create,  calf,  lamb 
Or  kid,  with  angels  and  god-messengers 
Partaking,  drinking  wine  and  breaking  bread, 
So  tokemng  man's  divinity  humane, 
And  thy  divine  humanity,  we  know 
Didst,  in  all  forms  of  being,  the  force  convey 
Of  holiest  goodness  ;  thine  essential  life 
Pervading  all  the  elements  of  the  world  ; 
Thine  actual  all-presence  in  every  heart. 
Lift  choicefullv  to  thee.     So  now  and  here, 
By  usance  of  like  signs  communion  whole 
Of  bodily  powers  and  spiritual,  God  I  with  thee 
Maker,  regenerator,  we  ask : — ^ask,  too, 
This  gift,  Lord !  that  if  men  can  nought  but  sin, 
Forgive  the  creature  crime, — fruit  this  of  soul 
Imperfect,  but  by  thee  create,  which  takes 
From  thee  its  whole  capacity, — and  bring  back 
To  thy  breast  world-parent  f  who  madest  the  whole, 
And  wilt  remould  all,  purified,  to  thee. 
Wherefore,  in  spirit  of  this  kind  faith,  baptized. 
Faith,  world  embracing,  soul  sufficing,  &ith, 
Wherein  the  vortices  of  all  variant  creeds 
As  eddies  in  the  sea  are  lost,  let  me. 
Let  both  Lord !  gladden  within  ourselves ;  thou,  God  I 
Who  joyest  to  view  the  living  world,  endowed 
As  with  thine  own  vitality,  although 
Insentient  of  its  mighty  source,  because 
lieflective  of  thine  attnbutes ;  but  man 
Most,  as  the  living  mirror,  which  conceives 
From  thy  vivific  beam  the  rational  ray 
Conscious,  whereby  we,  cognizant  of  thee, 
Light  of  thy  light,  our  crowning  glory  gain ; 
Thou,  thy  chiei  joy.    Exchanging  therefore  sense 
Of  life  undying,  and  sureness  of  the  truth. 
Thine  infinite  unity,  which  doth  underlie 
The  world's  wide  walls,  the  truth  which,  uttered,  opee 
^Vll- where  a  paradise,  to  man  colleagued 
In  brotherly  worship  of  the  invisible  one, 

LL 
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Id  tbee  are  anved,  iubd,  uatii: 
In  Qod  triune  ;  we  know  xot 
Divine,  soul  perfecting,  the  ii 
And  Mtiformal,  needa  no  wra 
Wherebj  \o  mark  its  imioD  v 
For,  kindled  Ulie  t,  Mciifioe  e 
Bj  heaTen'i  epontaneoua  fin, 
In  aapimtion,  Deins'B  hiffhect 
Save  that  accompludied  in  da 
With  God  reunion.  Hope  w 
InaUUing  into  men's  minds  of 
Han's  richest  heritage,  and,  ai 
"Qainet  mortttl  thii))re,  thftt  mi 
Thou,  who  dost  all  things  rigl 
Joy,  sorrow,  suffering,  power, 
This  heart  which  UnaUr  I  to  1 
And  here,  thia  spirit  enlitrht«n 
Godwuds,  let  cease  &oin  pim 
Save  that  which  life  shall  ofiei 
Be  with  me,  Lord  now,  all-wb 
Now  go  I  forth  agun,  re&eflhei 
Upon  mv  time  enduring  pilgrii 
Ho,  Luinfer  I 

Lueifer.      I  wut  thee. 

Feitut.  V 

Lucifer.  As  thou  wilt ;  ttf 
It  is  light  translateth  night ;  it 
Expoiuds  eiperteDce ;  it  is  the 
The  east ;  it  is  time  unfolds  et« 

Uttut.    Enough-    It  is  ti 
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As  in  oar  sky  sometimes  a  vaporous  mass 

Low  down,  shows  thunder  threatening ;  while  by  winds 

Of  happier,  if  adverse  wing  fanned,  high  up. 

Unutterably  extolled,  a  cload-stream  clear. 

Tinged  as  with  ghostliest  silver,  spreads,  opposed. 

Its  shadowy  waveletage,  bespeaking  peace 

Proftpective,  genial  change ;  so  here  ;  o*er  man's 

And  life*s  concerns,  celestial  influences 

Shed  their  serene  constraint.    Calmed  by  excess 

Of  grief,  by  disillusion  purified. 

We  picture  back  life's  simpler,  earlier  joys. 

Pleaded  ;  and  contrasring  vrith  the  sateless  greed 

Of  knowledge,  unbelief  in  love  we  had  nigh 

Ourselves  discredited,  faith  in  innocence 

By  passion  spumed,  self,  magnified  by  eye 

Invert,  disloyalty  to  law  once  deemea 

By  us  divine,  it  may  be,  aU  on  earth 

We  count  false,  vain  ;  oar  part  is  plsyed ;  to  live 

We  list  not.    Tis  the  new  temptation's  hour. 

The  last  lure  power  is  proffered ;  grasped  at.    All 

Hangs  on  the  last  desire. 

A  Library  and  BakonUf  overhanging  a  Biver,     Summer 

Night  in  the  North, 

Festvs,  QuABDiAir  Angsl,  Lucifxb. 

Festus.    The  last  high  upward  slant  of  sun  on  the  trees, 
Like  a  dead  soldier's  sword  upon  his  pall. 
Seems  to  console  earth  for  the  glory  gone. 
Oh  !  I  could  weep  to  see  the  day  die  thus : 
The  deathbed  of  a  day  how  beautiful. 
Linger  ye  clouds  one  moment  longer  there ; 
Fan  it  to  slumber  with  your  golden  wings, 
Like  pious  prayers  ye  seem  to  soothe  its  end. 
It  will  wake  no  more,  till  the  all  revealing  day, 
When  like  a  drop  of  water  greatened  bright 
Into  a  shadow,  it  shall  show  itself 
With  all  its  little  tyrannous  things  and  deeds, 
Unhomed  and  clear.     The  day  hath  gone  to  God, 
Straight,  like  an  infant's  spirit,  or  a  mocked 
And  mourning  messenger  of  grace  to  man. 
Would  it  had  taken  me  too  upon  its  wing  ! 
Mine  end  is  nigh.     Grant  heaven,  I  die  outright. 
And  slip  the  coil,  without  waiting  it  unwind  1 
Who,  lying  lonely  upon  a  highmost  hill, 
In  noon's  imperious  silence,  nought  about  him 
But  the  clear  dark  sW,  like  to  God's  hollowed  hand 
On  earth's  head  laid,  out  expects  some  natural  spirit 
Should  start  out  of  the  univeraal  air ; 

LL  2 
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And  gathering  round  him  all  his  cloudj  robe. 
As  one  in  act  to  teach  mysterious  things, 
Explain  that  he  must  die  P  that  risen  as  high 
As  life  can  lift  him  up,  as  far  above 
The  world  as  flesh  can  mount,  o*er  tyrant  wind 
And  clouded  lightning,  and  the  rainbow  round ; 
And  gained  a  loftier,  more  mysterious  beauty 
Of  feeling,  something  like  a  starry  darkness 
Seizing  the  soul,  say  he  must  die,  and  vanish  ? 
AVho  hath  not  at  such  moments  felt,  as  now 
I  feel,  that  to  be  happy  we  must  die  ? 
And  here  I  re^"t  above* the  world,  and  its  ways ; 
The  wind,  opinion,  and  the  rainbow,  beauty, 
And  the  thunder,  superstition.    I  am  free 
Of  all :  save  death,  what  want  I  to  be  happy  P 
Hell  solves  all  doubts.    Come  to  me,  spint  of  evil ! 

Lucifer,    Lo  !  I  am  here ;  and  ever  jxrompt  when  called. 
Death*s  such  a  favourite  now  at  court,  it  seems. 
He  hath  but  to  a.<4k  and  have.    Teaze  him  not  yet. 
How  speed  thy  general  pleasures  ? 

Festus.  Bravely.     Joys 

Are  bubble-like ;  what  makes  them,  bursts  them,  too. 
And  like  the  milk}'  way,  there,  dim  with  stars. 
The  soul  whieli  numbers  most,  will  shine  the  less. 

Lucifer.    No  matter ;  mind  it  not.    That  joys  of  earth 
Shoald  turn  to  ruin  of  spirits  is  somewhat  hard. 
What  are  these,  love,  hilarity,  vanity. 
These  secondary  orblets  of  man's  life. 
And  satellites  of  youtli's  all  glowing  sphere, 
But  natural  luxuries,  few  indeed  can  shun  ? 
They  have  well  nigh  unimmortalized  myself. 

Festus.    Yet  have  they  nought,  base,  impure,  ruinous 
Heart-harlots,  wherewithal  to  sate  the  spirit 
Which  doth  enamour  immortality. 
It  may  be,  as  to  love,  the  feeling  still 
Is  adamantine  though  the  splendid  thing 
Whereon  it  writes  its  record,  is  of  all 
Frailest ;  and  though  earth,  lovely  mother,  shows 
To  all  the  same  blind  kindness,  beautiful 
To  see,  she  loves  her  childi-en  with,  to  me 
Her  beauty  she  in  vain  unbosometh. 
It  lists  me  not  to  live ;  for  thmgs  may  be 
Corrupted  into  beauty  ;  and  even  love. 
Where  all  the  passions  blend,  as  hues  in  white. 
Tires  at  the  last  as  day  would,  if  all  day, 
And  no  night.     It  may  be,  forgive  me,  God  I 
I  am  getting  too  forlorn  to  live,  too  waste  ; 
Aught  that  I  can,  or  do  love,  shoots  by  me, 
Like  a  train  upon  an  iron  road.     And  yet 
I  need  not  now  reproach  mine  arm  nor  aim. 
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For  I  have  winded  each,  pleasure  as  it  flew, 

How  swift  or  high  soever  in  its  flight. 

We  cannot  live  alone.    The  heart  must  have 

A  prop  without,  or  it  will  fall  and  hreak. 

But  nature^s  conoimon  joys  are  common  cheats. 

As  he  who  sails  southwards,  heholds,  each  night, 

New  constellations  rise,  all  clear,  and  fair ; 

So,  o'er  the  waters  of  the  world,  as  we 

Keach  the  mid  zone  of  life,  or  go  heyond, 

Beauty  and  bounty  still  beset  our  course ; 

New  beauties  wait  upon  us  everywhere ; 

New  lights  enlighten,  and  new  worlds  attract. 

But  I  have  seen  and  I  have  done  with  all. 

Friendship  hath  passed  me  like  a  ship  at  sea ; 

And  I  have  seen  no  more  of  it.     A  friend 

I  had  with  whom,  in  youthhood.  I  was  wont 

To  learn,  think,  laugh,  weep,  strive,  and  love,  together ; 

For  we  were  always  rivals  in  all  things; 

Together  up  high  springy  hills,  to  trace 

A  runnel  to  its  birtnplace — to  pursue 

A  river — to  search,  haunt  old  ruined  towers, 

And  muse  in  them — to  scale  the  cloud-clad  hills, 

While  thunders  murmured  in  our  very  ear; 

To  leap  the  lair  of  the  live  cataract. 

And  pray  its  foaming  pardon  for  the  insult ; 

To  dare  the  broken  tree-bridge  across  the  stream ; 

To  crouch  behind  the  broad  white  waterfall, 

Tongue  of  the  glen,  like  to  a  hidden  thought — 

Dazzled,  and  deafened,  yet  the  more  delighted  ; 

To  reach  the  rock  ^hich  makes  the  fall  and  pool ; 

There  to  feel  safe  or  not  to  care  if  not ; 

To  fling  the  free  foot  over  our  native  hills, 

Which  seemed  to  breathe  the  bracing  breeze  we  loved 

The  more  it  lifted  up  our  loosened  locks, 

That  nought  might  be  between  us  and  the  heavens ; 

Or,  hand  in  hand,  leap,  laughing,  with  closed  eyes. 

In  Trent's  death-loving  deeps;  yet  was  he  kind 

Ever  to  us ;  and  bare  us  buoyant  up, 

And  followed  our  young  strokes,  and  cheered  us  on — 

As  quick  we  dashed,  in  reckless  rivalry, 

To  reach,  perchance,  some  long  green  floating  flag — 

Jast  when  the  sun's  hot  lip  flrst  touched  the  stream, 

Reddening  to  be  so  kissed ;  and  we  rejoiced, 

As  breasting  it  on  we  went  over  depth  and  death. 

Strong  in  the  naked  strife  of  elements, 

Toying  with  danger  in  as  little  fear 

As  with  a  maiden's  riofflets.    And  oft,  at  night 

Bewildered  and  bewitched  by  favourite  stars, 

We  would  breathe  ourBelveB  amid  unfooted  snows ; 

For  there  is  poetij  where  aught  is  pure ; 


osay  H-liBj  ou^in  ^  , 

0"'i>o  e»d  then  gu^ 
Y(_,  hi -^^^  please  M(j» 

T'legiW.nMd.k"'™"'" 
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Seems  the  great  aim  of  life — the  aim  succeeds. 

Here  it  is  madness,  and  perdition  there. 

And  but  for  thee  I  might  have  now  been  hapny ! 

Lucifer,    Why  charge,  why  wrong  me  uius  P    When 
nrst  I  knew  thee, 
I  deemed  it  thine  ambition  to  be  danmed. 
Thine  every  thought,  almost,  had  gone  from  good, 
As  far  as  finite  is  from  infinite ; 
And  then  thou  wast  as  near  to  me  as  now. 
Thou  hadst  declined  in  worship,  and  in  wish 
To  please  thy  God ;  nor  wouldst  thou  e'er  repent. 
What  more  need  I,  to  justify  attempt  P 
Have  I  shrunk  back  from  granting  aught  I  promised  P 
Thy  love  of  knowledge — is  that  satisfied  ? 

Festus.    It  is.     Yet  knowledge  is  a  doubtful  boon — 
Root  of  all  good,  and  fruit  of  all  thatfs  bad. 
I  have  talked  with  elements,  here  unknown,  of  worlds ; 
Learned  the  majestic  language  of  the  sons 
Of  light,  and  heaven's  angeUc  kin ;  and  taught 
By  spheres  impetuous  hearted,  mountain  maned. 
And  wisest  stars  which  sneak  themselves  in  signs 
Too  sacred  to  be  explicable  here. 
The  bright  articulations  of  their  spheres, 
Have  summed  the  mysteries  of  all  worlds  with  earth's, 
And  found  in  all  one  same  and  master  truth. 
And  now  what  better  am  I P     Nearer  God  P 
When  the  void  finds  a  voice,  mine  answer  know. 

Lucifer.   What  better  or  what  worse  thou  canst  not  tell. 
For  good  and  evil,  wherein  difter  they  ? 
Accrue  not  both  from  the  same  parent  force. 
As  ripeness  and  decay  P     Light,  light  alone. 
Of  hues  how  contrary  soe'er  iS  cause 
Common  and  one. 

Festus.  Distracter  of  God's  truth  I 

3hall  not  God's  word,  all  separative,  suffice  P 

Lucifer.    Thou  canst  not  have  lacked  joys. 

Festus.     We  seek  them  oft 
Among  our  own  delusions,  follies,  pains ; 
Joys  half  accursed  my  soul  hath  writhed  'mong  oft, 
Like  to  some  day-lifed  creature  in  the  heart 
Of  a  rose,  to  him  death  odorous  from  excess. 

Lucifer.     Hath  not  care  perished  from  thy  heart,  as, 
flung 
From  the  apostle's  hand,  the  viper  P 

Festus.  Just  like  that : 

All  care  shall  cease  in  fire. 

Lucifer.  Lifatuate,  cease. 

Feitus.    Were  act  mind's  mate,  man  had  a  fim  hold 
now 
On  the  inunortal  future ;  but  we  turn 
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From  either  skiev  end,  star-garlanded, 

Teeming  with  light,  and  from  the  spirit  trutlu 

Which  crown  all  thought,  to  gauds  and  lores  of  life 

All-formed,  and  beauty's  eyes  inspired  with  tears, 

()r  fired  with  mirth  conclusive ;  and  so  lose 

Count  of  those  heavenly  spheres  we  meant  at  first 

To  reckon  unto  the  last  atomic  light. 

But  how  shall  these,  the  joys  and  cares  of  eortby 

And  life's  vain  schemes,  appear  to  the  great  soul. 

Which  hath  no  friend,  no  equal  save  the  world. 

When  all  these  constellated  systems  known 

To  the  keen  ken  of  science,  space's  depths, 

And  the  whole  mightv  heavens  that  bind  our  reach, 

Hang  like  a  pale  speck  doubtful  to  the  eye. 

In  unimagined  distance  P     Is  it  thus 

Ordered  oif  God  lest  man's  weak  powers  should  fail, 

And  the  round  wall  of  madness  pound  us  in  P 

Eternity !  thou  boldest  in  thine  own  hand 

The  casket  of  all  secrets,  death  the  key. 

And  now  what  seem  I  even  unto  myself? 

Life's  impulse  ceased,  we  live  on  bemg's  rebound  ; 

As  some  vain  wind,  which  having  wasted  life 

In  roundinpr  mountains  and  their  shadowy  woods 

Made  Ivrelike  vocal,  dies  at  last  at  sea 

The  sun  sole  witness,  where  deep-brooding  spreads 

The  uttermost  circumference  of  a  calm ; 

So  the  soul  struggling  through  life's  death-clouds,  ends 

In  the  serene  eternal. 

Lurifer.  It  may  be. 

No  life  is  waste  in  the  grreat  worker's  hand  : 
The  gem  too  poor  to  polish  in  itself, 
We  grind  to  brighten  others.     Courage,  friend  I 
Hast  thou  not  had  thine  every  quest  ? 

Fcstus.  Save  one. 

Zycifii'.     Why  not  then  rest  at  last,  and  life  enjoy  ? 

Fesfiis.     How  can  I  rest  while  aught  remains  not  tried  ? 

Lucifei'.    Not  tried?   I  proffer  now  the   power   thou 
long'st  for. 

FcBtus.    I  have  beheld  my  name  writ  in  the  book 
Of  life  eterne ;  wherefore  then  tempt'st  thou  me  ? 
What  were  a  seat  among  the  sons  of  kings 
To  him  whose  seat  is  with  the  sons  of  God  ? 

Lucifer,     Fate's  scheme  must  be  fulfilled.     Salvation 
though 
Promised,  is  not  achieved  ;  and  if  achieved 
Is  still  not  life  accomplished.     Never  known 
To  being  create  may  rate's  most  holy  law. 
Till  the  day  dawn  of  all  fulfilments,  be. 

FeMCtui,    When  God  once  speaks,  his  word  for  ever 
stands. 
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Still  let  me  well  consider. 

Luctfet*.  Justly  weigh 

All  things.    I  have  need  to  ponder  even  as  thou. 
Say  he  casts  hack  mine  offer.     Still  i6  due. 
By  thought  or  deed,  the  unknotting  of  the  tale, 
Some  day.     Accepts  P     Still  well ;  the  peace  he  harps  on, 
Be  his,  though  not  for  long  would  earth  s  endure, 
Without ;  and  for  within,  Fll  look  to  that. 
Meanwhile,  as  on  some  stem  and  strifeful  day, 
An  age  smote  hot  into  an  hour,  that  sends 
Kings  crownless  hegging,  or  an  empire  hurls 
To  popular  deperdition,  and  its  lord, 
Ruae  dominator  of  nations,  to  his  doom, 
Comes  night  with  limpening  dews ;  and  drives  the  crowd 
Home,  self-distraught  with  pale  and  panic  fears, 
Lest  law  lift  up  her  ghastly  head  as  stunned, 
Not  3lain,  or  power  imperial  drown  the  roar 
Of  brute  success,  with  mufHed  tramp  of  troops. 
Stealthy,  retributive ;  so  be  it  mine,  time  due, 
To  enfeeble  his  spirit's  triumphant  temperament 
With  nature's  sick  forebodings,  vain  and  vague 
And  vacillating  emotions,  which  undo 
All  reason  hath  yet  pronounced  most  stable.     I  hear  ! 
Say  but  the  word,  and  thou  shalt  press  a  throne 
But  less  than  mine,  scarce  less  than  heaven's ;  before 
Whose  feet  earth's  puny  potentates  may  sue 
For  choice  of  slavedoms,  and  be  all  satisfied. 

Festus.     The  paltry  pittance  of  a  world  like  this 
W^ere  not  a  bribe  for  me,  nor  all  its  crowns 
Crushed  into  one  tiara,  but  that  thus. 
By  supersession  of  all  earthly  sway, 
Autocrasie  divine  were  minej  and  man. 
Knowing  the  power  of  truth  and  faith,  might  see 
Fate,  highest  of  all  laws,  and  recognize 
In  mine  direct  complicity  with  heaven : 
My  will,  my  fate,  God's  fate. 

Lucifer.  So  let  it  be. 

Festus.    I  have  had  enough  of  the  inanities : 
I  am  moderate  now.     I  will  have  the  throne  of  earth. 

Lucifer.    Thou  shalt.   Yet  mind ! — with  that  the  world 
must  end. 

Festus.    I  can  survive. 

Lu/cifer.  Nay,  die  with  it  must  thou. 

Festus.    Why  should  I  die  f    I  am  egg-full  of  life : 
Earth's  in  her  first  young  crescent  quarter,  yet. 
]  dare  not,  cannot  credit  it  shall  die. 
I  will  not  have  it,  then. 

Lucifer,  It  matters  not ; 

I  know  thou  never  wilt  have  ease  at  heart, 
Until  thou  hast  thy  soul's  whole,  fiill  denre ; 
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thMt  WMj  kappen,  aJl 
f^DOb  M^ain  tb«f«ini«  mmltk  tW  Kiofl  of  file  ; 
3Urii  vhftt  i«  dmt?.  vkst  madoot.    Lo !  is  late, 

.*9ftT  hMth  UA  crfil  WHHigkt  ii»  on  lEienf^ 

Asd  <k«tb  the  oolr  troeidoo  tkoa  katt 

I^  then  mcrre  ttiAlife  ccmb. 

Ia  eiMkd.     Witb  the  voiid  thj  uit  i*  i 

The  depths  of  fe^iimr,  paiaww.  pletme,  woa, 

The  mvst^rneft  and  dread  delijriiiB  of  apbit. 

All,  thou  hfeet  MMuided.    Now  bdioTn  to  liv« 

The  worldlife  of  the  future — last  the  ame 

f  hie  iiutaDt  or  t^x  ewer.    Buij  lore. 

The  fftoedlike  worid  atanda  nadr.    3fooiit  hr  fife. 

/V^Titf.     Well,  then— be  h  iww !  I  five  butibr  mi 
The  whole  world  but  for  me.     Frienda,  loTea,  and  ab 
I  ■ott^rfat,  abandon  me.     It  is  time  to  die. 
I  am  yet  jouag ;  yet  haTe  I  been  deserted. 
And  wronfTod,  bj  those  whom  most  I  haTe  lowd  aoBi 

senred. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars !  may  they  all  fiUl  on  me. 
When  next  I  tniAt  aaother — man  or  woman. 
Earth  rivals  hell  too  often,  at  the  best. 
All  hearts  are  stronger  for  the  being  hollow. 
And  that  was  why  mine  was  no  match  for  thors. 
The  iJth  in  out  of^it  now. — Lord  of  the  worid — 
It  mil  not  directly  perish? 

Lucifer.  Not  perhaps. 

Thou  wilt  have  all  fame,  while  tliou  livest,  now. 

Ft'iUuB,     I  care  not ;  fame  is  folly :  for  it  is,  aore. 
Far  nioie  to  be  well  knawn  of  God  than  man. 
With  all  ujy  tdos  I  think  I  feel  I  am  Gods. 

lAu-ifer.     Farewell,  then,  for  a  time. 

FeMtus.  I  am  alone. 

Alone  P     He  clings  aroand  me  like  the  clouds 
L'pon  a  hill.     When  will  the  clouds  roll  off? 
\\  hen  will  sun  visit  me  P    O  thoa  great  God  I 
In  whoHe  light  hand  the  elements  are  atoms ; 
In  whofle  eye,  light  and  darkness  but  a  wink ; 
Who,  in  thine  anger,  like  a  blast  of  cold. 
Dost  make  the  mountains  shake  like  chattering  teeth ; 
Have  mercy  !  pity  me !  for  it  is  thou 
Who  hast  fixea  me  to  this  test.     Wilt  thoa  not  save  P 
Forgive  me.  Father  I  but  I  long  to  die ; 
I  long  to  live  to  thee,  a  pure,  free  mind. 
Take  again,  God  I  and  thou,  fair  earth,  the  form 
And  spirit  which,  at  iirst,  ye  lent  to  me. 
Such  as  they  were,  I  have  used  them.    Let  them  part. 
I  weary  of  this  world ;  and  like  the  dove, 
Urged  o'er  life  s  barren  flood,  sweep,  tired,  back 
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To  thee  who  8ent*8t  me  forth.    Bear  inth  me,  Gkxl  t 

I  am  uot  worthy  of  thy  wrath,  nor  love  I — 

Oh !  that  the  things  which  have  been  were  not  now 

In  memory's  resurrection  I    But  the  past 

Bears  in  her  arms  the  present  and  the  future : 

And  what  can  perish  while  perdition  is  P 

From  the  hot,  angry,  crowding  courts  of  doubt 

Within  the  breast,  it  is  sweet  to  escape,  and  soothe 

The  soul  in  looking  upon  natural  beauty. 

Oh  !  earth,  like  man  her  son,  is  half  divine. 

There  is  not  a  leaf  within  this  quiet  spot, 

But  which  I  seem  to  know ;  should  miss,  if  gone. 

I  could  run  over  its  features,  hour  by  hour. 

The  quaintly  figured  beds — the  various  flowers — 

The  mazy  paths  all  cunningly  converged — 

The  black  yew  hedge,  like  a  beleaguering  host, 

Round  some  fair  garden  province — here  and  there, 

The  cloudlike  laurel  clumps  sleep,  soft  and  fast, 

Pillowed  by  their  own  shadows — and  beyond. 

The  ripe  and  ruddy  fruitage — the  sharp  firs* 

Fringe,  like  an  eyelash,  on  the  faint  blue  west — 

The  grey  old  church,  its  age-peeled  pinnacles, 

And  tufted  top,  whence,  now,  the  white  owl  wheels ; 

The  oaks,  which  spread  their  broad  arms  in  the  blast, 

And  bid  storms  come,  and  welcome ;  there  they  stand 

To  whom  a  summer  passes  like  a  smile : 

And  the  proud  peacock  towers  himself  there,  and  screams, 

Kuffling  the  imperial  purples  of  his  neck ; 

O'er  all,  the  shadowy  groves  which  crest  the  hills, 

And  with  descending  clouds  equality  claim 

Of  gloom  ;  whisper  with  winds  nought  else  knows  nigh, 

And  bow  to  angels  as  they  wing  by  them ; 

The  lonely,  bowery,  woodland  view  before — 

And,  making  all  more  beautiful,  thou,  sweet  moon, 

Leading  slow  pomp,  as  triumphing  o  er  heaven  ! 

High  riding  in  thy  loveless,  deathless  brightness, 

And  in  thy  cold,  unconquerable  beauty, 

As  though  there  were  nothing  worthy  in  the  world 

Even  to  lie  below  thee,  face  to  God. 

And  Night,  in  her  own  name,  and  God*s  again, 

Hath  dipped  the  earth  in  dew ; — and  there  she  lies. 

Even  like  a  heart  all  trembling  with  delight. 

Till  passion  murder  power  to  speak — so  mute. 

Young  maiden  moon  I  just  looming  into  light — 

I  would  that  aspect  never  might  be  changed ; 

Nor  that  fine  form,  so  spirit-like,  be  spoiled 

With  fuller  light.    Oh  I  keen  that  brilliant  shape^ 

Keep  the  delicious  honour  of  thy  youth. 

Sweet  sister  of  the  sun,  more  beauteous  thou 

Than  he  sublime.    Shine  aOf  nor  dread  decay. 
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It  may  take  meaner  things :  but  thj  bright  look, 

Smiling  away  an  immortality^ 

AsHures  it  us — nay,  it  seems,  half,  to  give. 

Earth  may  decease.    Qod  will  not  part  with  thee. 

Fair  ark  of  light,  and  every  blessedneas ! 

Yes,  earth,  this  earth,  may  foul  the  face  of  life. 

Like  some  swart  mole  on  beauty*8  breast — or  dead 

8tiff,  mangled  reptile  some  clear  well — while  thou. 

Like  to  a  diamond  on  a  dead  man's  hand, 

8halt  shine,  aye  brilliant,  on  creation*s  corse ; 

Whence  God  shall  pluck  thee  to  his  breast,  or  bid 

Ream  mid  his  lightning  locks.     What  are  earths  joys 

To  watching  thee,  tending  thy  bright  flock  over 

Yon  fields  celestial  ?     Mother,  and  maid  of  light  I 

That,  like  a  god,  redeems  the  world  to  heaven — 

Making  us  one  with  thee,  and  with  the  sun, 

And  with  the  stars  in  glory — lovely  moon  I 

I  am  immortal  as  thyself;  and  we 

Shall  look  upon  each  other  yet  in  heaven 

Often— but  never,  never  more  on  earth. 

Am  I  to  die  so  soon  ?    This  death  I — the  thought 

Comes  on  my  heart  a<*  through  a  burning  glass. 

I  cannot  bend  mine  eyes  to  earth,  but  thence 

It  riseth,  spectrelike,  to  mock — nor  towards 

The  west,  where  sunset  is,  whose  long  bright  pomp 

Makes  men  in  love  with  chanpre — but  there  it  lowers 

Eve*s  last  still  lingering,  darkening  cloud ;  and  on 

The  escutcheon  of  the  mom,  it  is  there — it  is  there  ! 

But  fears  will  steal  upon  the  bravest  mind, 

Tjike  the  white  moon  upon  the  crimson  west. 

I  have  attractions  for  all  miseries : 

And  every  course  of  thought,  within  my  heart 

Ijeavos  a  new  layer  of  woe.     Hut  it  must  end. 

It  will  all  be  one,  hereafter.     Jjot  it  be ; 

My  bosom,  like  the  grave,  holds  all  quenched  passions. 

It  is  not  that  I  have  not  found  what  I  sought — 

But,  that  the  world — tush !  I  shall  see  it  die. 

I  hate,  and  shall  outlive  the  hypocrite. 

Stealthily,  slowly,  like  the  polar  sun, 

Who  peeps  by  fits  above  the  air-walled  world — 

The  heavenly  fief  he  knows  and  feels  his  own, 

Mv  heart  overlooks  the  paradise  of  life 

Which  it  hath  lost,  in  cold,  reluctant  joy. 

I  live  and  see  all  beauteous  things  about  me. 

But  feel  no  nature  prompting  from  within 

To  meet  and  profit  oy  them.     I  am  like 

That  fabled  forest  of'the  Alp  Pennine, 

Which  leafless  lives ;  whereto  the  spring*s  bright  showers. 

Summer's  heat  breathless,  autumn*s  fruitful  juice, 

Nothing  avail  ;^nor  winter*s  killing  cold. 
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Yet  have  I  done,  said,  thought,  in  time  now  passed, 

What,  rather  than  remember,  I  would  die, 

Or  do  a*raiu.     It  is  the  thinking  on*t. 

And  the  repentance,  maddens.    I  have  thought 

Upon  such  things  so  long  and  grieyouslv. 

My  lips  have  grown  like  to  a  cliflf-chafed  sea, 

Pale  with  a  tidal  passion :  and  my  soul, 

Once  hi^h  and  bright  and  self-sustained  as  heaven. 

Unsettled  now  for  life  or  death,  feels  like 

The  gray  gull  balanced  on  her  bowlike  wings, 

Between  two  black  waves  seeking  where  to  dive. 

Long  we  live  thinking  nothing  of  our  fate ; 

For  in  the  morn  of  life  we  mark  it  not — 

It  falls  behind :  but  as  our  day  goes  down 

V\^e  catch  it  lengthening  with  a  giant's  stride. 

And  ushering  us  unto  the  feet  of  night. 

Bark  thoughts,  like  spots  upon  the  sun,  revolve 

In  troops  for  days  together  round  my  soul, 

Disfiguring  and  dimming.     Death  !  O  death  ! 

The  past,  the  present,  and  the  future,  like 

The  dog  three-headed,  by  the  gates  of  woe 

Sitting,  seem  ready  to  devour  me  each. 

I  dare  not  look  on  them.     I  dare  not  think. 

The  very  best  deeds  I  have  ever  done 

Seem  worthy  reprobation,  have  to  be 

Repented  of.     But  have  I  done  aught  good  ? 

Oh  that  my  soul  were  calmer  !     Grant  me,  God ! 

Thy  peace ;  that  added,  I  can  smile  and  die. 

Thy  spirit  only  is  reality  : 

All  things  beside  are  folly,  falsehood,  shame. 

Guardian  Angel,    Elect  of  spirits,  of  sinners  God  foi^ 
given. 
Soul  of  my  watching,  not  in  all  things  thou 
Hast  pleased  God,  nor  responded  to  my  care ; 
But  lone  and  comifortless  nor  I,  nor  heaven 
Would  have  thee. 

Festus.  Well  I  know  I  both  have  grieved. 

But  not  thou  knowest  all  things.    'Tween  my  soul 
And  God  are  secrets  not  consigpned  to  thee. 
Until  I  have  assurance  from  his  word, 
Which  maybe  I  shall  never  have  in  life, 
I  dare  not  deem  me  safe,  nor  sealed  in  bliss. 

Chuardian  Angd,    More,  then,  than  this  beseems  me  not 
to  sav. 
One  lives  wlio  loves  thee  still,  by  thee  estranged. 
Give  pure  fidelity  due  meed. 

Festvs,  Her  soul 

Walks  but  with  God. 

Guardian  Angd,      Nay,  she  forgets  not  thee. 
But  as  when  by  moming  moonlight,  while  rooDd  dewa 
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Bead  atill  the  impleachM  paths^  some  thoughtfiil  nun. 

Whose  yery  life  would  wither  'neath  a  name 

Of  secular  cast/  culls,  with  cold  paly  hand, 

Buds  delicatest,  that  theee  the  anrine  may  deck 

Of  patron  saint  who  hallows  from  hb  nicne 

The  bosky  pleasance,  and  at  his  marUe  feet 

Breathe  forth  their  premier  odours ;  hent  to  jov 

The  just  on  high,  she  guileless  thinks,  with  gins 

Of  earth  least  gross,  most  sayouring  innocence ; 

And  posing  reyerently  the  offering,  lo  I 

She  kneels  I    Heaven's  hosts  thrul  stilly;  and  'while  lieard 

The  heartr-hreathed  prayer,  transcending  reason,  in  doalyt, 

God's  watchful  eye  watch.    He,  saint,  TOtary,  ahiine, 

Oblation  marks :  and,  all  seen,  each  in  kind 

Pure,  not  reproves ;  but,  pleased  with  patiently. 

Smiles,  inostensive : — so,  this  soul  who  yields 

Her  life-flower  to  memorial  love,  and  lives 

ElB^wipe  in  active  virtue,  known  to  heaven 

May,  though  beclouded  seemingly,  abide 

In  secret  sunshine  all  her  days,  and  bear 

A  strungthening  weight  of  blessing,  not  alone 

For  herself,  but  others,  hope. 

Festus.  I  hope.    Thy  words 

Too  kind  are  to  deceive.    Yet  still  1  would 
I  knew  my  destiny.     I  may  hope,  not  love. 

Guardian  Angel,    But  love  s  more  mild  reflection,  such 
as  that 
Tempered  with  love  divine  was  always  hers. 
She  feels,  thy  saintly  Clara,  and  with  thee 
Fate  sharing,  such  as  life  hath  still  to  give, 
Might  yet  conmiunicate.    This  is  the  love 
The  heavens  approve ;  this  sale. 

FeMus,  I  doubt  it  not. 

We  may  be  reconciled ; — united,  never. 
The  end  we  aim  at,  her  more  sensitive  soul. 
Filled  with  the  love  of  lowliest  loneliness, 
Will  suit  not,  I  foresee. 

Guardian  AngeL  To  her  thou  owest 

Essayed  reunion  ;  and  if  there  it  end. 
Her  pure  thought  will  thine  own  refine  ;  perchance, 
May  sanctify  the  sacrifice  both  make. 

FestvA.    Thou  sayst  what  ought  to  be.     Be  it  mine  to 
make 
Meet  reparation. 

Guardian  Angel,    Prosper. 

Festus,  Thanks  I 

Guardian  Angel,  Farewell. 
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First  love  recalled 
Not  yet  reanimate,  joy  and  grief  disguised 
Each  aa  tlie  other,  neither  gains,  perplexed. 
His  way.    Even  they  who  play  round  wisdom's  knee 
Misa  sometimes  worthiest  ends.    Knowing  no  mean. 
Ambition's  high  demands  too  close  encroach 
On  nature's  pious  privileges.    Not  less 
True  tenderness  rejoices  to  conceive 
The  happy  evangel,  world-vast,  of  God's  love  ; 
His  alliance  with  all  life  create  and  how 
Heaven's  mercy  ends  sin's  mystery,  as  made  clear 
To  the  great  gathering  of  the  spheres,  round  God 
Convoked  ;  and  thanks  with  holiest  warnings  blends. 
O  grace  forgiving,  how  in  heaven  divine. 
How  sweet  on  earth  love  reconciled  ;  how  dear 
Virtue  in  both  ;  though  trode  down  or  ignored. 
Still  precious,  goldlike,  as  in  southern  iue. 
Vastest  of  isles,  to  Asian  continent 
Kich  counterpoise,  o'er  mount  and  vale  and  plain 
Tribes  senseless,  salvage,  tramped  the  o'ertreaanred  earth 
For  ages,  nor  its  charm,  nor  value  knew. 


Colonnade  and  Lawn, 


Festus  and  Clara. 

Fegtus.    Hencefortli  this  spot  be  sacred ;  here,  where 
first 
I  shrined  thee,  flower  of  beauty,  in  my  heart. 
None  holier  to  the  tribes  of  earth ;  not  thou, 
Divine  Elborz,  now  cold  and  crowned  with  snow, 
Since  rested  on  thy  brow  the  ark ;  but  once 
Peak  paradisal  whereupon  God's  sons 
Of  saintliest  lineage  helped  the  harps  of  heaven. 
And  joined  each  eve,  ere  rest  the  angelic  hyran : — 
Earth's  first  coinmuni(Mi  with  the  immortal  blessed. 
Not  holier  thou,  though  meanest  mound  on  earth, 
Nipch  Moslem  city  of  the  moon,  where,  first, 
After  long  severance  for  their  death-fraught  sin, 
And  world  wide  wanderings  lonely,  from  afar, 
Our  great  original  mother  nim  espied, 
Tall  as  the  crowned  palm,  though  bowed  with  woe. 
Whom  her  soul  clave  to  ;  one  whole  age  had  passed ; 
Nought  more  divine  than  demons  had  she  seen, 
More  human  than  the  ape ;  when  her  hot  tears, 
And  his  repentant  groans  drew  down  from  heaven 
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(Vriui:)9ion  for  their  dear  reunion  there ; 

i'ht)  mount  of  recognition ;  hallowed^  thence. 

To  after  ages,  by  that  blessed  embrace, 

Dbliterative  of  woe.    Come,  come ;  oh  come  I 

As  in  arctic  climes  Spring,  wandering  through  the  air, 

His  long  lost  consort  earth,  all  frozen  at  heart 

Finds  'tranced  'neath  wicked  winter's  deathly  spell, 

Stretched  corselike ;  he  full  soon  by  gentle  embrace. 

Warm  breath,  and  sedulous  skill  calls  back  to  life 

His  star-browed  bride ;  she  wakes ;  her  stifiened  limbs 

Kequickening,  stirs ;  casts  off  the  sheeted  snows ; 

Trees,  jocund  with  the  loosening  life-sap,  freed 

Through  all  their  veinlets,  don  their  greenery ;  birds 

Their  voice  refound,  in  song  each  other  greet ; 

And,  like  some  hoary  grandsire's  wrinkled  front, 

Ilidgy  with  life-long  cares,  touched  suddenly 

By  infant's  playful  finger — ocean's  face. 

Dimpled  by  gambolling  gust,  lights  up,  and  breaks 

Into  a  running  smile,  and  laughs  for  leagues ;  — 

Heaven  and  all-pitying  nature  o'er  the  glad 

Keunion  weep  their  joy ;  so,  found  by  me. 

Sweet  solace  of  my  soul,  I  long  to  make 

To  thee  atonement.     Reconciled  to  thee, 

All  parenthetic  passions  sacrificed. 

The  world  shall  slip  off  easy  from  our  hands, 

And  we  not  miss  her.     Long  !  how  long  I  wait ! 

I  wait  for  thee,  even  as  the  weary  west 

Waits  for  the  evening  star. 
With  whom  the  eternal  promises  of  rest 

And  glory  are. 
I  wait,  as  waits  a  storm-cloud  in  the  sky, 

The  l)ow  divine  of  peace, 
Whioh  bids  the  thunders  and  the  lii^htnings  lie 

Down,  and  fear  cease. 
I  long  to  meet  thee,  as  earth  longs  to  view 

Icebound,  spring'n  golden  flowers; 
Thy  beauty  soothej?  my  spirit,  as  the  dew 

f)ay'.s  l)urning  hours. 
As  ht^aven's  own  li^ht  upon  some  sainted  shrine 

Where  mouldering  relics  be, 
Th(m  shincst  in  uik>u  this  heart  of  mine, 

Sacred  to  thee. 
And  as  a  line  f  rased  some  trace  still  bears 

Of  words  therein  first  writ, 
Which  neither  pen  can  hide,  nor  penitent  tears 

As  'twas  relit ; 
It  matters  not  what  other  powers  around 

Here  graved  their  conquerinp:  njime  ; 
Below  all  depth  thy  love  will  still  be  found 

Truth's  secret  fame. 

Known  to  ourselves,  we  only  share  with  heaven 

The  secret  yet  by  me  ineffable. 

Lo  !  now  I  see  thee  coming,  come,  at  last. 
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Clara.    At  thy  desire  I  come,  though  hard  to  me. 
W^e  Iiave  lived  separate  lives,  unlike,  unsought 
Each  by  the  other.     Wherefore  meet  we  now  ? 

Festtis,    Thee  seeking  in  th^  sacred  solitude, 
I  told  thee  I  had  somewhat  to  impart, 
Somewhat  to  ask ;  if  asking  were  not  vain, 
Which  springs  despondingly  from  dubious  heart. 

Clara.    Time  was  it  wais  not  thus.    But  others  came 
Whose  tyrant  beauty  and  more  soaring  souls 
Thee  dazzled,  me  eclipsed.    Already  years 
Have  passed  since  first  we  were,  what  now  we  are, 
Stranjrers. 

Festus.    I  do  confess  to  my  reproach 
A  friend  too  well  forgotten,  and  thine  image 
By  time's  colleaguM  forces  with  the  world's, 
Effaced  half  from  this  monumental  breast ; 
And  as  the  effigy  of  a  saint,  insculpt 
On  alabastrine  tomb  some  unroofed  shrine, 
Faithless  fiduciary,  hath  bared  to  moon 
And  winds  star-iced,  wastes  plenteously  away, 
Thinned  pitifully  by  the  upper  elements ; 
Compassionate  woods  their  leafy  tresses  strew 
Winterly,  o'er  it  perishing,  and  bemoan 
In  gusty  suspiration  ;  so  of  thee. 
My  thought  memorial,  while  impaired,  had  joined 
\Vell  nigh  for  aye  life's  lengthenmg  dusk ;  and  now, 
Let  but  the  passed  be  buried,  where  it  lies 
In  mine  awed  memory  hidden,  like  to  a  blade 
Sore  rusted,  in  its  sheath,  no  more  to  flash 
In  the  grey  air  upon  the  eyes  of  men. 
And  all  the  future  is  our  own.    One's  own 
Resistless  weakness  'tis  which  overcomes, 
More  than  another's  strength.    Oh !  I  confess, 
Oft  hath  this  heart  allured  by  glittering  rites 
And  sacred  titles,  and  celestial  names, 
Ofiered  at  others*  altars,  and  decreed 
Wildly,  profanely,  negligence  of  thine. 
True,  1  have  worshipped  idols  and  forsworn 
The  loving  faith  I  owed  to  thee  alone ; 
Canst  thou  forgive  ?  reconsecrate  the  heart| 
Kededicate  the  temple  P     Do  not  all 
Beliefs  how  far  soever  from  God's  truth. 
Circle  around  the  same  in  mode  prescribed. 
As  round  heaven  s  secret  and  all-central  sun, 
The  constellated  skies  P     And  shall  then  love 
Lack  like  justification,  or  in  vain 
Plead  the  necessity  of  liberty  P — 
For  truly  I  was  destined  for  this  end, 
And  in  myself  believed  the  most  at  first. 
For  mortal  knowledge^  which  is  error,  dies, 
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And  spiritual  trath  alone  outlasts 

All  nature ;  love  insensibly  with  iMATen 

Here  blending,  thither  wending,  fhenoe  derived. 

Clara,     Wert  thou  as  I  such  need  had  never  bean ; 

But  we  had  lived  serene  and  sinless  here, 

Aimless,  save  loving  God  and  bettering  man. 

Nay,  let  it  be  so  stul,  with  thee,  I  pny. 

As  in  a  round  wide  view  from  some  tall  hill, 

Central  and  isolate,  it  happeneth  oft, 

The  furthest  things  on  all  sides  eyeable 

Are  village  temples  tapering  to  the  skies, 

Be  such,  too,  the  horizon  oi  the  soul ; 

And  every  ultimate  object,  unto  heaven 

Oalmly  aspiring,  indicate  its  end, 

And  sanctify  the  limits  of  our  life. 

For  as  in  gentlest  exhalations  earth 

Breathes  forth  the  glistening  steams  which,  high  in  air. 

Glow,  sunlipped,  into  clouds  of  rosy  gold, 

Or  seek  again  her  breast  in  fruitful  dew  ; 

So  of  our  aspirations  and  desires, 

Might  we  endow  life's  skiey  calm,  they  all 

Made  retributive  blessings,  and  a  clime 

Of  love  create  about  us  bright  and  boon ; 

An  everlasting  spring  of  holy  good, 

And  venerable  beauty.    But,  alas ! 

Men  breathe  forth  passions  which  fall  back  in  blights, 

And  stormy  desolations,  that  defile 

The  sky-bom  streams,  and  flood  life's  fields  with  woe. 

Festus.    The  evil  in  our  nature  we  can  act 
Alway  and  utter ;  but  the  inner  good 
Ilath  inexpressive  boundlessness.    Earthlike, 
Each  carries  with  him  his  own  atmosphere. 
Or  pure  or  foul,  where'er  we  orbitate. 
Who  knows  himself  in  spirit,  all  things  knows ; 
A  s  in  nature  even  the  atom  and  the  all 
Gonunune  and  know  each  other ;  and  as  the  slant 
Invisible  axis  of  the  earth  too  fine 
For  fairy  to  find  footing  tiptoe,  bears 
All  superincumbent  continents  and  seas, 
Mountains  and  air  realms.     Knowing  thus,  that  once. 
My  own  heart  like  a  wizard's  magic  nook, 
Studded  with  spells  despotic  to  call  up 
Sprite,  spectre,  and  familiar  fiend,  must  needs 
Assoilzied  be  from  every  fiery  sign 
And  fateful  cipher,  ere  made  safe  for  aye  j 
Thee  as  a  priestess  pure  of  old  seek  I, 
That  thou  mightst  hold  to  me  the  holy  branch, 
Dipped  in  soul-cleansing  wave,  the  branch  of  peace : 
Tluit  peace  thou  lovest  so  well  and  both  desire ; 
And  trom  thee  ask  absolvement  of  passed  sin. 
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For  as  when  the  sun's  light  in  some  high-domed  fiwe 

On  golden  altar  gleaming,  finds  itself 

In  face  of  something  hober,  more  divine ; 

So  on  thy  sacred  soul  heaven^s  truths,  confirmed,       ' 

Beam  in  subservient  blessings. 

Oara.  If  thou  meanest 

That  thou  dost  hope  forgiveness,  it  is  given ; 
Thine  hath  it  been  ere  asked  for ;  always  thine. 

Festua.    Bright  soul  be  blessed.    Take  again  thy  name 
Unto  thee  ;  sign  of  reunited  love. 

Clara.    Name  which  because  it  hath  lingered  on  thy  lips, 
In  love's  pure  tones  full  oft,  always  to  me 
Is  sacred.    None  shall  name  me  so  but  thou, 
Thou  only.     When  thou  changest,  that  shall  change. 

Festus.    Breathe  not  to  me  of  change ;  albeit  I  lived 
On  earth,  till  like  some  desert  builded  fane. 
Though  based  on  astral  laws,  she  ceased  from  sight, 
Wasted  by  winds,  worn  down  by  elements. 
Smoothed  level  under  time's  insatiate  sands ; 
Oh,  I  should  change  no  more.    Henceforth  to  me 
Be  thou,  thou  art,  the  type  of  holiest  things ; 
The  symbol  and  fulfilment  of  all  good  ; 
Truth's  promises  and  prophesies  inspired, 
Bound  in  one  saintly  volume  love-iliumed  \ 
A  book  of  benedictions  sealed  to  me ; 
A  second  covenant ;  oh,  a  spirit-bride, 
A  new  alliance,  sanctified  of  heaven. 
This  fallible  heart,  enchanted  long,  distraught 
By  charms  of  luxury,  sense,  art,  knowledge  now 
To  truth's  allegiance,  and  to  thine  returns. 

Clara.    'Twas  not  for  pleasure,  power,  or  knowledge  I 
First  loved  thee  ;  no  !  but  for  thyself,  thy  soul ; 
And  now  I  seek  not  these,  I  dare  not  have. 
As  some  great  glacier  from  its  icy  breast, 
Expelling  aught  of  baser  nature,  seeks. 
By  this  mysterious  means,  to  purify 
Its  visible  essence  ;  so  the  saintly  soul. 
Out  of  its  high  and  bright  vitality, 
Kejects,  in  silent  scorn,  those  worldly  taints 
And  aims  extraneous,  which  itself  debar 
From  inmost  commune,  and  most  high  with  heaven ; 
Why,  then,  thy  spirit  degrade  with  greed  of  power, 
Thankless,  unblessed,  as  I  have  heard  P    To  me 
This  were  forbiddance.    Aught  that  clogs  the  soul, 
Or  clouds  its  aspirations,  I  abhor. 
Be  it  not  therefore  that  though  one  in  heart, 
We  are  in  spirit  twain. 

Fetttu,  Nay,  speak  not  thus. 

All  things  are  full  of  presage ;  winds  and  streams 
And  cloud-shapea,  which  in  heaven's  inyerted  bowl 

XX  2 
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Forecast  our  future.     The  presage  of  some  TBSt 
And  world-wide  revolution,  nifrn  at  hand, 
In  a  sonorous  whisper  hroods  o*er  earth. 

Clara.    True,  1  have  heard  it.    Would  it  ^were  untrue ! 
Hearts  may  be  sad  at  parting,  but  at  meetings 
They  should  spring  light  as  birds  upon  the  spray. 

Ffsfus.    As  stars  the  sea,  thy  thoughts  liglit  up  my  mind. 
Heaven.'*  si)n  am  I,  and  am  by  heaven  made  free 
From  all  low  laws  and  lesser  fealties. 
This  is  the  age  that  men  are  destined  evil ; 
But  sav  not  fate  doth  not  fulfil  itself. 
What  if  my  cause  before  men  seem  askant. 
Yet  is  it  straight  as  light  in  the  eye  of  heaven. 
To  God  I  am  no  mvsterv.     Well  he  knows 
All  motives ;  and  my  objects  I  avow 
Each  night  to  him,  who  each  mom  sanctions  tbem. 
It  is  ni)t  the  world  which  makes  me  great.     It  is  I 
Greaten  the  nations. 

Clara.  I  foresee  the  end, 

In  utter  and  inevitable  woe. 

Fosiu«.    True  to  my  purpose,  what  if  I  be  false 
To  others,  and  their  objects,  it  is  nothing ; 
Mine  good,  Til  hold  it  great  and  holy  still. 
Have  I  not  seen  this  among  coming  things 
^  or  wbat  seems  ages  ?     Knew  I  not  the  fate 
Out  ol'  all  others  ?    That  star-studded  crown, 
Which  hangs  as  thougli  a  hand  out  of  the  air 
Held  it  before  mine  eyes,  where'er  I  wend  ? 
Ilatlier  let  earth  and  truth  and  all  things  foil, 
Than  I  fulfilling  fate.     Let  these  bring  forth, 
Whose  uubethought  of  duty  it  is  to  serve. 
Not  reign,  crown,  robe  and  sceptre,  the  bright  signs 
And  constellations  of  dominion.     World  1 
Go,  toss  thy  head  and  shake  thy  shoulders,  like 
A  horse  unharnessed.     Wars  cease.     Never  more 
Slialt  thou,  blood-blotted  brand,  allure  men  on, 
To  ])itictico  of  thy  fascinating  sin  ; 
Nor  crimson  cloud-bath  of  the  evening  sun, 
The  dreams  of  sleeping  city  or  hamlet,  dye 
With  visionary  death.     Remains  for  thee 
Nothing,  O  earth  !  but  penitence  and  peace  ; 
All  strife  composed.     \Vilt  share  with  me  this  throne  ? 

Clara.     The  only  throne  I  hope  for  is  a  throne 
Which  neither  policy  can  found,  nor  power ; 
Which  never  war  can  overthrow,  nor  blood 
Befoul,  nor  treachery  undermine,  nor  kin 
Succeed  to  or  thrust  of^;  a  throne  upon 
The  right  hand  of  the  Humblest.     Praise  him,  earth. 

Festus.    1  am  at  peace  with  all  men  save  myselfl 
My  rule  is  safe ;  nay,  warranted  of  fate. 
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Clara,    Thousands  of  enemies  must  be  thine  even  now. 
No  mortal  man  is  safe ;  and  least  of  all, 
A  mortal  foe.    The  terror  of  a  tyrant 
Knows  no  distinction.    If  he  does  not  fear, 
He  hates ;  and  if  he  does  not  hate,  he  scorns ; 
And  scorn  and  hate  and  fear  are  all  with  him. 
And  alike  deadly ;  he,  therefore,  insecure ; 
For  man  by  man,  each  slays  him  in  his  mind. 
But  this  is  not  the  future  I,  in  heart. 
Have  dared  so  long  to  dream  of.    Even  although 
Thy  will  should  vaunt  immortal  dominance, 
To  me  it  brings  scant  pleasure.    I  had  hoped 
New  love  to  welcome  like  the  morning  air. 
Which  wakes  the  buds  in  roseland ;  and  that  still, 
If  like  twin  hands  around  the  face  of  life, 
Thou  hadst  a  wider  scope  and  bolder  course, 
Our  end  and  object  were  yet  one  and  same, 
To  note  the  hours,  and  years  fulfil  of  love. 
But  now,  since  I  this  mighty  rumour  heard. 
My  thoughts,  though  many,  are  all  sad,  and  cast 
In  one  mould,  tearlike.    I  behold  them  come, 
The  long,  long  train  of  states  depute  and  powers, 
Leading  earth*s  empire  after  them.     And  now 
Thy  glory  my  soul's  lord  is  like  the  sky ; 
Nothmg  IS  to  be  seen  beyond  it    Minds 
Of  lesser  spce  may  sparkle  in  it  starlike. 
But  thine  embraceth  and  outstretcheth  all. 
Nothing  can  wrong  nor  ruffle  it,  nor  endanger 
More  than  a  wild  bird's  wandering  wing,  the  air. 

Festus.    Faithful  and  dreadful  like  a  lioness, 
There  spake  the  bride  of  empire. 

Clara.  Nay,  I  see 

Thy  triumph,  and  abjure  it.     Would  I  might 
For  thee  disclaim  it,  even  as  for  myself. 
It  b  meat  forbidden  unto  my  fasting  soul, 
Unclean,  accursM.    Thou  canst  not  enjoy 
World-service  and  heaven's  favour. 

Festus.  Both  be  mine. 

Clara.    Choose  thou  between  thy  destiny  and  mo. 
How  great  soe*er  things  being  or  done  of  man. 
To  be,  to  do,  is  less  tlmn  to  believe : 
For  to  believe  God  is  to  know  him  love. 
As  on  some  hill  at  day  dawn  we  see  bom 
Of  maiden  light  the  sun,  head  of  all  worlds, 
Who  hour  by  hour  exalts  his  own  place ;  Truth 
Instructing  us  the  while  it  is  earth  beneath 
Which  roUs  away ;  he,  lord  of  time,  in  his 
Eternal  zenith  throned,  climbs  not  nor  stoops ; 
So  they,  in  spirit  knowledffe  wisest,  know, 
As  more  and  more  the  sniu  m  purifiedy 


r.'f. 
'•« 

Sf/t  4mj  tdM  ati^  ».  Wt  aO 
.S>  fr>vi&  tk^  k.T4  ''if  fife 

To  jrmm  ti» :  *o  ynf^ant  for  tkii.  u  mSL 

Tnrtb  f  !»▼«  bock  to  rodize  aad 
And  vr/old,  wfaik  fc(  time  acnv 

(%ara.    Thij*  TmBtod  ffliture  I 
If  r/w  'tin  of  God  ieeaicd.    I  fBar  to 

/Wacf..   Bet  thootdi  fowdoo—d  to  looe  tfcy 

Fftt«  I  mtMt  foDow.    Said  I  not  mj  tool 
Had  tak«n  op  \Xm  freedom,  and  a«aaed 
TIm  hiitkriiBrnt  of  creatkm? 

riora,  Trolr  io. 

/W M.    And  that  holding'  in  itadf  the 
r>f  Mu^,  Qod  endowed,  it  doth  become 
World  repre#ientatiTe  P 

(Xnra,  WeU,  be  it  thna. 

FnHy.    Tbu«  Tenant  with  an  abeolate  fife,  the  apbit 
Makf«  t/iwards  its  end  and  great  reward,  in  peace, 
(/ffrpaMing  all  earth's  lesser  joys. 

('Utra.  Say  on ! 

r  would  not  have  thy  soul  abaae  itaelf 
liy  one  thought  about  me. 

FeMuM.  Nay,  speak  not  so. 

Jiut  love*M  career  is  over  in  my  heart 
A  vaster  sphere  expands  before  me.    Power 
And  knowledge  I  can  give  thee  for  thy  love, 
But  scarce  repay  in  kind. 

<%(tra,  I  hear  thy  words, 

'rill*  frngranrp  of  the  flower  of  life  is  fled ; — 
Still  lot  it  linger  where  tliou  laidst  it^  here  ! 

FettuM.    It  is  I  who  suffer.    Suffer  therefore  me, 
While  I  am  with  tliee.    The  sole  love  I  feel 
Hmt  might  have^  that  hath,  blessed  me— but  what  eye 
(^an  sen  the  circuit  of  an  orb  at  once  P 
Th«  orb  of  life,  alas !  is  on  the  wane. 
And  much  must  yet  be  said,  much  yet  be  done. 
All  things  have  premonition  of  their  end ; 
And  mighty  states  exhausted  of  old  faith, 
Have  sought  extremest  unction  of  the  new. 
Which  can  alone  regenerate.    Nations  now 
Stand  sponsors  for  the  right  divine  of  man. 
To  every  blessing  earth  can  give,  or  heaven. 
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The  earthrflower  closeth,  eyen  now  its  leaves. 

Death's  dews  are  fidliof^.     We  are  veiging  nigh 

On  sundown  of  tiine*s  universal  day ; 

And  these  be  life*s  last  vespers.    It  remains. 

As  promised  by  the  all-granting  power,  to  change 

The  essential  for  the  real,  and  to  translate 

The  virtual  into  practice.    All  that  truth. 

Mining  her  way  through  policy  profound. 

Secretes  from  masses  skilless  to  commute 

Force  into  power ;  all  that  the  holy  bond 

Of  man's  most  high  fraternity  secures, 

Is  mine,  unthought  of  by  the  ob8e<]^uious  world, 

Unfeared,  unprized.    One  right  exists,  one  sole, 

Wliereto  man's  regal  race,  all  times  conceived, 

Yields  sacred  loyalty,  the  right  of  doom 

Divine,  the  deetmy  miposed  of  God. 

God  now  elects  a  nation,  now  a  man, 

A  child,  maybe,  a  dagger,  or  a  dream. 

To  work  his  will,  and  sanctify  his  means. 

That  mean,  that  man  am  I :  the  seal  of  time, 

And  closure  of  the  canon  of  all  kings. 

It  is  the  imperial  soul  alone  can  make 

The  sacrifice  bupreme.     And  as  in  spring. 

By  Nanking,  courtly  seat  of  Tsin's  high  lord, 

What  time  the  winds  harmoniously  inclined, 

Tinkling  the  white  pagoda's  gilded  bells. 

Meet  music  make  to  heaven  propitiable ; 

He  priest  imperial,  sovereign  labourer,  sole 

With  royal  rights  and  sacerdotal  crowned, 

W^ho  year  by  year  on  the  rebirth  of  things, 

Driving  his  furrow  deep  ir.  earth  both  soil 

And  toil  doth  sanctifv,  and  with  the  hand 

That  curbs  a  hundred^  kinglings,  grain  of  life 

Insows ;  the  steps  of  that  nright  tower  then  scales 

In  solemn  solitude ;  and  upon  its  peak, 

Struggles  alone  with  heaven ;  prostrate  in  prayer, 

HeArt  scourged,  and  with  confession  expiates  thrice 

Those  sins  the  sun  saw  in  his  golden  rounds ; 

Then  of  the  stars  inquisitive,  by  wise 

And  perfect  intuition  of  the  heavens, 

And  social  sifins,  and  seasons  of  the  spheres. 

The  horoscope  of  nations,  and  of  all 

His  diligent  lands  he  learns ;  and  so  descends 

Vicarious,  bringing  with  him  prosperous  days ; 

So  seek  I,  who  have  sown  so  long  the  seed 

Of  peace,  on  man's  broad  field,  the  peace  of  God ; — 

Such  may  he  grant  I    The  sacrifice  be  mine ! 

Clara.    I  wonder ;  yet  my  soul  its  balance  keeps ; 
Not  prizing,  not  approvmg  aU  I  hear : 
More  marvelling  how  thou  knoweet  of  these  tmtiis ; 
And  how  the  end  of  aU  things  blends  with  thine. 


I 
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Fe8tu8.    God^s  thouprhts  are  as  a  finnameiit  of  tUmn, 
Fixed  suns ;  the  heavenly  truths  which  he  inspires 
Or  we  by  nature  know  oi  him,  the  all 
Kevealed,  all-hidden,  eternal  show  to  us, 
Innumerable,  vast :  man*s  loftiest  thoughts, 
Even  on  his  own  destinies,  as  one  soul, 
ih  volumed  into  nations,  or  as  all, 
Mind's  momentary  meteors,  which,  flashed  through 
Life's  hemisphere  iUume  it,  whose  counterpart 
Is  death,  heaven,  what  P  with  but  decadent  light, 
Gleam,  yet  are  truly  perfect  each,  each  true ; 
Eternal  tliose,  these  temporal,  not  the  less 
Whose  union  constitutes  the  universe. 
As  when  some  mighty  Mage,  intent  to  know 
Life's  coming  secrets,  'gainst  the  reticent  skies 
Wagers  his  skill,  and  notes  how  from  the  breast 
Of  tempting  virgin  by  her  side  who  holds 
The  golden  cluster ;  or  his  marital  hand 
Who  heads  the  mourning  triad,  leap  they  forth, 
The  instantaneous  starlets :  or,  from  his  blade 
Galactic,  trenchant,  waved  to  save  from  death 
By  spatial  passion,  his  belovM  fair 
With  starlets  girdled,  whence  full  many  an  orb, 
In  meteoric  nights  autumnal,  fills 
In  falling  half  the  firmament  with  light ; 
And  thus  from  fixed  and  transient  spheres  combined. 
Draws  astral  fate  de-^triictive,  or  of  war, 
Or  death,  deliverance,  love,  nay,  what  he  would  ; 
So  I,  althouurh  in  lowliest  wise,  forebent 
To  know,  from  God's  fixed  truths,  and  natural  thoughts, 
Whicli,  like  heaven's  evanescent  spherelets,  light 
Together,  man's  high  brain,  my  destined  end 
Deduce,  and  future  of  the  universe. 
And  weighing  all  these  things,  the  sum  I  find 
As  fortunate ;  for  at  man  s,  the  native's  birth. 
The  star  of  love,  peace,  power  benefic  ruled. 
In  mid-life  all  the  houses  of  the  heavens, 
Law,  science,  power,  faith,  health,  wealth,  dearth,  death, 
lie  suffered,  well  or  ill ;  and  when  at  last 
Dving  betwixt  time's  trembling  ligrhts  ere  yet 
His  eyes  lost  sight,  he  hailed  the  eternal  dawn  ; 
Hailed  prophetwise  the  ascendant  sun,  arch-priest 
Of  nature  in  whose  law  of  wisest  love 
He  had  walked  as  faithful  votary ;  saw  approach 
His  head  to  shrive  him  and  his  soul  release 
Mid  blessings  humbly  conquered,  he  foreknew 
His  future  rich  with  joys  won,  unconceived. 
So  the  same  star  which  led  him  into  life. 
His  spirit  restores  all  kindly  to  the  heavens  ^ 
And  earths  vast  horoscope' is  verified. 
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Wherefore  let  us  rejoice  together ;  each 
Congratulating  on  destiny  divine 
The  other ;  and  the  world. 

Clara  ,         How  sayest  thou,  then. 

Destroyed  ?    Mysterious  judgment,  as  when  God, 
"^Vith  ruinous  fire  from  heaven,  hurls  down  the  feme 
Wherein  his  faithful  worship ;  or  salutes 
With  death  this  holier  temple  of  the  soul, 
Sudden  and  swift, — no  time  for  penitence, 
Nor  prayer. 

FeMus.      Arraign  not  I,  God's  deep  decrees. 
I  cannot  tell  thee  all  I  know  nor  dare ; 
For  wisdom  seals  the  lips  which  wonder  opes. 
The  dread  initiation  into  light 
Saddens  the  soul  it  hallows  and  expands. 
But  thou  because  thou  knowest  much  of  truth — 

CUtra.     What  is  it  thou  wilt  tell  me  ? 

Festus,  I  have  seen 

What  ne'er  again  may  be,  nor  e'er  till  now  hath  been. 

Clara.     Where  didst  thou  see — and  what  ^ 

Festus.  In  space.    He  took  me  there, 

Of  whom  I  oft  have  told  thee.     Midst  in  air 
Was  God.     Ill  tell  thee  that  he  told  the  spheres ; 
For  the  ^reat  family  of  the  universe 
Round  him  were  gathered  as  a  fire  :  but  we 
Held  back ;  and  saving  Gx)d,  none  did  us  see  ; 
Though  round  his  throne  in  sunny  halo  rolls 
A  ceaseless,  countless  throng  of  sidnted  souls. 

Clara.    Say  on^  love !    Let  me  hear. 

Festus,  A  sound,  then,  first 

I  heard  as  of  a  pent-up  flood  just  burst : 
It  was  the  rush  of  God*s  world-winnowing  wing ; 
Which  bowed  the  orbs  as  flowers  are  bowed  by  breath  of 

spring. 
And  then  a  voice  I  heard,  a  voice  sublime — 
To  which  the  hoarded  thunders  of  all  time 
Pealing  earth's  death-knell  shall  a  whisper  be — 
Saying  these  words — Where  will  ye  worship  me  ? 
Ay,  where  shall  be  your  Maker's  holy  place  ? 
The  heaven  of  heavens  is  poor  before  his  face. 
How  shall  ye  mete  my  temple,  ye  who  die  P 
Look  !  can  ye  span  your  God*s  infinity  ? 
Hear,  mighty  universe,  thy  Creator's  voice  1 
Let  idl  thy  myriad,  myriad  worlds  rejoice  I 
Ix) !  I,  your  Maker,  do  amid  ye  come. 
To  choose  my  worship  and  to  name  my  home. 
This  heard  each  sphere ;  and  all  throughout  the  sky 
Came  crowding  round.    Our  earlii  was  rolling  by. 
When  GK)d  sidd  to  it — ^Best  I    And  fast  it  stood. 
With  voice  like  winds  throufirh  some  wide  olden  wood* 


588  FE8TU8. 

Thus  Bpake  the  One  again :  Behold,  0  earth  I 

Thy  iMurent,  God !  it  is  I  who  gave  thee  birth. 

With  all  my  love  I  did  thee  once  endow ; 

With  all  my  mercy — and  thou  hast  tiiem  now. 

But  hear  my  words !  thou  never  lovedst  me  well. 

Nor  fearedst  my  wrath  :  dreadst  thou  no  longer  ]it&  f 

Dream'st  thou  that  guilt  shall  alway  mock  tho^  fixes  P 

That  deathless  death  which  hell  for  aye  espiies  P 

Should  all  creation  its  rebellion  raise, 

I  speak,  and  this  broad  universe  doth  blaze — 

Pass  like  a  dew-drop  *neath  mine  angry  raya— 

Blaze  like  the  fat  in  sacrificial  flame : 

And  that  burned  offering,  when  I  come  to  daim. 

Its  scorching,  quenchless  mass,  all  I  will  pour 

Upon  thy  naked  soul : — canst  thou  endure  P 

He  spake ;  and,  as  the  fear-irau^ht  words  flew  past. 

Earth  fluttered  like  a  dead  leaf  in  their  blast. 

Am  not  I  God  P    Answer  me  I    Hope  not  thou. 

Impenitent,  to  ward  my  righteous  blow. 

Yet,  come  again !  my  proffered  mercy  hear  I 

Rejoice  and  sing !  sweet  music  in  thine  ear, 

And  peace  I  speak :  seek  but  to  be  forgiven : 

Repent !  and  thou  shalt  meet  thy  God  in  heaven. 

Go  !  cleanse  thy  brow  from  blood,  thy  heart  from  crime. 

And  on  thy  Saviour  call  while  yet  is  time  I 
Now  to  this  universe  of  pride  and  sin 

I  speak,  ere  yet  I  call  mme  angels  in. 

Draw  nigh,  ye  worlds ! — and,  lo  I  their  %ht  did  seem 

Before  his  eye  paled  to  a  pearl's  dull  beam. 

Attend !  said  God — o  er  all  he  lifts  his  hand ; 

Where  will  ye  set  my  tent  P  where  shall  my  temple  stand  ? 

And  all  were  dumb.    Distracting  silence  spread 

Throughout  that  host  as  each  were  stricken  dead. 

I  made  ye.    I  endowed  ye.     Ye  are  mine. 

Then  trembled  out  each  orb :  thine,  God  I  for  ever  thine  ! 

All  that  ye  have,  within  myself  have  I ; 

God,  am  complete  ;  full  inexhaustibly. 

I  dwell  within  mvself,  and  ve  in  me. 

Not  in  yourselves ;  I  have  infinity. 

The  everything  in  all  things  is  my  throne ; 

Your  might  is  my  might,  and  your  wealth  mine  own  : 

Tis  bjj  my  power  and  sufl'erance  that  ye  shine : 

I  live  in  light,  and  all  your  light  is  mine. 

Be  dark  I  said  God,     Night  was.    Each  glowing  sphere 

Dulled.     Night  seemed  everything  and  everywhere  ; 

Save  that  in  utter  space  a  feeble  flare 

Told  that  the  pits  of  hell  were  sunken  there. 

Shuddered  in  fear  the  universe  the  while, 

Till  God  a^n  embraced  it  with  a  smile. 

Divine  delight  reeponsive  spread  through  space ; 
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Till  like  a  serious  smile,  whose  gradual  grace 

Expands  its  soul-bom  sunshine  o  er  the  face, 

Lo,  all  things  made  were  glad.    Gome  now  and  hear, 

Ye  worlds  !  said  Gk)d,  the  truth  I  thus  make  clear : 

My  words  are  mercy,  wherefore  should  ye  fear  P 

And  straight,  obedient  to  his  sacred  will. 

One  great  concentrate  globe  they  crowd  to  fill ; 

S\'8tem8  and  suns  pour  forth  their  glowing  urns ; 

Full  in  the  face  of  God  the  glory  bums. 

Hearken,  thou  host !  thy  trembling  hope  to  raise, 

I  to  all  being  thus  make  plain  my  ways : 

God,  the  creator,  bade  creation  rise. 

And  matter  came  in  void  like  clouds  in  skies ; 

Lifeless  and  cold  it  spread  throughout  all  space. 

And  darkness  dwelled  and  frowned  upon  its  face : 

Ohaoe  I  bade  depart  this  work  of  mine. 

And  straight  the  mighty  elements  disjoin. 

Then  light  I  lit ;  then  order  I  ordained. 

And  put  the  dance  of  atoms  to  an  end. 

Matter  I  brake,  and  scattered  into  globes, 

And  clad  ye  each  in  green  and  crowing  robes: 

Your  sizes,  places,  fimns,  I  fixed  with  laws, 

And  wrought  the  link  between  effect  and  cause. 

Your  spheres  I  framed ;  your  stations,  motions,  planned ; 

These  compass  fingers  all  your  orbits  spanned. 

Then  formed  I  lives  for  each,  which  might  inherit 

Will,  reason,  form,  and  power — not  deathless  spirit. 

Then  I  made  spirits,  things  of  heavenly  worth. 

Deathless,  divine.    Bound  these  from  every  earth, 

I  gathered  forms  and  features  fit  for  love. 

Trust,  pleasure,  power,  and  all  I  could  approve. 

One  universal  nature  spread  through  space. 

Free,  faulty,  human,  bom  for  better  place. 

To  every  spirit  I  disclosed  my  name. 

My  love,  my  might,  and  whence  all  being  came : 

To  deathless  soma  I  righteously  decreed 

Accountability  for  thought,  word,  deed. 

Then  every  orb  complete,  along  the  sky, 

In  glory,  beauty,  oraer,  harmony, 

I  launched.    Souls,  worlds  did  every  thing  possess 

Which  could  a  mortal  and  immortal  bless. 

To  all  the  hope  of  happier  state  was  given — 

For  all  I  keep  one  common  boundless  heaven. 

Ye  all  have  freedom,  and  ye  all  do  sin, 

For  ye  are  creatures :  but  ye  all  may  win 

Life  everlasting— everlasting  joy. 

If  ye  do  but  the  love  of  sin  destroy : 

This  only  is  offence ;  for  mn  ye  must 

Not  by  my  will ;  but  weakness  dwells  with  dust. 

Unless  ye  have  sinned  ye  cannot  enter  heaven. 
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How  shall  a  sinless  creature  be  fbr^ven  P 

And  bj  forgiveness  only  can  ye  daim 

Hope  in  my  mercy,  trust  upon  my  name. 

I  knew  that  ve  would  all  to  sin  be  fpyen ; 

But  I,  even  6od,  have  paid  your  price  to  heaven  : 

And  if  ye  will  not  journey  on  that  way — 

The  truth — the  life — what  do  ye  merit  ?  say  I 

Death  is  the  gate  of  life,  and  sin,  of  Uiss : 

Mark  the  dr^d  truth !  hut  mourn  your  deeds  amifls. 

Cast  off  your  guilt !  abandon  folly's  path  ! 

Turn  to  the  Lord  your  God  ere  hell  his  wrath  ! 

Turn  from  your  madness,  wicked  ones,  and  live  I 

Take,  take  the  bliss  which  God  alone  can  give. 

God,  the  Creator,  me  all  beinss  own ; 

God,  the  Eedeemer,  I  will  stul  be  known ; 

God,  too,  the  Judge — the  each — the  three — ^the  one. 

Again  the  Everlasting  cried — Repent ! 

To  bless  or  curse  I  am  omnipotent. 

And  what  art  thou  created  oeing  ?    Round 

That  world  of  worlds  his  arm  the  Almighty  wound ; 

The  bright  immensity  he  raised,  and  prsssed, 

All  trembling,  like  a  babe,  unto  his  breast. 

There,  in  the  Father's  bosom  rose  again, 

Of  filial  love,  the  universal  strain ; 

Strong  and  exultant — blissful,  pure,  sublime. 

It  rolled,  and  thrilled,  and  swelled,  in  notes  unknown  to 

time. 
Think  ye  that  I,  who  thus  do  ye  maintain ; 
Thus  alway  cherish  ye,  or  all  were  vain ; 
Ye  all  would  drop  into  your  native  void. 
If  hy  my  hand  ye  were  not  held  and  buoyed : 
Think  ye  that  I  cannot  uphold  in  heaven, 
In  ri<?hteou8  state,  the  souls  I  have  forgiven  ? 
Be  this  a  weightier  task  ?  with  God,  His  one 
To  guide  a  sunbeam  or  create  a  sun ; 
To  rule  ten  thousand  thousand  worlds,  or  none. 
Art  thou  not  with  thy  Lord,  0  host  of  heaven  ? 
Answered  all  spirits.  Yea, — then  first  forgiven ; 
The  primal  covenant.  Lord  !  thou  mad*st  with  us 
Is  sealed  and  saoctitied  and  fulfilled  thus. 
Go,  worlds  !  said  God,  but  learn,  ere  ye  depart, 
My  favoured  temple  is  an  humble  heart : 
Therein  to  dwell  I  leave  my  loftiest  skies — 
There  shall  my  holy  of  all  holies  rise  I 
He  spake ;  and  swiftly  reverent  to  his  will, 
Sprang  each  bright  orb  on  high  its  sphere  to  fill. 
Glory  to  God  I  they  chanted  as  they  soared, 
Father  Ahnighty  I  be  thou  all-adored. 
Thou  art  the  glory — we,  thine  universe, 
Serve  but  abroad  thy  lustre  to  disperse 
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Unsearchable,  and  yet  to  all  made  known  ! 

The  world  at  once  thy  kingdom  and  thy  throne ; 

Pity  us,  God  I  nor  chase  us  quite  away 

Be  lore  thy  wrath,  as  night  before  the  day. 

In  thee,  our  Qod,  we  live ;  from  thee  we  came ; 

The  feeble  sparks  of  thine  eternal  flame. 

Thy  breath  from  nothing  filled  us  all  at  first. 

And  could  again  as  soon  the  bubble  burst. 

In  thee,  like  motes  in  the  sunbeam,  do  we  move ; 

Glow  in  thy  light,  and  gladden  in  thy  love. 

Earth  only,  like  a  spot  upon  the  sun, 

Sullen  remained  in  that  grand  union 

Of  joy,  praise,  harmony.     Word  spake  she  none. 

Clara,    Earth  only  had  been  chidden. 

Festtis.  Not  alone. 

High  o  er  all  height,  God  gat  upon  his  throne. 
Downwards  he  bent :  and,  like  a  meteor  ball 
From  Cepheus*  hand  we  see,  green  burning  fall, 
God,  as  in  pity,  through  the  extense  of  space, 
Again  to  run  its  e'er  contracting  race, 
Bowled  the  all  favoured  but  the  ingrate  sphere. 
Which  rushed  like  ruin  down  its  dark  career. 
And  high  the  air^s  blue  billows  rolled  and  swelled 
On  many  an  island  world  mine  eye  beheld. 

Clara.     And  where  and  what  is  he,  this  mighty  friend. 
Who  to  thee,  human,  thus  his  might  doth  lend  P 
Who  bore  thee  harmless,  as  thou  sayst,  through  space, 
And  brought  thee  front  before  thy  Maker's  face  P 

Festu8.    I  know  not  where  he  is.    It  is  but  at  times 
That  he  is  with  me ;  but  he  aye  sublimes 
His  visits  thus,  bv  lending  me  his  might 
O'er  things  more  bright  than  day,  more  deep  than  night ; 
And  he  obeys  me — whether  good  or  ill 
His  or  my  object,  he  obeys  me  still. 

Clara.    O  Festus  I  I  conjure  thee  to  beware 
Lest  thus  the  evil  one  thy  soul  ensnare. 

FeMus.    What !  may  not  a  free  spirit  have  preferred 
A  mortal  to  his  heart — as  thou  thy  bird 
Lovest,  because  it  singeth  of  the  sky, 
Although  it  is  as  far  below  thy  souf 
As  I  'neath  an  archangel's  majesty  P 
God  wUl  protect  the  atom  as  the  whole. 

Clara.    Him,  then,  I  pray  :  the  spirit  full  must  share 
The  truths  it  feels  with  God  himself  m  prayer. 
So  guide  us,  God  !  in  all  our  works  and  ways. 
That  heart  may  feel,  hand  act,  mouth  show  thy  praifle ; 
That  when  they  meet,  who  love,  and  when  they  part. 
Each  may  be  hurh  in  hope,  and  pure  in  heart: 
That  they  who  nave  seen,  and  they  who  have  but  heaxd 
Of  thy  great  deeds,  may  both  obey  thy  word  I 
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Futut.    Unto  the  wise  belongs  the  sphere  of  light. 
And  to  tlie  Bpirit  world-K^mpelling  might. 
Yon  sun,  now  setting  in  the  golden  main, 
Shall  count  me  his  ere  next  he  rise  affain. 
One  farewell  round  I  long  to  make  above, 
As  now  with  thee  this  leavetaking  of  love ; 
Once  more  to  circle  round  the  central  sides, 
And  sound  the  silent  iniinite,  where  rise 
Creation's  outflows,  and  the  new-bom  light 
Smiles  babe-like  on  the  lap  of  ancient  nursing  night. 
Would  that  the  earth  had  nothing  fair  to  lure, 
Nor  being  more  to  answer  or  endure  I 
But  I  foresee,  foresufifer.    Bound  to  earth, 
Wrecked  in  the  deeps  of  heaven,  in  death's  exjarizig  hirtli ! 

Clara,    Is  all  then  over  P    I  ask  not  what  hath  oome 
Of  those  who  ouce  were  thine,  but  fear,  nor  speiik. 
Fate  brooks  not  to  be  questioned  in  the  light. 
But  shall  we  part  P    Is  this  ordained  or  not  I 
Or  is  the  earth-star  struggling  still  with  death  P 

Festus.    Being  of  beauty,  whose  yet  unfilled  arms 
Form  an  incarnate  Eden,  and  whose  eyes 
The  angel  watchers  o'er  it — mine  exiled. 
And  gazing  on  thee  rainless — smile  no  more. 
For  if  life's  feelings  now  not  now  as  erst, 
It  is  not  that  they  are  vanished  like  a  stream. 
Sun  dwindled  or  earth  drained,  but  that  their  face 
Is  frozen  *neath  the  world's  wide  winter.    No  1 
The  liquid  lightning  of  thine  eye  no  more, 
Nor  flowery  ught  which  blooms  upon  thy  cheek. 
Nor  delicate  perfection  of  pure  form, 
A  breatliing  revelation  incarnate — 
Illumes  for  me  the  dusk  of  life.    Night  reigns. 
My  heart's  poles  now  are  fixed  like  earth's  in  heaven, 
Sliining  in  solid  silence  to  the  moon. 
Starry  and  icy  silence ;  and  all  ceased 
Their  torrid  oacillances.     Once  it  rolled 
In  tropic  splendour.    Now  experience  treads 
Deep  m  the  snow  of  bh)S8oms.    Maid  of  love  I 
Were  thy  heart  now  free  as  a  zoneless  nymph. 
And  on  life*8  race  of  rapture  mad  to  start, 
Like  her  of  old,  ere  dropped  the  golden  pome, 
Twere  vain  to  me ;  immoveable  is  mine ; 
Still  as  a  statue  studying  stony  tome. 
Unite  we  may  not.    In  this  fatal  life 
There  is  no  real  union.    All  things  here 
Seem  of  monadic  nature ;  and  with  God, 
All  oneness  and  sole  allness  lives  alone. 
Still  even  in  this — time's  age  penultimate — 
And  in  my  heart's  exhausted  mine,  I  feel — 
But  I  for  ever  have  forsworn  it — both 
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The  magic  might  of  beauty,  and  the  fierce 

Deliciousnees  of  love.    Yes  1  I  must  be 

In  soul,  in  sacrifice  alone.    Thoughts  once 

My  masters,  now  in  bonds  retributive  round 

My  soul's  invisible  centre  titan-like 

Hold  I ;  and  'scaped  from  thrall  to  dominance  feel 

As  liberated  god  of  old  who  heaven's 

Unbounded  calm  is  eyeing  as  he  returns, 

Rejoicing  the  eternals  to  rejoin. 

I  hold  life's  feast,  death's  fast  indifferent. 

There  is  divorce  between  my  heart  and  me ; 

And  I  have  neither  bride  nor  brethren — I ; 

But  I  achieve  my  end — the  end  of  all. 

From  this  is  no  appeal  to  death  nor  fate, 

Nor  the  just  Gods ;  herein  are  all  at  one. 

Love  me  not  therefore  now ;  but  when  with  me 

The  great  cessation  happens ;  when  the  poles 

Are  icing,  and  this  tyrant  of  life*s  realm 

Totters  to  execution,  and  well-earned 

Kuin — attend  me ;  whether  in  the  flesh 

Or  in  the  spirit  be  with  me ;  and,  mark : 

One  birdlike  thought  through  death's  wide  void  shall  fly 

Kight  to  thv  bosom  home,  the  thought  of  thee. 

Oherish  it  tliere  as  mine,  and  royally 

In  its  snow  palace.    It  will  bear  the  gaze 

Of  all  the  star  souls  and  the  spirit  stars 

Which  will  the  living  land  of  light  indwell. 

I  feel  earth  slacken  in  notation.    Time 

Lays  down  his  weary  length,  as  though  the  work 

Wherefore  he  had  his  hire  were  finished.    Go  I 

Now  there  is  nothing  left  for  us  on  earth 

Save  separation. 

Clara.  Still  I  love  thee,  still. 

Hast  thou  no  furthei*  word  P 
Festtis.  No,  death  alone 

Is  that  I  live  for,  ever  in  mine  eye ; 

Death,  white-robed  doorkeeper  of  heaven,  whose  s^ord 

Soul  from  the  spirit  severeth.    For  one, 

In  wisdom  reinstated,  and  brought  back 

Into  the  sovereign  presence,  the  golden  soul 

Which  sees  things  as  they  are,  nor  as  they  are, 

Only,  but  as  through  eternity  they  shall  be 

Known,  justifiable,  is  thenceforth  still ; 

As  he  who  in  the  mvstic  caldron  bathed 

Immortal  grew,  but  dumb.    Henceforth  am  I 

Death-mute ;  for  all  things  else  with  me  consent. 
Clara.    But  this  is  not  the  end. 
Festu8.  Go  I  I  have  said  it. 

I  am  henceforth  alone.    My  thought  of  thee 

Above  aU  passionate  fire>peaki,  aod  above 
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The  sacred  SDOwline  of  my  heart  where  soul 
And  Eipirit  in  extatic  stillnessjoiDy 
Bides  m  perpetual  purity,    farewell. 
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Our  first,  our  last,  by  h^voily  fates  impelled  ; 

We  again  meet ;  warned  by  tlie  Spirit  progrewive,  learn. 

Not  man's  dei^ign,  mere  compromise  of  good 

With  ill,  nor  ill's,  infea^ible  most,  approver 

Celestial  polity.    Keason*s  plea,  here  shown 

Of  gra\'ity  less  than  virtue's  ;  virtue's,  there, 

Convictive  less  than  reason's.    W^hat  the  twain, 

Unversant  in  fate's  ultimate  lavs,  reject, 

Grace  gratulative  eniuins.    Not  separate  life. 

But  oned,  perfection  s  source. 

An  Oratory,    Daybreak, 

Clara  and  Ai^gela. 

Clara.    I  have  erred,  not  sinned.    My  soul   in   faith 

assured, 
Feels  conscious  of  acceptance,  and  of  prayer, 
Ni<;bt  long-  companion  of  the  stai'S,  fulfilled. 
Relief  and  surety  come  on  day's  broad  wing. 
My  spirit,  fountainlike,  of  the  present  full, 
O'erflowing  witb  the  future,  liie  hath  all 
I  ever  asked.    God  shriven  then,  he  it  mine 
What  once  I  failed  in  to  amend  ;  to  undo 
The  wrong  and  do  the  right.    Thee  thank  I,  Lord  ! 
For  this  repose  of  spirit,  this  sense  of  peace 
By  thine  approof  made  holy.     Hear  I  not, — 
Fanning  the  calm  of  mom  with  sensible  heat, 
The  musical  movement  of  an  angel's  wing, 
Vibrant  with  spheral  airs  P     Nav,  on  my  heart 
I  feel  the  bint  of  a  bodiless  hand,  as  rose 
Wind-ruffled,  might  some  pitying  finger  feel 
Its  leaflets  smoothening.    Sweetened  by  seraph^s  breath, 
And  scent  of  saintly  garments  seems  the  air. 
Speak,  spirit !  for  sure  I  am,  one  circle tb  me 
In  narrowing  ring,  and  swiftening  folds,  as  erst 
Rounded  the  worshipping  priest,  of  primal  faith, 
His  arrowy  rock,  sun-sainted.     Voice  thyself. 
Angel  I 

Angela,    The  spirit  of  her,  thine  earliest  fnend 
Am  I. 

Oara,    Thy  best-belov^,  say. 
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Angela,  Best  loved.    I 

Thy  tnalsy  tears  and  righs  have  numbered  all 
Since  the  sad  day  thou  followedst  to  the  tomb 
The  form  once  dearest  to  thy  sisterly  heart. 
Deem  not  thyself  uncared  by  me^  when  first 
A  desolate  heart  embodied,  with  pale  arms 
Outstretched  to  the  pitiless  world,  and  stem  quatrain 
Of  elements,  thou  well  nigh  met'st  fate  half-way ; 
Nor  think  I  have  never  marked  thy  course  through  life, 
Most  like  a  weeping  and  dishevelled  cloud 
Trailing  its  forlorn  honours  o'er  the  sea 
Rude,  reckless,  unsympathetic,  till  it  reach 
Time's  western  gates  which,  passed,  ope  but  one  way ; — 
Nor  eyed  thee  from  woe's  waves  soul-whelming,  seize 
The  pearl  of  spiritual  content  which  yet 
Thine  angel  brow  shall  light,  as  it  hath  earned 
The  approving  love  of  saints  in  heaven  who  watch 
O'er  two  estranged  hearts,  in  whose  union  earth 
Her  summing  good  awaits.    His  spirit  who  still 
Loves  thee,  thou  yet  shalt  bless ;  and,  ere  the  end^ 
Thine  hallowing,  will  I  guide  unto  his  breast, 
God  guiding  me.     For  he  himself  foreknown 
Knoweth,  called,  chosen,  but  oh !  not  sanctified 
Not  perfected,  nor  of  saints  celestial  peer 
While  yet  one  selfish  thought  otherwards  dims 
The  soul  presumptuous,  or  with  one  wish,  not 
For  tbeir  good  amied,  disturbs.    To  thee  is  given 
The  glory  of  teaching  this,  to  me  the  grace 
Of  bidding  thee  so  act.    When  he  thou  lovest, 
Urged  by  thy  gracious  influence,  graffed  in  him, 
Lives  consonant  vdth  his  destiny,  so  conceives 
Of  life's  great  ends  that  duties  show  as  soul's 
Best  privileges,  obedience  stands  transformed 
To  tnumph,  then  the  end  indeed  draws  nigh. 
Till  penitent  of  all  sin  and  sanctified. 
Even  spirit  elect  pleaseth  not  wholly  Grod : 
Nor  itself  gladdens  in  him  with  that  whole  joy 
The  perfected  conceive  who  walk  through  life 
HeartKsrowned,  with  the  aureole  of  divinity 
Their  reborn  nature  glorifying. 

Clara,  Be  this 

And  all  things  as  God  would. 

Angela,  Ye  both  have  erred. 

Missioned  for  this  cause  prompt  from  heaven  I  come 
To  show  ye  this.    Thou  shrankest  to  share  with  him 
His  exaltation  in  the  house  of  life. 
Miraculous,  imconceived  lest  secular  cares 
Thy  way  from  peace  and  still  humility  warp, 
Mistrusting  destiny ; — nor  he  his  heart 
Would  lovewards  ope,  lest  the  magnificent  end 
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World-rule,  of  God  determined,  in  his  hands 
Waver,  or  wane,  or  e'er  his  thoiights  quit.     Seaven 
Otherwise  orders.    Thou  to  him  shalt  reach^ 
With  God's  design  the  fruit  of  perfectness 
Pure  grace ;  calm,  holy,  generative  of  peace 
And  vital  wisdom ;  not  on  truth's  domain 
Deviating  by  chance,  nor  on  strict  virtue's  gromidB 
Trespassing,  as  by  stealth ;  but  in  thy  eourae 
Upheld  by  holiest  patience,  shalt  witn  all 
Divine  conditions  congruous  live,  as  earth 
Moves  with  the  moving  future  of  the  stars, 
Fateful  and  fair  as  they  :  even  here,  in  heaven. 
Quickened  with  life  eteme,  the  saved,  reborn 
Of  God  the  Spirit,  are  spirits  themselves  divine 
Whose  will  the  worlds  await.    Hence,  seek  thy  &te. 
This  union  is  decreed  in  heaven — and  blessed. 

Clara.    I  yield.    Albeit  aye  erring,  let  me  not 
Urge  pardon  for  defectible  nature ; — ^that 
Is  Goa's  decree,  too ;  but  with  purest  gold 
Obedience,  liaste  to  o'erlay  God  s  mercy-seat. 
The  hour  of  life  he  grants  us  here. 

Angela.  It  is  well. 

This  hoped  I  from  the  first.    Know,  in  yon  orb 
Where  first, — this  quit, — I,  greatened  in  soul  by  death 
Rejoiced,  thy  loved  one  now,  mine  erst,  to  meet, 
And  point  his  spirit  hopeful  of  heaven,  to  truth ; — 
Orb,  which  then  lit  to  rest  the  sun,  but  now 
Him  usheretb,  as  thou  seest,  this  mom  to  toil 
Celestial,  and  the  glory  of  active  life, 
I  thy  felicitous  fate  presaged,  than  mine 
Happier, — as  seemed  to  eye  of  being  which  yet 
Earth's  echoes  thrilled ;  mte  now  fulfilled.     Lo,  there  I 
See  where  yon  wanton  sun,  not  yet  ripe  aged. 
But,  feigning  infancy,  with  Morn's  fair  hours 
Sent  to  arouse  him,  toys,  and  bids  them  bind 
Their  grossest  gauzes  round  him ;  lo  I  he  stirs, 
And  suddenly  every  golden  swathe  that  ringed 
His  mummied  limbs  falls  ofi*;  his  wakeners  scud 
Far,  far,  rose  blushed ;  he  triumphs  innocently ; 
And  smiling  gives  to  eternity  the  day 
He  had  promised  ere  he  slept.    Accept,  so  thou. 
Life's  renovative  season,  and  be  content 
With  all  good  compassable. 

Clara,  Be  it  as  heaven  wills. 
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Perfection  gained, 
Trae  love  hia  life  renews,  now  sanctified. — 
Our  world-seer  counts  humanity's  K^ins,  how  earth's 
Best  aims  by  the  associate  wise  the^  elect 
Of  universal  manhood  leagued  to  instal 
God's  peace,  the  peace  of  earth,  show.    'Neath  one  head 
One  moral  empire  seems  secured,  whose  laws 
Tend  proveably  but  to  human  weal,  not  power 
Selfish,  nor  private  ends.    What  forces  now 
Life's  game  ?     It  may  be  f«te.    The  all-tested  soul, 
Whose  aim  to  most  serve  men  proves  best  to  role, 
His  doomful  choice  here  makes ;  war,  life  prolonged 
To  the  fore-flood  fathers'  years,  with  personal  powers 
Like  theirs  who, — lords  I^readamite,  kinged  the  world. 
Incarnate  forces  of  the  universe. 
At  option,  or  pure  pence,  nature's  last  boon, 
Death  instant,  his  ;  he  this,  for  man's  good,  claims ; 
Unwitting  that  that  hour  tlie  day  of  GckI 
Destined,  earth's  doom-day  dawns.    Time  closes  in. 

Garden  and  Grove  by  the  Sea    Mountains  near, 

YiSBTUQ  and  Olara. 

Festus.    Day  of  all  days^  bright  daughter  of  the  aim, 
From  midnight  hailed  by  rufiluDg  star-clouds,  glad 
With  their  auxiHar  light  to  perfect  here 
Mv  loved  one's  happy  oirth-hour;  day  of  da3n3, 
When  first,  fair  bride,  thy  life-path  crossing  mine, 
This  transept  of  existence  traced,  God  now 
To  himself  hath  hallowed,  our  united  life ; — 
Day  which  now  ^ves  me  thee ; — and  thou,  night's  queen, 
In  neayenly  lowliness  sublime,  and  meek 
AVith  the  sun's  imputed  radiance,  like  a  soul 
Holy  in  God,  aye  brightening  with  the  light 
Beffected  from  the  Invisible  ;  earth,  albeit 
Now  with  thee  waned,  while  nightly  in  thy  lost  light 
Death's  daily  gain  stands  forth,  and  conquest  waste 
Of  eternity  over  time  ;  earth  calls  on  you, 
Ye  sacred  lights,  God's  ministry  in  heaven. 
Each  other  eyeing,  to  bewail  with  her 
As  I,  these  hours,  so  sadly,  deadly  sweet, 
Stopped  in  mid  flight,  which,  else,  might  well  be  deemed 
Intransitive,  immortal ;  hours,  ah  I  too  soon. 
For  me,  to  cease,  like  the  olden  Paradise 
Earth's  glory,  flowery  initial  of  time's  tome. 
Thee,  too,  inyoke  I,  of  all  fateful  powers 
The  complemental  force,  true  one,  thrice  tried ; 
This  reverence,  this  my  worship  is  to  own 
Thy  truthful  steadfastnees ;  and,  separate  life 
When  each  can  yield  help  meet  the- other,  a  fidw 
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And  inconclasire  end.    How  only  Ueased 
Men's  aims  when  steadied  hj  oelestialB'  bands  ! 

Clara,    My  heart  intuitive  spake  the  tmth. 
The  severance  once  thou  threatenedst  could  not  prove 
Final.    GKxi's  equity  forbade. 

Fesfus,  Enough ; 

Our  p^rdian  angels  greeting  soon  agreed. 

^ra.    And,  bidden  of  heaven,  our  destined  union  friiii» 
In  ominous  bliss. 

Fegtus.  Most  dear,  most  honoured  bride, 

Thou  sayest.    Hast  heart  to  view  earth's  death-throes  P 

Mark 
Her  end,  with  thine  like  timed  ?    For  as,  while  now 
The  westering  sun,  high  on  yon  Alpine  height, 
Snow  shouldered,  like  a  maid  for  whiteness  praised 
Of  neck  or  brow,  blushing,  in  sweet  defeat 
Of  admiration,  comelier, — his  farewell  glow 
Incarnadines,  an  instant, — let  the  moon 
Orient,  shed  down  her  silver  shafted  rays. 
As  though  in  negligent  rivalry  to  contest 
The  palm  of  perfect  beauty,  man's  rapt  eye, 
Meanwhile,  by  the  coalition  unconceived 
Of  natural  lights,  droops,  awed ;  so,  on  thy  head 
Heaven's  claims  and  earth's,  mine  too,  in  right  of  death 
One  moment  dreadly  mingle. 

Clara.  For  all  fates 

To  be  prepared,  I  seek.     Thou  bast  to  me 
The  world  oped  and  expounded :  its  needs,  claims 
On  God  ;  its  fore-reached  purpose  in  his  mind ; 
Its  compassed  ends  and  failures.     I,  too,  thee 
May  have  served  ;  and  the  AU-blesser's  wise  intents  • 
By  proof  of  heart  obedience,  and  the  gain 
Of  following  truth  rather  than  leading  men. 

Fediis.    So  kind  and  providently  instructive  all 
His  counsels.     Here,  too,  past  the  worth  of  worlds 
As  tliough  we  owned  the  merits  of  angels,  God 
A  season  of  satisfaction,  ere  all  cease, 
And  rest  hath  given,  to  note  the  mighty  march 
And  grieve  its  closure  mind  hath  made ;  the  schemes 
Of  social  life  jitst  perfected,  now  for  aye 
Dishannonized  by  their  imminent  end ;  its  gains 
For  toil  material,  and  o'er  powers  matured 
By  happy  iLse,  which,  sovereign  servants,  aid 
Man's  magistery  o'er  nature;  this  in  strength 
Faith's  match,  unbasing  mountains,  bridging  seas, 
States  binding  to  serve  peace  and  freedom  ;  this 
Starring  anew  the  night  with  pit-born  light, 
Secrete  from  primal  matter's  nebulous  flame ; 
This,  tliird  of  powers  imponderable,  which  earth 
Bridle  in  her  orbit,  gravitative,  or  this 
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AttractiTe ;  this  oar  knowledge  o'er  the  gods 
Swiftening  and  time's  poor  possible ;  this  which  guides 
By  miner^  instinct,  through  the  deep,  tall  ships 
Sail  winged ;  or  this  not  life,  but  life-like,  hdat, 
Source  of  inanimate  motion  and  innate, 
Caught  from  God's  breast ; — all  nourishing  powers  with  man 
Leagued,  want  and  death — earth's  evillest  uls — to  slay ; 
And  now,  long  time  victorious. 

Qara,  So  advanced, 

Completion  would  the  curse  not  blessing  seem 
Whereto  creation  tends,  were  not  God's  love, 
Making  this  world's  fulfilment  that  world's  base, 
Better  than  all  we  hope.    Earth's  end  how  else 
Conceive,  or  justify  by  law  divine 
Not  less  than  natural  which,  in  things  made,  makes 
Perfect,  fore-state  to  fall  H    If  life  him  owe 
For  breath,  for  more,  death  ;  access  limitless 
To  ampler  being,  God's  plenitude.     So,  earth 

Ended,  all  holds  that's  well ;  faultless  the  fair ; 

Potent  the  pure  ;  the  great  and  good,  joy-souled, 

Each  other  helping,  serve  the  many  with  love. 

Festus.     Who  loves  thee,  Lord,  lives  like  thee ;  is,  does, 

good. 
Clai-a,    Man  surely  grows  more  godlike  daily,  nearlng 

His  final  future.     Thee  sublimed  in  soul 

And  with  life's  aims  uplift  to  loftier  ends 

Time's  lapse  hath  found. 

Festua,  Time,  too,  to  good  men  given 

By  work  devout,  unselfish,  sage,  to  raise, — 

As  lands  by  hidden  force  their  beach  upheave 

To  levels  unforethouglit, — man's  social  mass 

To  purer  life,  more  reasonable,  more  just. 

More  parallel  with  God's  plan.    Behold  !  the  boimds 

Of  every  separate  science,  known,  and  all 

In  one  consummed ;  all  modes  of  state-rule  made 

Like  operative  of  good ;  all  liberties 

Coincident  with  authoritv ;  everv  faith 

Grounded  on  heavenly  influences,  and  made 

Their  compensating  errors  so  to  adjust 

As  truth's  success  to  ensure.    0  er  all,  peace,  most 

Approximative  of  earth  to  heaven,  and  love 

Brotherly,  thirst  for  others*  good,  not  blood. 

Now  urging  nations,  more  content  me  yields 

Than  earth  s  full  orbM  realm,  my  doom.     The  world 

One  grand  equality  now  kings.     Slave,  no  more. 

Nor  lord, — their  common  nature  regnant — breathes ; 

Rich  drone,  nor  beggar  clammed.    Sin,  vice  and  wroogy 

Hate,  misery,  lawlessness,  contempt  of  kind, 

Self-worshipy  ignorance,  fraud,  impiety,  all 

Xife's  fellest  plagues,  imparity,  of^  thought 
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Or  word,  or  deed,  fled  hellwards,  the  chief 

Revering  nature,  teAch  hope :  the  holy  chosen 

Pray,  interceding  for  their  fellows,  God. 

Earth'8  great  ones  plight  to  amity,  states  no  more 

Ravening  for  warV  dread  flesh-feast,  seethed  in  blood 

From  lust  of  Soil  or  pride  of  power,  hut  yeamliig' 

Solelv  for  lihertv  self-earned,  or  secured 

For  others,  knowledge,  mental  and  hodily  healtb^ 

And  increment  of  the  good  God's  function,  fill 

Pacific,  each  their  just  and  natural  hounds 

Lakelike.     Towards  this  all  times  have  wrought ;  and  now 

AVhoso  man's  worldlife  notes,  his  qualities  metes, 

Ilis  faculties ;  sums  the  vast  designs  or  hoon 

Even  now  henevolont  hearts  chensh,  and  hrains 

Restless  to  enlighten  souls,  and  the  flesh  free 

From  sen'ile  toils,  needs  sordid,  that  to  quests 

More  pure,  more  grand,  the  world's  day  may  be  leased 

Largelier,  and  aims  Ijest  worthy  life,  oV  heaven 

Anticipative, — wots  well  no  ampler  lists, 

No  fairer  scope  could  God  have  given,  than  eartb 

As  now,  state-chequered,  with  all  patterns  graced 

Each  excellentest,  of  faith,  rights  civil,  grades 

Of  culture,  social,  mental;  cunning  craft, 

Refining  art ;  nor  deftlier  planned  to  aid, 

Bv  gradiuil  concentration  of  g(X)d  gained, 

XLe  just  expansion,  just,  though  slowly  achieved, 

Of  manV  supreme  capacities,  which,  sphered 

Integi-al,  all,  we  know  shall  cease.     Nor  less. 

Author  and  perfecter  of  man's  wondrous  life  ! 

Mark  we  herein  tliv  wisdom  which  brooked  not 

Men  should  grow  ^vise  too  fast,  nor  blessed  too  soon. 

Thy  bounty  in  withholding  ;  of  sage  restraints 

Lavish  ;  in  mere  deticiency  the  grace. 

Most  manifest,  of  perfectible  power ;  that  all 

Grounded  in  good  and  ill,  made  sage  through  choico. 

By  pure  contrition  proved,  may  seek  in  thee 

Sole,  their  divinity,  and  attain.     So  fit. 

So  perfect,  seems  hLs  training,  both  in  kind 

Ana  instance,  of  our  nwre,  that  wliile  we,  here, 

This  calm  concentrate  life,  large  yet  intense. 

Consuming,  near  our  cuhniuant  (festiny. 

The  last  necessities  of  his  state  overcome, 

Man — like  an  exiled  prince,  who  through  all  time 

Bums  to  regain  his  natal  throne — hath  proven 

By  peril,  self-abnegation,  sacrifice 

By  labour,  learning,  largesse,  earnest  rich 

Of  kingly  intents,  the  integrity  of  heart 

By  hirthriglit  his,  that  purity,  that  faith 

In  faith,  and  charity  to  his  kind,  the  wise 

Sjiow  needful  to  reunion  with  their  God. 
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For,  as  of  old,  truth's  substitute,  in  shows 

Mimetic  of  the  moral  sphere,  through  rocks 

Dragged  naked,  bounding  breathless  out  of  flames ; 

Walled  in  the  lone  grey  death  cell  midst  the  moor, 

A  death  regenerative  of  spiritual  life, — 

Waiting  by  nodding  rock  triumphant  proof 

Of  ghostly  call,  or  innocence ;  by  beasts 

Or  men,  more  brute,  with  sword  and  brand  and  snare 

Driven  desperately,  till  the  delusive  goal 

Kaught,  lo  !  the  deep  and  hidden  well,  whence  risen 

And  throughly  purined,  his  holy  peers 

Elect,  joined,  their  austerely  splendid  life 

Partaking  and  companioning ;  signs  but  these 

Of  the  soul's  struggles,  toils,  victories,  and  its  blessed 

Accept€ince  with  the  power  which,  granting  life. 

Tests  meetly  all  responsible  spirits ;  thenceforth 

Him  delegate  of  God,  behoved  to  abide 

In  ever  ripening  certitude, — and  truth^s 

Grave  mysteries,  here,  all  lore  beside  outworth, — 

The  advent  of  the  Eternal,  and  the  e*er 

Renewable  triumph  of  truth's  light.     So,  now, 

Self-chosen  example  of  humanity,  here. 

The  initiate  of  philosophy,  while  freed 

From  physical  contest,  perilous  feat  and  fear 

Of  elements  embattled, — tests  once  meet 

For  times  of  ignorance, — versed  in  every  art 

That  life  adorns  or  consecrates ;  in  law 

Ennobling,  science  which  sustains,  in  ties 

Social  and  sjTupathies ;  in  relations  pur© 

Alike  with  kind  and  kindred ;  skilled  in  lore 

Profoundest,  man  hath  heired  from  ages  passed ; 

A  doer  of  good  deeds ;  strong  to  endure 

The  stings  of  slander,  torts  of  strength  or  fraud  ; 

Perfect  in  faith's  just  ordinances ;  in  all 

The  duties  of  humanity,  must,  perforce, 

More  even  than  erst,  clearlv  approve  himself 

Truth's  champion,  virtue's  friend.    But,  who  aspires 

His  nature  to  consummate,  to  partake 

Strict  and  entire  communion  with  the  source 

Sublime  of  soul ;  resolved,  though  lone,  to  tread 

The  heavenward  path  of  wisdom, — quits,  content, — 

Life's  labyrinthine  round  ;  earth's  charmful  lures ; 

Time's  fraudulent  vanities ;  abhoiTent,  shuns 

Man's  meaner  passions ;  paltry  pleasures,  cares 

Carnal  or  covetous  j  wily  ambition's  schemes, 

Kank  ostentation's  toys ;  the  solid  world 

Held  but  a  shadow,  every  idol  form 

And  mode  of  worship  waived,  trusts  schemes  no  more 

Of  faith  widespread^  wise  seeming  once,  but,  now 

Gk>ne  like  a  molten  glacier,  that  of  old, 
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While  yet  the  jrouthfiil  sun  Mb 
Shot  on  our  BhiTering  orb  ice  tmioiired,  aye 
His  burning  fflance  fate-franght  and  iaecinative^ 
By  dale  and  nill  followed,  tiU,  o'er  the  brink 
IrednitouB  of  the  abysmal  main,  it  fell 
In  a  ary  cataract  shimmering  on  the  beach. 
No  more  to  rise ;  but,  hence^rth,  spirit  sole 
In  spirit  adoring,  he,  the  enfranchised  heart. 
Trampling  on  death,  and  more,  the  fear  of  death. 
Shall  equal  angels  here :  the  soothly  wise^ 
Separate  to  righteousness,  self-reverent,  sworn 
Earth's  peace  to  endeavour  aye  in  spite's  despite  ; 
Their  nature  hallowed  bv  their  aims ;  inspired 
With  God's  truth,  knowing  all  things  as  m  Gk>d, 
So  from  him  emonant,  and,  as  proveably 
Purposed  by  him,  good ; — evil  ignoring  save 
As  cloudlet  which  the  (»lm  briefwhile  obscuzea 
Of  perfect  being :  one  substance,  all  divine, 
Eternal,  indivisible,  vital ;  these 
With  him,  all  life,  unite,  as  altar  fires 
Assimilate  with  the  heavens. 

Clara,  Should  never  man 

Near,  more  than  now,  perfection ;  and  the  besti 
Sinners  by  nature,  if  by  grace  sinless,  clothed 
In  righteousness  divine,  as  mount  with  snows 
Eternal,  while  within  red  rabid  fires 
Smoulder,  although  perhaps  subdued,  still  joys 
Are  there  to  some  not  world-known.    Let  us  boast 
In  secret,  of  our  thrones,  like  kings  disguised, 
And  as,  in  eastern  spousals,  bride  and  lord 
Crown  each  the  other,  kingly  obeisance,  so, 
Humiliate  with  the  excess  of  grace  God  given. 
Praise  we  his  merciful  pleasure  in  pardoning  una 
Of  loved  ones,  greater  than  their  power  to  ofiend. 

Festut.    Thy  soul  let  revel  in  its  own  innocence 
Even  as  in  snow  the  snow-pure  ermine. 

Clara.  Heaven 

Is  in  our  inmost  spirit  as  in  the  eye 
Yon  imaged  infinites. 

Festus,  All  plans  forespent. 

Pleas  present,  purposes  of  tuture  life. 
To  him  surrendered  who  gives  all ;  the  passed 
Errors  abjured ;  mine  heart  I  have  molten  in  tears 
As  kings  their  gods  erewhile  in  gold  to  pay 
Some  covetous  conqueror ;  but  to  my  soul  GxxL 
Content  with  nought  but  all,  hath  all  at  last 
Remitted  and  for^ven.    It  is  finith  removes 
This  mountain  of  our  sins,  and  in  the  sea, 
Tearful,  of  penitence  oasts.    As  by  art's  stress, 
Gnmite  and  steel  flow  free  as  oil,  so  'neath 
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God's  awful  love  man's  ooiiscienc«  stilly  thaws. 
Whatever  its  self-shaped  purpose  losing :  here 
Withdrawn,  self-banished,  1  the  ascendant  sign 
Wait  of  earth's  demolition ;  knowing  still 
With  God  one  preappointed  end  yet  holds, 
One  high  desi^  yet  unfulfilled.    This,  soon, 
The  assembled  chosen  of  nations,  of  our  race 
Ohiefest  in  worth  and  wisdom,  shall  make  known 
Ketuming  from  all  lands,  their  vast  consent. 
In  sage  and  solemn  secrecy  achieved, 
With  doom  divine,  recorded  in  the  roll 
Of  foreordaining  fate,  and  thine  own  speU 
Predictive  of  pacific  power. 

Clara.  Our  Qod 

Is  happily  lord  of  peace  and  union.     Strife 
Di\dsive  nought  agrees  with  love  and  heaven. 

Festus.     fiut  unity  hath  shades,  modes  manifold. 
Many  are  the  ways  God  shows  us  we  may  serve 
Man,  and  his  own  good  cause.     These  even  the  toils 
And  trappings  of  the  fight  by  virtue  waged 
In  man's  oehoof  'gainst  ill ;  the  dust,  shouts,  sweat 
Of  struggling  swarms  attract ;  and  these,  a  spot 
Contemplative,  where  memory  may  recal 
The  simple  sweets  of  early  love,  the  heart's 
Wild  honey,  gathered  in  green  glades  man's  eye 
Seems  even  to  startle ;  which,  like  the  wrestler's  oil 
In  grappling  with  the  world  or  ghostly  foes. 
May  loosen  the  adveraary's  grip. 

Clara.  Need  were 

Our  deeds,  motives  to  scan,  and  their  results 
CarefuU}',  prayerfully  ;  every  daily  sum 
Of  dutv  verify  by  its  holy  ride 
In  God's  celestial  key  wherein,  more  fixed. 
More  true  than  nature's  fleet  forms,  all  acts,  means 
And  ends  contingent,  through  each  factor  traced. 
Thought,  feeling,  interest,  ignorance,  circumstance 
And  temperament  stand  solved ;  of  our  moral  sense 
And  soul  8  vitality  sole  test,  prime  rules, — 
That  each  one's  acts  and  purposes  comport 
With  others'  good  not  less  than  ours. 

Festus.  It  is  this — 

life's  universal  law,  the  code  divine 
Graved  in  all  hearts  wild,  cultured,  though  unwiit. 
Justly  to  live  and  temperately  ;  in  peace 
And  charity  with  the  world  ;  content  with  fate  ; 
To  law  obedient  human  and  divine. 
And  to  the  lord  of  law ;  to  all  that  breathe 
Kind ;  sociable  with  mankind ;  honouring  all 
Life's  pure  relat^nships ;  to  worship  QtoOi 
Sincerely,  and  to  do  men  good ;  abet 
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Virtue,  the  right,  always  Against  yice,  wrong,  in  ; 

Truth  aye  to  speak, — for  to  speak  troth's  to  talk 

In  God*8  own  tongue,  truth  middle  term  'twixt  earth 

And  heaven  I  to  labour  honestly,  and  rest 

Holily,  cheerfully,  for  he  who  made 

All  things,  both  rest  and  toil  hath  hallowed ; — us 

Ones  with  the  one  supreme  in  will,  and  rounds 

"With  good  the  common  nature  of  all  life ; 

Which  of  and  in  him  bom,  him  serves  and  loyes 

With  open  trustfulness.     Whate  er  the  end, — 

On  this  sure  base, — that  God's  wide  equity 

Commensurable  with  mercv,  and  than  all  law 

Juster,  all  tabulated  claims  overriding 

Bidden  or  forbidden,  and  which  by  principles 

Precept  supplants  or  modifies,— rest  we ;  safe 

That  even  as  he  himself  immutable 

In  essence,  but  reflecting  outwaid  lives, 

As  ocean  clouds,  shows  towards  created  soul 

Reciprocal  eternally ; — as  we  love 

Loving ;  condemning  as  we  err  ;  to  all 

Kevenng  him,  resembling,  boon  ;  so  man 

To  deity  linked,  by  life  immortal,  feels 

In  his  inmost  being  when,  heart wnmg,  he  forespeaks 

Heaven's  judgment  on  iniquitous  deed  ;  when  wroth 

At  treachery's  triumph  ;  or,  when  uttering  truth 

Spiritual,  inspired, — all  states  external  lost 

Like  star-dust  from  a  seraph's  wing  in  flight 

Upwards,  conscious  identity  with  God. 

Such  union  now  earth's  best  reality  ;  time's 

Most  chief,  most  choice  delight ;  the  soul  at  peace  : 

Life's  rolling  round,  to  him  subniiss,  the  Spirit 

Divine,  of  loftier  ends  once  meant  for  man 

Reminded,  deigns  to  regulate.     As  when. 

In  class,  the  pensive  tutor, — his  high  heart 

Ambitic)iis  as  a  bow  upstretched  to  outshoot 

All  rival  boughs,  on  vast  designs  intent 

Inly  of  human  weal,  truth  proven,  or  law 

Harmonic,  'tween  creator  and  create, — 

By  timid  monitor  summoned,  shuts  away. 

Sighing,  his  sacred  theories,  and  proceeds 

To  lowlier  needs  in  earnest ;  bent  to  inform 

His  docile  pupils  how  our  sphere  the  sun 

Spins  round,  and  in  what  posture,  blandly,  at  once 

The  mimic  globe — by  puerile  guilt  awryed 

From  its  right  incline,  restores,  minutelv  just. 

To  ciphers  graved  on  the  arc  meridian,  Wazen, 

Steadfast,  all  circling ;  our  true  attitude 

Toward  heaven  thus  shown ; — so  God,  by  prayer  invoked 

Stooping  to  instruct  the  sons  of  men,  corrects 

To  his  eternal  and  immoveable  law 
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Soul,  from  its  due  position  sin-wrenched ; — he, 

So  much  less  prone  to  punish  than  to  teach 

Pleased,  pleased  to  expound  and  rectify,  nor  time 

On  passed  mischance  waste,  he  himself  for  us 

Gives  as  best  lesson ;  and  our  poor  fallen  orb 

Bids  walk  again,  head  skyward  ;  man's  main  end, 

"WTiate'er  his  first  deflection,  being  to  make 

Now,  best  amends  we  may ;  to  know,  be,  do 

The  most  we  can,  of  good ;  for  that  we  know 

And  do,  we  in  truth  are ;  and  thus  bettered,  live  ; 

His  joy  and  ours  combined.     For,  when  God  first 

Launched  on  its  infinite  course  this  sphere  of  man. 

This  mixed  humanity, — through  good  and  ill 

Oontestful,  whirled — as  earth  through  gloom  and  sheen — 

Zoned  it  with  laws,  with  broad  degrees  of  right 

Humane  swathed,  and  with  binding  lengths  of  love 

Divine,  convergent,  crossed,  he  midst  all  powers 

Of  fate  the  intelligible  orb  enthroned  ; 

Housed  it  with  angels ;  him,  their  common  source 

Beneficent,  of  light,  life,  godship  round 

In  graduated  freedom  ranged,  and  bade 

To  all  the  bliss  thought  creatural  could  conceive, 

And  live,  aspire.     We,  thus  encouraged,  taught 

All  vital  wisdom  profitable  to  man 

In  thought,  word,  deed  and  love  to  him,  our  being's 

Fitness  and  joy  most  high  ;  taught  here  to  know 

The  virtues  are  heaven's  elements,  as  air. 

Fire,  water,  earth,  the  world's  ;  and  that  the  soul, 

Simple  and  inseparable,  conformed  by  their 

Pure  quality  to  his  heavenly  substance,  lives 

Thence,  trans-essentiate,  secretly  in  God, 

As  a  star  in  day ; — find,  too,  as  oy  access 

Of  finite  to  the  infinite,  nature's  end. 

Clara.     How  rich  in  teachings  is  God's  word ! 

Festus.  0  soul 

Of  saintly  light,  wherever  truth  be  voiced, 
God's  word  know,  as  his  law  in  all  that's  right. 
WTierever  soul  acts  righteously,  intends 
Truth's  triumph,  or  man's  weal,  with  mutual  joy 
There  creature  and  Creator  meet ;  not  less 
On  crag  or  desert  sand,  than  temple  floor 
Of  porphjTy  polished,  or  tall  columned  courts 
With  moonwhite  marble  impaved  and  ni^ht-black  slabs. 
AVhere  heart  thou  findst  piu^,  holy,  unselfish  life. 
Love  brotherly,  matched  and  crowned  with  love  of  God, 
Seek  there  his  people,  his  chosen  ;  hear  there  his  word 
With  all  perfections  teeming.     Who  now  lodge 
The  living  saving  truth,  nor  famishing  soul 
Gorge  on  gross  snadows,  and  the  unfoodfol  chaff 
Of  ceremonies  artistic, — servile  foim 
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Of  words,  nor  tinkled  time  of  worship,  need. 

Nor  dome  spire-peaked,  sky  peering.    lifVs  bast  pari 

In  voiceless  converse  and  serene  commune 

With  heaven's  soul-sanctifying  spirit,  who  gives 

To  every  age  fit  inspiration,  passed. 

They  in  their  own  hearts  hold  realm,  shrine  and  Gh^d, 

Him  in  themselves  adoring.    The  soul's  war, 

Its  struggle  not  yet  to  admit  the  Almighty  force. 

Though  round  it  and  above ;  the  hearth  revolt 

Ended  and  pardoned ;  dread,  despair,  doubt,  quelled, 

God  to  his  saints  reveals  himself  as  peace, 

Parent  of  bliss.    Such,  glorified,  have  sped 

From  deathful  nature  and  her  fettering  sins, 

By  divine  impulse  into  life  eterne. 

There,  errless,  they  abide.    Nor  hold  such  lot. 

Though  of  pontifical  function  void  towards  man, 

Irreverend  ;  for,  by  none  else  shareable, 

Save  their  victorious  spirits  who,  fined  in  fires 

Of  trial  and  of  soul  conflict,  running  bright 

Pure,  ductile  to  God's  hand  as  virgin  ore, 

Original  innocence  have  regained  ;  these  sole, 

To  God  sealed,  true  felicitj'  know ;  whose  breasts 

Bv  rational  light  illumed ;  and  filled  with  plcms 

"VV^orthiest  of  man,  angelic  purposes, 

Beam,  inly  senaible  of  divinity ;  thence, 

Such  serious  rapture  radiating,  as  felt 

Once,  maketh  happy  aye.     Ye8,  these  are  they 

Who  in  purity  of  heart,  in  humbleness 

Of  spirit,  faith-fraught,  in  holiness  of  life. 

In  sm  condemned,  repented  of,  abjured. 

In  will  quiescent  as  the  wave  Christ's  feet 

Trode  tranquil ;  who,  their  being  yielding  up. 

To  him  who  asks,  as  a  sigh  to  one  beloved. 

Are  wholly  God's.     Let  whoso  hath  these  signs 

Congenital  with  the  sJDirit's  birth,  rejoice. 

For  him  time  renovates  the  sphere ;  redates 

Earth  from  its  primal  order  ;  ti-ebly  bright 

Shine  sun  and  moon  ;  the  sweet  stars  shape  themselves 

Into  all  oracular  asterisms ;  the  clouds 

Space-born,  like  thoughts  of  mind,  mount  at  his  spell 

Compulsory,  to  forespeak  things  coming ;  air, 

God's  fan,  wafts  Eden ;  and  the  large,  live  world 

Throbs  palpably  beneath  his  hand  ;  his  heart 

Is  as  an  ark  twin  cherubs,  prayer  and  praise. 

Fend  with  life-sacring  wings. 

Clara.  Less  worship,  more 

Virtue,  the  same  in  all  faiths,  and  their  sum 
Earth  needs ;  a  ffodly  race  self  given  to  Grod, 
Who  of  ids  mind  partaking,  in  his  will. 
By  boundless  acquiescence,  co-operate ; 
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Loyers  of  natural  life  and  cherishen, 

Thouffh  more  of  spiritual  existence,  still ; 

Facinc ;  holding  each  man  sacred  guest 

In  common  vnm  himself,  of  one  great  host ; 

Yielding  to  him  their  nature,  he,  who  all 

Defect  o'erfiUs,  to  them,  his  righteousness ; 

These  in  the  mirror  of  God's  mind  his  will 

Heading,  shall  satisfy,  perfective ;  his 

Whose  thoughts  are  high  as  mountains,  deep  as  seas ; 

Who  in  either  hand  heginning  holds  and  end 

Of  things ;  pours  forth  creation,  or  withdraws, 

Like  him  or  yore  whose  lordly  lay  led  back 

The  riyers  gladdening,  refluent,  to  their  source ; 

Regeneration's  sacred  cycle ;  his 

Whose  eye  guides  nature  ;  goalless  yet. 

Festus.  How  long  P 

Nature  is  full  of  God ;  hut  he  abounds 
Immeasurably  o*er  all.     His  monarch  will 
All  law  he  hath  himself  ordained,  overrides. 
Elsewise,  defined  and  calculable,  we 
Sum  up,  and  him  deny.    Oh,  more  than  all 
More  infinitely,  is  he  who  all  hath  made  I 
It  is  not  enough  that  in  all  mine  eye  beholds 
I  trace  him,  in  all  life  that  buds,  breathes,  blooms, 
I  feel  him  in  my  heart ;  in  mine,  death-freed, 
The  spirit,  I  hail,  eternal  and  divine. 
Even  evil  tells  of  God  to  the  pure  soul 
And  thoughtful,  as  divinely  endured. 

Clara.  To  know 

Prayer  radius-like  unites  the  soul  with  God, 
All  central,  all  surrounding ;  shuts  the  world 
Out  of  the  heart ;  and  sets  frail  being  to  face 
Eternal  virtue,  rapture  gives ;  but  prayer 
Preferred,  is  oft  more,  prayer  fidfilied,  means,  end. 
JjOj  mine  now  granted  m  my  joy  and  thine. 
Think,  too,  how  patient  Goa,  how  wise  man's  friend; 
Triumph  deferring  till,  full  faith  assured, 
Our  ill-timed  importunities  brooked  awhile— 
The  world  to  its  forefated  end  approach. 

Festus.    Man  entered  on  a  higher  course,  the  scheme 
Of  things  seems  in  these  later,  kindlier  days, 
Nobilitated.    No  slaughterous  tools  of  war, 
By  false-souled  priests  ill-bleseed,  by  reckless  scribes 
Lauded,  tear  men  to  quivering  fragments,  now ; 
Nor  sword,  death's  reaping-hook  for  human  com; 
Nor  cannon's  syllogism  confutes  the  right 
In  bloodiest  controversy.    One  round  belief. 
One  universal  and  simple  faith  in  God, 
Stablished  o'er  earth,  uom  slavish  ignorance  freed. 
And  tyrant  eaperstitioD,  one  most  just 
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Perfect  and  catholic  polity,  makes  manVind 
Though  late,  an  unitv ;  shows  man  purified, 
Man  elevated,  man  peaceful,  man  made  wise ; 
Worthy  God*8  rule ;  but  rule,  by  his  will,  on  me 
Devolved.    And  me,  tlie  world^s  vast  litdeneas 
Mocking  no  more,  I  look  not  for  that  prize 
Vouchsafed  me  with  vain  ambition,  nor  with  pride 
Hail,  but  a  toilful  privilege  deem  to  serve 
In  duty  spiritual  my  brotherly  race ; 
Judge  it  the  righteous  fine  I  pay  for  wish 
Presumptuous  granted.    Earth's  conclusive  hour 
ilath  clicked  its  gentle  alarm ;  and  all  too  late 
'Twere  to  recall  what,  if  regretful,  I 
Have  caused,  the  doom  of  earth.    I  have  seen  ere  now 
A  penitent  people,  prostrate,  bid  remorse 
Trample  their  hearts  as  in  a  winepress ;  seen 
Nations  when  galled  with  the  insults  of  years 
And  wrongs  of  generations  sacrificed 
To  the  few's  selfish  class-pride,  at  last  roused 
,  Wroth,  and  tlieir  ire  incendiary  demark 
Through  all  the  land  ;  here  by  burned  cities ;  there 
By  beaconed  palaces,  fuming  night  with  scent 
Of  cedarn  roofs— the  tapestried  handiwork 
Of  queens  long  since  anointed,  lon^  embalmed, 
Palling  the  flaunting  flames ;  sudden,  the  bold, 
With  sense  of  wrong  irreparable,  and  dread 
Of  retribution,  chill ; — for  soon  revenge 
At  conscience'  feet  confesseth, — and  m  vain 
Time's  slowly  purpling  fruit  would  fain  await 
Bepentant,  remediless ;  so  I,  my  soul 
To  thoughts  tumultuous  yielding  once,  too  prompt 
To  impound  the  future,  would,  but  can,  defer 
No  longer,  time's  last  end.     The  final  word. 
Haze  earth  to  its  foundations,  hath  gone  forth. 
Hungers  the  inevitable  to  be  fulfilled, 
As  gods  of  the  orient,  uncomputed  years. 
Yearn  for  their  avatars.     This  end  foreknown, 
The  secret  thouglit — as  torrent  subterrene 
Wrenched  by  distorting  strata  from  the  light, 
Falls  inly  thundering  on  eartli's  heart,  my  soul 
Fills  with  imnaturai  tumult,  for  mein's  sake 
Not  ours,  though  blent  inextricably.     And  as. 
While  storms  rend  air,  on  high  reigns  spatial  calm. 
Where  spheres  tlieir  ancient  tracks  of  light  re-rolling, 
Salute  in  saintly  silence,  stonii  and  star 
Like  just  intent  accomplishing, — so  thy  life, 
Pure,  peaceful  as  the  path  tetherial  trode 
By  her  now  regnant  in  mid  heaven,  and  mine, 
Long  time  by  doubt  and  passion  tempested, 
In  common  with  the  world,  reach  one  same  end. 


FE8TU8.  559 

Gara.    When,  know  we  not,  nor  would  I  know.    But 
all  time 
Seems  now  a  boon  unreckonable ;  most  fit 
Therefore  for  godlieat  spirit  to  rouse  the  hearts 
Of  thoughtless  nations  to  life's  imminent  close  ; 
And  as  of  old  the  arch-druid,  golden  knifed, 
From  his  altar  crag  now  lonely  amid  the  moor, 
Doled  forth  to  awestruck  tribes  by  brands,  God's  fire, 
Their  willowy  bowers  or  rockhewn  nests,  in  brows 
Of  clifi&,  scooped  like  the  sand  swallow's,  to  warm, 
Hearths  sanctify,  and  life  forefend  from  bale ; 
Do  thou,  man's  throned  minister,  send  round 
Thy  flame-winged  words  waminp  the  world  of  doom ; 
Blessing  with  hope  of  heaven :  that  all  in  heart 
May  home  them  and  hold  holy. 

Festtis.  The  world's  rich 

In  warnings ;  and  advice  creeps  ofttimes  round 
To  find  one,  goal  and  starting-point.     Already 
A  thousand  tongues  I  have  caused  to  monish  men, 
Incredulous,  to  this  day,  of  things  to  be ; 
Nor  by  one  hour  would  I,  for  semsh  ends, 
Time's  scheme  foreclose.    The  soul  made  perfect  here. 
By  him  who  in  secret  works,  and  openly, 
Patent  in  natmre's  every  fact  while  yet 
In  operation  latent,  helps  by  means 
Thrice  sifted,  heaven,  to  sow  with  both  hands  brimmed. 
The  liberal  truth,  nor  faint ;  to  scatter  hope 
And  reap  belief;  my  guerdon  sole,  as  yet, 
To  bask  me  in  thy  rare  retreats,  content  I 
Where,  stripped  of  mere  conventional  values,  life 
And  time  are,  by  deliberate  conscience,  priced 
At  their  just  worth,  the  good  that  may  be  wrought 
In  them  and  through  them  for  mankind,  by  mind 
Actful,  not  o'er  sohcitous ;  where  the  mock 
Empire  which  custom  sways,  the  painted  forts 
Unreason  mans  'gainst  truth,  delude  no  more; 
Where  eyes  o'ertaxed  with  the  world's  tinsel  glare, 
The  limiinous  rottenness  of  sacred  shams ; 
The  microscopic  grandeurs  flattery  feigns 
Eye-fawning,  her  own  pettiness  to  hide ; 
The  foil  of  lalse  repute ;  the  sickly  flash 
Of  pale  and  pasty  wit  tricked  from  the  crown 
Of  Ignorance  worn  by  puniest  judgling ; — add. 
Where  ears,  distraught  by  their  gong-beaten  lies. 
Who  betwixt  obscurity  and  ignominy 
Courted,  embrace  both, — gluttons  of  contempt ; 
By  full-fed  pity's  after-dinner  groans 
O'er  lean  men's  ntmcheons ;  the  paper  trompet's  blare 
Blown,  till  it  bursts,  of  charity ;  by  the  oaths 
Obscene,  of  gentle  doctrine  gone  stark  mad  I 
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And  liftbble  of  opinion's  shallowing 

All  down  its  daily  kennels, — may  each,  in  still 

And  wholesome  uiade,  rest ; — while  even  hare,  to  li 

The  eye-brine  trickling  down  to  the  treacled  lips 

Of  adulation  fined,  greed  hoped ;  to  hear 

The  bruit  of  nations  questing  after  dreamsi 

And  dream-names,  sworn  to  capture  liberty ; 

Might  make  one  wretchless  smile.     Have  X  not  seen 

An  ignorant  people  serve  the  living  God ; 

And  self-duboed  sapients,  grovelling  at  the  graTes 

Of  certain  dead  rogues,  ycleped  philosophers, 

Gall  their  foul  faith  religion? 

Clara.  Rate  not  now 

^eath  their  just  worth  faith  nor  philosophy ; 
The  soul's  instructor  this,  that  sage  moderatzesai, 
Apt  in  one  faultless  breviary,  to  imblend 
All  faiths  heaven's  angels  might  use  here  ^th  ub. 
We  there  with  them. 

Festus.  Know  I  not,  here  and  there. 

An  amiable  mild-mannered  seer  whose  vast 
Inheritance  of  the  skies  escheat^s  to  dust, 
By  voluntary  defeasance,  atom-wise, 
Stake  out  his  lines  of  being,  necessity 
Reason,  the  absolute,  negative, — what  not  ? 
Measure  himself  'gainst  God  ?    Assume  to  be 
God  P  and  survey  the  universe  of  things 
With  some  dissatisfaction  as  a  feat 
Scarce  worthy  of  him,  nor  comparable  at  all 
To  that  be  meant  it  should  be  when — his  soul 
Diffused,  meanwhile,  in  death  tlirough  space — ^he  next 
Should  wake  to  conscious  deity  ? 

Gara,  *       Nay,  let  be. 

Such  bitterness  savours  not  perfection.    Sneer 
Nor  sarcasm  peace  betit,  nor  spirit  afhed 
To  charity's  friend,  content. 

Festus.  Thee  firm  I  know 

On  mercy's  side,  by  kindliest  nature  bound 
The  punitive  ire  stem  justice  vaunts  to  assuage. 
Though  lashing  but  with  tonffuSd  scourge,  and  scorn 
Of  foes  presumptuous,  even  if  weak.    As  when 
Heaven  s  lesser  bale,  through  many  a  stellar  house 
In  militant  triumph  riding,  till  by  law 
Gods  even  must  vail  to,  stalled,  his  fiery  team 
Reins  stationary,  and,  chafed  at  forced  recoil. 
One  bloodshot  feverous  glance  on  the  luckless  lands 
Thralled  to  the  sign  he  tires,  thrown,  backening  tuma  ; 
Stamps  in  the  nations  fury  and  civil  strife 
Disastrous ;  causing  the  social  elements 
Clash ;  or,  through  ruinous  insurrectiou,  seek 
Self  sundering,  raw  contracts,  less  just  *,  if  now, 
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Beauty's  mild  orb,  that  fair  bexugnant,  beam 

CoDJunctiyely  disposed,  on  the  dread  scene 

Time  groans  withal,  her  stem  swain's  human  realm 

Compassionating,  his  brow,  frown  writhen,  she  smooths 

White  yet  far,  with  boon-asking  eye ;  and  now, 

Neared  timidly  the  starry  pest  her  charms 

Dazzle,  toys  guileful  with  the  death-strung  nerve 

Of  his  bow  sky-arched ;  his  angriest  bolts  steel-beaked 

Lulls  womanishly ;  with  strange  delicious  touch 

Sleeking  their  storm-packed  plumes ;  each  battailous  fate 

To  stress  compedtive  softens,  to  wordy  wars, 

Or  emulous  bent ;  thus  tempering  every  plague 

She  fails  to  avert,  or,  midst  her  piteous  breasts, 

Paler  than  moonlit  lilies,  hides ; — the  world 

Breathes  bold,  nor  wots  the  secret  treaty  of  light 

Sealed  in  heaven*s  chancellerie ;— eo  thou,  sweet  bride 

Predominating  by  mere  humanity,  sweep'st 

All  bitterness  from  my  heart. 

Clara.  Such  grace,  mayhap 

Thou  deemest  weakness  still ;  and  much  misdoubts 
My  mind  the  emprise  thou  vowest  me  to. 

Festus.  Be  brave ! 

Thy  weakness  brings  forth  strength,  as  the  young  slight 

moon 
The  year's  main  tides.    Nor  I  have  stren^h,  nor  thou 
Au^ht  to  endure  or  do  but  comes  from  him, 
TasKer  and  lesson.     Joy  be  it  meanwhile,  to  me 
Whose  loftiest  hope  is  lowliest  even  to  stand 
'Mong  devotees  of  good ;  a  vital  voice 
With  the  great  whole  in  unison  ;  to  feel 
How,  rais^  by  God's  good  mercy  above  the  clash 
Of  Dt^ow  cre^dlete,  jarring  aystoms,  Mcto 
Sick  of  unnatural  piety,  overlaid 
With  truths  so  twisted  as  show  well  nigh  false ; 
One  soul  from  faiths  complex  and  frivolous  freed, 
Grace-moved,  more  worthily  truth  to  construe,  may, 
Through  simplest  trust  in  God  and  neighbour  man. 
Learning  a  wiser,  teach  a  happier  way. 
Rather  than  all  these  spurious  sanctities. 
Give  me  the  loneliest  desert  where  man's  free  soul 
Towers  naked  in  God's  eye,  and,  as  a  temple 
Empty,  but  full  of  awe,  let  me  all  shrines 
By  art  debased,  for  heaven's  uncolumned  fane, 
Ajid  truth's  unritualled  service,  quit ;  a  faith 
Faith  fills  with  visits  of  angel  deities ; 
A  pastoral  rite,  a  patriarchal  creed ; 
A  filial  worship  ot  the  aU-&therly  God ; 
A  covenant  Iniiiing  with  tiie  Eternal, — ^thia 
Of  truth  coTnimmicative;  this  bold  to  embiaM 

o  0 
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The  vital  Infinite.    The  soul  which  wing 
Reet  in  the  alone  divine,  once  purified 
From  all  ills  gotten  of  contact  with  the  world. 
Its  hollow  shows  and  rank  impoetom,  dvand 
Of  wrongs  impossible  to  impute  to  QMj 
Yet  sure  his  justice,  as  all  his  attribatee — 
Will  boundlessly  affect  intelligent  life. 
Lives  rebegotten,  a  ^rsonal  verity. 
By  him  in  view  of  his  complete  design 
The  whole,  conceived ;  ana  so  thereto  akiiiy 
And  unto  God,  name  greater  than  all  writ. 
All  wit,  can  teach,  that  he  who  made,  and  told 
The  broad  affinity,  seals  and  sanctifies. 

dm'a.    Shows  there  no  peril  lest  ghostly  pride  ahodd 
snare 
Our  spirits  somewhile  in  parleying,  pondering,  even 
These  ends,  so  vast,  of  God  P    To  touch  on,  aeuns 
So  oft,  in  view  defective,  to  comprise. 
God  grant  us  humble  hearts  and  lowly  thoughts. 

figtus.    Love  I  not,  too,  humilitv,  these  thy  plMin^ 
Of  soul,  rich  in  the  roots  of  fruitful  tiiinffs  ? 
None  but  the  great  in  mind,  the  true  in  neart. 
The  just  in  life,  the  perfect,  seek  thy  peace, 
Thy  pastures,  where  the  consoling  spirit  oft 
Walks  beatific ;  sanctifies  the  breast 
Which  sufiers  sovereignly,  and,  all  kind,  confirma 
The  soul  that  lists  not  over's  gifts,  nor  need. 
Each  to  himself  sufficing ;  but  its  own. 
Loyal,  asserts  to  vindicate  God*s  rights. 
And,  boasting  nought  its  own,  all  claims  as  Gk>d'8. 
Qod  is  my  friend,  and  nature.     Sun  and  sea 
Are  my  next  neighbours.     Yon  great  main  and  I 
In  tmrn  expatiate  o'er  the  same  sands ;  wake 
By  each  other's  bed ;  or  by  the  sad  moon  trined, 
rier  silverv  kiss  of  pure  and  equal  love 
Receive ;  Joint  boon  and  bond.    Oft  in  his  sleep. 
And  in  this  neap  of  time,  I  overhear 
The  ubiquitous  winds  weird  secrets  interchange 
With  the  elements  of  the  future ;  he  alone, 
To  those  exalted  mysteries  unhid  ;  oft 
From  mom's  slow  owning  eye  to  eve's,  sun-droo])ed. 
Track  his  broad  dioTs  hands  of  ebb  and  fiood  ; 
Now,  like  a  favourite  thought,  recurrent,  dart 
Into  his  bosom ;  now,  like  falcon  poised, 
Mantling  his  wings,  strained  stirless  in  mid  air, 
Float,  with  the  sea-sway  swaying ;  upon  his  heart'« 
Jjarge  and  deliberate  beat,  rocked.    Earth,  for  me. 
Sometimes,  I  dream,  forgetful  of  fate's  plan, 
A  niche  hides,  ivy  fingered,  dank  with  dew, 
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Close  hj  her  m^  when^  whea  the  gay  d&y  ends, 

Her  world- worn  brood  she  lulls ;  with  sweets  alune 

Of  sleep  unsurfeited.    The  moes-braoched  woods, 

Traversed  by  sloping  lanes  of  evening  light. 

Greet,  wbisperinff  to  themselves,  my  wonted  foot ; 

And  you,  gaunt  nills,  that  stand  with  broad  brows  bared 

As  in  perpetual  consciousness  of  God 

With  us,  and  inward  audience  of  the  heavens ; 

And  pass  me  along  nightly  with  solemn  touch  ; 

In  the  austere  comity  of  mountains  me 

Accept,  yomr  reverent  comrade,  like  endowed 

With  reticent  virtue  ;  ye,  who  but  seem  to  lack 

Organic  utterance  ;  quick  with  sacred  thought ; 

And  through  the  eye's  still  commune  not  unskilled 

To  impart,  prompted  by  dumb  immensity. 

Majestic  meditations.    Among  your  forms 

Unmoved,  the  spirit  consentient  with  that  power 

Working  miraculous  in  all  round,  grows  apt 

And  proper  to  the  EternaL     We  believe 

In  silence,  looking  on  the  face  of  things 

Which  have  returned  through  changeless  years  his  gaze 

Who  in  time  s  fluctuating  effects, — absorlMBd 

Mid  their  surroundings,  iceberglike, — joys  not ; 

But  in  his  own  pure  mountainous  purposes. 

Fixed  as  the  ever  sedent  fates,  the  orb 

Which  dominate.    Drawn  thus,  and  in  right  accord 

Towards  the  divine,  we  walk,  like  paced  with  God, 

Leaning  on  him,  and,  conscious  of  the  vast 

Circumference  of  his  arm,  advance ;  no  more 

Maker  with  made,  nor  just  law  with  blind  force 

Or  act  of  chance  misblending ;  but  sustained 

By  his  impartible  strength,  and  by  the  smile 

Cneered,  which  all  spirit  turned  Godward  doth  illume, 

W^e  tread  down  each  day's  shadow,  and  so  step 

Clean  o'er  the  soiling  world. 

Ctara.  The  world  nathless 

We  too  much  love,  for  those  imperial  tasks 
And  kinglier  ends  the  soul  is  destined  to, 
By  him  who  calls  us  not  to  trifle  but  reign. 

Futus.    It  is  manworld  only,  this  petty  universe 
Deformed  by  sin  and  selfhood,  to  the  sense 
Breeds  vileness,  and  repugnance  of  pure  thought. 
God's  outer  sphere  is  faultless.    Be  it  man's 
To  accord  the  soul-world  with  the  world-soul,  God. 
When  from  each  heart  youth's  grand  illudons  perish, 
Mean  wits  deem  so  much  wisdom  earned ;  conceit  s 
Exploded  counting  virtual  truths,  not  knowing 
The  multitude  here  of  sectional  sciences 
Accomplished  ignorance.    Truth  can  be  but  one ; 

oo2 
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Of  all,  the  essence  sole  and  Edmple. 

Gara.  See ! 

The  blue  of  heaven  o'ercast.    Each  natunl  change 
Seem  I  to  dread,  sad  forenote  of  the  end. 
A  rising  gust  overawes  me.     Vain  alarms 
Doubtless,  but  erewhile  to  be  verified. 

Festus.    Lifers  shadow,  death,  hastes  to  enahioud  the 
world. 

Clara.    You   skiej  mourners  that,  like  mine  own  sad 
thoughts. 
Can  scarce  yourselves  sustain,  too  prompt  to  temn, 
Liet  me  at  least  weep  with  ye.    Nature,  here 
Ends  her  divine  descent.    Henceforth  it  is  Gk>d 
Claims  all  things,  and  reclaims.    And  can  it  be. 
That  all  this  vast  and  visible  scheme  of  things. 
Set  in  light's  golden  frame,  no  more  shall  eye 
View  P     Mountain ;  streamlet  swiftening  to  the  deep ; 
Sward,  flower  besprent ;  wind-haunted  forest ;  plain 
Fruit-laden ;  all  gone  P    Shall  nevermore  that  peak 
With  stern  uplifted  tinger  threatfid,  check 
Theoutgoinir  8torm,  and  bring  it  to  his  feet, 
Effusive  ?    Nor  yon  grim  glacier  where  it  creeps 
Wrinkled  and  rigid,  as  snaKe  half  frozen,  e*er  burst, 
At  streamy  touch  of  the  all-transfiguring  sun. 
Its  icy  enchantment,  nor  its  patient  hope 
Yet  gain,  of  all  its  race  this  only,  balked  P 
Shall  no  to-morrow  be  P     Shall  the  fair  moon. 
Her  Starr}'  stations  nightly  accomplishing, 
Threading  in  wavy  orbit  every  sign. 
Wax  ne'er  again ;  like  us,  safe  housed  within 
Tlie  mansions  of  the  immutable  P 

Fesfus.  All  souls, 

One  grand,  one  worldwide  trial  passed,  shall  glide 
Into  eternity  as  the  awakening  earth 
llounds  towards  the  day  re-risen.    Our  Lord,  even  now 
With  knowledge  fills  of  passed  things  and  to  come 
The  spirit  by  him  forechosen ;  and  as  in  cave 
Caucasian,  priest  hereditary,  tribe-led 
At  old  year's  end,  thrice  pacing  the  emerald  walls 
Those  mystic  offerings,  none  but  he  may,  makes ; 
From  ofir  the  central  altar,  rock-sauared,  lifts 
llie  chalice  golden  chased,  with  drowsiest  juice 
Of  bearded  grain  creaming,  and  from  its  hue, 
A  Clear  or  beclouded ;  troublous  or  stirless  state ; 

And  savour  sweet  or  acrid,  to  those  round 
Of  time's  forth-issuing  seasons  much  divines. 
Peace,  life  and  plenty,  dearth  or  death  or  war ; — 
So  me  hath  Goa  instelled  from  time's  fbU  cup 
At  eve  of  earth's  great  year,  to  announce  to  man 
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Grief  gone,  pain  passed,  the  day  of  general  jo^ 

And, — war,  the  world's  worst  curse  rehomed  in  hell, — 

The  age  of  peace  perennial. 

dara.  Earth,  as  though 

In  forefeast  of  delight,  and  dimly  limned 
Grandeurs  to  come,  looks  wistful  of  a  change 
Brightening,  dawnlike,  man*s  miud,  new-moralled. 

Fettus,  Dream 

Of  perfectness  too  soon  alas  !  to  cease. 
But  better  thus  than  as  of  old,  when  earth 
Despairing  lay,  war-gored,  by  ignorance  base 
Blinded,  and  crushed  by  weight  of  despot  crowns, 
Piled  on  her  panting- bosom.     Await  thine  hour, 
HopefuUy,  earth.    JPeace,  victress  peace  draws  nigh. 
The  secret  longings  of  the  wise,  deep  based 
On  perfectness,  fast  ripeniofir,  leaye  joy's  heart 
Beggared  of  blessings  not  all  heavenly.    And  now 
Thrul  with  the  audible  advent  of  their  fate. 
Fate  predetermined  good,  all  lands ;  his  boon 
Last,  loftiest,  best,  wno  all  founds. 

Clara.  Ere  the  worlds, 

Light  was :  ere  light  night  ever-being,  pierced 
Alter  by  sun-stars ;  and  world,  light,  and  night 
Spring  up  and  cease,  while  GK)d's  word  but  matures. 

Festua.    Grinding    the    road    of   doom  on    worldlike 
wheels, 
Time's  coming  coursers,  day  and  night,  I  hear 
Whirling  the  car  of  destiny.    It  comes. 
The  clouded  dust  of  ages  marks  its  track ; 
Now,  lost  in  depths  of  space ;  a  moment,  mobbed 
By  noisy  nations ;  now  again,  it  hurls 
All  hinorance  from  its  path.     The  gates  of  force, 
The  bars  of  hate  and  prejudice,  in  vain 
Oppose.    It  thunders  to  my  feet.    Time's  lord, 
The  sun,  long  sunk,  that  sober  legacy 
Of  light  he  left  the  hour  spent,  too,  night  warns  us 
Hence. 

Ciura.    And  I  feel,  with  all  these  failing  flowers^ 
Consentful.    Nature  hath  to  all  things  given 
Her  silent  signal.    Earth  her  thought-racked  brow, 
Racked  to  provide  for  all  she  is  doomed  to  bear. 
Pillows  at  God's  feet ;  and  to  his  diligent  guard, 
Her  slumbering  spirit  commends. 

Festvs,  We  ours  to  him, 

Like  confident,  as  not  cherished  less,  less  watched, . 
At  day's  dawn,  sun  crowned  noon,  or  eve.    Me  leaving 
Somewhile,  go,  sacred  consort  of  ooiy  soul ; 
This  coring  deepliest  in  thine  heart ;  that  they 
Who  love,  know  God,  to  his  their  wills  conform 
As  mists  to  mountaiDs,  and,  like  one  long  trained 
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In  loyal  suit  to  nature,  who  forehean 

In  clouds  the  ripple  of  rills,  as  yet  aerial 

Which  shall  make  glad  the  meads ;  who  views  in  start 

The  adoring  awe  their  light  shall  sometime  irin 

In  eyes  of  unhom  ages ;  so  souls  foregraoed 

By  like  gifts  to  conceiye  all  scope  of  good 

Heayen  prophesies  fulfilled,  not  only  Gk>d 

Indwell,  but  here  participant  of  the  joy 

He  in  them  feels,  shall,  dyings  eyer  liye ! 

Chra.    May  we  so  liye  we  dread  not  here  to  die. 
So  die,  we  dread  not  afterward  to  liye ! 

Feitus,    Now  heayen  be  thanked,  man's  end  henoelbrth 
can  man 
Calmly  construe,  note  hopefully ;  and,  seen. 
Exist,  at  least,  not  miserably ;  our  God, 
By  dread  experience,  known,  of  Hadean  realms. 
No  more,  as  falseliest  once  to  impious  thougpht, 
Unjustest  of  all  beings ;  indeed  most  just. 
Yes,  now  I  can  behold  the  world  nor  breathe 
The  life-long  sigh  that  I  or  any  liye ; 
That  souls  whose  sins  minute  helFs  fiery  light 
Taxed  to  make  legible  eyen  in  Gk)d*s  broad  eye, 
Should,  cursing  and  accursed,  their  Maker^s  shame, 
Ijiye,  deathless,  inameliorable.     Thank  God ! 
God*8  realm  hath  no  such  scandal ;  boundless  apace 
Hides  no  such  horrible  blot  on  nature's  end ; 
A  figment,  which,  if  true,  God  were  not  Gk>d, 
Man,  man,  nor  fiend  their  enemy.     As  one 
Who  at  ebb  of  tide,  by  treacherous  underdrauffht 
Sucked  seawards,  stealthily,  tossed  here,  tossed  theie. 
In  death-play  of  the  brutal  surge,  ere  yet, 
At  turn,  hurled  landwards  scornfully,  waye  on  waye. 
Each  strenuously  intending  doom, — ^the  foam, 
Wide-spreading  as  his  watery  winding-sheet, 
Eyes  round  him  ;  and  beyond,  the  infinite 
Upper  and  lower,  sees,  of  main  and  sky. 
All  pitilessly  conclusiye  of  his  end ; 
And  knows  the  elements  oathed  against  him ;  knows 
Nought  with  him,  God  except,  and  hope ;  at  last. 
Battling  no  more  with  breakers,  eyen  for  breath, 
Feels,  as  his  feet  insensitiye  drop,  the  sand, — 
Friend  unsuspect,  unconscious,  unbeheld,— 
And  with  his  heart's  last  life-beat,  lifts  again 
His  head  from  burying  billows, — lifts,  and  liyes ; 
As  one  who  toiling  up  the  burning  slope. 
High  pitched,  of  cone  yulcanic,  soon  to  outpour^ 
Dread  prelibation  of  earth's  end,  red  floods 
FuellouA,  of  laya,  in  Gtod's  cup  of  wrath 
Slow  brimming,  till  the  ebullient  dross,  leaffue-hi^. 
Shoots  up,  hell  spilling ;— scorched  by  sun-fires  5  parebed 
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By  fumes  sulphureous  from  above,  by  heat 

Subterrene  stifled ;  now,  by  stony  showers, 

Gleed-hot,  imperilled,  now  by  hissing  streams 

Of  seething  ore, — swoons,  falls :  but,  once  restored. 

And,  wisthilness  returned,  the  healing  ice 

Loosed  from  his  feverous  forehead,  as  from  crag 

In  spring,  fall  winter*s  snows, — conoeivee,  towards  Gbd,. 

The  rebegetter  of  his  future,  thanks 

Such,  and  so  vast,  as  might  a  nation  feel, 

From  famine  sayed,  or  pest ;  so  I,  from  sense 

Of  hell,  mistaught  by  merciless  ages  passed, 

Reproachful  against  God,  the  infinite  loye. 

As  scourging  soul  with  self-perpetuate  woe, 

Firefloo(b  eruptiye  of  wrath  endless,  freed ; 

And  knowing  all  things  s]>iritual  bettering  aye, 

Perfecting,  growing  worthier  of  God*s  thought, 

Eyer,  by  eyen  disciplinary  pains, 

Can  look  now  on  the  world  if  not  with  joy, 

With  trust  of  ultimate  peace ;  so  much  hath  search 

Of  truth,  faith  lowly  but  firm,  and  meditatiye 

Perfection,  profited  me,  as  this  to  know ; 

That  not  till  freed  from  soul-seductive  cares 

The  longing  for  mere  knowledge,  greed  of  power. 

Luxury,  the  world,  and  all  its  nothings,  lures 

To  lead  astray,  I  have  lived  to  spurn  or  shun. 

Can  soul,  by  such  disoriented,  recur 

To  union  with  the  Onemoet  spirit ;  noi^e'er 

Till  all  men's  broken  faiths  remassed  in  one, 

God's  unity  end,  and  man's  vast  brotherhood 

Spread  peaceful  o'er  the  earth  shall  all  partake 

Faith's  universal  headship ;  war  thenceforth, 

Sacred  or  saecular,  ceased  for  aye.     For  know. 

While  leonine  tribes,  which,  desert-shrined,  deem  Gk)d 

One  sole :  and  whUe  the  art-loving  races  seized 

With  sense  of  deity  through  all  things  diffused. 

And  conscious  of  more  complicated  life, 

Trace  him,  through  nature's  myriad-«ided  whole. 

Trine-wise,  or  manifold,  simple  faith  at  last 

Names  the  All-one ;  shows  earth's  all  various  creeds, 

True  in  time's  partial  views  each,  in  the  eteme 

One  verity,  same  and  whole.    This  truth  to  me 

Blessed,  wno  have  visited  all  earth's  holiest  shrines. 

And  by  alien  ritual  undeterred,  have  joined 

My  sphit  in  worship  at  all  sacred  feasts 

Saying,  God  be  hallowed  here  as  allwhere,  only ; 

Soul  of  the  world  I    Source  of  all  good,  and  end, 

Teach  as  true  worshippers  to  be, 

Spirit  in  spirit,  Lord  I  of  thee ; 
Our  soul's  just  judge,  lover  and  lord  of  truth. 
Men's  pie^  reverenemg  in  all  earth's  creeds, 
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In  ertry  aanctiiarT,  his  pnite  with  pmr 

FterentB  of  peace,  I  haTe  found.    To  au  who  him 

Lore  truly,  and  rairitiiallj  adore,  he  gianta 

like  favour,  like  delight    Nor  needa  fat  this. 

So  perfect  oommane,  one  reTealing  word 

SomwardB,  the  spirit  of  God  diviMly  dnmK 

But  as  when,  long  winter  passed,  his  flhrona  Taiiw 

Stiff  and  contract  with  stormy  oold,  some  oak, 

£Ulowed  by  patriot  legend,  and  with  hirtii 

Of  world-feared  realm  coeval,  feels,  one  mom. 

His  tender  leaflets  buddeninff  in  thie  hieeae, 

And  looseninjg  in  the  light ;  neais  himself  braatiw^ 

With  self-felicitant  murmur ;  waves  his  bougha 

Towards  every  casual  wing  in  wekxnne ;  laug^ha 

To  know  himself  alive ;  his  gay,  old  heart, 

l^ngling  'neath  spring's  regenerative  touch, 

Swells  with  the  sense  alreieidy  of  worshipping  pniaa 

He  through  his  shade  shall  reap  from  beasts  and  Tu&a, 

Stretched  grateful,  at  his  huge  roots,  there  to  enjoy 

Life's  natimJ  sacrament  of  rest ;  while  round 

His  leafy  tent  prowl  summer  heats,  in  vain 

Ravening ;  so,  I,  faith's  festive  light  refound, 

Live  foimold,  and  in  this  my  soul,  beyond 

All  world-force,  feeling  the'  elements  of  heaven 

Struggle  for  loftier  and  more  perfect  life, 

Like-natured  with  the  infinite,  joy  with  joy 

Speechless,  as  eartlf,  when  she  God's  smile  returns. 

(^ara.    But  even  if  all  mysterious  rites  thou  hast 
learned, 
The  spirit's  probation,  and  just  progress ;  still, 
Till  pride  of^knowledge  in  the  hunulity  ends 
Of  wisdom ;  and  all  proud  desires  of  power 
In  righteous  service  manwards,  and  to  Gk)d, 
Thou  hast  learned  nought,  and  lived  in  vain. 

FeituB.  I  am  one 

Contented  with  his  call,  who  knows  the  world 
Progresses  just  as  heretofore,  by  wrongs 
Mucn,  and  by  rights  a  little ;  who,  possessed 
By  absoluteet  indifference  to  the  run 
Of  fortune's  and  the  world's  blind  turmoil,  waits 
His  destined  task,  as  mariner  late  storm-tossed. 
By  his  beached  boat  stretched,  swartheninff  in  the  sun. 
Lists  the  quick  creejnng  flood.    I  seem  to  have  passed 
All  world-life,  all  desire.    My  blood  fulfils 
Its  orbit  as  the  stars  their  round  in  heaven 
With  a  cool  constancy  even  I  admire. 
"What  would  my  monitress  P    For  the  soul  to  have  passed 
Passion  and  doubt,  twin  helps,  twin  foes,  and  tmst 
inimitably  in  God,  who  bidlds  his  heaven  . 
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On  love,  the  lifo-lU  between  himself  aod  man ; 
And  our  immortal  know  the  interior  arc 
Of  his  more  yast  eternal,  seems  true  life, 
Nor  all  unworthy  of  high  intelligence ; — 
Which  life  attained  the  aspiring  spirit  shall  find 
Unselfish  virtue's  meed ;  tne  rational  joy 
And  satisfaction  just,  to  us  accruing. 
Of  spiritual  holiness  which  to  us  outsprings 
Direct  and  radius-like  from  God's  own  heart, 
Eternal  therefore ;  and  the  gracious  boon 
Of  infinite  amendment  fixed  by  God 
On  all  free  spirit  though  peccant,  surely  at  last 
Amenable,  as  imperfect,  narrow,  dark. 
To  suasions  of  the  infinite  perfect  light ; 
Thence  penitent  and  progressive ;  yes,  to  know 
Him,  the'  universal  being,  in  time  deployed 
Through  forms  innumerable,  the  all  hfend  stars, 
Globules  that  float  through  his  galactic  veins. 
And  yon  sphereboimding  sea,  the  shimmering  fringe 
Of  his  broad  skirts  world-spangled,  spread  o'er  space ; 
One  self-evolving  essence  which  all  things 
O'errules  and  underlies ;  the  source  eteme 
Of  all  conceptive  nature ;  to  mere  life 
Life  elemental,  with  the  permanent  flow 
Of  streams,  and  virtual  immortality 
Of  mountains ;  to  earth's  annual  growth  the  sense 
Adding  of  animate  instinct ;  but  in  man 
Self-knowledge  of  the  whole,  its  parts,  plan,  end, 
Its  author,  and  his  own,  whose  advent  here 
Flesh  hallows ;  in  whose  consciousness  of  sin, 
And  the  ill,  the  imperfect,  the  inadequate 
Attemj^ts  we  make  to  realize  truth  and  good, 
Our  fimte  thwarts  the  Infinite  ;  and  makes 
The  natural  cross  both  suffer ;  but  whose  death, 
W^en  soul  that's  bound  on  earth  is  loosed  in  heaven, 
Shows  us  the  reascendant  god,  is  life 
Eternal,  life  celestial,  life  divine. 
Clara.    May  such  be  ours  I 

Festus.  Oh,  may  it  I    To  me  thy  life 

Redeems  a  long  sad  passed,  and  fills  with  sense 
Of  joy  unutterable  the  brief  to  come. 
As  a  fountain  which  from  Andean  heights  art-led 
Into  palatial  gardens,  massed  with  flowers, 
Though  far  beguiled  and  long  repressed,  jets  up 
At  last  columnar,  seeming  so  to  express 
Its  own  and  nature's  innocent  glee ;  nor  can, 
Though  of  all  rills  simpleet,  secretes^  conceal 
Pre-eminency  of  source,  but,  'gainst  its  will, 
Itself  encrowns  with  aoft  and  scintillant  sdows 
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Of  night-etarred  sUenoe  TindiGfttiTQL  and  ooj. 

And  colourlees  perfection  of  pure  kfe^ 

Such  as  earth  owns,  heaven  neighbounng^ ;  thus  too,  t^i 

To  me,  sweet,  come,  reanimatest  the  worid 

Howbeit  not  of  thine  element,  and  ibe  aoul 

With  recollection  of  celestial  things 

Serenest,  only  impartible  from  on  mgh. 


xxxvn. 

Not  on  one  plane  indeviable,  the  soul 

Makes  way,  bot  moonlike  waveringlj  as  thoDgh 

Not  to  advance  for  a  time  content ;  the  while 

Urged  by  interior  fate  to  compaw  heaven 

Paiuele^D ;  the  Mpirit*s  in5tnicti<Hi  stall  proceeds  ; 

And  God's  original  end  itself  fidfiL 

Soul  commune  solitary  with  God  ;  fidth,  prmyer 

Strengthen  the  spirit  meekly  sustained  by  amse 

Of  travail,  for  the  world's  weal  fate  to  endure 

And  rule.    God,  through  his  angel,  tidings  blessed 

To  man  sends  of  acceptance  seal^ ;  his  choice 

Pacitic  ratified.    Yet  welcome  though, 

The  heaven  imputed  charge,  now  imminent,  weights 

The  aspiring  soul  with  prescient  grief,  if  heaven's 

Free  testimony  make  glad,  and  man's  assent 

(ieneral,  but  unproclainied  to  power  God-vouched 

With  calm  fill  now  inalienable  for  aye. 

A  lonely  Lodge  among  the  Snowy  Mountains, 

Fbbtub  alone ;  afterwards  GuABDLur  AjreBi.. 

Festus.    I  feel  as  if  I  could  devour  the  days 
Till  the  time  came  when  I  shall  gain  mine  end ; 
God  shall  have  made  me  ruler,  and  all  worlds 
Signed  the  sublime  recognizance.    Till  then. 
Even  as  a  boat  lies  roekmg  on  the  beach. 
Waiting  the  one  white  wave  to  float  it  free, 
Wait  1  the  great  event ; — too  great  it  seems. 
Yet,  Lord  !  thou  knowest  the  power  I  seek  for  sought 
For  man's  good  and  thy  glory,  and  its  desire 
By  thee  inspired.     As  I  u^e  it  use  thou  me. 
Tiiou  hast  said  that  such  I  shall  enioy,  and  then, 
My  mission  and  thine  ends  accomplished,  here, 
I  seek  a  world  where  souls  begin  again, 
Or  life  take  up  from  where  death  broke  it  at. 
Like  disproportion  there  'tween  wUl  and  power 
As  here,  may  not  be.    If  not,  I  shall  be  happy. 
I  feel  no  bounds.    I  cannot  think  but  thought 
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On  thoTight  springs  up,  illimitaUy,  arotind, 

As  a  great  forest  sows  itself;  but  hers 

There  is  nor  ground  nor  light  enough  to  lire. 

Sealike,  I  would  be  everywhere  at  once ; 

And,  sensible  of  the  natural  competence 

To  outspread  my  s])irit  o'er  all  the  endless  world, 

Would  act  at  all  points.    Bound  to  one,  I  feel, 

So  poor  mere  place  is,  with  ubiquity  weighed, 

As  well  ni^h  nowhere.    Sense,  flesh,  feeung,  fidl 

Before  the  imperious  mind's  feet  as  the  dust 

She  treads,  windlike  lifts  up  and  leaves  behind. 

How  mind  will  act  with  body  glorified 

And  spiritualized,  and  senses  fined. 

And  pointed  brilliantwise,  we  know  not.    Here, 

Even,  it  may  be  wrong  in  us  to  deem 

The  senses  degradations,  otherwise 

Than  as  fine  steps,  whereby  the  queenly  soid 

Comes  down  from  her  bright  throne  to  view  the  maj«s 

She  hath  dominion  over,  and  the  things 

Of  her  inheritance ;  and  reascends, 

With  an  indignant  fiery  purity. 

Not  to  be  touched,  her  seat.    The  visible  world, 

Whereby  Qod  maketh  nature  known  to  us, 

Is  not  derogatory  unto  himself, 

As  the  pure  Spirit  Infinite.    A  world 

Is  but,  perhaps,  a  sense  of  God's  whereby 

He  may  explain  his  nature,  and  receive 

Fit  pleasure.    But  the  hour  is  hard  at  hand, 

When  time's  gray  wing  shall  winnow  all  away. 

Heavens,  stars,  earth's  atoms :  when  Creator  mind 

And  mind  create  shall  know  each  other ;  worlds. 

Bodies  put  ofi^,  and  man  his  Maker  meet 

Where  all,  who  through  the  universe  do  well, 

Embrace  their  hearts'  aesire ;  what  things  they  will 

And  whom  remember ;  live,  too,  where  they  list ; 

And  with  the  beings  they  love  best,  and  Ood, 

Inherit  and  inhabit  boundless  bliss. 

Hear  me,  all-favouring  Ood  !  my  latest  prayer ; 

Thou  unto  whom  all  nations  of  the  world 

Lift  up  their  hearts,  like  grass-blades  to  the  sun ; 

Who  all  things  hast,  save  need  of  aught ;  who  hast  given  me 

Earth  and  her  all ;  give  from  thy  gamer  stored 

With  good,  some  sign  Lord  now  in  proof  to  earth 

My  prayers  are  with  thee ;  that  they  rend  the  clouds. 

Ana,  risinff  through  the  sightless  dark  of  space, 

Beach  to  thy  central  throne.    Oh !  let  me  iM, 

What  was  my  ooostant  dream  in  my  young  ycMiny 

And  is  in  all  my  better  moments  now, — 

My  hope,  my  falA,  nnr  nature's  sum  and  end, 

Oneness  with  thee  and  heaven.    Lord  I  make  me  sure 
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My  0Ou1  already  is  in  unison 
With  tha  triumphant.    Ah  I  I  mmly  hstr 
The  yoices  of  the  snirits  of  the  aaintiL 
And  witneeses  to  the  redeeming  truth ; 
Not,  as  of  old,  in  scanty  scattmd  stnias. 
Breathed  from  the  caves  of  earth  and  oelk  of  citieSy-^ 
Nor  as  the  voice  of  martyr  choked  witli  flra, — 
But  in  one  solemn  hymn  of  joy  as  when 
From  the  bright  waUs  of  thd  heayenly  dty  Uiej 
Looked  on  the  war  of  hell,  host  upon  nost, 
FoOed  by  Gbd's  single  sword  before  their  gates 
Of  perfect  pearl ; — nearer  and  nearer  now  I 
This  is  the  sign^  O  Gk)d  t  which  thou  hast  givwiy 
And  I  will  praise  thee  through  eternity. 
Saints  from  Heaven, 

Call  all  who  love  thee.  Lord  I  to  thee^ 

Thou  knowest  how  they  long 
To  leave  these  brolran  laya^  and  ild 

In  heaven's  uneeasing  song ; 
How  they  long.  Lord  t  to  go  to  thse» 

And  hail  thee  with  their  eyes^«» 
Thee  in  thj  blessedness,  and  all 
The  nations  of  the  skies ; 

All  who  have  loved  thee  and  done  well^ 

Of  every  age,  creed,  dimei 
The  host  of  saved  ones  from  the  ends 

And  all  the  worlds  of  time : 
The  wise  in  matter  and  in  mind. 

The  soldier,  sag^,  and  priest. 
King,  prophet,  hero,  saint,  and  bard. 

The  greatest  soul  aad  least; 

The  old  and  yonng  and  veiy  babe, 

The  maiden  and  the  youth. 
All  re-bom  angeli  of  one  age — 

The  age  of  heaven  and  truth  ; 
The  rich,  the  poor,  the  good,  the  bad, 

Redeemed  alike  from  tin ; 
Lord !  close  the  book  of  time,  and  let 

£temity  begin. 

Fettus,    Will  ye  away,  ye  blessed  P    To  Gk)d  I  then 
Commend  ye,  and  my  soul  with  yours ;  and  midst 
The  light  ye  live,  in,  oh  I  mind  jre  of  the  days 
Sunless,  and  starless  nights,  myriads  on  eartn 
Pass  without  faith's  one  ray,  and  pray  for  those 
Who  in  the  world's  dark  womb  bound,  know  not  yet. 
Through  indifieTence,  ignorance,  or  disbelief, 
Their  sire,  Gk)d.    Lord  of  all  eurth,  all  worlds,  all  heayena, 
Lift  up  to  thine  my  spirit ;  let  me  so  share 
The  comfort  of  thy  love,  that  while  ordained 
To  my  great  task,  no  more  misgivings,  fears, 
Nor  mortal  doubts,  the  soul  chm,  thou  by  thy  love 
Hast  hallowed,  and  so  made  like  molten  gold 
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The  mould  that  holds  it  precious ;  or  for  thine 
Own  ends,  if  such  thou  suffer,  may  thej  pass 
Quickly  and  traceless,  perish ;  aU  thoughts  of  earth 
All  deathpangs  too  o'ercome,  may  I  with  thy  chosen, 
Seraphs  and  saints,  and  all-possessing  souls, 
Which  minister  thorough  the  uniyerae,  to  thee, 
Enthroned  in  spirit* s  intensest  bliss,  succeed 
To  heaven  for  ever. 

Guai'dian  Angel.  Hear,  mortal,  and  believe. 

The  soul  once  saved  shall  never  cease  from  bliss. 
She  doth  not  sin.    The  deeds  which  look  like  sin, 
The  flesh  and  the  false  world,  are  all  to  her 
Hallowed  and  glorified.    The  world  is  changed. 
She  hath  a  resurrection  unto  Qod, 
While  in  the  flesh,  before  the  finsi  one, 
And  is  with  God.    Her  state  shall  never  fail. 
Even  the  molten  granite  which  hath  split 
Mountains,  and  lieth  now  like  curdled  blood 
In  marble  veins,  shall  flow  again  when  comes 
The  heat  which  is  to  end  all ;  when  the  air 
Is  as  a  ravening  fire,  and  what  at  first 
Produced,  at  last  consumeth ;  but  the  soul 
Redeemed  is  dear  to  God  as  his  own  throne, 
And  shall  no  sooner  perish.    Hearken,  man  ! 
Will  thou  distrust  God  ? 

FettuB.  God  I  ne'er  distrust. 

Guardian  Angel.    Perchance  his  doomb  perplex  thee ; 
thou  wouldst  know 
Why  this,  why  that,  were  ta'en.    If  that,  by  charm 
Of  world-lore  and  all  mysteries  abstruse, 
Art's  secular  sanctities  and  accomplishments. 
Would  have  divert  thy  heart,  thy  life  absorbed 
As  fain  she  would,  to  ner  own  ends :  if  this, 
Of  swa^  ambitious,  had  foreurged  the  arm 
Of  empire,  ere  among  men's  minds  the  need 
And  good  of  universal  peace  became 
Compeer,  in  thine,  of  conscience  purified 
And  life  sublimed  and  hallowed ;  had  life's  friend, 
Though  cordial  and  sincere,  infected  thine 
With  his  soul's  selfish  purports,  love  of  power. 
Wealth,  knowledge,  state  and  rule  for  any  good 
Narrower  than  all  thy  kind's ;  the  stars  had  stopped 
Their  sacred  march.    All  fates  are  in  Gk)d*s  hand ; 
And  whether  by  their  own  presumption,  pride, 
Passion  or  ignorance,  this  or  that  one  cease, 
Perish,  man  knows  not,  aogel  knows  not.    All 
Know  it  is  just.    Doubt  thou  on  doubt  no  more. 
Prepare  then  for  the  power  and  lot  most  high 
Whereto  the  Lord  hath  called  thee.    He  hath  heaid 
The  prayers  thou  hast  now  besought  him  with,  hear^ 
strained. 
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And  bids  me  tell  thee,  ahrink  not,  doubt  not.     He 
Will  comfort  and  uphold  thee  at  the  end. 

Festtu.    Thou  art  mine  angel  goMPd !    I  leoog^nijH^ 

In  every  holy  feature  of  thy  face, 

The  instigated  thoughts  of  neaven  which  oft 

In  my  world  wanderings  blessed  me ;  in  thy  touch. 

The  virtuous  resolution ;  in  thy  voice. 

The  warning  and  foreknowledge  unexplained. 

Not  unesteemed,  prompting  to  du  or  shun ; 

And  in  thy  smile  joy  total  and  supreme. 

Guan&an  Angel,    But  death's  eternal  secret  all  must 
hear. 

Festus.    1  fear,  I  fear  this  miracle  of  death 
Is  something  terrible. 

Quardian  Angel.      Where  faith  were  not 
In  God*s  all-moulding  hand,  such  fear  were  well. 
As  when  aerial  voyager — in  car 
Strung  pensile  'neath  some  huge  and  gaseous  g-lobe, 
That  but  by  loftier  levity  attains 
Life's  limit,  upwards  eyes  the  Infinite, 
Formless  and  vast  as  deity  ;  then,  while  through 
His  mind,  himself  a  wind-steered  atom — pass 
Inexplicable  thoughts  and  doubts  sublime. 
And  troublous  forecast  of  his  travel's  end, 
Pores,  wistful,  downwards  on  the  sea  of  cloudy 
Peaked  far  below  his  feet  in  billowy  hills, 
Sea  over  sea,  whose  vaporous  baptism  he 
Must  plunge  through,  ere  he  sets  where  fortune  liat9. 
Or  tyrant  gusts  decree  ;  so  'twixt  all  truth 
And  death,  the  uncertain  soul,  sustained  alone 
Bv  its  own  insubetantive  powers,  less  free 
Than  mutable,  sees  no  safety  in  its  course, 
Nor  fixed  goal  afar.     But,  soul-assured. 
Rests  on  the  rock-foundations  of  God's  word ; 
Nor  brooks  the  awful  liberty  to  doubt. 

Fettiis.    My  soul  feels  firmer;  fitter  for  the  end. 
Too  soon,  come  when  it  will.    But  while  life  lasts 
This  holy  mystery  of  incertitude, 
Lawed  of  God,  doubtless,  to  some  good,  rules  all. 
As  when  from  some  broad  blufi*  where  rival  winds. 
Hold  haughty  i-evelry,  by  night  we  see 
The  lurid  lights  of  a  huge  city  lie 
Below,  like  an  aby^s  of  fallen  stars. 
Marked  dully  from  those  heavenly  ones,  and  feel 
The  storm  and  stress  of  transit,  though  subdued, 
And  as  with  deadened  thunder,  still  the  ear, 
More  than  daVs  roar  and  the  tempestuous  tides 
Of  social  strife ;  so,  calling  back  our  years, 
We  note  where  youth's  bright  aspirations  soar 
Cer  life's  dim  actions ;  how,  too,  as  we  age, 
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Iife*8  recollectioiiB  more  than  preBent  deeds 

Or  hopes,  mind's  courts  judicial  crowd ;  while  there, 

Still,  Dj  her  balance,  sits  everlasting  doubt 

Poising  and  pondering  all  things.    But  to  God, 

Go  angel,  and  declare  that  I  repent 

Of  all  misdeeds ;  that  but  for  his  own  grace 

I  should  repent  of  my  whole  life ;  that  on 

That  grace,  which  now  hath  sanctilied  the  whole, 

I  trust  for  all  the  rest  of  it,  and  then 

For  ever ;  that  I  am  prepared  to  act 

And  suffer  as  he  bids,  and  in  all  things 

To  do  his  will  rejoicing. 

Chiardian  Angel,  It  is  done. 

Festus.  Ob  !  I  repent  me  of  a  thousand  ant, 
In  number  as  the  breaths  which  I  have  bnalSied. 
Am  I  forgiven  P 

Ouardian  Angel.  Ohild  of  God,  thou  art 

It  is  God  prompts,  inspires,  and  answers  prayer ; 
Not  sin,  nor  yet  repentance,  which  avails : 
Aud  none  can  truly  worship  but  who  have 
The  earnest  of  their  glory  orom  on  high, 
God's  nature  in  them.    It  is  the  love  of  God 
The  extatic  sense  of  oneness  with  all  things,  j 

And  special  worship  towards  himself  that  thrills 
Through  life's  self-conscious  chord,  vibrant  in  him, 
Harmonious  with  the  universe,  which  makes 
Our  sole  fit  claim  to  being  immortal ;  that 
Wanting  nor  willing,  the  world  cannot  worship. 
And  whether  the  lip  speak,  or  in  inspired 
Silence,  we  clasp  our  hearts  as  a  shut  book 
Of  song  unsung,  the  silence  and  the  speech 
Is  each  his ;  and  as  coming  from  and  going 
To  him,  is  worthy  of  him  and  his  love. 
Prayer  is  the  spirit  speaking  truth  to  truth  j 
The  expiration  of  the  thing  inspired. 
Above  the  battling  rock-storm  of  this  world 
Lies  heaven's  great  calm,  through  which  aa  through  a  bell, 
Tolleth  the  tongue  of  God  eternally, 
Calling  to  worship.    Whoso  hears  that  tongue 
Worships.    The  spirit  enters  with  the  souna. 
Preaching  the  one  and  universal  word, 
The  God  word,  which  is  spirit,  life,  and  light ; 
The  written  word  to  one  race,  the  unwrit 
Revealment  to  the  thousand  peopled  world. 
The  ear  which  hears  is  preattuned  in  heaven. 
The  eve  which  sees  prevision  hath  ere  birth. 
But  the  just  future  shall  to  many  give. 
Gifts  wmch  the  partial  present  d<&es  to  few ; 
To  aU  the  glory  of  obeying  Qcd. 

Fettug,    The  knowledge  of  God  is  the  wiadom  of  man— 
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Thi8  is  the  end  of  being,  wisdom ;  this 

Of  wisdom,  action ;  and  of  action,  rest ; 

And  of  rest,  bliss ;  that  by  experience  sage 

Of  good  and  ill,  the  diametric  powers 

Which  thwart  the  world,  the  tbrice-bom  might  diaoetn. 

With  the  undeflected  snirit  pure  from  heaven, 

That  he  who  makes,  unbuildmg,  saves  the  whole  ; 

In  wisdom's  holy  spirit  all  renewed. 

To  know  this,  is  to  read  the  rmies  of  old. 

Wrought  in  the  time-outlasting  rock ;  to  see 

Unblinded  in  the  heart  of  light ;  to  feel 

Keen  through  the  soul,  the  same  essential  strain. 

Which  vivifies  the  clear  and  fire-eyed  stars. 

Still  harping  their  serene  and  silveir  spell 

In  the  perpetual  presence  of  the  skies, 

And  of  the  world-cored  calm,  where  silence  sits 

In  secret  light  all  hidden  ;  this  to  know — 

Brings  down  the  fiery  unction  from  on  high, 

Chrism  spiritual  of  heaven's  eternal  sun, 

Which  hallows  and  ordains  the  regnant  ooul ; 

Transmutes  the  splendid  fluid  of  the  frame 

Into  a  fountain  of  diTine  delight, 

And  renovative  nature ; — shows  us  earth. 

One  with  the  great  galactic  line  of  life 

Which  parts  the  hemispheral  palm  of  heaven  ; 

This  with  all  spheres  of  being  makes  concord 

As  at  the  first  creation,  in  that  peace. 

Earth's  hope,  heaven's  joy,  the  choice  of  the  elect, 

life's  grace,  God's  blessing.     And  as  time's  vesper  hymn 

The  starry  matins  of  eternity 

Precedes,  and  dawn  of  being  in  the  new  heavens. 

To  know  this,  is  to  know  we  shall  depart 

Into  the  storm-surrounding  calm  on  high. 

The  sacred  cirque,  the  all-central  infinite, 

Of  that  self-blessedness  wherein  abides 

Our  God,  all  kind,  all  loving,  all  beloved ; — 

To  feel  life  one  great  ritual,  and  its  laws. 

Writ  in  the  vital  rubric  of  the  blood, 

flow  in  obedience,  and  flow  out  command. 

In  sealike  circulation ;  and  be  here 

Accepted  as  a  gift  by  him  who  gives 

An  empire  as  an  alms,  nor  counts  it  aught. 

So  long  as  all  his  creatures  joy  in  him, 

The  great  Rejoicer  of  the  universe, 

Whom  all  the  boundless  spheres  of  bdng  bless. 

Angel.    I  go.    Thy  Qod  is  with  thee.    We  shall  meet 
Ere  long,  no  more  tojp«rt 

Festw,  Hear,  an^-guard  I 

Hie  thee  to  heaven,  and  say  m  man's  behalf. 
Perfect  as  creatural  limits  will  let  be, 
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All  aptnesses  of  heaven  and  earth  complete. 

All  being's  best  aims  accomplished,  God's  and  man's, 

Truth,  union,  peace,  society  s  triple  crown 

Secured,  'twere  well,  ere  ftJl  beial,  earth  cease. 

I  have  chosen ;  and  all  the  ambitious  hopes  of  life. 

Proud  schemes  of  power  prolonged ;  hu^  length  of  days ; 

And  all  that  secret  wisdom  toiled  to  achieve 

One  hour  shall  wreck. 

Chtardian  Angel,    It  is  best  for  alL     Farewell  I 
Festtu,    It  is  sweet  to  feel  we  are  encircled  here 
By  breath  of  angels  as  the  stars  by  heaven ; 
And  the  soul's  own  relations,  all  divine, 
As  kind  as  even  those  of  blood ; — and  thus. 
While  friends  and  kin,  like  Satum*s  double  rings, 
Cheer  us  along  our  orbit,  we  may  feel 
We  are  not  lone  in  life,  out  that  earth's  part 
Of  heaven  and  all  things.     Left  now  lonely  here. 
Like  a  ^ay  gaunt  menhir  by  the  all-wasting  sea. 
The  sohtude  impersonate,  nature's  ebb 
Surviewing,  let  me  my  life  o'erlook.    I  see. 
Not  inconspicuous,  hence : — ^an  islet  fair 
Fertile ;  with  waste  spots ;  washed  by  death's  wide  main. 
All  streams  of  life  emotional  gulphing ;  skyed 
By  boundless  thought ;  and,  albeit  sunned  by  fiedth, 
And  heavenly  love,  sin-clouded ;  passion  swept 
As  though  the  nest  of  storms ;  ribbed  through  by  chains 
Of  mountain  acts ;  immoveable  shackles  these ; 
No  subtlest  sophist  can  dislink ;  no  priest 
Pretentious  loose ;  no  angel  bid  fall  off. 
Acts  are  for  ever.    Thoughts,  like  dreamclouds,  come 
Unbidden,  and  go :  nay,  oft  'neath  reason's  ray 
Evaporate,  cease,  unknown  to  the  heart  or  Qod. 
But  deeds  die  not ;  though  trodden  below  the  ground 
They  seed  for  ever.    Yet  the  coming  clears ; 
The  chaos  of  uncertainties,  the  storm-fires 
Of  thought-search,  feeling,  I  have  passed  through,  henceforth 
Bv  force  of  fate  foregone,  though  scarcely  now. 
Shadows  to  me,  of  tnith,  life  sure — no  more 
Vex ;  nor,  dragged  captive,  groan  I,  where'er  doubt 
Skims  in  his  fugitive  tents,  pitched  here,  pitched  there ; 
But  the  well-built  waUs  of  castled  certainty 
Me,  voluntary,  detain,  faith's  guest,  faith's  friend 
Undauntable— dreadless  of  all  siege ;  nor  awed 
Of  the  twinned  strife,  waged  ere  the  birth  of  things, 
Of  freedom  against  fate,  mere  liberty, 
The  inferior  marking ;  spirit  more  high,  the  stress 
Of  virtue's  laws,  and  reason's  despotry ; 
Until  through  every  range  is  reached  the  soul 
In  whose  great  essence  £te  with  fineedom  ones. 
Galled  by  his  sovereign  mandalfr  thua  to  xeign 

p  p 
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In  earth  and  death  beyond,  my  spirit,  M  air 

No  arrow  wounds^  pasnve  to  every  hest 

The  All-sire  sends  lorth,  abides.    Are  GKmI'b  w«ys  now 

Jjess  marvellous  than  of  old,  with  men  P    Lacks  one 

Due  witness  in  his  own  considerate  heart. 

Of  impulse,  guidance,  warning,  sway  divine  F 

All  things  controlling  to  concerted  ends 

Material  or  of  mind  r    Through  what  dim  patha. 

Unconscious  seenungly  of  all  approach 

Truthwaids,  I  have  trode ;  how  secret  wisdom's  vrays ; 

And  through  what  mazy  discipline  at  last. 

In  thought  8  free  centre  summed  and  ended,  I 

Soul  perfected  am  come.    How  things  despised 

Once  ignorantly,  have  since  in  life's  complete, 

But  graduated  evolvement,  gained  just  power. 

True  trust  and  dignity.    How  the  spirit,  cleared 

From  every  doubt, — the  black  o'erbelted  clouds 

Of  mystery  joimding  the  orbed  world,  is  now 

To  faith,  pure  simple  life,  and  conscious  joy 

Of  being  with  deity  concentrate,  retumecL 

See  love  and  knowledge,  superficial  tests. 

Though  once  deemed  satismng,  now  proved  but  means 

Soul  perfective  for  heavenher  ends.    Oommand, 

Life's  crowning  proof  I  feel,  if  or  towards  self,  I 

Or  man's  good  bent.    And  this  now  nerves  me,  I  I 

Obedient  though  reluctant,  armed  for  fight, 

By  faithful  love,  wisdom  divine,  and  meek 

Philosophy,  whose  broad  and  rational  fan. 

All  doctrine  winnowing,  windlike  leaves  truth  sole. 

The  vital  seed  of  science ;  with  such  food 

Celestial,  the  sense  quickening  that  nought  bars 

Man's  conscience  from  commune  divine,  and  heftTen's 

Own  inspiration ;  she,  life's  guard  and  guide, 

From  creeds  opposed  like  verities  draws ;  annuls 

AU  rancour ;  mediatizes  the  proud  points 

Of  old  and  worldwide  worships,  and  declares, 

As  every  faith  begins  and  enos  in  God. 

The  virtual  spirit  of  all,  love ;  earth-life,  rite 

Initiative  to  life  divine.    Man's  heart. 

So  bettered  in  its  aims  shall  yet  with  all 

In  heaven  beat  tunablv.    Pursuits,  desires. 

Affections,  passions  which  once  spedoos  made 

Existence  and  experience  seeming  sage. 

Paled  'fore  death  s  breathless  stnde  snail  cease,  and  leave 

Ilapt  union  only  with  the  eternal  mind 

And  concourse  with  its  ends.    For,  once  approved 

The  illusoriness  of  things,  the  barrenness 

Of  knowledge,  and  occupation ;  the  unworth 

Life's  solid-seeming  babble  infilms,  the  cares. 

The  needs  which  here  disfigure  time,  the  wrongs 
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Society  most  in  virtue's  name  enacts, 
Maugre  the  prime  decrees  staunch  conscience  owns 
Heaven  sown,  innate  ;  man  spiritually  framed 
Upon  the  scale  of  gods,  with  broods  of  stars 
Ooeeval,  vast  in  years,  perfectible  even 
To  the  mid  point  where  mixed  humanity  blends 
With  pure  aivinity  and  parental,  views, 
In  Goas  unbounded  and  immediate  being, 
All  secondarv  existence  reunite ; 
By  beauty  of  purity  drawn ;  by  holiness 
Of  thought  and  godliest  love  of  love  supreme; 
All  hopes  amassed,  all  ends  concentrate  there. 
To  know  the  truth  of  God,  by  none  without 
His  special  love  known ;  in  accord  to  act 
With  sanctified  intelligences  that  rule. 
Each,  as  the  finger  of  God,  a  world ;  to  feel 
Heart  and  mind  one,  with  all  we  rule  or  serve ; 
Mind,  everywhere  like-motived,  passioned ;  ours 
Toned  all  to  endure,  but  hopeful  of  things  best. 
As  ultimately  and  only  bound  to  be ; 
To  know  each  new  conception  gained  of  God*s 
All  blessing  nature,  prooi  of  commune  pure 
With  deity,  and  of  his  divine  embrace ; 
Makes  the  round  good  I  have  longed  for,  and  by  grace 
God,  now,  such  capabilities  perfected,  grants. 
Gome  then,  the  end  at  once.    Nay,  wherefore  not  ? 
Content  with  recognition  just  from  spirits 
Of  orders  highest,  selectest  round  me, — even 
As  when  Jove's  prosperous  star,  upclimbing  slow 
Behind  some  hill-based  city,  obscured  at  first 
By  urban  exhalations,  and  confused 
With  earthlier  luminaries,  draws  soon,  serene 
Towards  the  upper  rooms  of  space,  and  the  bays  bridging, 
And  flat  wide  wastes  of  wet  and  weedy  sand ; 
With  beamy  path,  shows  plainly  planetwise. 
Through  grandeur  of  patience,  and  the  ascent  to  heights 
More  and  more  pure  continually,  by  hosts 
Fraternal,  in  bright  conclave  welcomed,  there 
With  them  heaven's  arch  to  tread,  and  the  rare  blue  air 
Respire,  of  inunortality,  let  my  soul, 
By  fate  and  fidth  empowered  aU  eminence  here 
To  o'erpass ;  misjudgmenf  s  fog  cleared,  and  rank  nust^ 
0{  slander :  passion's  cloudH9cud,  and  fdl  fires 
Fatuous  or  vaporous,  ignorant  praise  ill  rates 
As  lights  perennial,  henceforth  of  this  high  end 
Assured,  and  state  celestial,  life's  last  aim 
A.nd  holiest  duty,  God  to  obey,  fulfil. 
The  world's  preciptate  opposition  changed 
To  tolerant  acquiescence,  man's  whole  strength 
May  still  need  marshalling  'gainst  destruction's  ranks 
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Should  these  contest  the  world-ieafan  yet^  or  lliose 

Their  Lord's  disposal  of  time's  ultimate  gifts 

Defy,  and  powers  supreme  arrangements.    Heooe 

I  live  but  in  the  future ;  earth  in  me 

Breathes  only,  and  in  my  choice ;  choice,  heaTen-appro^ed. 

Too  long  pernape  withdrawn,  too  glad  to  escape 

Once  the  o'ermastering  worla,  my  solitude, 

Myself,  it  is  now  for  me  to  quit,  and  life's 

Opposing  interests,  influences,  contenmed. 

Work  out  for  all  a  ireer,  worthier  fiite. 

As  one  on  coast  half  cave,  half  crag,  but  caagbt 

By  tempest,  savage  breast-room  finos,  and  peace, 

In  the  sudden  silence  of  a  rocky  rift. 

Nought  visible  thence  but  storm  of  foam-flakes  floatiiig 

Before  its  mouth  like  wild  words,  from  white  lips 

Wrung  reckless,  desperate  tossed ;  save  roar  of  sea 

Nought  heard,  and  his  own,  his  hurried  breathing ; — awed 

By  the  sensible  stillness  round  him  of  all  else, 

And  vague  unreasoning  fears  lest  thunders  thricd 

Beverberant  smote,  should  casually  unloose 

The  natural  vault- work  o*er  his  head,  and  make 

Safer  to  face,  without,  the  hurricane  drift 

Rock  shivering,  than  abide  in  that  grim  cell 

Its  calm,  so  deathful  possibly ;  tides  the  while 

Mounting,  night  falling,  his  now  dread  retreat 

By  lightning  searched,  he  at  last  from  his  niche  burst  forth, 

Braves  resolute,  all ;  so  I,  long  periods  passed. 

Of  dolorous  exile  and  seclusion,  seek 

Through  the  tempestuous  clash  of  human  wills, 

And  general  hate,  save  of  the  good  and  wise, 

Mightier  than  others,  or  themselves  deem,  earth's. 

Mine  own,  and  man's  convergent  destinies. 
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Union  of  God  with  nature  roan  their  son 
Hymns  ;  and  heaven  thanking  for  all  earthly  good 
Perfected  in  humanity,  with  his  bride, 
Sibylline,  he, — as  prophet  bards  of  old 
Their  mom  and  noontide  service,— -chants,  alterae. 
Earth's  evensong,  earth's  vespers  :  night  at  hand. 
Hope  of  the  wise  and  good  through  time,  the  world 
Shown  bettered,  but  by  virtue's  noblest  plans 
Thought  out  of  genius,  and  through  patient  aid 
Of  brethren,  saintliest  lovers  of  their  kind. 
So  patent  made,  the  holy  and  sage  at  last 
For  their  best  aims  and  worthiest  deeds  dare  hope 
God's  sanction.    Still,  let  nature  grieve,  as  wont : 
Man,  woman,  angel,  weep  earth's  coming  end  ; 
End  that  so  chosen  shall  show  earth's  final  race 
Still  parted ;  these  self-ranged  to  serve  God's  will ; 
These,  contrary,  their  own  ends ;  fate  still,  by  death 
Not, — as  ill  deemed — unalterable.    God  just, 
God  kind,  accepts,  all  penitence,  at  all  times. 

Garden  Terrace,  by  the  Sea ;  Cliff  and  Wood  near : 

Town  in  distance, 

Festtjs  and  Clara. 

Fesfus,    O  days  of  heaven  and  earthy  when  all  things 
seem 
Perfection y  issuant  from  some  central  soul 
Whose  life  aU  love^  all  happiness,  transfused 
Through  being  we  share,  and  in  humane  degree 
Enjoy,  nay  more  enhance ;  for  man's  delight 
In  virtue  and  holy  thought  redounds  to  God's. 
And  as  heaven's  calm  immense,  intense,  the  wind 
Ceaselessly  operative  pervades,  and  so 
Faintly  to  us,  God's  mode  of  being  conveys 
And  action  spiritual,  we  too  the  more 
By  deed  of  mind  we  ran^e  the  world,  and  rise 
To  thought  serene  celestial,  and  devote 
Our  spirits  to  inmost  commune  with  his  works ; 
In  him  our  source  confessed,  our  base  in  them ; 
Knowing  the  duties,  destinies  of  souls ; 
Self-charged  their  wellbeing  to  promote,  and  train 
The  immortal  up  towards  deity,  so  far 
Do  we  God  8  work,  and  bear  the  stamp  divine 
Of  perfectness,  progression.    To  perceive 
Our  oneness  with  the  universe,  and  feel 
The  joyous  mystery  which  each  special  life 
Binds  to  the  conscious  infinite  immasked 
In  its  own  creations,  brings  the  intuitive  soul 
Such  fine  deligh:t  as  simpk  gods  of  old 
Pleased  cheaj^y,  felt^  wno  midged  unseen  Hbe  stieetB 
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Whence  the  rapt  eye  may  crowd  into  its  ball 

A  visioned  kingdom ;  forth  to  steal  at  eye, 

Qrave  tryst  to  Keep  with  tutelar  stars,  and  trace 

Their  prosperous  walk  through  night ;  or  mark  them,  rise, 

Till,  with  their  fair  reflection  midst  the  lake, 

They  meet  in  tremulous  joy ;  cave-hidden  to  watch 

The  moonlit  cataract,  sheeted  like  a  ghost, 

Muttering  in  awful  monotone  its  one 

Intelligible  word  of  life ;  to  list 

Far  ofif  the  torrent's  inarticulate  roar 

Blend  with  the  storm-wind  through  the  wood,  till  both 

In  those  inaudible  harmonies  silence  copes. 

Die  ;  to  contest  the  strength  of  confluent  streams ;; 

The  rushing  rain  to  face,  heaven's  holy  rite 

Of  sprinkling,  oft  to  priest  at  nature's  shrine 

Servmg.  prelustrant ;  to  imbreast  the  gale 

Healthnil,  reanimative,  the  breath  divine 

Of  the  great  world  spirit,  that  where  he  will, 

Blowing  with  aery  baptism  reimpregp[is 

With  new  life  principles  man's  sacred  frame ; 

Desert  and  savage  shore  to  roam,  all  thought 

Feeling,  strung  tense  by  soleness,  and  the  sense 

Of  high  equality  with  aught  create ; 

Star-like,  to  haunt  wastes  spatial,  where  alone 

Mid  clear  aired  wilds  the  sunfires  purify 

And  founts  rock  smitten  of  God,  the  spirit  sincere^ 

Insensible  of  limits,  may  grow  to  feel 

Like  broad  simplicity ;  and  learn  to  love 

Of  very  lonesomeness  the  elements, 

Our  kingly  kin  tetrarchal,  as  the  powers 

That  start  all  shapes,  and  close ;  uniting  thua 

Things  sensible  and  things  animate  in  one  realm, 

Our  own  heart's  royalty ; — thus  aye  to  live 

Part  absolute  of  the  world's  essential  cause. 

Free,  arbitrary ;  creative  of  all  truth 

Conviction,  mental  impress ;  in  oneself 

Enioyer  of  the  universe,  co-mate 

With  nature's  eldest  dignities,  self  ordained. 

Self  consecrate,  enthroned,  is  to  regain 

Our  birthright  from  us  filched  by  ine  false  world, 

Irreverent,  mean ;  our  heart  to  re-immerse 

In  being's  primal  font ;  our  covenant  faith 

With  nature  reaffirm,  and  so  accept 

Absolvence  by  the  eternal  spirit  from  life's 

Vain  toils  and  deadening  trivialities ;  renew 

Our  soul's  first  sacrament,  and  take  in  God 

With  mindful  extasie  to  ourselves,  and  sense 

Of  the  world-bosoming  deity,  who  all 

By  reason  made,  in  lore  rastains,  and,  just 

In  judgment,  all  will  bless ;  'tis  to  conceive 
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By  force  of  vital  sympathies  the  whole : 

And  be,  and  act  through  all ;  it  is  to  feel 

Our  spirits  collateral  flow  with  time's  broad  flood, 

Eyen  as  our  heart's  blood  coursing  aye,  like  pulsed 

With  earth's  unhesitant  streams ;  *tis  to  poeaoae 

Souls  self  adjusted  to  the  whole  round  or  thingVy 

The  central  life,  the  infinite.     Man  alone, 

Conscious  alike  of  nature  and  of  God, 

Brinja^  both  into  communion ;  sanctifies 

With  sympathy  the  naked  elements ; 

And— like  the  mediator  he  is,  inspires, 

Appreciative  of  all  his  blessings  here, 

That  joy  in  God  God's  works  enkindle  in  him. 

When  thus  by  wisdom's  clearsight  he  first  viewsy 

With  eye  grown  practii^ed  to  the  infinite, 

Whether  on  mount,  mid  desert,  or  withdrawn 

In  chambered  loneliness  and  studious  calm. 

Those  inner  spheres  wherein  dwell  ffoodness,  truth ; 

Peace,  loye,  tue  inborn  sense  of  Goa ;  and  ImowB 

That  God  subsists  in  virtue  and  holiness, 

As  in  material  forms  the  essential  force 

Tmpalpible,  yet  there, — which  underlies 

The  common  properties  of  things ;  'neath  all 

Defect  perfection ;  soul-spheres  these  that  rule, 

And  mould  this  volatile  world  whose  shows,  that  hour 

Lift  themselves  lightly  off  mistlike,  we  find 

Instamped  through  being^s  universal  self. 

Proof  of  our  prime  conception  there ;  and  here. 

To  such  as  loye  humanity,  diWne 

Adoption ;  and,  life's  loftiest  end  to  come, 

A  spirit  rejrenerate,  glorified,  in  full 

Concord  with  God  and  nature.     Snch  delights 

Of  Bun,  sea,  hill,  and  bleak  and  windbleached  wastes, 

And  silence  superhuman  of  the  skies, 

Are  in  wise  solitude  as  the  drumming  world 

Knows  not  nor  dreams  of.     Enter  therefore  thou 

Into  thyself,  and  be  at  one  with  God. 

Thus  being,  we  trueliest  live.     To  will  what's  just ; 

To  love  what's  pure  ;  to  seek  man's  peace  as  God*s ; 

And  aid  his  worthier  aims  ;  to  feed  on  truths 

Soul-liberating,  supreme  ;  our  daily  choice 

Being  such  to  assimilate,  and  to  all  commend 

As  gracious,  saving,  best,  makes  us  in  part 

Celestial,  and  in  ours  inhearts  the  faith 

Of  everlasting  being.     Prophetic  man 

Who  can  foreset  the  stars  their  stations ;  winds 

Weigh  ;  and  his  own  mind's  virtues  deify, 

A  larger,  frrer,  happier,  holier  life 

Shall  lead  than  all  the  painful  pietism 

Of  peddling  sects  could  compass.    God*8  great  doirer 
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To  the  accepted  spirit  of  life  eterne, 

Seems  in  excess  no  more  when  those  he  lo^es 

He  with  the  fulness  of  perfection  crowns. 

The  gift  of  hb  own  nature ;  through  the  souTs 

System  so  working  that  it  is  he  who  us 

Capacitates  to  enjoy,  and  is  himself 

The  enjoyment  he  confers ;  feast,  host,  guest,  grace 

And  blessing ;  teaching  that,  with  us,  to  strive 

For  heaven  is  heaven ;  to  love  God  is  to  be, 

Oui*8elves,  divine.    For  as  yon  space  spanning  bow, 

The  miracle  of  a  moment,  which  adorns 

And  seems  all  things  to  comprehend,  earth,  sea 

And  firmament  made  its  debtors,  proud  to  pay 

Their  subsidy  of  admiring  joy,  its  end 

Achieved,  Qod*s  truth  to  certify,  in  the  skies* 

Boundless  and  formless  unity  disappears ; 

So,  arched  an  instant  on  the  eternal  disk 

Of  life  divine,  man's  soul, — embracing  here 

This  world-frame  in  itself,  each,  but  for  heaven, 

Baseless,  inci'edible, — ceasing  gradual,  g^ws 

With  its  object  one ;  this  death-conditioned  life, 

These  van-coloured  pomps  of  transient  time, 

These  elements  of  existence  dropped,  whose  end 

Is  as  was  their  beginning ;  and  assumed 

In  plenitude  of  deity,  and  the  immense 

Seclusion  of  his  essence,  reattains 

Identity  with  being  still  ours,  once  all. 

Clara,    How  deeply  doubly  dear  are  beauties  seen 
Never  enough,  but  now  untimely  lost. 

Festus,     It  is  this  o^erglooms,  overwhelms  me.     lifers 
best  aims, 
Seclusion's  studious  joys,  conceptive  mind. 
Peopling  the  void  with  many  a  voice  and  shape 
Of  truth  impersonate,  heeding  not  alone 
This  day-wave  on  whose  feathering  ridge  we  ride. 
But  the  wild  world  of  billows  bound  to  break 
Yet  on  time's  patient  shore  ;  home's  daily  dues ; 
The  converse  spoken  or  writ  of  a  choice  friend ; 
Words  winnowed  well  of  sages  of  the  light. 
Garnered  in  books,  the  elect  of  ages,  crowned 
By  man's  depurate  judgment,  have  so  long 
Consoled  me,  so  long  made,  still  to  me  make, 
With  the  delightful  talk  of  one  I  love, 
Society,  and  in  rich  exchange  supplied, 
For  the  tumultuous  trifling  of  the  times, 
And  their  puffed  out  inanities,  a  retreat 
Complacent,  where  the  soul,  of  wisdom's  charms 
Firea,  may  the  shades  of  kingly  sages  guest, 
Earth's  silver-shielded  band  of  minds  immortaly 
The  livelong  day, — listing  them  sadly  enliuge 
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On  virtue  and  the  good  most  higli  of  fife ; 

The  pMBionless  perfeedon  of  our  noe ; 

On  heing  and  hecoming, — the  eterne 

Entangled  in  the  temporal, — lemaon,  troth 

Eaeential,  and  divine  &te ; — or,  though  fixed. 

Where  fancy,  palmer-wisey  at  will,  may  roam 

The  faerv  fields  of  fiction  and  romance, 

Alive  with  prinoel v  knights,  queens,  giants,  choris  ; 

Enchantresses  steel  castled,  wnoee  wan  smiles 

Win  realms,  hut  too  soon,  at  a  hreath,  dissolved : — 

Chr  isles  of  song  Elysian,  trode  hj  muse 

Hose  crowned,  new  ditties  lilting  day  hy  day ; — 

That  I,  thus  privileged,  dare  not  deem  me  all 

Unblessed,  nor  my  Lord  chide  for  good  desired, 

Withholden ;  rather,  even  as  now,  on  life 

Passed,  calmly  ruminant,  on  the  unmeasured  tncts 

Of  world-lore  reaped ;  and  death  deriding  truths. 

Heaven-planted  in  man's  soul,  wrung  by  nrave  hand 

Guided  of  angels,  from  the  stifling  clutch 

Of  unveracious  faiths,  'tween  Ood  and  man 

Intrusive,  but  amended,  sanctioned  now 

6v  the  hallowing  spirit,  his  disentangling  hand 

All  life*8  knots  smoothening,  recognize ;  nay,  him 

More  heartfuUv  revere,  who  the  free  boon 

Of  everlasting  union,  sharing  here 

With  whom  he  would,  in  arbitrary  delight, 

All  lesser  gifts  discards,  with  one  more  grand 

His  favourites  to  consumm. 

Uara.  Hours  such  as  these 

To  me,  time's  worthiest  seem  ;  yes,  when  we  die, 
Memory  will  bless  those  moments  most  in  life 
We  passed  in  worship,  drinking  in  the  breath 
Of  the  Qreat  Spirit,  who  with  his  presence  fills 
Impalpably,  the  whole ;  but  of  whom  the  wise 
(^ly  aware,  a  life  co-apt,  within 
His  definite  governance,  live.    Oh,  I  have  f^t 
At  such  times  as  my  heart  had  wings ;  nay,  what 
Lacked,  that  we  took  not  flight  at  once,  for  heaven  P 

Festus.    To  know  all  these,  life's  purest,  loftiest  Jovs, 
Commensurate  even  with  mind,  death-doomed ;  to  feel 
Earth  hourly  fail,  might  sadden  us, — gloried  not 
Faith  more  in  God's  decree  than  man's  desire. 

Clara,     Von  sun,  whose  sea-set  here,  to  happier  globes 
Bodes  light-birth  ;  yon  faint  crescent,  in  the  sky 
Airily  hovering,  like  to  a  spirit  scarce  'scaped 
From  death -pyres  still  aglow;  yon  snow-piled  peaks 
Clouds  pearly  o*erfilm ;  all  things  invite,  as  though 
On  his  own  one  day — paled  half  of  sanctity, 
Of  joy  half — God  had  smiled ;  to  round  with  thought 
Divine  and  meditative,  on  him  who  made. 
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Than  tiiat,  nouglit  fitter,  nor  more  blessed,  though  earth 

And  we  at  the  next  breath,  ceased.    Having  all  we  would, 

Even  as  in  heaven,  free  commune,  Lord  !  with  thee. 

To  whom  all  life  instinctive,  tree  and  flower. 

Breathe,  thankful  for  their  being,  praise ;  and  hill, 

Kiver  and  grove,  and  high  towered  town,  remote 

Their  universal  hymn  attune,  let  us 

Our  gratulant  souls  unite  with  nature's ;  we 

As  some  their  life-loved  union,  ours  with  God, 

Thus,  praiseful  consecrating. 

Festus.  What  need  ?    As  when 

Midst  summer  8  still  noon  we,  cliff-chaired,  view  earth. 
And  sea,  land-locked,  lost  in  each  other's  arms. 
Union  ineflable ;  so  of  perfected  souls. 
One  with  the  natural  deity  they  adore ; 
God  hears  the  un worded  worship.     Think  on  him. 

Oara.    Nature  is  free-tongued.    All  things  need  their 
word. 
Yon  clouds,  these  flowerets  which  perfume  our  feet. 
In  masses  golden  and  azure  and  all  hues, 
In  splendour  with  each  other  vieing,  to  me. 
Day  s  dewy  footsteps  nightwards  seem  to  grace 
With  notes  of  venerant  praise.    Blend  we  with  theirs. 
While  those  yet  poise  their  delicate  pinions,  these 
Their  incense  freelier  pour,  earth's  vesper  hymn  I 

Fe$f,u8.    Nay  then,  me  fellow  celeorant  with  thyself 
Hold,  priestess :  for,  nor  shrine  high  roofed,  with  arch 
Marmoreal,  nor  orbicular  dome,  need  we; 
Nor  interpleading  choir  our  spirits  to  guide 
Godwards ;  between  the  immaculate  heavens  and  us 
No  form  its  shadow  casts.     Soul-worship  pure 
Leaps  at  one  infinite  bound  from  prostrate  hearts 
Into  God  8  bosom,  where  transmute  it  bides. 
And  with  the  eternal  ones.    Not  these  alone ; 
All  things,  O  God,  by  thee  made,  are  to  thee 
Holy,  and  with  true  praisefulness  inspired ; 
Nature  and  all  her  powers,  thy  servitors. 
Our  friends  and  fellow-worshippers :  and  man, 
Arch-priest  of  earth,  most  bounden  thee  to  adore. 
Thou,  O  great  sun,  whose  life  eliciting  ray 
But  ehadoweth  forth  his  greater  grace,  who  showers 
On  spiritual  and  natural  world  alike 
His  inexhaustless  good  :  sun-lnndler,  him. 
Sun-quencher,  praise  thou  and  adore,  who  thee 
Fixed  in  full  heaven  his  mighty  miniature ; 
Him,  infinite  centre,  unseen,  from  whose  force 
Original,  radiate  all  things,  and  to  whom, 
Inly  illumining  every  som  of  life. 
Parental,  they  relapee ;  even  as  thy  beams. 
Though  world-eoiled  thine  all  brightening  breast  regain. 


588  FESTUti. 

Sun,  magnify  tliy  maker  I 

Clara.  Moon,  wliose  gleam 

Reflectiye,  types  the  Ood-light,  wherewith  ahinea 
Man's  soul,  lead  thou,  through  each  aabhatic  change 
That  errant  essence  to  One  invariable ; 
And,  as  some  pilgrim  maid,  from  shrine  to  ahxine 
Circling,  insatiate  of  all  sanctities, 
Her  resolute  soul  to  expand  with  fullest  fidth. 
And  holiest  memories ;  teach  us,  light  of  nightp 
By  thy  superb  procession  through  yon  skies, 
Mansionea  with  many  a  world  of  blias,  to  enlarge 
Our  spirits  with  love  of  Qod,  nor  know  of  wane. 
Save  in  the  world's  attraction ;  so  best  serving 
Our  Lord  and  thine. 

Festus.  Twin  spheres,  perpetual  rest 

This  showing,  pauseless  motion  that,  between 
Whose  fires,  for  purifying,  the  storied  day, 
The  night,  earth's  star  tipped  shadow  pass,  and  space. 
World  spangled,  'neath  whose  sensible  folds,  his  garb. 
The  formless  spirit  within  we  trace ;  your  Lord 
Attest,  the  eternal  reason  of  the  whole ; 
Hidden  in  himself,  self  manifestive  cause ; 
Former  of  forms ;  who,  source  and  sum  of  life 
Bade  being  bo ;  and,  from  his  boundless  deepe 
Of  reason,  drew  law  primitive  and  supreme. 
Ye  orbs,  self  moved,  which,  rounding  with  our  own. 
The  infinite  within,  without,  yourselves 
Find  nought  but  God,  oh,  shout  aloud  yoiur  proofs. 
All  heavens  may  hear ;  and  even  the  nebulous  star. 
Of  pale,  irresolute  sheen,  with  fearful  joy 
Vibrant,  conclude  God  is,  our  Lord,  our  Sire ; 
Not  chao9,  chance,  nor  matter ;  law  inert, 
Unconscious ;  nor  yourselves,  contingent,  weak, 
Who  might  have  been,  as  now,  or  not  have  been. 
Chance  hurled  him  prostrate  in  the  dusk  when  asked 
The  crucial  question  *,  chaos  cowled  his  head 
In  twice  redoubled  darkness,  witting  nought ; 
Mute  matter  heard  not ;  no  1  it  was  mind  most  skilled 
All  made  by  one  onmific  word ;  all  named 
His  children ;  laid  on  every  head  his  hand. 
Whose  radiant  impress  shows  there  still ;  and  dowered 
W^ith  natural  life,  second  to  nought  save  soul, 
Wherefore,  bright  worlds,  your  parent  spirit  exalt ; 
Ijeap  'mid  your  solar  dance ;  with  awful  mirth 
Joy  in  yourselves  and  gladden  in  your  God. 
He  through  your  space  spread  tome,  of  light  and  peace. 
And  fates  more  blessed  tuan  these,  of  rights  divine 
And  heavenly  royalties,  his  starry  rede 
To  man  predictive  speaks,  whose  words  are  worlds. 

Clara.    Stars  restful,  who,  day's  dazzling  veil  withdrawn, 


FE8TU8,  589 

Heaven*8  sanctuary  illume,  your  laws,  powers,  spheres^ 

Graduate,  each  girt  of  the  ▼ariouBoess  he  sole 

Holds  in  perfective  fulness,  reason  of  thanks 

Past  numbering,  him,  through  all  life  mundane,  adore 

Harmoniously.    Time's  tawdry  pageants  pass. 

States,  empires  come — pause,  vanish.    O'er  yon  hills, 

Your  globM  fires,  in  dread-fraught  sameliness 

Of  time  and  place,  rise  punctual.     Shall  stars  show 

More  than  their  founder,  faithful  ? 

FestuB,  Hear,  all  orbs, 

Moveless,  or  who,  persistent  in  extremes. 
Course  fast  and  far  the  firmament,  and,  ours  quit, 
Warm  ye  full  oft  by  alien  hearths ;  while  proud 
Of  chaste  and  chartered  liberties,  your  sire. 
Source,  force  and  end  of  everv  law  by  him 
To  creatures  limited,  he  by  aU  bonds  unbound. 
Above  law,  praise  the  Lawgiver ;  who  poured  ye  forth 
As  from  an  urn  of  life ;  flooding  with  light 
All  space,  but  gave  space,  light,  life,  bound  and  scope ; 
Order  divine,  connate  with  heaven ;  and  form, 
First  of  all  laws,  whereby  the  immensurable, 
To  finite  fitted,  fills  the  organic  whole : 
Mirror  material  of  substantive  mind  ; 
For  nothing  finite,  nought  conceivable 
By  us,  can  of  itself  be,  more  than  GK>d, 
Beyond  thought,  to  aught  else  existence  owe. 
Effect  pretemporal  of  eternal  cause. 
Heaven  in  thy  highest  reach,  thy  starriest  depth, 
Thy  bosom's  inmost  infinite,  sanctify. 
With  thv  voluminous  silence  him  all  wise ; 
Who,  holding  all  perfections  absolute 
And  necessary,  as  aU  conclusions  time, 
As  space  orbs,  as  earth  nature's  countless  germs, 
The  great  progressive  power  which  prompts  with  life 
Their  self-renewing  functions,  and  unseals 
The  flowing  forces  of  this  sensible  sphere — 
Aye  tabemacleth  in  thee. 

Clara.  And  thou,  O  earth, 

Who  movest  in  music,  like  a  harper's  hand, 
White  among  gleamy  chords,  thine  elements, 
Stringed  fourfold,  laud  him  with  all  sounds  of  joy ; 
With  joy  august  and  dread,  great  mother  world, 
Whose  veins  within,  the  fire  Promethean  stolen 
Truly  of  heaven,  and  him,  who  planned  the  plains 
^therial,  streams  from  unbeginning  time 
To  time  unending ;  cease  no^  earth,  his  praise. 
Who  in  himself  imbieasts  both  thee  and  neaveo. 

Festus.    O  heart  of  fire,  which,  central,  towards  our  feet 
Throbbest,  through  rock  girders  zone  wide,  and  huge  halls 
Where  staJactitaf  mountains  hang,  and  wlwaoe 
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An  ted  the  deep  Roiged  Toleanoee  that  «it 
With  chaDDelled  fUme-Hoode  and  hoi  tomDt  ore, 
Karth'i  soft  fiu».  healinir  now ;  material  ahape 
Fint  loomiiifr.  which,  uaciuiied  and  vneomi 
Hwept*0t  o'er  the  naked  Toid,  a  homiiig  mift ; 
Tilly  stiffened  jnadiial,  the  oonstitiieiit  maaa. 
Once  re<^k*like,  eeTerin^  into  aelf-poiaed  spberea. 
In  gravitr  rejoioed,  space  ctrding ;  him 
Greet  as  liege  loval  Master,  who,  of  old, 
On  the  high  mount  of  world  enlightemng"  law — 
For  law  is  lore  defined — ^toward  those  who  himke 
So  soon  the  tahled  stones  of  Uesstng,  tamed  down. 
And  tempered  into  intoleraUe  hlaM, 
The  eye  glance  of  his  wrath ;  fire,  nraiae  thon  Qod ; 
EarliCHrt  of  worldly  radiments,  and  last ; 
Voracious  eTen  of  death,  though  hodiless, 
Thouirh  soulless.    Retributiye  cause,  him  pimiaa. 

Clara.    Grey  ocean,  folding  in  thine  arme  our  earth 
Still  shrinking  tremulous  from  the  hoomingahock 
Of  thy  foam-crested  legions,  laud  the  aim 
Which,  forceful,  hallowed  thine  ahysmal  hed. 
All  not  thine  own,  with  other  thronM  thieyea — 
Thou  must  \neld  up.     What  justice  bids  restore 
In  thy  Ftore  count  not.     Neither  quite  despair. 
The  prayers  of  purit%'  and  of  penitent  sin 
Ijike  favourites  oe  of  God.    He,  ri^teous,  reads. 
As  through  a  tear  in  nature's  eye,  thy  deeps 
Reluctant ;  and  just  restitution  claims 
From  thee,  from  all,  before  acceptance.    Night 
And  mom,  thy  yoice,  or  tolling  to  repose 
I  hear,  ur  whispering  out  of  sleep.    To  earth*s 
Tongue,  and  all  elements,  join  then,  Ocean,  thine ; 
Ilim  equitable,  only  unsearchable,  name. 

Fettui.    Tides,  that  with  tranquil  transport  woo  the 
shore, 
Or  yehement  rapture  roused  by  passionate  airs, 
Olash,  cymbalwise,  your  white  hands.    He  is  God 
Who  fashioned  you,  eyoked  you  from  the  yoid 
Impalpable  of  yapour,  and  with  force 
Morale,  as  with  resistless  will  endowed. 
Spell  oyer  in  eyery  waye  his  words  of  loye, 
When  first  he  taught  you  whence  ye  were ;  and  when, 
Wearied  with  yast  libirations  to  and  fro, 
And  sparklings  infinite,  twinkling  time  away, 
Your  deep  breasts  heaye  with  long  and  dreamy  swells 
Let  his  dread  name,  untongued,  initiate  sleep, 
And  hallow  all  your  calm. 

Clara,  Ifim,  ebb  and  flood, 

Now  heaped  in  billowy  darkness,  now  ungloomed 
Bj  ttreamj  globelets  of  liquescent  flame, 
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Like  li^ht  chaotic  struggling  for  free  life, 
Worship  in  all  your  width ;  who  hade  ye  flow 
From  fountains  elemental,  and  condensed, 
In  the  cool  concave  of  his  spacious  hand, 
The  world  air  limitless,  wherein  he  hreathed 
All  heing  into  heing.    Laud  your  Ood. 

Festus,    Winds,  tireless  wayfarers  of  air,  like  aged 
With  the  heginning,  his  all  fatherly  lips 
Bless,  that  from  dull  vacuity  woke  ye,  now 
Laden  with  death  tempestuous,  hut  with  wafts 
Oftener  of  his  world  vivifying  hreath, 
Who  matter  into  movement  touching,  gave  ye 
To  rove  the  earth  as  spirits  space :  his  name 
In  secret  sigh  as  lovers  wont,  therewith 
.Vll  elements  divinizing ;  and  while  ye  sweep 
Earth  in  hland  waves  aerial,  gales  health-rife, 
The  white  wheat  winnowing  for  high  granaries, 
A  life-whole  henediction  hreathe.    Wliat  less 
Can  creature  its  Creator  give  ?     What  more  ? 
Plim  whirlwinds,  hurricanes,  wild  winged  storms,  confess. 
Earthquakes,  and  powers  pernicious ;  that  the  hreast 
Of  this  fair  orh  have  rent  aforetime ;  nor 
This  sole ;  hut  once  disrupting  into  space 
Our  midmost  planet,  shot,  diffuse  through  void, 
A  shower  of  tailing  worlds ;  just  judgment ; — praise 
Destructive  him,  him  recreative,  who  yet 
Those  shattered  world-shards  shall  restore,  coiiglohed 
In  innocent  unity,  and  to  hapmer  life 
Their  intercursive  tenants.    Meteors,  him, 
And  lightnings,  laud  with  thunders  thousandfold, 
Who  do  his  hidden  hosts,  and  iustify 
God's  dealings,  when  beneath  nigh  hannered  tent, 
The  feastful  conqueror,  thunder  riven,  down  drops 
Before  his  guests  astound ;  or,  on  his  throne. 
Struck  by  a  falling  star,  loosed  from  God*s  hand, 
The  tyrant,  curse  incarnate,  suddenly  ends 
In  face  of  all  the  land  he  had  outraged.     Him, 
Agents  of  wrath  and  an^ls  of  his  ire, 
Laud,  who,  too,  slays  with  uncompassionate  bolt 
Shepherd  and  sheep  blameless  alike,  in  shade 
Of  weathering  crag,  death  dreamed  not  of,  nor  ill ; 
Praise  him,  nathless,  that  man's  whole  race  may  know 
Submiss,  prepared,  the  incomprehensible  One ; 
Who  in  himself  all  motives,  means,  and  ends, 
Compriseth,  first  and  final  cause  of  things. 
Nor  oy  necessity  he,  nor  dubious  choice 
Of  specious  good,  acts ;  but  the  best  wills,  does, 
As  absolute  viewed,  now,  lelatiTe  or  eteme. 

Clara.    Snow,  with  thy  yoioelesa  tongue,  from  either 
pole 
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To  zenith,  preach  in  godliest  eilenoe  God ; 
Who  ice  and  frost,  thy  sterner  brethren^  armed 

With  glassy  kejr  to  lock  earth's  lifewarm  veins ; 

Praise  him  reanimative.     Thy  glistening  down. 

Thy  blossoming  starlets,  thy  crystalline  floweiBy 

White  as  the  wing  of  angel  waved  in  heaven 

Only,  shed  thankful.    Qod  exalts  the  pure. 

On  peaks  sky  peering,  and  earth's  orbM  brow 

Upturned  as  in  Gk>d*8  arms,  thy  Lord  adore. 

Festus.    Night's  dazzling  dancers,  tall-epeared,  which 
invade 

Air  northward,  with  explosive  rays,  the  stan' 

Pale  armies  routing  breathless,  and  sure  mom 

Confounding  with  false  outburats ;  ominous  once 

Of  imminent  battle  strife,  fear^s  restless  ears 

Deafening  with  clash  imaginary  of  arms  ; 

With  all  your  fiery  tongues,  lainbent  of  heaven, 

Peal  forth  to  God  your  resonant  thanks,  that  ye. 

Mere  militant  maskers  known,  men  now  your  play 

With  curious  questings  mark,  and  chcer^  awe ; 

For  knowledge  hath  undreaded  ye ;  no  more 

Prefigurative  of  war.    Haste,  days  of  peace, 

Humanity's  perfection,  peace ;  our  path 

Convergent  with  divinity,  there ;  on,  haste. 

Man  shall  be  one  in  spirit  as  God  b  one. 

Our  God  is  Lord  of  peace. 

Clara.  Breathe,  glittering  bow. 

All  hued,  ere  burst,  as  though  from  beauty  o'ertensey 

Thy  brief,  bright  life  throughout,  one  solemn  thought ; 

God's  oath,  how  thankworthy;  the  passed  passed  l>y ; 

Which,  sparing  earth,  thee  special  witness  night, 

Man's  heart  to  reassure  'gainst  ruining  storms ; 

While  far  beyond,  bides  aye  the  intent  divine 

Of  precreative  love.    Him,  bow  of  heaven, 

Goa's  holy  oath  made  visible  here,  adore. 

Festus.    Laud  him  ye  cloudlets  snow-bosomed,  which 
mom 
Or  eve  serve,  ffolden  robed ;  or,  rich  in  rain. 
Blend  tearful  blessings  with  the  reviling  blast ; 
Praise  ye,  whose  life  expends  itself  in  good, 
The  source  surceaseless  of  all  blessings.    Hymn 

Your  God,  while  hurrying  on  wing-footed  winds. 
His  messages  of  mercy  to  scorched  lands 
Dreaming  of  violet  wreaths,  dew  soaked,  to  cool 
Their  sun  seared  brea.<9ts,  and  widening  deserts  strew 
With  riot  of  rank  greenery ;  or,  when  slow 
Beneath  the  moon,  ye  swoon  away  utterly. 
Earth  breathing  lightlier  then ;  each  blade  and  bloom 
Bedropped  with  fragrant  moist ;  cheer  ye ;  your  life 
Oulmines  in  death ;  lor,  from  your  birth-hour,  known 


FEB  TUB.  59a 

Of  no  man,  midst  the  black  Atlantic,  wroth 

At  ancient  bans  ignored,  which  betwixt  old 

And  young  world  barred  alliance,  now  with  coils 

The  voiceaole  lightnings  dart  through,  perfected, 

Till  life's  last  moment,  God  your  whole  career 

Sums  in  his  eye's  broad  purpose.    What,  round  heaven, 

Hath  seemlier  honour  ?    Praise  him  for  your  end. 

Clara.    Storm  breasting  cliflls,  whose  feet,  earth  stained,, 
the  deep 
Layeth,  as  witn  the  humility  of  a  god ; 
Oh  !  of  that  steadfast  strength  make  much,  your  Lord 
Hath  sunken  you  in  and  grounded  you,  as  signs 
Of  his  unshaken  truth,  a^nst  whose  face 
The  spray  of  years  from  time's  unnumbered  tides, 
Dashes  in  vain.    Rocks,  glory  in  your  host ; 
Earth  framer  he  who  hath  kinged  you  with  his  name. 
And  ta'en  your  own ;  whose  guests  are  ye  for  life ; 
And  then,  make  room. 

Festus.  Ye  too,  who  sit  serene. 

Firstborn  of  earth  and  ancients  of  the  snow ; 
Time's  youthmates ;  mountains,  solemn  as  God's  thoughts- 
Pondenng  the  chain  of  being,  life  with  life 
Linked  in  connatural  lineage  round  to  him ; 
Praise  ye  his  favouring  hand,  who  in  earth's  murk  breast 
Moulded  your  giant  forms  ;  who,  age  by  age. 
Tried  ye  with  flood,  and  tested  ye  with  fire ; 
Proved  ye  with  darkness ;  racked  ye  patiently. 
As  schooling  for  perfection ;  and  at  last. 
Crowned  and  consummate  in  all  mysteries. 
Led  into  sacred  light,  the  outmost  court 
Of  God's  invisible  temple,  whose  dome  is  life, 
Whose  sanctuary  the  soul ;  him,  aye  at  rise 
And  set  of  sun,  when  comeliest  ye  appear. 
In  fiery  albs  arrayed  and  burning  snows, 
To  adore  fail  not ;  for  he  in  your  most  pure 
Beauty  delights ;  and  to  his  heavenly  eye, 
Whose  loveliness  shows  boundless  as  his  love, 
All  beauteousness  is  holy.    Laud  ye  him. 
Whose  mystic  name  heaven,  secret  and  sublime. 
Hath  yet  to  vou  assured.     Him  praise,  too,  plains. 
Teeming  with  succulent  life,  glebe,  glade,  and  lea. 
With  homeliest  blossoms  blushing  now,  with  fruit, 
Boughed  soon  delicious ;  or  solemnized  with  com  ; 
Confess  who  blessed  you  with  the  privilege  man 
To  banquet :  man,  earth's  king. 

Clara,  Coy  valleys,  lisp 

Well  pleased,  your  thanks,  that  God's  attempering  hand 
Hath  smoothed  ye  meet  for  happiest  ends,  and  made 
Shadows  substantial  of  the  calm  which  broods, 
WeUdn-like^  o'er  those  upper  deeps  of  soul 
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By  your  own  sweet  song  solaced,  seek  your  end 
In  joy  unlessenable :  and  you,  tameless  springs, 
Froth  flecked,  that  seawards  gash  the  plashy  moor ; 
Or  rush,  rock  maddened,  adown  deep  jagged  ravines. 
Chant,  murmurous  him ;  him,  rill  and  runnel  praise. 

Clara,    Praise  him,  ye  rivers,  vastening  as  ye  roll 
From  ice  cleft  or  turfed  slope  to  where  the  main 
Lurks  watchful,  with  your  waters  soft  and  sweet, 
To  slake  his  lips  salt  parched,  and  tribute  seize 
In  kind  of  his  liege  loves ;  and  you,  from  heights 
Flush  with  the  eagle's  eyrie,  plunging,  death 
Scorning  as  life,  for  are  not  ye  immortal  ? 
And  you,  from  chasmy  and  glacial  wilds,  death- white, 
Or  pine  clad  gore,  leaping,  cloud  shrouded  ;  praise 
His  name  who  on  your  first  precipitous  steps. 
And  pretty  stumbling  fells  smiled  stealthily ; 
Your  infant  course  mapped ;  fed  with  milky  mists ; 
And,  guiding  to  good  ends  the  waywardest  course, 
Those  swift,  still  feet  subservient  made  to  bear 
Treasures  of  sap  to  meadland,  swathed  in  sward. 
Or  leagues  of  grain,  heart  strengthening ;  all  the  sun, 
Of  annual  growth,  or  root  perennial,  helps 
Mature,  with  you,  praise  him  for. 

FestuM,  Seas,  land  ringed. 

Primaeval  ocean's  relics,  and  ye  fresh 
And  lucid  lakelets,  where  the  stark  fisher,  man. 
First  floated  his  rough  raft,  and  the  mud  hut 
He,  beaverlike,  bad  builded,  fortified ; 
Or  where,  hard  by,  the  cave-born  savage  left 
His  liberal  bones  to  mell  with  those  he  had  gnawn  ; 
Rejoice,  and  bless  your  Maker,  that  in  your  breast 
Lie  glared  now  cities  and  castled  palaces. 
Wood  nested  cots,  rich  mansions,  gold  topped  fanes, 
And  seats  of  science ;  while  o'er  your  faces  skim 
Barks  self  inlpelled,  art's  noblest,  manliest  feat. 
God,  necessary  in  essence,  in  will  free. 
Because  illimitable,  and  free  to  free 
From  general  law  his  special  will  and  om*s, 
Power  self  determinative,  through  all  his  works 
In  apt  proportions  acts  to  ends  well  planned; 
Rules  rudest  nature  by  dynamic  law. 
Spatially  operative ;  his  own  designs 
Oft  modifying  by  like  wise  ;  empowers 
Organic  being  with  instinct ;  but  to  mind 
Leaves  liberty  of  motive ;  and  himself 
Conceals,  to  allow  to  man  and  antrel  scope 
Accountable.     Let  all  life  praise  its  Lord 
Therefore ;  of  beasts,  if  tamed,  as  God's  claimed  onoe, 
Ours  now,  whose  inoffensive  natures  he, 
Most  amiable,  aa  enaamples  chose  of  his 

qq2 
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All  Buffenng  deiij ;  laud  him,  end  and  head 

Of  sacrifice ;  if  wild,  his  prescience  praise, 

Which  would  not  mean  should  nohler  straixiB  i^striet. 

Dwellers  in  ocean*8  wave  roofed  halls,  who  range. 

Constant,  from  shoal  to  deep,  from  deep  to  shoal ; 

Him  worship,  heavenly  hushandman,  who  drives 

Yearly  his  star-plough  o'er  the  hrine,  and  seeds 

Its  furrows  with  your  innumerons  hosts  of  life. 

Oloud  haunters,  ocean  now,  the  skies  anon 

Enthralling,  greet  him  gratefully  who  gave 

Your  strength  despotic,  and  powers  of  threefold  use  : 

Wave  cradled)  riding  winds,  land  tripping;  hail 

Your  Maker  irresponsible,  who  all  heinjor 

Founded,  not  found  made,  and  so  justified. 

Clara.    And  you,  bright  song  birds,  whose  felidtoos 
lives 
111  flight,  thought-swift,  and  music  sweet  as  love. 
Heart-harmony,  elapse ;  song,  even  and  mom, 
Concerted,  trill,  grateful  to  him  who  grants 
Your  innocent  souls  earth's  luxuries,  and  in  life 
Here,  something  like  the  liberties  of  heaven. 

Festm.    Your  kind  with  force,  choice  honoured,  atid  so 
allied 
By  nature's  lord  to  the  world's  conscious  sense 
And  rational  energy,  him,  ye  serpent  seed. 
Skin  sloughing,  witness  annual  of  new  birth ; 
Ilim,  too,  ye  insect  tribes,  thrice-lived,  who  joy 
In  natural  resurrection,  and  fulfil 
The  cycle  of  being,  glorified  with  wings  ; 
Of  luminous  bodies,  ye  ;  or,  honeyed  swarms. 
In  politic  craft  pre-eminent,  and  sage  use 
Of  toil  divisional  with  constructive  skill. 
Praise ;  praise  ye  gay  broods,  dawn-bom,  night-slain  air 
With  filmy  winglet  fanning ;  nor  yet  grieve.     Death' 
Impatient  not  for  you  alone,  secures 
In  nis  dark  couch,  after  life's  giddving  reel, 
A  sequel  undisturbed.     Ye  animate  motes, 
Uneveable,  whose  curt  existence  we 
Laugh  into  nought  at  every  breath ;  yet  deem 
Your  Maker  bounteous.     Life,  how  scant  soever. 
Seems  good,  as  loaned  of  God,  whose  arm  all  space 
Oiitspans,  whose  eye  all  mirrors. 

Oara.  Him,  then,  hymn 

0  universal  nature,  passive  power 
Of  deity,  whicli,  with  the  minutest  thing 
Subsist^nt,  owest  thyself  totally  to  God ; 
The  whole  embracing  in  thy  boundless  breast ; 
Our  world -sire  praise ;  while  yet  immortal  man. 
The  intelligible  light,  silent,  within. 
Shall  clearlier  hear  than  though  each  atom  spake  * 
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Or  evexy  cloudlet  thundered,  Worship  God. 

Festus,    Him  worship,  all  of  human  blood  who  roam, 
Tribal,  in  wilds ;  for  breath,  food,  fi;«edom,  praise ; 
Ye  more,  who,  fixM,  live  the  life  rehned 
Of  cities,  amid  societies  of  the  wise ; 
Graced  with  all  science,  learning,  interchange 
Of  luxuries,  profitable  to  all,  and  wealth 
Art^s  delicate  toil,  or  lowliest  labour,  earns : 
For  polity  based  on  manly  rights ;  for  life 
Social,  by  moral  law,  with  usance  kind, 
Confederate,  ruled ;  for  nature*s  comely  boons ; 
For  virtue's  bonds  majestic ;  mind's  delights ; 
The  affections  of  the  heart ;  the  joys  of  sense ; 
Man^s  common  usefulness  to  man,  whereby 
The  general  good  conceived  of  thee,  and  blessed 
In  that  conception,  issues :  for  the  gift 
Those  fitnesses  to  trace  in  all  thy  works. 
Which,  proved  the  intent,  glads  and  sublimes  man's  soul. 
Conclusive  of  resemblant  powers ;  and  deeds 
Like,  but  how  little  like  !    Him  bless  for  power 
To  separate  truth  from  error,  right  from  wrong ; 
For  love  of  knowledge ;  art's  purifying  grace  ; 
For  cultured  mind  ;  for  means  material  thralled 
In  thousand  shapes  by  inventive  wit ;  and  now 
Forces  of  progress,  aids  to  man's  high  race. 
And  holy  future ;  succourers  of  the  world ; 
Aye  working  through  part  ends  its  end  complete, 
Through  beauty,  good,  truth  ;  order  realized,  ' 

Expressed  or  thought,  its  way  back  to  God's  breast ; 
Seat  both  of  law  and  liberty,  needful  each 
For  mere  creation ;  he  o'er  both  supreme. 
Praise  him,  all  bounteous,  for  the  intelligence 
Inquisitive,  which  from  every  being  would  wrest 
The  reason  of  its  existence,  nor,  tongue-stilled, 
Slacks  but  in  gaze  of  thee,  betore  whose  face 
Bow  angel  essences,  in  niunber  more 
Than  night's  invisible  stars,  wherewith,  concunixed, 
The  forces  of  the  universe  stand ;  him  praise 
Who  is  praised  of  all.     Praise  him  for  power  to  praise. 

0,ara.     Ye  continents  many-peopled,  and  all  isles. 
Children  of  earth  and  ocean  ;  and  thou,  chief, 
Who  hast  the  birthright  and  the  blessing  ;  swell 
With  jubilant  joy,  the  song  to  him  supieme. 
Father  and  iriend  of  life  ;  who  man's  crude  needs 
Mildens  with  heavenly  sanctions,  by  seer's  voice 
Or  prophet's;  justice  names  his  assessor; 
Gives  nations  the  reward  of  well-doing,  peace, 
While  evildoers  themselTeB  accurse  by  war ; 
Presumptuous  states  by  races  checks,  and  streBS 
Of  personal  intenction ;  now  lays  bare 


598  FB8TU8. 

To  scoffing  ages  popular  policy ; 

Now  scheming  power^s  recondite  ctuuiiiig ;  heeds 

Indignant,  empires  wrongs  reciprocate. 

Just  rights  upheld  complacent ;  to  all  doles 

Such  excellencies  as  wisdom  warrants.    Nou|(^ht 

Lacks  he  true  ^compt  of,  who,  with  all  that  thinlr^ 

Most  intimate  secretly,  cons  both,  and  weighs 

Men's  individual  deeds ;  which,  though  we  fe]|^ 

Transient  to  hold  and  trivial,  by  him  glimpsed 

Prove  not  phsenomenal  merely,  but  imply 

Eternal  bearings  ;  and  here  rooted,  there 

Fruit  freely ;  if  to  our  contentment,  well ; 

If  elsewise,  still  reproachless  he,  whose  end. 

In  all  creating,  was  to  diffuse  himself 

Through  life  in  uncontaminate  good ;  to  all 

As  present,  and  to  those  he  loves  most  nigh.. 

Him,  in  the  heights  of  his  divinity,  praise, 

The  depths  of  his  humanity ;  the  breadth 

Of  being ;  him  redemptive  who  assumed 

Into  his  perfect  nature  ours,  complete 

Deficiency ;  who  set  in  manhood,  rose 

In  deity,  praise ;  all  lands,  lips,  nations,  hail 

I  lis  laudable  name;  till,  passed  from  world  to  Tyorld, 

Their  shining  feet  it  reach,  who,  glorious,  tread, 

Starpaved  and  straight,  the  streets  of  Paradise. 

Him,  workers  of  the  world,  world-wielder  him. 

Blessed  in  activity,  blesser  of  repose, 

PraSse  ceaseless,  who  with  alternative  rest 

And  action,  nature's  self-perpetuate  scheme 

Poises ;  contracting  or  expanding  force 

The  ages  hoard,  the  hours  distribute ;  him 

"Who,  coupling  life  with  motion,  builds  on  rest 

Eternal  heaven.     Who  labour^s  law  revere. 

The  sweat  of  honest  toil,  deeming  a  dew 

Qrateful  to  God,  more  than  that  beads  the  rose. 

Laud,  manful,  him,  ye  who  gaunt  want,  fell  foe 

To  life  and  knowledge,  battling  daily,  yet 

Wot  well  where'er  on  earth  be  faith  and  truth. 

Aim  holy  or  aspiration,  there  is  Qod  ; 

That  all  who  do  their  best  of  hand  or  mind, 

Do  well ;  and  thought  devout  may  every  task. 

Not  of  itself  unholy,  hallow.     Him 

Unchangeable  himself,  but  of  all  change 

Impressive ;  self-necessitating  cause ; 

Ye  truth  searchers  exalt,  whose  trust  to  know 

All  verity  as  in  heaven,  he,  sovereign  soul 

Of  being,  divines,  and  turns  to  simplest  faith  ; 

Who,  more  than  all,  is ;  whom  apparent  things. 

Fruit  transient  of  eternal  root  unseen, 

Conspire  to  honour,  from  life's  primal  cell, 
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To  lieaYen*8  immeasurable  arch,  and  hosts 
Oontiguous  of  all  being ;  which  both  worlds 
Exterior  and  intrinsic,  link  in  powers 
Keactive  ;  and  God  indwelling  in  the  world 
Evince  ;  but  God,  most  just ;  who  towards  us  acts 
As  he  would  have  us  act  towards  all  and  him ; 
Exacting  from  perfection  perfect  deed, 
Granting  the  imperfect,  grace ;  his  equity  such, 
Who  loves  the  spirit  longsuffering  like  himself; 
But  his  own  binds  in  normal  righteousness 
To  mauwards,  and  assumes  the  splendid  coil, 
Wherewith,  attaching  natui*e  to  himself. 
True  freedom  means  obedience  to  high  law, — 
Our  spirits  he  liberates  and  exalts.     Him  praise. 
In  whose  divine  perception  all  things  made. 
Move  congruous,  designate  for  final  good ; 
Happy  because  all  holy  ;  in  his  love 
Boundless  ;  in  virtue  sumless ;  who  for  us 
Made  truth  compensate  nature,  and  with  light 
Kinned  and  companioned  her ;  the  soul's  guide  that, 
This,  body's ;  him  let  man  praise,  who,  empowered 
With  high  capacities  to  administer  here, 
Creations  uses  and  our  own,  yet  dares. 
Humbly,  the  stores  his  Lord  for  him  amassed 
In  times  bygone,  adjust;  and  the  vague  force 
Nature  inbred  at  birth,  condenses,  fines ; 
The  code  of  life  interprets ;  and,  inspired 
Conform  with  reason,  faculty  supreme, 
Divine,  and  to  both  common,  truth  revealed, 
An  march  the  ages  on,  makes  more  humane, 
And  so  more  worthy  God. 

Clara.  Him,  deeplier  taught 

In  holiest  mysteries,  blessed  o*er  all  in  soul, 
Simple  or  sage,  ye  of  celestial  strain, 
Yet  earth-bom,  laud,  who  caused  ye,  finite,  know 
Him  infinite ;  and  his  nature  imaging 
In  your  conditional  essence,  be  to  him 
Through  mediate  kinship  of  his  Son,  your  whole 
Existence  one  sole  glorifying  act. 
Though  like  a  permanent  star-cloud  mid  the  void, 
Insoluble,  the  cross,  still  shadowing  shame 
With  honour,  earth's  hate  thwarted  by  God's  love, 
Proclaim  it,  man  redeemed,  as  e'er  thy  first 
Of  blessings.    Thanks  for  all  things,  but  for  this, 
Thanks  threefold ! 

Fegtu8,  Oh  I  it  were  a  blessM  thing 

Faith  such  as  thine  to  have  held  unfaltering ;  ne'er 
To  have  fainted,  failed,  waned,  wavered.    Tis  as  when 
In  Alp-land,  on  some  white  and  fanglike  crag, 
Keen,  cruel  as  Time's  tooth,  earth's  blanched  extreme. 
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Trophy  of  tliis  world's  desolateDeaB,  Fve  aeen 

A  splintered  cross,  memorial  frail,  upreared 

By  perilous  piety,  once,  and  since,  oi  aught 

Ssye  vulturous  levity  of  wing,  untopped  ; 

Bv  snows  path-hating,  hlurred ;  hy  gelid  raina 

Olazed  ;  streaming,  now,  with  long  and  icy  tea 

Now  tempest-rapt  from  vision ;  now,  to  the  eye 

Restored  DV  curative  lightnings;  hy  the  sun'a 

First  rays  saluted,  by  his  last;  there,  still, 

Ever,  with  arms  outstretched,  obtesting  all 

The  elements,  even  as  though  sphere-kmned,  it  ataxidBy 

Dumb,  but  compelling  Gkxi*,  and  the  white  world 

Adjuring,  to  behold,  tliat  scorching  shine. 

Storm,  nor  all  mutable  seasons  can  defeat 

Its  changeless  cheer ;  itt«elf  so  frail,  yet  sign 

Of  thaf  s  eternal ;  so,  gainst  timers  assaults, 

'Gainst  nature's  banded  powers,  thy  faith  thoa  hold'at 

Inalterable,  triumphant. 

Gara.  Yea,  I  hold. 

Festus.    God  grant  thee  this  to  enjoy,  and  to  the  end ! 
Mine  always  such  I  dare  not  say ;  but  now, 
Lord  of  our  life  !  of  this  sure,  more  than  aught. 
Let  us,  while  praising  thee  for  all,  most  praise 
For  thy  re^'enerant  spirit  which  hallowing  life. 
Ones  it  with  thine ;  whereby  we  dread  not  death. 
The  house  the  sun  must  pass  through,  and  the  ai^ 
Which  us  initiate?  into  heaven  ;  but  know 
Death  means  reunion  with  the  deathless ;  range 
With  our  tmnslattni  elders  ;  coa<M^ousness 
Enlarjred  of  the  eternal  spirit  unmarred 
By  bodily  needments  ;  lite  at  one  with  God  ; 
And  faitii's  huge  promises, — our  souls  aissume 
The  future,  and  we  covenant  here  for  heaven,— - 
Confirmed  by  fate.     Here,  and  for  ever,  him 
All  souls,  praise.     Praise  liim,  lovers  of  his  law 
Unwrit,  word  unrevealed,  but  to  yourselves ; 
Not  for  those  faculties  only  with  all  life 
Ye  own  instinctive,  but  each  mental  gift 
Enlightened  conscience  sways;  for  conscience*  self; 
For  those  aflections  not  the  world,  not  man. 
Not  country,  friendship,  love  exhausts,  nor  blood, 
While  just  devotion  burns  in  us  towards  him  ; 
For  those  high  powers,  conceptions,  hopes,  which  fiU 
Or  thrill  our  breasts ;  which  prophets  e  er  luive  preached. 
Or  nature  hints  we  share,  the  untoundedness 
Of  time,  existence,  will ;  the  ennobling  sense 
Of  duteousnesB  towards  men,  of  debt  to  God  ; 
For  reason,  whose  undimmed  outlook  o'er  the  world. 
Is  balanced  b^  n^ht  insight  into  ourselves ; 
For  a  life  whitening  through  probation,  here ; 
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For  deep  conyictioiis  of  a  loftier  lot, 
An  ampler  scope  of  spirit,  a  draught  of  bliss 
Endless,  to  be,  nearer  the  fount ;  praise,  him 
Who  godly  care  spares  not,  nor  stores,  that  we, 
Saved  from  our  niggard  selves,  and  unto  him 
Assimilate,  may,  uuough  good  deeds  faith  inspired ; 
Just  estimate  of  divine  love  towards  all  made ; 
Life  venerable  and  pure ;  the  calm  supreme 
And  clear  of  sacred  souls,  the  quietude 
Intense  and  infinite,  gain  of  holy  thoughts ; 
Such  as  he  loves  and  lives  in. 

Qara,  Laud  ye  God, 

Saviour  and  instigator  of  all  good ; 
Yet  not  the  less  impenetrable  t  who  ill 
Overrules  to  good  *,  Doth  mingles ;  ends  and  means 
Metes ;  sparing  now,  as  space  were  something  scant ; 
Now  lavish  of  waste  worlds ;  atomic  force 
Economizing  here ;  there  solar  powers 
Permitting  perish.     What  then  ?    That  sun  hath  long 
Compassed  its  end ;  this  atom  a  world's  head 
May  yet  be.     Him,  ye  just  in  soul,  adore, 
Who,  latent  deity,  gives  place  to  all, 
And  takes  away ;  whose  noly  attributes, 
Essential  as  his  being,  rav  and  rule 
From  him,  through  all  his  rational  werks;  the  source 
Of  every  virtuous  tie  the  world  of  soul 
Acknowledgeth,  as  from  wisdom's  sacred  breast 
Spontaneous  sprung ;  whereby  Gk)d  laws  himself 
In  natural  rectitude,  with  all  create ; 
He  who  all  made,  himself  to  manifest ; 
And  to  intelligent  creatures  gave  to  know. 
Possess,  communicate,  his  love  and  truth ; 
His  righteousness  to  emulate ;  to  share 
His  holiness ;  his  beatitude  enjov ; 
And,  in  his  wisdom  skilled,  in  his  intents 
Proved,  and  heart  purified,  for  others'  weal 
Most  labouring,  taught  to  crown  with  moral  good 
The  vast  divine  of  uiings. 

JFestvs.  But  though  the  maas 

Be  holy,  yet  the  first-fruits  God  most  loves^ 
Pndse,  therefore,  him,  ye  sons  of  light,  and  bless 
The  communable  dei^,  who,  albeit. 
Perpetual  passion  sunering  at  men's  hands, 
Hoards  not  from  those  he  loves  divinity ;  him, 
Participants  of  h^  kingly  state,  whose  wills 
With  his  conjoined,  subregnant  rule,  the  same, 
Though  in  narrower  round,  as  his ;  praise  him  Bupreme, 
Who  loves  the  praises  he  in  hvmns  inspiree, 
Or,  wordlessly,  imbreatiiea.    Let  all  forechosen ; 
Ambitious  only  of  more  humility ; 
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Eudtod  but  to  leiTe ;  who,  while  in  time, 

Bide  truelier  in  the  etenud  atete,  which  reete 

To  each  world  proper,  piUaied  ttpon  the  petaed 

And  future  in  tbe  soul,  pmise  him ;  je,  moet, 

'\^'ho8e  priiilege  is  to  pleiee  Grod  perfectly ; 

Plarth  this  wise  tolerated ;  whereto  ye  lead. 

Like  fire  from  faith's  accepted  offering, 

The  savour  of  salvation ;  whose  heart's  hope 

That  all  souls  might  be  saved,  by  him  inspired, 

Transti^red  into  fate,  reads  sure  in  heaven. 

All  ways  are  byewavs  but  the  way  of  Qod, 

80  broad,  not  thought  a  road.    And  man's  wiee  heart 

Which  wide  relations  with  the  infallible  holds, 

Thomrh  flawed  by  error ;  with  all  excellence, 

Moral  and  rational ;  with  God  immanent 

In  all  things,  yet  transcendent  over  all. 

Knows  him  sire,  saviour,  sanctiiier  of  soul ; 

Who  in  their  principles  cores  all  ends;  comhinea 

liesults  forestablished  with  acts  freely  willed ; 

Through  body  clarities  the  spirit  of  man ; 

And  virtue  made  obligatory,  but  ruled. 

Fur  itH  validity,  rise  and  close  in  bim. 

Clara.    Ilim  praise,  ye  generations  of  the  passed, 
Whose  unrenown  seems  holier  than  all  fame  ; 
A 11  tinal  liistory  in  her  epitaphs 
( )f  natiouH  noten ;  him,  who  the  adopted  soul 
Fills,  by  sin's  absolution,  with  rich  foretaste 
Of  evil's  abolition  ;  the  world  stamped 
Wit! I  total  iruod.     Praise  him,  ye  sceptred  saints. 
With  (Jod,  liko-minded,  glorying  in  his  will, 
Impeccablo,  wiio  muse  celestial  things ; 
Whose  Hi  lis  are  washed  away  in  seas  of  love ; 
Who,  lilx^rate  from  all  law,  sit  judging  law ; 
Whtw^  piission  for  perfection  sated,  ye, 
lUpt  into  deity,  with  your  Lord  enjoy 
liife  unitive,  life  eternal,  life  divine  ; 
Who  revel  in  futurity,  and  inhale 
1'he  gust  of  inspiration  at  his  li|)8 ; 
( )f  all  worlds  owner,  author  of  all  fates. 

Festm.     Who  knoweth  Ood  the  sum  of  science  owns. 
The  heavens  record  his  handiwork :  the  earth 
Worships  his  footsteps ;  life  his  breath  repeats ; 
The  soul  his  image ;  everlasting  space. 
The  harmonies  of  his  nature  echoing,  round 
liefieots  his  vast  extension ;  the  great  whole 
His  boundless  beine,  and  his  iniiuite  mind. 

Oam.    Midst,  but  apart  from  all,  he  substanoe  giTes 
And  choice,  distinct  from  others  and  himself; 
Yet  himself  makes  the  beauty  and  the  bliss 
Of  his  intelligent  onivene ;  its  aim. 
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Its  orderly  source,  its  endless  end  ;  whose  rule, 

Let  justice  among  equals  rei^n, — ia  love. 

For  ne  with  us  not  yaryinff,  narsh  or  bland, 

As  our  vain  'haviour  biids,  out  in  himself 

All  kind,  sufficing,  fixed ;  unroughed  by  wrath, 

B^  bribeful  prayers  unsmoothed  ;  towards  all  his  works 

Piteous,  yea,  sentient  of  faith's  fiiintest  sigh, 

In  all  his  sweetness,  is  by  none  saye  soul 

Sayed,  apprehensible. 

Festus.  Lord,  be  it  for  me 

With  earth's  triumphal  hymn  these  lays  to  blend. 
Worthy  but  of  thy  blessing  that  they  flow 
From  gifts  thou  gayest,  reconsecrate  to  thee ; 
Whereby  in  thy  dear  loye  thou  madest  it  mine 
To  intei'pret  nature's  elements,  and  with  her 
In  all  her  holy  tongues  commune ;  to  liye 
In  presence  of  our  peers,  the  powers  of  heayen, 
Sun,  moon,  and  skies  star-crowded ;  clouds,  winds,  tides ; 
Born  of  yon  far  blue  infinite ;  but  all 
Predestined  to  soul  seryice  ;  mine  to  scan 
In  greatest  minds'  great  thoughts  earth's  passed ;  betimes 
Fatal,  foreshape  the  future ;  mine  to  know. 
In  moral  might  towards  thee  deific  drawn 
All  spirits  in  order  blessed ;  mine,  henceforth,  aye 
To  extol  thee  merciful  as  mighty  ;  thee. 
Ours,  and  all  being's,  end  and  author,  God. 
All  thinp  in  thee  subsistent,  thou  alone 
In  thyself  art ;  all  eyeing  at  one  glance ; 
All  minding  in  one  thought ;  in  one  sole  act, 
Creating,  comprehending,  judging  all. 
Unalterable  as  silence,  thy  decrees 
Are  boundless  and  for  eyer.    Thy  delight 
Is  in  the  holy  of  heayen,  and  in  the  heart 
Responsive  to  Ihy  counsels.    £yen  as  space, 
All  things  embosoming,  is  thy  mercifulness. 
Thy  loye  is  life ;  and  they  who  find  thee  here. 
Find  perfectness  and  peace ;  eternal  gifts ; 
Peace  in  themselyes,  and  perfectness  in  thee. 

Oara.    Hallowed  and  comforted  the  soul,  elate 
By  pure  prostration  at  God's  feet,  the  world 
Meets  but  scant  welcome  from  us ;  we  half  hoped 
To  have  lost  what  soon  we  lose  for  aye  and  all. 

Festus.    I  seek  no  selfish  gladness,  though  to  me 
High  thoughts  are  life,  and  lite  immortal  more 
Only  in  conception  as  divine  than  this. 
Our  perishable,  in  act ;  yet  would  not  I 
Forestall  apart  from  thee  those  paths,  those  plana 
We  have  hope  to  perfect  in  etemi^. 
To  search  together  truth  space-wide ;  to  soar 
In  spirit  unitedly  through  all  the  immense 
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ThuB,  of  celeetial  thought  givee  joj  8ablim«y 
I  know  to  both.    As  when  by  sunsef  s  hues 
Inyited,  some  fair  falcoD,  whose  broad  eye 
Mirrors  the  welkin^  through  air's  shadowy  blue 
Wheeline:  with  wing  imwayering,  every  plume 
Stretched  tense,  mid  sky  serenely  balanced,  calls 
Forth  from  her  eyrie,  crown  of  searfaced  crag. 
His  mightier  mate ;  these  twain  each  other  new 
In  unconceived  ellipse,  curve  following  curve. 
Redoubled  rainbowlike,  outsweep ;  thrice  o'er 
Snatch  from  ambition's  touch  the  zenith ;  mock 
With  pla^-fiil  fall  the  expectant  earth ;  now,  thwmrt, 
In  arbitrary  and  interdrcling  flights, 
Their  mutual  orbits,  emulous ;  uus  below 
Echoing  the  other's  cry  on  high,  till  heaven 
Closes,  by  hint  of  stars,  the  rapt  contest. 

Qara.    How  near  earth's  end  ! 

Festus.  ^  Earth's  future  aoon  ia  toUL 

Nigher  each  hour,  the  incredible  becomes 
What  sole  can  be :  the  kev  that  all  unlocks. 
For  now  not  only  our  life's  exterior  charms. 
Earth's  beauties  perish,  but  mind's  most  treasured  joya, 
Brain- i*ealm8  pictorial  of  creative  thought. 
Fairer  than  Eden,  were  that  garden  all 
Fiction  entranced,  e'er  dreamed.     Song,  art,  romaiice, 
Farewell !     Hope  is,  we  enjoy  not  only,  there. 
The  future,  but  the  passed  made  clear,  sublimed, 
Perfect.     Perchance  in  life  to  come  a  glimpse 
May  ope,  God  good,  to  memory's  inward  eye 
From  all  imperfect  aims,  impure  views,  purged 
Of  divine  fable.     If  not,  be  it  as  GK)d  will ; 
But  as  when  the  moon  at  her  full  round  arrived 
Of  beautv,  uprising,  level,  from  the  main, 
Late  turtulent,  smiles  to  behold  the  loyal  waves' 
Awe,  and  their  hush  low  whispered  hear  as  she 
Venerable  by  birth,  though  young,  just  state  assumes. 
And  splendid  presidency  ;  tneae,  too,  like  pleased 
With  ner  exact  observance  of  all  times, 
And  the  well-lawed  conformity'  to  things 
Earthly,  of  things  celestial  and  serene. 
As  mutually  assimint,  yield  her  back. 
Considerate,  smile  for  smile ;  so  I, — so  thou, 
Souls  like  authentic,  each  the  other's  breast 
Let  fill  with  pure  content. 

Clai-a.  As  far  as  such, 

Amassed  of  all  defects,  avail. 

Festus.  There's  one 

Defect  we  have  each  outlived.    We  part  no  more. 
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Much  of  the  passed  is  prophecy  ;  and  now, 

All  done,  ambition  earns  his  wage,  earth's  throne. 

Throne  than  all  empires  wider :  proof  and  prize 

Indisputable  of  peace.    A  sodal  change 

Being  wrought,  with  that  like  vast  in  nature's  prime. 

When  the  elements  less  gross  than  air,  condensed 

Into  mountainous  levels,  broad  footholds  made  themselves 

Of  nations, — figuring  forth  the  fateful  mind 

Pacific,  all  controlling,  war,  and  worse. 

Could  worse  be,  in  life's  penultimate  age.    What  war 

World  wide  and  through  all  time  had  failed  to  achieve , 

Sage  peace  with  sensitive  hand  unseen,  wins.    Love, 

Of  mortal  things  last,  nestles  within  the  heart 

Ambition  ruined  by  succev ;  doubt's  last 

Attack,  see,  crushed  ;  for  though  to  the  edge  of  hell 

Despair  bring  one  self-blindfold,  yet  turns  not 

Ours,  heaven  afHanced,  false  to  God,  who  tries 

All  spirits ;  and  this,  from  its  own  ruin  at  last. 

Like  a  flag  storm-torn,  fluttering  from  its  staff, 

Evanishing,  saves.    Earth's  elements  discohere. 

A  Gathering  of  Kings  and  Peoples. 

Festub  throned ;  Lucifer,  and  Clara. 

FegtuB.    Princes  and  Peoples !  Powers  once  of  earth  f 
It  suits  not  that  I  point  to  ye  the  path 
I  trode  to  reach  this  sole  supreme  domain — 
This  mountain  of  all  mortal  might.     Enoufi^h, 
That  1 8«n  monarch  of  the  world — the  world. 
Let  all  acknowledge  loyally  my  laws, 
And  love  me  as  I  them  love.    It  will  he  hest. 
No  rise  against  me  can  stand.     I  rule  of  God ; 
And  am  &od*s  sceptre  here.     Think  not  the  world 
Is  greater  than  my  might — ^less  than  my  love — 
Or  that  it  stretcheth  further  than  mine  arm. 
Kings  I  ye  are  kings  no  longer.     Oast  your  crowns 
Here — ^for  my  footstool.     Every  power  is  mine. 
Nohles  !  be  liret  in  honour.     Ye,  too,  lose 
Your  place,  in  place  :  retrieve  yourselves  in  good. 
Peoples  I  be  mighty  in  obedience. 
Let  each  one  labour  for  the  common  weal. 
Be  every  man  a  people  in  his  mind. 
Kings — nobles — nations !  love  me  and  obey. 
I  need  no  aid — no  arms.     Bum  books — break  swords  I 
The  world  shall  rest,  and  moss  itself  with  peace. 

Kings,    Tyrant,  we  love  thee  not ;  and  we  as  one 
Man  wul  resist  thee. 

Feitus,  Weill  know  it.    Mark! 
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Ye  are  all  nations,  I  a  single  souL 
Yet  shall  this  new  world  order  oatUat  alL 
Behold  in  me  the  doomsman  of  your  race. 
Willy  reason,  passions,  all  shall  serve  and  aid, 
Yea  your  most  secret  Qualities  and  powers. 
Not  by  the  mandate  of  the  mass  as  wont. 
In  times  gone  by  for  aye,  to  mark  the  elect 
Of  popular  will ;  not  by  sublime  descent 
From  conquering  kings,  sit  I  here ;  but  of  Gt)d 
Called,  and  of  wise  men's  wisdom,  and  the  force 
Supreme  of  reason,  and  law  of  serving  love 
Intituled  and  acknowledged,  name  me  lord. 

Nobles.    Reason  rebels  against  thee,  and  condemns 
Tyrant  and  slave  alike ;  exalting  this, 
Deposing  that,  adjusting  all ;  as  yet 
Hope  we  and  mean  to  do  with  thee  and  these. 

Festus.    And  seek  ye  to  gainstand  the  ^th  in  God  ? 

0  blindest  rulers  !  will  ye  never  learn 
Your  proper  region  and  due  dominance  P 
Whatever  ye  rule  I  rule  over  you. 

All  unobstructed  power  is  sanctified. 

Divine  rule  is  a  tyranny  of  good. 

Mine  shall  be  like  it.     Tyrant  1     Well ;  I  am. 

1  glory-  in  the  title ;  reverence 
Myself,  for  that  it  is  accorded  me. 

What  18  above  this  soul  of  mine  but  heaven  P 
Peoples.    The  opposite  of  rule  divine  is  best 

For  man.     Power  gives  temptation,  which  in  turn 

Set8  aside  honour,  social  duty,  law. 

And  right ;  creates  abuse,  and  abuse  strife, 

Confusion,  retribution,  bloodshed,  sin. 

Though  for  a  season  cloud  and  meteor,  sign 

Of  transient  action  midst  eternal  calm, 

Usurp  the  heights  of  air,  yet  soon  the  stars 

Their  peaceful  reign  resume  ;  and  now  at  last, 

Since  earth  hath  wiser  waxed,  the  people  theirs. 

Therefore  descend  thou  and  make  room  for  us ; 

Or  else  thy  powers  submit  to  perfect  proof, 

And  our  approval,  ratified  by  all. 

Lumfer.    These  are  the  proud  divisors  of  times  passed. 

Brought  forward  to  futurity :  the  seed 

Of  souls  which  live  to  sow  dissension ;  souls 

Who  would  suspend  upon  a  cable's  strand, 

A  continent  of  cavil.     Go,  good  friends. 

A  mightier  contest  than  ye  dream,  and  like 

To  task  all  craft  acuminous,  waits  ye  yet. 

While  hangs  the  world  together,  these  lack  not. 

Festus.    Nations  !  behold  tlie  day  of  gladness,  long 

Craved  by  all  righteous  souls,  the  day  of  peace, 

The  feast-day  of  the  Eternal.    Sun,  main,  sky. 
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Beaming  eckch  one  with  God's  reflected  love. 
Their  vast  content,  united,  smile.     And  now 
When  in  these  times^  earth's  latest  days,  the  sea. 
His  ancient  sites  revindicate,  reigns  supreme 
O'er  all  time's  storied  states,  and  powers  renowned 
Of  antique  policy,, heirless  empires,  cleansed 
By  God  s  liege  element  from  the  blood  of  wars, 
Sacred  and  most  iniquitous,  at  the  shrines 
Poured,  of  false  gods,  to  this  terrene  upheaved 
Freshliest,  and  counter-shadowy,  where  young  earth 
Unannalled,  undefiled,  demands  as  dower 
The  mighty  and  immaculate  future  ;  now 
When  heaven  round  other  star  than  sung  of  old 
Kolls  peaceful ;  star  of  conquered  death,  the  lyre's 
Bright  paramount ;  when,  with  swift  and  easy  shock, — 
As  toiling  traveller  from  his  shoulder  shifts 
Towards  the  day's  end,  his  burthen,— earth  shakes  oflf 
Her  overpoise  of  old  beliefs  and  stale 
Traditions ;  and  with  slope  celestial  trimmed 
To  happier  influences, — still  find  we  things, 
Conform  to  reason  most,  by  the  mass  most  spumed  ; — 
Sad  leaven  of  our  original  self-defect. 

Peoples.    This  newest  order  of  things  us  suits  not. 

Festus.  Nay, 

Ask  not  how  long  'twill  last.     Meanwhile,  enjoy ; 
Reap  all  the  harvest  peace  and  power  can  give 
Freedom  and  nature  perfected.     Let  all 
Good  plans  benevolence  longs  to  realize, 
Not  vet  accomplished  be  achieved.     For  what 
Beside,  were  boundless  power,  and  peace  assured, 
One  only  polity,  one  sole  faith  ? 

Peoples.  We  trow  not. 

We,  more  than  half,  throw  back  the  whole  thou'dst  give ; 
Want  not  thv  boons,  nor  thee :  would  sav  farewell. 

Lucifer.    Their  honej  smacks  of  rue,  or  I  mistake. 

Festus.    Man's  conscience  is  an  angel  or  a  fiend. 
According  to  his  deeds.     What  have  I  done  ? 
I  was  the  youngest  bom  of  destiny, 
The  favourite  of  fate,  and  fortime's  heir ; 
My  word  for  once  was  law  and  prophecy. 
Speak,  spirit !  have  I  forfeited  my  star  ? 

Lucifer.    Storms  give  to  dust  a  privilege  to  rise. 
And  fly  in  all  men's  faces— even  kings'  I 

Peoples.     Monarch,  thou  rulest  nought.     We  will  thee 
not. 

Festus.    What  if  a  million  molehills  were  to  league 
Their  meannesses  together,  with  due  pomp, 
And  to  some  mountain  say, — In  the  name  of  Gk>d  I 
Whither  dost  thou  aspire  P     Does  any  deem 
That  great  imperial  creature  would  descend 
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From  thoee  snUimett  solitiides  of  air, 

Where  it  had  dwelt  in  snowy  Maotitj. 

For  ages,  ere  the  mud-made  world  heiow 

Was  more  than  half  conceived,  to  parley  thasM 

At  its  own  footstool,  and  la^  down  its  etown. 

And  elemental  commune  with  the  skiea^ 

Secause  its  height  was  so  intoknUa, 

And  its  supremacy  termed  t;nranny  F 

Why  look  ye  all  amort  P    ib  doomsdar  come  P 

Stand  fortliy  and  speak,  sole  servant  or  my  thitme  I 

If  aught  thou  hast  to  settle  and  ezplain — 

Or  straightway  send  these  natkms  to  their  homes. 

PeopieM.    Uur  home  is  where  we  rule  and  axe  ^^fftmU 
Lucifer,    Ye  mighty  once — ^ye  many  woal^  give  ev ! 
I  and  my  god — ^for  god  he  sure  must  he, 
In  human  form,  who  sitteth  there  enthroned— 
For  readier  rule,  and  for  the  good  of  all, 
Hava  cast  again  the  dynasties  of  earth 
According  to  the  courses  of  the  air : — 
Therefore,  from  east,  and  west,  and  north,  and  soatli. 
Four  kings  ministrant  element-like  shall  bend 
Before  his  feet.    Hearken,  thou  unkinged  crowd  1 
Ye  have  not  sought  the  good  of  those  ye  governed. 
The  people  only  for  the  people  care. 
Ye  seem  to  have  thought  eiurth  but  a  ball  for  kings 
To  play  with :  rolling  the  royal  bauble,  empire. 
Now  east — now  west.     Your  hour  and  power  ia  past. 
Ye  are  the  very  vainest  of  mankind, 
As  loftiest  things  weigh  lightest.    Ye  are  gone  I 
Nations,  away  with  them !    Nor  do  ye  boast  I 
Ye  find  that  power  means  not  good,  not  bliss. 
But  ye  would  wed  delusion : — now,  ye  know  her. 
And  she  is  yours  for  life — and  death— and  judgment. 
There  is  no  power,  nor  majesty,  save  his : 
His  is  the  kingdom  of  the  world  and  gloiy. 
His  throne  is  founded  centre-deep  by  heaven ; 
And  the  whole  earth  doth  bless  him,  and  approve 
With  proud  assent,  one-minded.    As  the  sun 
Fresh  risen  from  hallowing  waters  which  his  touch 
In  turn  reconsecrates,  by  slow  ascent. 
Persistent,  but  inevitable,  assumes 
The  zenith,  and  in  judgment  throned,  his  seat, 
As  standard  of  all  height,  gives  earth,  gives  heaven. 
To  each  the  same  scale,  this,  your  liege,  for  you 
For  all,  lays  down  one  perfect,  level,  law, — 
His  vnll ;  and  he,  at  will,  will  turn  the  world 
As  light  turns  earth  round.    Greet  your  lor<L  and  go  t 
FeBttu,    All  silent !    Do  they  understand  P 
Lucifer.  'Wbj,  jea, 

They  hold  thy  gain  their  loss ;  that's  all. 
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Fettus.  O  men  t 

0  brethren !  deathless  mortals^  hear  me  once ! — 
Listen,  ye  nations  !  would  ye  learn  how  stands 

Your  great  accompt  with  those,  earth's  choice,  who  me 
Have  chosen,  attend,  while  I  times  passed  unfold, 
Time  present,  times  to  come.    Men  all  are  bom 
To  serve  or  rule ;  no  harm,  if  they  who  rule 
Most,  the  most  serve.     To  this  end  I,  self-vowed, 
Elect  of  heaven,  casting  in  mind  how  best 

1  could  man  benefit ;  and  soul-grieved  to  know 
Of  doubts  that  in  one's  fellows'  hearts  and  ours 
Dare  wretchedly  God's  being  ignore,  oft  mouthed 
By  mock  philosophy,  I,  self-sworn  to  seek 

All  truth  througn  nature,  region  none  of  life. 

Inner  or  outer  spared ;  while  through  all  forms 

Material,  through  the  world's  broad  elements. 

All  science,  graduating,  have  traced ;  and  joyed, 

My  way,  through  tires  sphere-cored,  the  hearth  of  things 

And  the  atlantean  axis  of  the  world. 

Where  played  time's  brood,  archaic,  fought ;  air^s  heights^ 

And  all  the  undescribed  circumference, 

Where  earth's  thick  breath  thins  off  to  blankest  space. 

Scaled ;  ocean's  stormy  baptistery,  world-walled. 

Sounded,  and  trode  the  high  exhilarant  snows. 

Sparkling  like  star-dust ;  while  all  form  extreme 

Of  socialty,  rude,  polished,  tested,  I 

One  sense  of  law,  m  all,  one  law  of  right 

Finding,  one  sanctity  of  blood,  proof  sure 

To  man  of  like  rise,  end ;  and  while  in  all 

These  elements  of  conclusion  joyed  to  trace 

AU-where,  the  god-print  of  one  bounteous  hand 

Omnific,  predisposant :  nor,  less  proof. 

Marking  of  power  than  love  ;  to  view  o'er  all 

Spread  the  wide  wing  of  God  propitiable, 

Answerer  of  prayer,  inspirer ;  in  all  need 

The  Lord  of  provident  goodness,  by  pure  hearts 

Neared  only,  and  spirit  imbued  with  love  of  God 

And  man  ;  a  spirit  which,  sinning,  seeks  through  faith 

And  penitence,  re-access  to  him  the  One 

Invariable,  whose  wordless  name,  as  taught 

By  him,  all  orders  of  existence  serves 

To  fraternize,  all  worlds,  all  souls  unites ; 

Nor,  labouring  to  this  end,  though  pleased  to  see 

Science,  in  all  her  walks,  keep  step  with  faith. 

Each  piuifying  the  other,  can  soul  content. 

Through  nature's  sensible  rudiments  to  have  passed 

Fruitless,  unless  in  heart,  grace-taught ;  but  aye 

Wretched  to  view  faith's  vast  divergences, 

One  only  true  'mong  men,  to  me  it  came. 

As  duty  and  end  inspired,  to  seek  in  all 
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The  essential  verity  which,  to  each  germane, 

All  linkiD^r,  permeated.    This  hoped,  through  all 

Soul-culture  of  the  parsed,  and  sacred  creeda. 

Initiative  on  earth  of  life  divine, 

IVom  earliest  days, — whose  ruinous  r«lio8  still 

Astound,  not,  sole,  through  many  a  fidth  extinct, 

I  pil^m-wise  have  Unled,  but  many  a  fiine 

Now  silent,  8olitar\',  save  by  the  sun 

Uneved,  unvisited,  save  by  the  elements, 

Witli  patient  foot  have  trodden ;  in  rock-alabbed  tomb, 

For  the  liviiu^  built  as  though  to  expiate  sins 

Titanic ;  cell  sepulchral  midst  the  moor 

For  peni tenets  reared  or  rites  regenerative 

Of  aspirant  soul ;  in  stony  ark  on  hill 

Piled  giant-wise,  have  knelt,  heart-racked,  to  wring 

From  those  dumb  rocks  their  secret,  petrified 

Long  years  since,  what  their  stone  of  fate,  hard  bjr. 

And  intersecting  circles  of  good  and  ill, 

Mutation,  destiny,  life,  imported ;  chair 

Piacular,  scooped  from  cliif  wherein  to  outwatch 

The  moon,  or  trace  some  fateful  birth  star  end 

Its  skiey  arc,  oft  rapturous  pressed ;  in  these, 

Fanes  rootless,  wandering,  stretched  o*er  heathy  downsy 

And  pillared  crags  ranged  rud«ly  ring-wise,  rough, 

Sha|)elesA,  or  Hha])ed  like  clouds,  men's  first  essay 

To  circumscribe  the  intinit*",  and  one  spot 

Make  holier  than  the  rest  where  God  is  all ; 

Have  lM>wed  nie  'neath  the  mystic  moon,  and  prayed 

Before  the  altar,  hoary,  \neteoric,  once 

Encrowned  with  tire  the  tlood  quenched ;  and  these  qint 

I'^or  Parian  shafted  shrines,  shrines  such  as  bom 

To  mount  IVntelic,  parent  of  white  fanes, 

Commoniorate  in  earth's  choicest  lore,  to  light, 

To  wisdom,  »acred,  to  heaven's  Lord ;  or  such, 

Oolunmar  as  illnmt)  the  broadening  sands 

Hound  Tcheluiinar  or  Halbeck,  to  the  sun. 

Hallowed  of  old  ;  and  thence  to  thase  cross-based 

Which  cloudward  towered,  or  domed,  here  consecrate 

The  urincij)lo  of  divine  self-sacrifice. 

Passing,  have  in  them  all,  all  found,  at  core, 

Identic  ; — heart  prostrate  with  hand  uplift, 

Professed  man's  creed  eternal ; — God  is  Gkxd ; 

Nought  else ;  the  Infinite,  the  Eternal,  one ; 

All  provident  nature  is  his  prophet ;  man 

His  son  from  liim  tii'st  issuant  nack  returns 

To  him  by  virtue,  and  moral  light :  his  law 

Is  pure  and  righteous ;  in  its  pracjtice,  peace 

Wisdom,  salivation  are.     He.  God,  is  love ; 

But  just  both  when  he  punishes  and  forgives. 
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Him  fear,  obey,  love,  worship.    Of  all  faiths 

The  essence  thus  in  mine  own  spirit  summed 

In  fanes  both  old  and  new,  I,  with  all  rites, 

The  world-presiding  deity,  dared  to  adore, 

And  knew  such  service  acceptable ; — nor  less 

That  God's  name  ye  might  loiow  as  Love,  not  Fear ; 

That  hope  and  not  despair  might  rule  your  souls 

Oonceptive  of  the  future  life ;  that  war 

Earth's  vastest  curse  might  cease,  and  peace  the  path 

Prepare  of  justice,  know,  my  task  hath  been, 

By  secret  ntes  and  sacred,  many  a  year, — 

As  might  a  river  subterrene  through  caves 

Abysmal,  issue  sunwards  seek — to  gain 

Such  light  of  truth  as,  lightening  soul,  might  all 

Advantage  in  the  scale  of  being ;  with  sense 

Of  wisest  justice  competent  to  reframe 

On  base  right  equitable  man's  social  life ; 

With  saving  trust  in  God,  the  infinite  mind, 

Simplest  of  faiths  and  the  sole  true  ;  with  arms 

Of  purest  piety  in  prayer's  fervent  fires 

Wrought  indestructible,  so  to  encrown  man's  soul 

That  nought  of  good,  save  angelhood,  scarce  remains 

For  men  to  attain,  that,  well  nigh  reached ;  and  helped 

By  sagest  souls  who,  operating  unseen 

As  nature's  forces,  in  one  law  supreme 

Have  wrought  of  faith  and  life,  and  all  good  ends 

Knotting  in  one,  in  me  have  all  success 

Crowned  ;  and  all  this  for  you. 

Peoples.  Thee,  king  of  earth. 

We  want  not,  nor  await  we  thy  projects. 
War  when  we  would,  and  when  war-wearied,  peace ; 
Fair  conquest  and  fair  risk  we  rather  love 
Than  peace  enforced,  forced  union. 

Festus,  Ye  who  speak 

Are  not  the  whole. 

Peoples,  We  are  most. 

Festm.  Alas  for  man  I 

No  hope.     This  gi'and  reunion  lasts  no  more 
Than  my  day.     Seer,  sage,  saint,  have  wrought  in  vain. 
Thought's  pettiest  differences  are  cherished  more 
Than  truth  s  most  vast  congruities.     In  vain 
It  seems,  to  have  oped  the  way  to  truth,  and  peace, 
And  reason's  sacrea  cabinet,  wherein  all 
Earth's  wise  might  make  their  conclave,  and  the  world 
Rule  bodily,  spiritually  ;  in  vain  to  have  passed 
Through  pains  and  perils  without  end,  to  earn 
For  man  the  attainable  results  he  spurns ; 
Peace  universal,  one  pure  simple  faith. 
Through  lifts  of  soul,  successive,  whence  its  view 
Widened  and  purified  can  clearlier  hold 

R  R  2 
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Manhood's  test,  virtue ;  and  for  all  inspired 
With  love  their  kind  to  enlighten,  ana  with  proof 
Perfective  of  each  soul  to  serve  its  race 
By  loving  God,  and  well-doing. 

Peoples.  Be  it  bo. 

Good  will  we  not  by  these  means  to  such  end. 

Others.    We,  king,  we  homage  thee.     In  thee  content^ 
We  hail  the  great  designs  of  Gbd  fulfilled. 
Thee  for  no  other  end  than  man  to  serve, 
Enlighten,  free  in  mind,  he  here  hath  placed. 
Thee  for  our  jov,  our  perfectness  we  take, 
Our  seal  of  eartli's  companionship  with  heaven ; 
Our  hope  and  our  accomplished  proof  of  good. 
His  laws  the  only  miracles  being  knows. 
And  these,  l>«»caiuie  from  nothingness  his  will 
Evoked  them ;  matter  powerless,  lawless ;  time, 
Extent,  life,  mind,  the  infinite  whole  his  own 
Blesi'ed  spirit  diflu^ied  through  space,  and  made  all  good. 

Festus.    Knowledge  re-oned  now  with  belief,  wnUe  men 
Deem  diversely  of  lesser  ends,  God's  law 
Moral  and  natural,  through  man's  mean  evolved. 
Or  demonstrate,  him  shows  like  kind  and  wise. 
The  world  hath  but  just  now  full  use  attained 
And  seisin  of  its  happiest  privilege  ; 
For  as  one  who  unremembering  somewhat  seeks 
He  hntli  never  tnilv  lost,  and  at  last  knows 
Haply  in  his  hand  or  bosom,  so  the  world, 
God  seeking,  liuds  but  in  those  inner  heavens, 
That  peaceful  and  perfectible  nature,  man 
Long  missed,  but,  recollective,  in  his  breast 
Divinely  implaced  perceives;  and  now,  of  self 
Recognizant,  by  true  means,  ends  true  achieves. 

Lucrfcr.     IJe  it !     If  peace  content  not  mightv  man 
What  can  ?     For  as  the  people  cannot  rule 
Themselves,  so  neither  may  a  crowd  of  kings. 
And  hence  hath  been  the  evil  of  the  world  ; 
Now  ceast»d  for  ever.     A\'ar  will  bo  no  more. 
His  is  the  sway  of  social  sovereign  peace. 
His  tyranny  is  love  and  good  to  alL 
His  is  the  vice-royed,  vouchsafed,  reign  of  God. 

Festus.     What  wouldst  thou  angel-guard  ?    for   I  feel 
thee  near. 

Guwdian  Anyel.     Mortal,  the  end  draws  nig-h.     Pre- 
pare !     For  thus 
Gk)d  justifies  his  ways  and  manifests 
His  equitable  forecounsel,  told  in  heaven. 

Lucifer.     Depart  ye  nations  ! 

Festus,  Hark !  thou  fiend,  dost  hear  ? 

Lwrifer.    Ay  I  it  is  the  death  groan  of  the  sons  of  men 

Thy  subjects — King  I 
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Festus.  Why  hadst  thou  this  so  soon  ? 

0  men  !  0  hrethren  !  turn  your  souls  to  God. 

Lucifer.     Why  wish  the  world's  conyersion  ?  Presently 
God  will  fulfil  the  thousands  known  from  first, 
Whose  apex  soul  alone  is  lacking,  thine. 
It  is  God  who  brings  it  all  about — not  I. 

Festus.    I  am  not  ready — and — it  shall  not  be  ! 

Lucifer.    I  cannot  help  it,  monarch  1  and — it  is  I 
Hast  not  had  time  for  good  P 

Festus.  One  day — perchance. 

Lucifer.    Then  hold  that  day  as  an  eternity. 

Festus.    All  around  me  die.    The  earth  is  one  great 
death-bed. 

Lucifer.    Time's  tide  is  nearly  out,  and  sick  folk  die. 

Gara,    Oh  !  save  me,  Festus !  I  have  fled  to  thee, 
Through  all  the  countless  nations  of  yon  dead — 
For  well  I  knew  it  was  thou  who  sattest  there. 
To  die  with  thee,  if  that  thou  art  not  death : 
And  if  thou  wert,  I  would  not  shrink  from  thee. 

1  am  thine  own,  own  Clara ! 

Festus.  Thou  art  safe ! 

Here  in  the  holy  chancel  of  my  heart — 
The  heavenly  end  of  this  our  fleshly  fane, 
I  hold  thee  to  communion.     Itest  thee  safe. 

Clara.    Men  thought  I  was  an  angel,  as  I  passed ; 
And  caught  up  at  my  feet — but  I  'scaped  alL 
I  knew  I  should  die  by  thee  :  the  soul  that  loves 
Soul-wise  alone  gives  forth  true  oracles. 

Festus.    Then  there  is  faith  among  these  mortals  yet. 
Thy  beauty  cometh  first,  and  goeth  last — 
Willow-like.     Welcome  I 

Ctara.  Oh  !  I  am  so  happy ! 

Festus.    I  speak  of  thee  as  of  the  dead ; — the  dead 
Are  alway  faithful. 

Clara,  I  will  stay  with  thee — 

Though  angels  beckon — maj  I  ?    Let  me,  love  I 
I  dare  not — cannot,  take  mine  eyes  from  thee, 
For  fear  of  looking  on  the  dead.     Dear  Festus ! 
I  think  of  thee  as  when  I  loved  thee  first ; 
For  all  time  since,  even  as  the  ebbing  eea 
Falls  in  its  rise,  and  loses  in  its  gain, 
My  heart  ne'er  passed  that  hour.     It  soothes  me  now. 

Festus,     Well,  too,  I  mind  me  of  that  day ;  a  day 
Fragrant  from  first  to  last  with  sunny  flowers ; 
Of  cloudless  light,  of  cloudless  love ;  it  passed : 
Eve  came ;  the  dewy  night  stole  forth,  dim-veiled  ; 
Arctunis,  heavenly  oxhord,  bowed  his  knee 
Star-cusped,  upon  the  hill,  as  though  with  all 
His  worlidB  he  worshipped  God ;  his  conquering  head 
Bowed  'neath  the  orb^nmied  crown,  hollow  with  heaven, 
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God  o*er  bim  holds  as  one  who  had  striven  "with.  Qod, 
And  gained  the  day  o'er  deity.    Oh  !  no  more  ! 
Shall  we  not  mind  us  of  that  day  in  heayenP 
Thou  ail  the  only  one  hast  answered  me, 
Love  to  love — life  to  life. 

Oara.  Oh  !  I  am  djring ! 

Tlie  heavens  are  pressdn^  down  upon  me*.     God 
My  father  sej^ks  the  spint  of  his  child. 

Fegtus.    Go,  golden  lily,  hloom  thoa  on  the  breast 
Of  everlasting  sanctity. 

Clma,  Farewell ! 

Give  me  one  kiss — the  kiss  of  life  and  death — 
The  onlv  taste  of  earth  I  will  take  to  heaven. 
Here !  let  me  die,  die  in  it ! 

Festiis,  Last  and  best ! 

Now  am  I  one  again.    Oh  !  memory  rune 
To  madness,  like  a  river  to  the  sea. 
These  long  illustrious  tresses,  gold  of  gold. 
Yea,  very  gold  of  verv  gold,  which  here 
Insult  all  thought  of  limit ;  to  my  touch 
Bearer  tlian  were  the  sceptre  of  the  sun, 
AVave  me  no  more  bright  welcome ;  and  these  lips. 
Whose  animated  silence  sweetlier  told 
Thau  talk  of  other  angel,  move  no  more 
In  silenct*  or  in  .so mid  ;  these  bright  hrown  eyes,^ 
Still  as  extinguished  stars,  no  more  reflect 
The  virtues  of  the  heavens.     Man's  world  of  old, 
Bt»gan  with  woman,  mother  of  all  life ; 
And,  after  countless  ages,  now,  with  thee, 
Bride  of  mv  soul,  death's  youngest  daughter,  ends. 
(hu*  imion  is,  and  hath  been,  most  in  mind, 
That  perfect,  yea,  that  hallowed  ;  and  I  end, 
Aj»  I  r»egan,  sole  as  the  sun  in  heaven. 
Happy  as  heaven  have  I.  love,  been  with  thee  I 
Thme  innocent  heart  hath  passed  through  a  pure  life. 
Like  a  white  dove,  wing-sunned  through  the  blue  skv. 
A  better  heart  God  never  saved  in  heaven. 
She  died  as  all  the  good  die — blessing — hoping. 
There  are  some  hearts  aloe-like,  flower  once,  and  die 
And  hers  was  of  them. — Thrall  art  thou  and  free  : 
Free  of  immortal  life  though  bound  of  death. 
Not  the  emotional  surface  of  the  sea, 
Whose  form  frum  things  without  is  ta'en,  but  more 
The  deep  essential  quiet  of  its  bed, 
Tliy  soul  resembled  in  the  pure  profound. 
Thy  love  to  me  was  as  the  mommg  dew. 
Earth's  liquid  jewellery,  wrought  of  air, 
Young  nature*8  christening ;  whose  every  bead, 
Kound  as  the  globular  genesis  of  things, 
And  bright  as  heaven's  own  gems  in  diamond  set, 
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Emblemed  its  pure  perfection  o'er  this  heart ; 

Now  sun  parched,  thunder  scorched ;  yet  stricken  thus. 

Feeling  myself  each  hour,  each  pulse-heat  drawn, 

More  mightilj  drawn,  to  join  and  glory  in 

All  being's  everlasting  sense  of  God. 

I  see  the  universe  made  clear  with  light, 

Holy  with  spirit,  pure  with  deity ; 

Man  the  dear  son  of  God  to  God  returned, 

And  earth's  renascent  nature  throned  in  heaven. 

The  voice  of  ages,  syllabled  in  suns, 

Pronounces  God's  unceasing  benison 

Upon  his  bright  creation.    Time  is  touched 

On  all  hands  by  the  Eternal :  and  the  world 

Is  bounded,  rounded,  ended  but  by  heaven. 

Therefore  the  soul,  in  death  resilient,  looks, 

Backwards  to  whence  its  impulse  came,  to  God ; 

And  all  things  loy*ily  and  divine  that  here 

It  loved  in  spirit,  are  too,  with  It  conjoined. 

And  mingled  with  the  future  of  the  stars, 

And  blissful  occupation  of  all  space. 

As,  pending  time,  the  passed  and  futiu*e  cause 

Chief  reasons,  and  the  present  but  a  point. 

So  in  eternity  all's  presentness. 

Hence  therefore  from  me  now  all  thoughts  of  earth  ; 

Be  they  as  in  a  lake  of  lightning  quenched ; 

In  lone  annihilation  lie  entombed ; 

And  memory's  pall  be  buried  with  the  bier. 

There  lies  my  soul's  sole  love :  and  lo  !  all  life, — 

In  such  time  as  the  pale  self-flattering  moon. 

Who  loves  to  see  her  likeness  in  all  lakes, 

Hath  ta'en  from  her  first  starlike  peep  above 

The  hill,  to  iree  wholly  her  silvery  breast. 

Her  upper  and  her  lower  limbs  of  light. 

From  dark,  detentive  earth,  and,  spumed  all  ties, 

Of  all  attractions  'sdeignful,  southening,  soars 

Calm,  but  unpiteous,  heavenward, — life  hath  ceased ; 

And  silence  reads  the  dead  world's  burial  tale. 

And  death  sits  quivering,  there,  and  watering 

His  great  gaimt  jaw  at  me.     When  must  I  die  P 

Lucifer,    Say !  dost  thou  feel  to  be  mortal  or  immortal  P 

Fegtus,     Away ! — and  let  me  die  alone. 

Lucifer,  I  go : — 

And  I  will  come  again :  but  spare  thee,  now, 
One  hour,  to  think 

Festtu,  On  all  things.    Gk>d,  my  Qod  I 

One  hour  to  sum  a  life's  iniquities  I — 
One  hour  to  fit  me  for  etenuty — 
To  make  me  up  for  judgment  and  for  Gktd  t — 
Only  one  hour  to  eurse  thee  I    Nay,  for  that. 
There  may  be  endleM  lioQis.    Gk>dl  IdeBpair,— - 


616  FE8TU8, 

And  I  am  dyixig.    Let  me  hold  my  breath  I 

I  know  not  if  I  e  er  may  draw  another. 

I  feel  death  hlowing  hard  at  the  lamp  of  lifoL 

My  heail  feels  filling  like  a  einkinfr  boat ; 

It  will  soon  he  down — down.    What  will  'come  of  me  ? 

It  is  as  I  always  wished  it ; — I  shall  die 

In  darkness,  and  in  silence,  and  alone. 

Even  my  last  wish  is  petted.    God  !  I  thank  thee ; 

It  is  the  earnest  of  thy  coming — ^whatP 

Forgiveness  ?     Let  it  be  so :  for  I  know  not 

What  I  have  done  to  merit  endless  pain. 

Is  pleasure  crime  P    Forbid  it,  Gk>d  of  Uias  I 

Who  spurn  at  this  world's  pleasures,  lie  to  GK>d ; 

And  show  they  are  not  worthy  of  the  next. 

What  are  thv  joys  we  know  not — nor  can  we 

Gome  near  tfiee  m  thy  power,  nor  truth  nor  justice; 

The  nearest  point  wherein  we  come  towards  thee. 

Is  loving: — making  love — and  being  happy. 

Thou  wilt  not  chronicle  our  sandlike  sins ; 

For  sin  is  small,  and  mean,  and  barren.     Good, 

Only,  is  great,  and  generous,  and  fruitful. 

Number  the  mountains,  not  the  sands,  O  God  ! 

God  will  not  look  as  we  do  on  our  deeds ; 

Nor  yet  as  others.     If  he  more  condemn, 

Shall  he  not  more  ap])rove  ?     A  few  fair  deeds 

Bedeck  my  life,  like  jrilded  cherubs  on 

A  tomb,  bt'neatb  which  lies  dust,  decay,  and  darlme>ss. 

But  eucii  is  better  than  the  other  thinks. 

Thank  Gdd  !  man  is  not  to  be  judged  by  man  ; — 

C)r,  man  bv  man  the  world  would  damn  it«elf. 

What  do  I  see  ?     It  is  the  dead.     They  rise 

In  clouds !  and  clouds  come  sweeping  from  all  sides. 

Upwards  to  God  :  and  now  they  all  are  gone — 

Gone,  in  a  moment,  to  eternity. 

But  there  is  something  near  me. 

Spirit,  It  is  I. 

Fesius.    Go  on  I  I  follow,  when  it  is  my  time. 
Not  perfect  yet  the  complement  of  heaven. 
There  is  no  shadow  on  the  face  of  life : 
It  is  the  noon  of  fate.     Whv  mav  not  I  die  ? 
Methinks  I  shall  have  v^t  to  slav  mvself. 
I  am  calm  now.     Can  this  be  the  same  heart 
Which  slept  when  sleep  it  did  from  dizziness. 
And  pure  rapidity  of  passion,  like 
The  centie  circlet  of  the  whirlpool's  wheel  ? 
The  earth  is  bi-eaking  up ;  all  things  are  thawing'. 
Jiiver  and  mountain  melt  into  their  atoms ; 
A  little  time,  and  atoms  will  be  all. 
The  sea  boUs ;  and  the  mountains  rise  and  sink 
Like  marble  bubblesy  bursting  into  death. 
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0  thou  Hereafter !  on  whoee  shore  I  stand — 
Waiting  each  toppling  moment  to  engulf  me — 
What  am  I  ?     Bay,  thou  Present ! — say,  thou  Past  I 
Ye  three  wise  children  of  Eternity  ! 

A  life  ? — a  death  ? — and  an  immortal  ? — all  ? 

Is  this  the  threefold  mystery  of  man  P 

The  lower,  darker  Trinitjr  of  earth  ? 

It  is  vain  to  ask.    Nought  answers  me — not  God. 

The  air  grows  thick  and  dark.     The  sky  comes  down. 

The  sun  draws  roimd  him  streaky  clouds,  likfe  Gkxl 

Gleaning  up  wrath.     Hope  hath  leapt  off  my  heart. 

Like  a  false  sibyl,  fear-smote,  from  her  seat, 

And  overturned  it.     I  am  bound  to  die. 

Why  wait,  then,  here,  as  an  o'erfi-eighted  cloud. 

Abandoned  by  its  lightlier  winged  convov, 

Lags,  in  some  shadowy  hollow  of  the  hills, 

Scapeless,  till  death,  how  dilatory !  dissolve. 

God  !  why  wilt  thou  not  save  ?    The  great  round  world 

Hath  wasted  to  a  column  beneath  mv  feet. 

1  will  hurl  me  off  it,  then ;  and  search  the  depth 
Of  space,  in  this  one  infinite  plunge  !     Farewell ! 

To  eaith,  and  heaven  and  God  I     Doom  !  spread  thy  lap  ; 

I  come — I  come.     But  no  !  may  God  forbear. 

To  judge  the  tempted  purpose  of  my  heart ! 

Me  hath  he  stablished  here,  and  he  will  save ; 

And  I  can  smile  destruction  in  the  face. 

Let  his  strong  hand  compress  the  marble  world. 

And  wring  the  starry  fire-blood  from  its  heart ; 

Still  on  this  earth-core  I  rejoice  in  God ; 

I  know  him  and  believe  in  nim  as  Love, 

And  this  divinest  truth  he  hath  inspired, 

Mercy  to  man  is  justice  to  himself. 

To  have  held  the  truth  is  something,  maybe.     Yes  I 

As  when  in  time's  remote,  even  life's  gay  youth. 

Adventurous,  tramping  upland  tracts,  towards  eve, 

Following  the  sun  from  nse  to  rise  we  spring. 

And  clearing  just  this  eminence  now,  now  that, 

Stretch  quick  our  stride,  and  hold  him  yet  in  heaven, 

Nor  let  depart  till  certain  quite  he  has  marked 

As  cognizant  witness,  how  we  have  toiled  to  keep 

His  golden  company,  so  one  sole  truth 

God  in  the  soul,  attested,  glorified, 

Pursued  through  life,  I  feel,  hold  still  at  last 

Supreme,  consolatory.     It  lights  me  here ; 

And  will,  till  nature's  night.     But  now  compute 

Thy  deeds  unwise,  thy  wasted  times  and  means, 

Disservice  of  the  pure,  the  true,  and  judge 

Thyself  condemnable,  if  in  part  alone ; 

Judge  justly,  judge  impartially.    But  how  P 

Like  to  the  mighty  leaves  of  light,  shook  off 
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Autumnal  from  the  tree  of  time,  which 

In  stormy  incandescence  the  sun's  heart. 

My  thoughts,  confusedly  burning,  waste  vwrnj 

This  world-enlightener.    Soul,  what  hast  thoa  done  P 

Bast  brought  forth  a  new  Gknl,  or  all  the  heaTens 

Stripped  of  their  shining  shams  and  shown  the  troe  P 

Earth's  spiritual  idols  hurled  to  hell  P 

Behold  them,  ghosts  of  gods,  the  eyaniahinff  i 

Of  lights  extinguished.     I  haye  seen  themiul 

Huddled  in  Hades ;  liyes  that  live  no  more, 

Fast  fading  into  sheer  nonentity. 

Hast  thou,  with  all  things  granted  to  thy  wiah. 

Wrought  out  thy  soyereign  end,  to  warm  the  world 

To  worship,  love,  pure  life,  thj-  solar  will  P 

Thy  heayen-wide  mark,  thine  uniyersal  aim  P 

Alas !  how  futile  action  weighed  'gainst  thoug'ht ! 

What  mountainlike  conceptions  swell  the  mind  ! 

What  monumental  molehills  we  achieye  I 

O  grief,  O  woe,  that  I  so  much  haye  thought 

C)f  self ;  of  God  so  little.     Yet  to  know 

Him,  holy,  gracious,  giyer  of  all  good, 

Forgiver  of  all  evil,  were  surely  enough 

To  sate  the  insatiable.     In  him  we  rest, 

Our  spiritual  universe,  in  him 

Wove,  as  the  self-revolving  orbs  in  heaven. 

And  0  I  thou  strange  mysterious  universe. 

Eternal,  nnconceiv€^,  star-studded  heayen, 

Who  art  in  (lod,  and  God  in  thee ;  and  we 

Of  both,  and  in  both,  sovereign  slaves  of  law, 

Foimded  we  know  not  or  by  whom,  or  how ; 

Canst  thou  not  aid  us  to  conceive  ourselves, 

Atoms  of  thine  entirety,  double-natured. 

But  powerless  separate,  seeing  only  this ; 

Matter,  if  indestructible,  always  was, 

And  aye  nuist  be :  mind,  too,  if  force  defined ; 

And  though  immortal  both,  yet  yital  only 

And  individual,  when  by  laws  combined  ? 

What  then  ?    Are  unintelligent  laws  alone 

The  rulers  of  the  universe,  and  God 

A  metaphysic  fiction;  am  I  God ; 

As  bud,  tree  rudimental  ?     As  a  seal's 

Reverse  impression,  signifying  yet 

Chie  only  meaning,  spelling  one  same  word  P 

As  part  material,  objective  to  God  ? 

As  immaterial,  subjective  with  him  P 

As  thus,  of  both  symbolic,  in  myself. 

An  abstract  of  the  infinite,  the  whole  P 

No  difierence  'tween  the  all  and  God,  but  this. 

Active  and  passive  deity  I    0  man  ! 

O  sacred  nature,  all  divine  I    In  vain 
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"We  seek  more  light  than  that  we  see  bj.    Nought 

Explaineth  death  but  death,  nor  life  but  life ; 

Whether  perpetuate  in  more  brilliant  spheres, 

Or  fined  and  neightened  simply  into  heaven ; 

Communion  with  the  spirit  of  infinite  life. 

All  present  reason,  and  eternal  right, 

Hailed  by  each  natural  mind  as  God,  the  good, 

The  wise,  the  holy,  the  all-blessing.    Hence, 

God  is  to  man  both  God  unknown  and  known. 

The  known  we  love ;  but  the  unknown,  although 

We  name  it  non-existent,  still  we  fear ; 

And  fearing  everything,  fear  nothing  most. 

As  *mid  sky-crowning  lialo,  the  wan  moon. 

Like  an  enchantress  m  her  charmM  ring. 

By  recusant  dsemons  scared,  her  wheel  of  light 

Widens,  to  fend  her  from  wind-striding  storms, 

Threatful  of  death,  in  vain ;  she  knows  all ;  sees 

The  coming  cloud  which  blots  her  out  of  heaven ; 

So,  too,  my  soul,  afirayed,  but  firm,  foreknows 

The  fatal  end  of  all  things.     Yet,  why  fear  P 

Great  nature  is  my  mother  and  my  friend ; 

When  God  comes  down  from  heaven  he  dwells  with  her. 

Hers  is  the  house  of  mourning  and  of  mirth ; 

Feasting  and  fasting  go  on  side  by  side ; 

The  song  of  bridals  and  the  dirge  of  death. 

And  wajl  of  birth,  are  aye  beneath  her  roof. 

8he  brings  her  children  to  their  father's  knee. 

These  he  rebukes,  rewards  those  ;  judges  all. 

To  all  he  shows  their  union  with  himself. 

And  those  he  loves  best,  takes,  from  time  to  time, 

Back  to  his  heavenly  haJL    Thus,  now  we  know, 

As  'tween  the  sun  and  earth  light*s  spectral  bond 

Proves  both  like-essenced,  concrete  of  one  force 

Eeduplicate,  parental ;  so  we  find 

The  elemental  thoughts  of  God  and  man 

One ;  the  same  self-constituent  truths  are  ours. 

Ours  is  his  justice,  his  our  love,  though  based 

On  grander  and  more  sure  foundations ;  heaven 

We  share  in  doing  good  and  willing  well ; 

In  blessing,  bettering,  pardoning  others  here. 

His  imiversal  throne. 

Gttardimi  Angel,     Go,  reign  with  him. 

FeituB.    My  confessor  art  thou,  0  God,  alone. 
Soon  all  the  shows  of  nature  shall  depart, 
And  nought  not  one  with  deity,  coomiess,  love, 
Peace,  righteousnesa,  and  divine  numanity, 
Tea,  nought  but  the  eternal  be  for  aye. 
He  his  hand  opened  and  the  worid  was  bom. 
He  shuts  it,  and  the  essential  nothingness 
Embodied,  dies  its  everlasting  death. 
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The  infinite  conduaion  of  eU  thinn 
Open  thine  armB|  O  death  I  thou  fine  of  woe. 
And  warranty  of  bliBS  I  I  f&d  the  last 
Bed  mountainonB  remnant  of  the  eartli  nve 
The  stars  are  rushing  upwards  to  the  ligbt; 
My  limbs  are  light,  ana  liberty  is  mine. 
The  spirits  infinite  purity  oonsmnes 
The  sullied  souL    Eternal  destiny 
Opens  its  bright  abyss.    I  am  Gbd's  I 

Ood.  Man,  die  1 


XL. 

The  skies,  the  skies  reclaim  ns.    Earth  diiMlTcd, 

God*8  will  prevails  now  sole.    As  when  o'er  vast 

And  shoreward  flats  at  murkiest  noon  of  nighty 

No  single  element,  not  high  heaven,  not  earth. 

Not  sea  Ia  visible ;  one  wide  searching  wind^ 

Sign  solitar}'  of  life,  blows ;  blows ;  so  sweeps 

Through  death's  unsubstanced  state,  God'rf  vital  thongfat. 

He,  as  he  will,  builds,  rebuilds ;  but  to  all 

Create,  most  just,  the  soul- world  opes,  that  time 

Foreclosed,  unthought  of  men,  as  by  some  hiig:e 

Judgment  self-wrought  of  nature,  each  spirit  might  make 

Of  evil  or  good,  pre]x>uderant  choice.    Behold 

The  war  nil  souIm  must  wage  ;  war  justified 

By  God,  furefixed  ;  fur  good  fought ;  war  divine  ; 

War  spiritusl ;  war  heavenlv  : — and  because 

The  good  forgive  the  evil,  all  justice  done, 

God  too  forgives  the  good ;  and  hope  weds  joy. 

After  inferior  nature  Ls  subdued 

The  all-evil  see  confined.    Earth's  elements 

Conglobe  themselves  from  chaos,  purified. 

The  Skies, 

Dbity,  Awgbls,  Angkl  of  Earth,  Lu:nxL,  Quardiait 

AUTGEL,  FbSTUB,  LuCIFEB. 

God.    The  age  of  matter  consummates  itself. 
Ail  things  that  are  shall  end,  save  that  is  mine. 
As  with  one  world  so  shall  it  be  with  all ; 
For  all  false,  human,  fallible,  as  towards 
Creator  creature  must  be,  while  defect 
Of  separate  life  their  being  vitiates,  are. 
Prepare  ye  not  the  less  for  all  at  laist, 
Graae  upon  nade  of  glory,  sons  of  Gfod  I 

AngiU,    Xord  I  we  thy  souls  ministrant  but  to  efiect 
Thy  loveable  will  in  all  tilings,  live. 

Angd  of  Earth,  One  sphere 

Yon  prophet  of  perdition,  who  saw  not 
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In  it  destroyed,  his  own  discomfiture, 

Space  lacks  already ;  and  life  the  great  retreat 

Biegins. 

AngdB.    Thy  hand  regenerative,  we  wait 
Author  of  all,  its  place  to  fill  in  heaven. 

Angd  of  Earth,    Earth's  annals  are  accomplished,  and 
her  tale 
Told  in  the  eternal  archives,  closed  for  good. 
Behold  the  ruinous  rudiments  of  a  star, 
Once  mine  ;  nor  let  repose  in  death ;  but  since, 
Tortured  and  torn  by  nands  malevolent.     See ! 
Hath  any  seen  discerption  like  to  this 
Titanic,  of  an  orb*s  once  radiant  limbs  ? 

Angels.    Despair  not  thou,  the  nucleate  heart  still  is, 
Doubtless :  and,  purified,  may  yet  revive. 

Lunid,    Meanst  thou  yon  mass  unsphered,  suspense 
'tween  heaven's 
Calm  upward,  and  these  detrimental  deeps, 
Down  dragging,  all  destructive,  part  witnout 
Mine  orbit,  part  within ;  was  that  once  earth  P 
I  see  no  feature,  like. 

Angel  of  Earth,        Ah,  yes  I  not  qiute 
Void,  yet,  of  nature's  cardinal  shapes,  each  hour 
Tending  to  wonted  settlements,  waiting  still 
The  word  compulsory,  quickening,  to  reform ; 
Or,  to  disperse,  permissive,  earth  it  was. 

Luniet.    Seems  something  wanting  to  perfection.  Lacks 
Force,  may  be  for  inception  of  new  worlds ; 
Lacks  will ;  perchance  mislike  feels  deity  towards 
That  mould  of  being. 

Angel  of  Earth.     I  go.     Earth !  man,  farewell. 
Laniei.    One  moment,  angel,  fold  thy  wing.     Stay  yet 
Thy  star-flight ;  and, — if  gained  God's  leave,  while  thus 
Colleagued,  we  parle,  we,  hosts  ubiquitous,  soon 
Eradiated,  to  part,  on  quests  divine, 
From  this  spot,  God's  now  presence  central  makes 
To  the  whole  unlimited, — say,  we  all  would  know 
Who  circling  with  the  whirlwind  of  our  wings 
Yon  rude  compost,  the  earth,  have,  curious,  marked, — 
What  mean  these  grouped  below  us ;  that  side,  fiend, 
And  man,  this  P  this  triumphant,  that  abject  P 
What,  too,  yon  guardian  spirit,  hovering  near  P 
Why  silent  all  in  God  ?     To  most  it  bodes 
Mystery ;  nor  me  can  these,  consociate  here. 
But  for  the  hour,  from  spheres  far  ofl*,  inform 
Touching  events  strance,  vast,  late  happed  in  heaven. 
Speak,  Mendliest  spirit ;  for,  when  thine  orb,  dispersed 
Li  fiery  fragments,  lessening  more  and  more 
By  self-resolvent  forces  from  aU  claim 
Goh»8ive,  robbed  my  memory  of  a  form 
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Unless  through  Uind  and  fluttering  instinct,  him 
Knowing  by  alchemy  of  force  divine, 
God*s  sole  will,  yet  transformable. 

Lunid.  Draw  nigh, 

Mortal.     A.nd,  if  I  err  not,  we,  ere  now, 
Have  met,  traversed  and  seen  together  much. 
Much  joy  I,  that  such  good  conceived  hath  borne 
In  thee,  though  late  enough,  fair  fruit.     And  now 
Wouldst  me  repay  for  favours  passed,  or  these 
Spirits  of  amity  please ;  and  if  of  deeds 
Glorious  at  once  and  good,  thou  lovest  to  tell 
Not  less  than  aid, — speak  on !  that  we,  informed, 
With  all  benevolent  souls,  that  joy  which  crowns 
And  sums  celestial  life  may  share  whene'er, 
And  in  what  spheres  soever,  through  all  space 
Good  prospers,  good  in  all  because  of  Gtod, 

Otutrdtan  Angd.     Approach,  my  Festus,  spirit  beloved, 
nor  fear 
Trespiiss  again  of  evil,  nor  dread  escape 
From  God*8  unmeasured  grasp.    This  conflict  passed. 
Know  all  ye  angels,  earth's,  with  time,  with  life 
Coordinate,  and  the  victory  God's,  of  good. 

FegtuB,    O  heavenlv  angels,  denizens  of  state 
Celestial,  pardon  ye,  il  woras  of  mine, 
Conceptions  human  failing  to  translate, 
Fall  shorter  miserably  of  minds  divine ; 
But  that  ye  part,  made  wise  in  order  due 
Of  all  things,  hear,  bright  spirits  this  tale  in  few : 
And  may  the  aU  present,  but  invisible  One, 
Inspire  me  to  declare  what  sole  is  true ! 
Ere  yet,  and  this  ye  wot  of,  earth  attained 
Her  supreme  end,  man's  race, — so  gracious  grown 
Their  instinct  of  perfection  to  be  gained 
In  all  things,  had,  in  outward  life,  so  won 
Comfort  refined,  and  moderate  plenty,  ease, 
Free  faith,  and  learning's  temperate  luxuries, 
That,  in  self-flatteiy,  they  would  whisper,  none 
Of  souls  create,  or  kinds  to  be,  unknown. 
In  social  law,  weal,  polity,  might  proceed 
Further ;  scarce  'scaped  they  angels  to  become, 
In  charity  and  all  knowledge.     Underneath 
This  outward  life  of  mind  was  spirit-death, 
Wide  spread,  not  tainting  all.     Heaven  saw  the  need, — 
Here,  prophecy  and  pagan  foresight  one, — 
Of  a  great  purifying  strife,  the  doom 
Self-wrougnt,  of  woe  or  bliss,  from  good  or  ill 
Practised  by  fedlible  soula  but  free,  wherein 
God's  aims  they  might  adopt,  or  side  with  sin : 
And  conscience  so  with  fate,  one  end  fulfil. 
Earth's  final  scenes  aTaila  not  now  to  unroll  \ 
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That  good  should  master  ill ;  heaven's  hoped  for  life 
Mere  death  outworth  ;  God's  peace,  aJl  creatural  strife. 
For  every  soul,  unwittingly  in  the  passed 
Self-^uit  or  self-K^ndemned, — ^no  proofless  plea 
Of  faith  in  carnal  godS|  no  unhased  trust 
To  magical  words  or  symbols  in  the  eye 
'Vailing,  of  Gk>d  the  lather,  kind  as  just 
Towards  all  his  children,  he  uplifdng  none 
At  cost  of  others ;  asking  not  of  one 
More  than  his  strength  or  li^ht  could  owe ;  this  last 
Of  all  earth's  human  generations,  he 
Mildliest  of  all,  as  cut  ofl*  timelessly , 
Would  treat.    His  ways  how  holy,  and  how  fwr ! 
Quick  as  by  pas8ion*s  step,  that  vast  array, — 
By  trumpets  silver  or  brazen,  which  each  one  told 
Inly,  beneath  what  pennons  to  repair. 
That  either  side  their  visible  tongues  unrolled. 
Divided,  sought  its  side  and  took  its  way. 
Soon,  distant  hills  gleamed  with  long  ranks  of  foes, 
Illimitable,  as  sunset  lines  which  bar 
Eve's  skies,  or  sphere  broad  belted,  as  for  war, 
Eager  to  outlap  or  with  the  opponent  close : 
Each  gorged  horizon  tremulous  with  the  crowds, 
0*er  plain  and  mount  self-urged  like  armied  clouds. 
On  either  side,  two  eminences  I  viewed, 
Tall,  ominous,  like  twin  monsters  on  the  plain, 
Fallen  brooding.    Each  vast  mound,  of  arms  was  reared 
Carnal  and  spiritual  mingled  ;  bright  appeared 
Those,  with  a  sickly  polish  which  by  use 
Wears  off;  by  use,  a  dazzling  hue  these  gain, 
Intensitive,  that  of  dulness  dares  accuse 
The  glareful  lightnings  earth  midst  all  her  path 
Fronts :  and  *tween  uiese  the  ghostly  multitude 
By  brotherly  love  commoved,  or  scorn,  which  hath 
With  hell  fell  concert,  each,  his  arms  to  choose, 
Passed  and  repassed.     Whiles  marked  I,  unconcerned^ 
The  gathering  tempest  rolling  down  the  hills, 
And  storm  oi  men  their  hurricane  way  that  burned 
Before  them ;  and  though,  time  now  passed,  averse 
From  war,  and  deeming  it  earth's  crowning  curse, 
Her  worst  and  least  defensible  of  all  ills. 
Yet  now  it  sacred  seemed :  and,  strange  fatality ! 
Who  should  be  vanquished,  or  who  victor,  while 
My  course  and  choice  awaiting  to  decide. 
Borne  in,  it  seemed,  upon  me  as  a  tide 
O'erwrothed,  that  all  the  blood-feuds  which  defile 
Earth's  annsJs,  were  but  mocks  of  this  reality, 
Their  end^  their  antitype ;  yet,  so  secure 
My  trust  m  good  passed  all  things  framed  to  enduxe^ 
No  fear  my  heart  from,  steadiest  state  might  lure ; 
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Nor  mote  I  marvel  more  what  should  create 

Such  mighty  armaments,  should  thus  draw  forth 

Those,  as  of  southern  tire-gloom  horn,  with  hate 

Hot,  these,  as  storms  of  splendour  from  the  north 

Issuant,  in  long  keen  lines  o'er  half  the  earthy 

When  I  belield  in  these  commilitant  hands 

Men  of  all  faiths,  all  tongues,  all  strains,  all  lands. 

All  names ;  on  that  side  all  co-variants  massed 

Votaries  of  error,  falsehood,  mystery,  each 

Leagued  'gainst  the  faith  on  this,  earth's  fiist,  earth's  htft; 

Held  hy  the  wise  of  every  age  and  speech ; 

Which  saints  sing,  angels  celehrate  and  teach, 

God's  unity,  and  his  love ;  man*s  deathless  soul 

Judged  with  just  mercy ;  so  that  he,  the  whole. 

Who  made,  made  pure,  will  ultimately  ally 

With  him.     Not  long  stood  dallying  with  suspense. 

I,  who  had  '  whither,'  alway  paired  with  *  whence,' 

While  pondering  on  man's  end,  as  source,  like  hig'h; — 

When,  nark !  from  form  invisihle,  hut  close  hy, 

An  angel  voice 

GiMirdian  An{jfel.     'Twas  I,  dear  Festus,  I, 
Thy  soul-ward  I 

Fcstus.     Thou  I — cried, '  Arm,  for  thy  defence  ; 
The  idolaters,  thy  foes,  and  truth's,  appear ; 
And  all  the  hosts  of  ev-ildom,  since  liie 
Began,  revived  to  wage  earth's  deadliest  strife.^ 
And,  in  a  moment,  ere  the  anxious  eye 
Could  glance  around,  a  shadowy  hand  was  near  ; 
Dight  nie  in  armour ;  gave  a  glittering  hrand 
Which,  lurid  as  the  flash  tempestuous  heaven 
Hurls  to  sea,  queller  of  cloud-f»imdering  levin, — 
Shook  forth  its  permanent  lightnings  in  mine  hand  ; 

Soul-trenchant ;  wrought  of  star-steel  which  endures, 

Even  as  of  old  the  mystic  meteor  sword, 

Bv  nomad  Scvthian  idol  wise  adored, — 

No  sheath ;  its  ingrained  tire  all  cloak  combures 

Dbdainful ;  gave  this  spiky  shield  ;  this  spear, 

Floweret  of  tight,  of  war's  keen  crop  bright  ear : 

Then,  vanished  visibly.     I  wordless  stand, 

Waiting  the  approach  of  some  one  to  dispel 

The  mist  of  doubt  upon  my  spirit  that  fell. 

While  thus  I  stood  expectant,  from  on  high 

You  angel  came, — oh !  can  I  ever  tell 

His  guardian  love  ? — and  touching  thrice  mine  eye. 

With  force  endowed  it  ])risra-wi3e,  whereby 

All  motives  to  themselves  men  justify 

As  stimulating  their  acts,  it  C(^uld  disblend, 

Even  to  their  iimate  elements  which  the  soul, 

With  either  host,  according  to  their  end 

Coordinated,  and  la  wed  to  sin's  control. 
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Or  virtue's.    Thua  apprieed,  I  straightways  view, 

Who  served  false  gods,  if  but  with  piety,  drew 

Toward  us ;  who  homaged  even  the  sole  and  true, 

As  hypocrites,  sought  the  enemy ;  and  so  knew, 

God  just,  selfAioomed  all.     There,  with  those,  I  eyed 

All  selfish  passions,  envy,  avarice,  hate. 

Impiety  and  impurity  close  allied. 

Sloth,  wrath,  intemperance,  cruelty  and  false  pride, 

Within  the  enemy's  breast  self-generate, 

Each  several  vice  the  bad  have  deified 

Corrupting  inwardly ;  each  contagious  side 

To  his  neighbour's  heart  infecting.    Here,  elate. 

The  pure  determining  reasons  when  I  saw, 

The  love  of  God,  of  mercy,  virtue's  law, 

Truth,  wisdom  and  their  friends  impersonate, 

Though  fewer  than  the  foe,  of  loftier  state, 

I,  as  by  rational  gravitation,  sped 

Swift  towards  the  array  of  light,  and  made  mine  own 

The  cause  they  served.     No  sooner  joined,  than  head 

Stood  I,  meseemed,  o'er  all,  leave  asked  of  none, 

Nor  of  sway  wishful :  for  no  longer  fired 

With  love  of  place  pre-eminent  as  desired 

Erstwhile,  nathless  these  ends  my  seekers  sought 

Prizing,  ends  virtue  sanctioned,  wisdom  loved, 

To  save  from  error's  doom,  give  heaven  its  aught, 

Predestined ;  capture  in  pure  mercy  ;  win 

The  soul  self-blinded  to  the  effects  of  sin 

Godwards ;  ends  worthv  of  him,  by  him  approved  ; 

And  truth's  friends : — all  resistlessly  concurred 

My  soul  to  attract.    Their  foemen,  rebels  vile 

Showed,  who  his  rule  spumed,  scorned  his  power  and  word ; 

Strove  aye  his  works  to  depreciate,  defile ; 

Colleagued  to  impair  the  just ;  to  impugn  the  true ; 

To  blacken  every  fault  thought  had  but  blurred  :— 

To  vaunt  their  arms  could  eil  the  Gods  subdue, 

Or  chase  them  out  of  heaven, — an  atheist  crew. 

And  disbelieffiil  host, — and  tlieir  seats  give 

To  creatural  bom  pretenders,  fortune,  chance ; 

Developed  force,  wed  atoms  with  the  expanse  ; 

To  mere  material  powers  that  be,  not  live ; 

All  godliest  truths  ignored ; — such,  these  who  fought — 

So  learned  I,  from  the  spiritual  inview  given 

Mine  eye, — for  falsehood,  and,  for  God,  would  nought. 

And  now,  nor  time  for  more  served ;  lor,  self-massed. 

With  treacherous  speed,  and  ranked,  their  lines  as  driveii 

By  inward  tempests,  on,  the  foe  came  fast ; 

From  every  eye-ball  rage  and  malice  gleamed ; 

Like  buming  floods  along  the  plain  they  passed. 

High  on  their  ensigns  strange  devices  beamed 

Forbidden,  of  blackest  magic  scrolled  in  light 
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Of  vicious  glamour ;  spells  of  murderous  mifflit ; 

And  weapons  weird,  with  mottoes  lyase  bedighl^ 

Such  as  around  the  lips  of  Oirce's  howl. 

Or  on  siren's  tongues  suffice  to  slay  the  soul ; 

Here,  as  though  stolen  from  the  heraldry  of  hell. 

On  many  a  shield,  ^  eternal  death/  imblazed  ; 

Here,  the  illumined  lie, '  no  God ! '  we  gazed, 

Imbannered.     Still  no  terror  us  befell. 

But  as  when  earth's  forceful  orb,  ancient  of  nigbty 

Kollin^  serene  on  her  foresmoothened  way. 

Some  dimly  insultant  shower  of  meteor  bght 

Breasts  listless,  undeflect ;  so  our  array 

Dense,  but  with  crush  of  splendours,  all  their  chaig^ 

Hurled  on  us,  each  receives,  contenms  at  large ; 

So  certain  seem  we  of  our  ultimate  day. 

But  not  too  wisely  this,  nor  then.     Still  on. 

On  sweeping  still,  with  shouts  and  cursings  dire. 

Their  brows  as  brass,  their  squadrons  swift  as  storm 

When  arrowy  lightnings  nature^s  face  deform  ; 

Before  them  darkness,  and  behind  them  fire, 

They,  hosted,  rushed ;  and  as  a  sea  its  banks 

Strikes  foaming,  thundering,  smote  our  faithful  ranks. 

Then  closed  the  armies.    Cloud  'painst  cloud  when  thrown 

By  adverse  winds,  first  straggles  mto  thin  strife 

From  different  levels,  till,  storm-crushed  in  one, 

Darkness  'mid  darkness  wedged,  with  horrors  rife. 

The  gloomy  concave  no  distinction  shows  ; 

So  blended  in  one  vast  intricate  fray, 

These,  bellowing,  called  destruction  on  their  foes, 

And  with  a  terrible  onset  nought  could  stay. 

Left  havoc  scarcely  room  his  arm  to  play. 

From  our  own  hearts  unspoken  prayers  arose  ; 

And  praise  of  God  who  the  beginnings  knows 

Of  all  things  from  the  end ;  and  to  defeat 

Ever  subjects,  at  first,  the  cause  he  hath  chose. 

lieeled  earth  beneath  the  madness  of  the  shock  ; 

The  mountains  smoked ;  the  hills  broke  from  their  seat ; 

Their  banks  streams  leaped  ;  groans  burst  from  harde2»t  nvrk: 

The  seas  convulsed  against  their  barriers  beat ; 

The  sun,  like  one  who,  fear-struck,  drops  his  hands, 

Withdraws  his  beams,  and  all  astonied  stands, 

Rayless ;  re- waked,  lifts  her  red  torch  the  moon, 

Leat  all  should  yet  be  lost  in  total  night. 

The  trembling  stars,  unchecked  by  fervid  noon, 

Kuah  from  their  bowers,  with  censers  hurning  Ijright ; 

Even  hell  was  movcni,  and  weltering  where  he  lav, 

A  howl  of  joy  sent  forth  commingled  with  dismay. 

Scarce  was  a  pause  hethought  of,  either  side, 

And  fiercelier  e'er  the  war  waxed,  for  betide 

What  might  of  conflict  or  conquest,  ere  long 
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The  sun ;  all  saw,  must  set ; — incentive  strong 

With  us  to  fight  so  as  to  win,  who  light 

Even  as  Qoda  shadow  love ;  to  them,  too,  night 

Who  worship  as  the  friend  of  fraud.    Now,  'mong 

The  traitor  ranks  whose  leaders  we  had  jessed 

Nowise,  nor  knew  what  griefs  their  manifest 

Of  war  set  forth, — a  chief  had  late  appeared, 

Of  towering  stature,  and  of  visage  fell, 

Who  in  his  hand  a  dreadful  weapon  reared 

Macelike,  entwined  with  serpents,  seed  of  hell ; 

While  round  his  neck  a  hurnished  shield  its  blaze 

Far  o'er  the  war-field  flashed  with  blinding  rays. 

Quailed  all  the  fiiithful  'neath  the  impending  might 

Of  this  impersonate  awe  ;  a  withering  spell 

Bode  in  his  eyes  that  struck  with  deathly  blight 

Men's  souls ;  scarce  'scaping  one,  a  fatal  daze 

Who  on  those  wide-scanning  orbs  but  paused  to  gaze. 

As  when,  through  sheaf-piled  fields,  a  ball  of  fire, 

Elanced  from  cloud  electric,  speeds  its  way. 

Scorching  and  wasting  with  unwavering  ire. 

Each  feeble  obstacle  nought  but  surer  prey ; 

So,  through  ranks  prostrated,  the  eye  might  trace 

His  devastations  by  a  trenched  tract 

Of  souls  slain  seemingly ;  and  still  his  pace, 

Precipitate  as  a  lava  cataract, 

Death-fraught,  he  urged ;  now,  as  he  nearlier  drew, 

Amazed,  I  gazed ;  for  well  that  form  I  knew ; 

And,  hailing,  would  have  stayed ;  in  vain  ;  for  aye 

The  desolation  round  him  graver  grew. 

His  step,  his  mien  alas !  I  could  but  know, 

His  ommous  air ;  and  from  his  eye's  deep  glow, 

Pulsant,  reqiuckening  like  to  emoer  fanned 

B^'  the  owlet's  wing,  all  sequent  things  in  hand 

My  soul  conceives,  undeeded,  done,  foreplanned. 

^Hold,  spirit ; '  I  cried ;  grant  all  thy  doomed  array 

One  moment's  truce,  and  these  just  proffers  weigh. 

God  willeth  not  the  death  ye  seek  this  day  ; 

But  that  ye  live.     Submit  yourselves  to  heaven, 

Qiut  evil,  and  all  sin's  false  pretence  eschew ; 

Bepent,  believe,  be  good  and  be  forgiven. 

Tis  God's  will.'    *  Art  thou,'  quoth  the  fiend,'  the  man 

I  stood  by,  late  P '     *  I  am,'  I  said.     *  And  can 

These  souls,  think'st  thou,  who  live  beyond  the  grave, 

Freed  from  death's  law,  who  now  destruction  brave. 

To  other  will  subject  them  than  their  own  ? 

Speak,  all  ye  hosts  I '    '  We  serve  ourselves  alone ' ; 

Broke  in  low  thunders  from  those  lurid  lines, 

Shadowy.    '  Accept  thy  answer,  nor  again 

Obstruct,'  the  demon  Mod,  *  with  projects  vain. 

Our  course.' — Grieved,  scarce  surprised,  retain 


680  FE8TUS. 

All  ours,  pereeverant,  one  sublime  oonsent. 

One  fixed  resolve  ;  through  all  our  columnB  shines 

On  every  face  the  firm  but  sweet  intent 

To  prove,  by  love's  resistless  aryictinient 

God  kind  as  just ;  and  how  sin's  worst  endeavour 

Being  finite,  must  at  last  fail  all  to  outbraTe 

His  boundless  goodness  which,  perforce,  for  eyer 

Endures ;  not  he  more  prone  to  love  than  save 

The  souls  he  hath  made.    This  too  we  let  them  hear 

By  herald's  lips  :  and  vowed  to  persevere 

While  life  remained.    Like  hardly  obstinate,  thej. 

Motive  and  end  impugned,  word  sent  to  say 

No  God  they  knew ;  nor,  if  they  won  their  way 

O'er  us,  should  we  great  nature's  mysteries 

Traduce,  and  live.    Forewarned  by  taunts  like  these 

We  nerve  ourselves  once  more  to  war,  and  strain 

Our  strength  to  o'erthrow  the  mountainous  juggleries 

They  forge  against  us.    Strange  and  monstrous  shows 

Of  all  imaginary  ills,  portents, 

Such  onlv  as  inventive  madness  knows, 

Forbye  their  own,  of  hideous  armaments 

O'erhead  in  air ;  seemed  even  to  join  the  fray 

The  elements  bodily ;  and  whilst  fieriest  rain 

And  winds  sulphureous  storms  contrariant  threw 

'Gainst  our  firm-footed  forces,  earth  and  main 

Bv  turns  retaliatinpr  dismav,  now  drew 

Hither,  the  fight,  now  thither.     Fixed  retain 

Both  hosts  the  intent,  as  yet,  the  day  to  guin. 

As  when  some  ocean-flood  to  circumvent 

An  island  obstacle,  its  strifeful  tides. 

Though  to  collide  at  last  doomed,  first,  divide*?, 

This  polewards,  linewards  that,  while  each  intent 

On  its  own  course,  half  with  its  rival's  blent, 

Oonscioa**  not  yet  of  check,  nor  rise  nor  fall 

Brooks,  till  at  last,  one  turbulent  level  all 

In  vast  libration  holds ; — so  we  this  war 

And  strenuous  sequipoise  of  discontent 

Wage,  doubt-crowned,  nor,  who  victors  know  thus  far. 

We  most  had  suff'ered  ;  ours,  most  wounded,  showed. 

Yet  still  meseeraed  we  had  gained  the  ground  where  stood 

Their  streamy  standards  first ;  and  gained  for  good. 

But  as  when  athwait  some  broad  far-stretching"  beach 

The  seaward  wind  ascendant,  hour  by  hour, 

With  huge  and  inexhaustible  greed  of  death, 

Sweep  sand-clouds  suicidal,  mad  to  reach 

The  invasive  waves  white  plumed  who  at  every  breath 

A  land  born  levy  engulph,  insatiate  ; — so 

Like  endless,  fruitless  like,  this  strife  of  power 

With  power,  to  feud  eternal  threats  to  grow ; 

As  though  even  fate  prevaricated.    Again 
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From  point  to  point  the  rebel  chieftains  flew 

And,  passing,  on  us  faithful,  looks  oft  threw 

Of  proud  contempt,  to  mark  the  swathes  of  slain ; 

So  seemed  our  Tanquished  to  their  treacherous  view. 

In  splendid  mien  and  lofty  port  they  shone, 

Dazzling  the  eye ;  and  as  from  out  the  mass, 

They  sudden  broke,  and  then  were  lost  anon. 

Like  stars  they  showed,  when  tempests  break  and  pass 

In  quivering  fragments  of  dark  clouds  away, 

Oastino:  around  a  brief  but  baleful  ray. 

The  faithful  checked,  a  moment,  now  resumed 

Hotlier  the  fight ;  and  though  the  rebel  arms 

Bright  bannered,  far  and  wide,  the  field  illumed, 

In  guise  triumphant,  brooked  no  base  alanns. 

No  foot  now  timched ;  no  hand  now  failed  ;  no  heart 

Grew  faint,  of  those  who  filled,  still  firm,  our  throng, 

Of  sacred  ranks ;  each  soul,  inspired,  his  part 

Heaven-named,  performed,  in  zeal  and  reason  strong ; 

For  reason  strengthened  everj'  hand  that  fought 

That  dav  for  faith.     How  tenae  the  strain  was  ours 

One  moment  prr)ved  extatic,  when,  faith-brought ; 

Tnith,  virtue,  *like  their  cause,  their  ends,  their  powers, 

Our  camp  seek ;  stay ;  and  midst  our  vaunt-guard  bide ; 

In  panoply  of  proof,  with  hosts  allied. 

Givers  of  victory ;  choosers  t!)ey  of  all 

Whose  choice  is  life  eternal ;  by  our  ranks 

Hailed  rapturouslv,  and  their  pure  aid  with  thanks ; 

Maids  of  immortal  sanctity,  we  forestal 

Their  triumph ;  and  regard  half-deified ; — 

Inducible,  they  at  least.     By  our  content, 

So  audibly  voiced,  the  foe  at  last  alarmed. 

And  at  such  access  of  high  powers,  so  armed, 

To  madness  wrought,  and  upon  nought  less  bent 

Than  us  to  at  once  annihilate,  formed  behind 

Each  wing,  fresh  myriads  massed  ;  and  passion-blind 

Our  lines  unmoved  assail ;  till,  flagging  they, 

We,  our  main  strength  reserved,  renew  the  affray  ; 

Impatient,  dreadless,  on  the  enemy  rush. 

And  'neath  our  might,  in  turn,  their  legions  crush. 

As  when  'neath  spring's  bright  sun,  clouds  broken  fly 

Before  the  impulsive  wind,  and,  through  the  sky 

Routed,  as  by  rejoicing  gusts  of  light, 

Pass,  shamed  and  dulled,  so  these  their  fated  flight, 

Beneath  our  swift  assaults,  speed  sullenly. 

Exultant  we  pursue  our  conquests ;  yield 

They  seem  to  do  on  all  sides ;  everywhere 

We  spread  our  terror ;  overrun  the  field ; 

Surrender  some ;  some  clamour  to  be  led 

'Gainst  their  late  friends ;— too  weary  we,  instead. 

These  guard  for  ^ater  diseipline ; — ^but  the  snare 
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Not  daring  longer  openly  to  engage 

Our  conquering  standards,  they  for  parle  applied ; 

But  parley  served  not ;  for  we,  loyal,  pressed 

Now  keenly  on,  and  all  their  wiles  defied ; 

More  traitorous  than  we  knew  them  yet  untried. 

As  vulture  trapped  our  enemy  found  too  late, 

Strife  nor  submission  freed  from  fore-fixed  fate. 

Of  them  unthought ;  of  us,  yet  unconfessed. 

Anon,  our  faithful  pause ;  for  now  the  foe 

Desperate,  turned  Against  each  other,  nor  expressed 

One  plan,  but  for  their  Head  hate  sole  possessed ; 

Whose  errors  grossest  ignorance  seemed  to  show 

And  whose  misfeats  all  ills  to  premonstrate ; — 

Less  seriously  concerned  our  force  to  wreck 

They,  than  their  own  league ; — crazed  !  More  potent  check| 

No  more  sufficing  punishment  could  know, 

'Twas  plain,  the  adversary.    Blow  now  'gainst  blow 

Answering  no  more  from  ours,  war  lulled.     While  thus 

In  separate  commonalties  resolved,  and  while 

By  open  conflict  or  by  scarce  hidden  guile, 

Each  thwarting  other,  gradually  they  wound 

Their  battle  from  off  this  world-contested  ground, 

As  though  some  likelier  schemes  to  rediscuss. 

Their  leader,  prompt  to  prove  his  weight  in  war, 

To  every  foe,  or  open  or  envious. 

In  face  of  all  his  gleamy  squadrons  round, 

Stood,  as  in  summer's  dawn  the  morning  star 

Is  wont,  in  the  young  orient  to  protect 

Night's  astral  troops,  retreating  nigh  and  far 

Into  heaven's  fastnesses,  ere  o'ermastering  light 

All  rout ;  and  seems,  while  any  shadows  are, 

With  his  sole  tutelar  spear,  day's  whole  effect 

To  outworth ;  such  craft  of  bravery  in  sight 

Of  our  chafed  legions,  haughtily  dared  deploy 

Their  chief,  who  would  our  hopes,  Gtod's  ends,  destroy. 

Yet  seize  we  not  the  moment  to  embroil 

Our  arms  afresh ;  but  pause  from  battailous  toil. 

For  now  day  dimmed,  though  long  seemed  dark  delayed ; 

And  hills,  themselves  but  shadowy,  shadows  made. 

Now,  set  the  sun ;  but  who  of  all  forecast 

That  sunset  he  beheld  was  nature's  last  P 

Man's  little  day,  foreweighted  on  the  beam 

Of  God's  eternal  poise,  time's  day  supreme, 

Closed  now  for  aye  on  that  eetherial  field ; 

And  all  to  night  primseval  looked  to  yield ; 

That  strife  oi  strengths  supernal,  once  of  old. 

Time's  twilight,  and  the  god-war,  seer  foretold ; 

That  contest  so  to  conquest  near,  as  deemed, 

Our  hosts,  thus  ended,  worse  than  doubtful  seemed, 

In  pardonable  difltrugt ;  and  some  forebode. 
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Curved  creacent>'WiBe,  shuts  in 
Though  cheered  by  wavelete  br 
A  spell  to  check  their  enemies' 
So  we  the  impending  foe  abide, 
With  a  shock  they  burst  upon  i 
Rampant  in  air,  bail -fraught,  n 
Tween  the  still  step  of  ito  aeria 
From  this  to  that  horizon,  and 
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Save  their  born  masters.    We,  our  foes  irate^ 

Instinctiye  foes,  by  birth  these,  those  by  fate, 

B^  reason  more,  out  all  as  foes  self-classed^ 

Fight  leniently ;  nor  strive  to  exterminate, 

So  much  as  to  chastise  and  teach.    Vain  care  ! 

Housed  by  one  wide  tempestuous  thunder-blast, 

Wild  brief  of  all  the  discordry  of  war, 

They  bore  down  on  us,  with  the  sickening  sweep 

Of  an  eclipse's  wing,  which,  shadowy,  chilled 

To  its  fiery  heart,  the  sphere,  and  the  storm  stilled 

Of  foregone  strife ;  down  on  us,  in  the  deep 

The  murk,  unmorrowing,  darkness,  as  it  seemed ; 

Cleared  all  mid  spatial  checks ;  closed  for  the  fray ; 

Singled  every  soul  his  man,  as  who  should  say 

Each  spirit  hath  sworn  its  separate  sheaf  to  reap 

From  that  stupendous  tilth,  fate's  liarvest  field, 

AVliere  all  the  vanquished,  to  perdition  sealed, 

Sank  down,  to  horrible  ruin  unrepealed 

Unmatched ;  or  so  they  opined.    Not  one  but  dreamed 

Of  worsting  us  by  truculent  rage,  or  sheer 

O'erbearincTiess  ;  nor  knew  their  doom  how  near. 

Through  all  their  vast  platoons,  as  lightning  ploughs 

Black  btorm-clouds,  pierce  we ;  all  our  forces  rouse 

In  flying  raids  their  wings  clip,  and  attack. 

Lighter,  their  masses  dense  and  dazed  ;  drive  back 

To  where  their  main  reserves,  not  yet  too  late 

For  one  grand  stroke,  in  ignorance  stand  of  fate. 

We  pause.    They  form ;  charge ;  but  not  all  the  weight 

Their  force  disorderly  could  accumulate, 

Nor  vehement  fury  gave  them,  our  array 

Indented  permanently.    At  this,  abashed, 

As  one  wno  by  sheer  selfwill  hath  lost  his  way. 

Our  rebels  round  tbem  glared  with  dumb  dismay, 

Like  to  a  storm  whose  last  faint  lightnings  flashed 

Soundless,  ere  yet  it  ceased,  mid  heaven's  blithe  vault, 

In  impotent  vapourings.    We,  meanwhile,  who  rest, 

With  one  sole  resolute  purpose  prepossessed. 

Such  thankful  tears  shed,  each  on  other's  breast. 

As  one  life  hazarding  'gainst  some  grim  assault 

Of  the  elements,  and  still  extant,  sternly  glad 

Despite  the  escape  from  judgment  lately  had. 

To  know  his  vital  virtue  not  at  fault, 

Nor  all  his  Hfelong  training  at  last  vain. 

Who  feels  that  not  to  have  lost  is  all  to  gain ; 

Now,  like  elate,  from  rank  to  rank  we  tossed, — 

As  waves  the  columned  shadow  of  the  sun. 

From  this  to  that  spray-crested,  ever  lost 

In  rearward  depths,  fresh  framed  in  front, — ^the  smile 

Self-luminous  of  tuooess,  so  dearly  won, 

So  scarcely,  that  diadainfrd  of  all  wile, 
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All  force,  presumptuous^  I  at  lengtli  began 

To  accredit  &te  with  &ith*B  too  facile  ^an, 

And  dream  all  might  to  one  sole  duel  oend 

ThiB  battlefield  of  good  and  evil  man. 

How  act  ?    *  Stand  forth,  fell  foe ;  man's,  Clod's,'  I  cried^ 

*  Who  dost  to  both  all  ill,  dost  more  intend. 

Thy  prsepotence  dread  not  I ;  but  fortified 

Built  up  and  towered  in  spirit  by  strength  diyine, 

I  wait  to  seal  this  woe,  thme  eni  or  mine, 

With  mine  all  these  I '    As  glides  a  doud  from  far, 

Lone  scout  of  tempests,  towards  some  paly  star. 

Pale,  not  appalled,  in  silence  one  may  leel 

Perfusiye  eyen  to  fainting,  ere  it  rend 

Its  heart  in  fiery  thunders,  so  reyeal 

Our  foe  storm-massed  'gainst  us,  their  mighty  head, 

Towards  me  adyancing  on  slow  foot ; — but  ere 

That  occultation,  crowds  on  either  hand 

Between  us  rush,  and  each  to  his  command 

Deliberately  returned,  reform  instead 

Their  front,  their  lines  redress.     Fell  now  from  heayen. 

As  I  the  event  sought  of  this  strife  in  prayer. 

These  words,  space-«undering ;  '  To  nought  made  is  giyen 

This  war  to  end,  but  to  God  sole.     Perseyer 

Ye  righteous  souls.     Ye  win,  if  late,  win  eyer.' 

Heart  warm  with  joy  I  heard.    To  us  who  know 

We  no  defection  hayo  to  mourn,  to  show, — 

With  growth  of  disciplined  forces  everywhere. 

No  breast  but  glows  recuperative,  no  arm 

But  touched  one  moment  by  the  sacred  charm 

Of  that  soul-medicine,  he,  within  his  tent 

The  great  Physician,  gives  to  all  who  will ; 

To  us,  of  strength  vouchsafed  proud,  ardent,  stiU, 

As  warriors  of  the  light  to  tight  'gainst  ill. 

Scarce  other  plan  tha^  this  seemed  left,  imtried, 

God's  mind,  difiused  abroad  in  us,  our  guide, 

The  enemy  now  to  charge  in  chief;  and  while 

Their  force  by  ours  outmastering,  force  and  guile 

Alike  crushed,  bind,  in  loye's  constraining  bands ; 

For  in  our  camp  was  store  of  griefiess  chains 

Unloosenable,  which  nought,  not  pride  withstands, 

Of  golden  patience  wrought  and  purest  pains, — 

Nor  slay,  but  relegate  solely  to  God's  hands. 

This  yow  by  each  partook,  and  ministered 

Mutually,  as  though  by  comforting  wine  and  bread, 

Refreshed,  each  heaven-deyote  battalion  stands ; 

One  moment  pray  we  silently ;  then  form ; 

Then  forward,  by  one  impulse,  like  a  storm. 

But  oh !  a  storm  of  tenderness  and  fear 

For  them,  not  of  them,  even  as  streams  o'erbear, 

But  not  uproot,  the  sedgy  crop  they  hold ; 
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Thas  irreeisdbly  we  outsweep,  enfold, 

Thus,  peace-inspuredy  we  war ;  pass  hope ;  each  hand 

Mightier  than  aught  known  evil  might  gainstand, 

Evil;  cloud-lifed.    Boots  not  to  teU  how  last 

(yerthrown,  cowed,  conquered,  'neath  our  joke  they  passed^ 

Nor  how,  heaven  therefor  thanked,  we  testified 

Our  boundless  joy.    But  as  the  earth-<x)nquering  tide, — 

Who  many  a  green  and  purple  braid,  at  lurge, 

Twist  gorgeoi^y  in  trebly  tincted  strand, 

Like  desert  sanctuary's  s3rmbolic  band, 

Casts  careless  on  the  shore's  wide  shining  maige ; 

With  giant  globelets  gemmed  of  rainbow  foam, 

Seed  of  the  sea,  whence  beauty  first  was  bom  ; — 

A  mass  ingarlanded  of  jewelled  weeds; 

His  prostrate  foe  thus  decked  in  divine  scorn 

Of  strength,  strength  sterner  had  o'erbome ; — so  we 

All  honours  quartering  with  the  enemy. 

Nor  longer  counting  possible  strife  to  come. 

Our  vanquished  load  with  spoil  of  ^nerous  deeds ; 

Drive,  jubilant,  all  our  glittering  tnumph  home, 

With  song,  and  loud  conclaim  of  victory. 

Thus  warred,  thus  win  we.    Time  shall  sink  in  night 

But  never  shall  from  memory  pass  the  sight 

Transcendant,  when  the  foe  their  sign  first  gave 

Of  full  submission.    like  the  smile  of  light, 

The  silent  lightning  of  the  moonlipped  wave, 

Which,  lengthening  gradual,  parts  now,  now  extends ; 

Beams  irom  far  points  at  once,  there  central  breaks ; 

Here  from  the  midst  its  flight  extremeward  takes ; 

Then,  sudden  ceased,  revives ;  revives,  nor  ever  ends ; — 

Gleamed  forth  the  inexhaustible  joy,  now  ours 

Through  all  our  dazzling  lines.    There  are,  meanwhile. 

With  our  changed  adversaries,  no  longer  powers 

Of  ill,  who  fain  with  feite  would  reconcile 

Their  late  discomfited  chief.    He,  too,  in  mien 

By  sudden  sorcery  changed,  both  hosts  between. 

On  wing  malefic  hung,  as,  poised  o'er  sands. 

Shadowy,  a  black  and  jagged  cloud  will  lie, 

^lonstrous  and  solitary.     Too  fierce  to  fly 

But,  braving  doom,  with  uplift  impious  hands 

Clenched,  clubbed  with  threats,  he  glowered  upon  the  sky. 

The  great  infortune  of  the  universe ; 

All  winding,  man  and  God,  in  one  unuttered  curse. 

'  O  thou  All-good ! '  I  cried, '  to  yon  dark  power. 

Malevolent,  in  the  air,  betwixt  thy  throne 

And  us,  our  cause  arraigning  in  thine  own. 

Be  thy  miraculous  might,  conversive,  shown, 

And  all  thy  mercy  uswaid,  this  dread  hour; 

Or  show  us  how  our  foe  to  annihilate.^ 

Presumptuous,  thus,  impatient,  if  I  prayed 
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Tet  not  unacceptablj  all,  a8  fate 

To  the  world  reveals.    For  lo  I  all  life  create, 

Aa  warrior's  breast  of  arrowy  bolt  relieved 

Flesh  racking,— groaned  with  joy,  as  down  he  fell, — 

God's  passive  hand  withdrawn,  without  whoae  aid 

Things  nathless  evil,  were  all  of  force  bereaved, — 

With  thunderous  shock,  reverberant  even  in  bell, 

The  spirit,  disrealmed,  of  ill ;  there  stirless  laid. 

All  being  seemed  now  aswound,  and  smitten  as  dumb. 

Grew  a  presage  in  every  breast  of  some 

Solemn  and  saintly  act  of  God  to  come. 

As  when,  at  eve,  some  cloud,  which  long  hath  lain 

The  oppression  of  the  heavens,  and  of  a  realm 

The  terror, — fled,— redeemed  from  nameless  fear, 

Anarchal,  of  earth-quakings,  and  the  train 

Of  ills  con  flagrant,  which  by  larcenous  wile 

By  chance,  by  lightning,  oft  whole  states  overwhelm ; — 

Make  glad  the  citizens,  seeing,  slow,  appear 

In  air,  a  pearly  calm,  as  though  of  sphere 

Happier  than  theirs ;  the  young  moon's  maiden  smile 

Lanas,  sullen  late,  lights  up  ;  the  tranquil  main 

Bests  to  its  roots ; — so  we,  war  gone,  heaven^s  peace. 

Coheir  of  bliss,  and  all  their  vast  release. 

Welcome.    The  day  of  God,  to  us  the  day 

Of  joy,  to  theirs  destined  of  dire  dismay. 

Dawned  o'er  our  heads ;  the  sun  of  justice,  sphere 

Of  righteousness,  no  setting  more  to  fear. 

Beamed  man  wards ;  and  his  seat  assimied  for  aye. 

All  now  the  end  of  ends  knew  nigh ;  and  lo ! 

Each  eye  intent  on  heaven's  aspect,  there  shone 

Instant,  on  light's  enlargening  horizon, 

As  crystalled  by  the  spirit  which  round  us  blew 

Perfect,  in  symmetry  divine  to  view 

A  long  slim  cloudlet,  like  to  a  golden  bow 

Knapped  just  i'  the  midst ;  its  loose  and  listless  chord 

Tangled  about  it.    Thus  showed  God  the  Lord 

That  fight  was  finished  ;  good*s  ffreat  victory  won ; 

Earth's  war  of  spiritual  light  and  darkness  done  ; 

The  strife  of  ages  closed.    Then  all  the  sun 

Helped  us  to  note  our  foemen's  piteous  state. 

And  know  thereby  our  factory  half  achieved 

Onely,  while  chanty  failed  Ut  renovate 

With  hope  those  fallen  ;  with  faith  tliose  sin-deceived ; 

With  trust  in  G(»d  those  erst  who  misbelieved. 

These  humbled  now,  submissive,  silent,  gave 

Kuth  first  its  power  to  amend,  grace,  hope  to  save ; 

Us,  spirit  to  help  that  ardent  multitude 

'Gainst  ours  so  lately  arrayed,  but  whom  we  viewed 

Now,  biurying  out  of  sight,  in  one  deep  grave, 

Their  carnal  arms,  ashamed.    Dishamessed,  nude 
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They  watched  their  hanners  bum.    Then  first  we  saw, 

Glancing  on  our  own  arms,  each  arm  a  law 

Of  God,  each  weapon  a  virtue ;  shield  and  glaive 

A  truth  divine,  strong  to  subdue  or  save  ; 

Wrought  of  God's  hand,  God's  art  I  without  a  flaw ; 

Forged  in  heaven's  fire ;  impenetrable,  alike, 

This,  faith  to  guard ;  bv  reason,  that,  to  strike. 

AVhile  myriads  thus  their  arms  laid  down,  subdued 

By  kindness,  patience,  grace,  love,  mansuetude ; 

All  human  excellences  and  God's  combined ; 

And  while  truth,  wisdom,  virtue  all  things  viewed 

Approvingly,  and  helped  one  mighty  mind 

From  all  to  mould,  some  few  start  out,  of  kind 

Indomitable,  and  for  meet  punishment, 

Gonform  to  holy  reason  s  just  intent. 

And  his,  divine,  reserved, — ^who  from  the  age 

Initial  of  the  world,  life's  every  stage 

Hath  loved  to  advance  and  sought  to  ameliorate. 

We,  t^iose  things  knowing,  and  with  the  great  effect 

Secured,  well  pleased,  thanks  first  to  God  direct ; — 

Which  done,  in  every  wound  we  pour  the  balm 

Of  heavenly  all-heal ;  every  conscience  calm 

With  mercVs  anodyne ;  strengthen  every  mind 

With  just  belief  of  strife  man's  vital  need 

By  one  all  vdse,  who  good  and  ill  so  twined 

With  freedom,  that  his  fate  man  rules, — decreed 

Until  to  nature's  war  heaven's  peace  succeed  ; 

And  God's  pure  truth  triumphant  prove  the  intent 

He,  world-wise  providence,  irom  the  first  hath  planned, 

That  good,  'gainst  ill,  in  free  arbitrement 

Of  spirit,  fair  fought,  should  final  conqueror  stand ; 

Reason,  faith  servinsr,  sin  and  self  command ; 

And  bale  and  bliss,  life's  vast  contrariant  whole, 

One  cause  confess,  one  universal  souL 

Now  all  earth's  old  distinctions  ceased ;  sea,  land 

Lapsing  into  their  primal  essence  grew 

i£thenal,  and  the  wind,  world-warning,  threw — 

As  wretched  seer  who  some  stat^ruinous  ill 

Foretelling,  helps  his  woeful  weird  fulfil, 

The  popular  mind  distraught  by  such  sad  skill, — 

Into  each  dying  gust,  as  breathed  of  &te. 

Force,  our  mixed  tribes  once  more  to  segregate ; 

Soul  winnowing  far  from  soul.    These  banned, — the  word 

Compellant,  sternly  mild,  in  fatherly  tone 

Said,  as  by  one  who  willed  to  amend  their  state. 

Not  utterly  ruined  nor  all  reprobate. 

Who  favoured  error,  sin,  the  imperfect, — heard 

Wistful :  not  ignorant  how  to  reatone 

'^^th  God  the  spirit,  and  knowing  so  concurred 

In  tkdr  just  doom ;  knew,  all  the  long  career 
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Of  pains  absterBive,  pains  heaven's  nether  sphere 

Opes  aye  to  all,  ere  filled  the  soul's  great  year 

Before  them ;  knew  their  kind  remedial  end 

Necessitated ;  and  went.    As  one  by  one 

Like  rags  of  darkness  from  nifi^ht^s  mantle  iiTen, 

Eto^b  tempest  slackened,  clouds,  the  fiice  of  heayen 

Long  shadowingly  deform,  loath  to  be  gone ; 

But  all  at  last  mass  up  the  horizon, 

So  they :  their  chief  in  bonds,  once  seeming  friend. 

Prey  of  my  falchion,  spoil  now  of  this  spear, 

Outr-taken ;  he,  still  reserved  for  judgment  here : — 

God^s  will  so  said.    Meanwhile  we,  warned,  attend 

A  further  sign ;  and  instantly  'twas  given ; 

A  fire-voice ;  gathering  gradual  out  of  heaven, 

Sense  hallowing,  mind  transfiguring,  round  us  came ; 

A  voice ;  as  when  within  some  homely  shrine 

Our  Qod  comes  down  in  answer  to  his  name 

Livoked,  and  with  a  wordlessness  divine 

Holds  converse  inmostly ;  and  us,  who  had  striven 

Through  this  soul  conflict,  calling,  straight  we  knovr, — 

As  lived  things  dead,  touched,  erst,  by  prophet's  rod, 

In  us  the  spirit  regenerant's  deathless  glow ; 

A  tire,  that  all  with  purifying  zest 

Before  it,  burned  ;  consuming,  midst  our  breast 

Nature's  whole  evil ;  and  this  tire  was  God. 

I,  then  :— '  As  reeflet,  long  from  parent  shore 

Orphaned,  that  save  at  hollo  west  ebb  of  all 

Year-tides,  peers  not  the  savage  surges  o'er. 

Nor  airs  her  pearl  and  coral,  childish  store, 

r  the  golden  light ;  nor  ever, — while  befal 

Others.,  such  less  joys  oft, — rejoins,  by  chance 

Her  kindred  lands ;  gift  compensative  none 

Desiring  for  life-long  suppression  more 

Than  this,  eternized  to  her,— the  sun's  glance ; 

So,  from  time's  deeps  emergent,  and  the  flood 

Kefluous,  of  life  and  death,  my  soul,  in  thine, 

O  God !  sole  spirit  of  universal  good, 

Oned  with  all  olessed,  the  unnumbered  multitude ; 

Immortal,  mystic,  militant,  and  divine, 

Would  in  thine  eye-light  bask,  thy  governance.' 

No  after  sound  nor  sign.     The  renovate  sphere 

Good  thus  world  victor,  evil  overthrown, — ^us,  here 

Biding  God's  ends,  see,  angels !     Dost  not  fear 

Fiend  !  late  my  foe,  fate's  future,  deadlier  pass  ? 

Lucifei\    Have  not  I  triumphed  o'er  the  world  thai  "wsis  ? 

God,    Piince  of  the  powers  of  air,  thy  doom  is  nigh. 
The  prison  and  place  of  spirits  shall  be  for  thee 
As  for  all  these  guilt  'complices  thine,  thou  hast  wronged 
For  a  time  one  proper  mansion :  they  in  pain 
Emendative :  thou,  evil ! 
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Lti>cifer,  And  what  if  I 

IleartrhArdened,  still  endure  P     While  lasts  the  world, 
Thou  majst  restrain,  eonfine ;  not  make  to  cease. 

Qod,    Him  lead  ye  angels  into  Hades,  there 
To  await  my  will  wlule  the  world's  sabbath  lastt*. 
These  souls  elect,  self  purified,  fore-called 
Who  die  not,  nor,  who  through  my  favour,  lose 
Unconscious,  by  death's  intermediate  sleep, 
Nor  expiative  amercement,  joy  in  me, 
Who,  righteous  souls  of  all  earth's  epochs  passed, 
All  faiths,  all  grades  ef  mind,  here  from,  the  tomb 
First-bom,  the  truth,  in  heaven  once  ffospelled,  prove ; 
That  faith  should  conquer  misbelief,  the  good 
Ail  ill  subject,  virtue  all  sin ;  and  these 
Led  by  one  sampling  soul,  forechosen  of  love, 
First  fruits  of  lite  celestial  which  their  breast 
Fills, — shall  the  earth,  now  renovated,  indwell. 

Angels.    Be  it  Lord  as  thou  dost  will,  with  us,  with  all. 

odd.    Angel  of  earth,  and  thou  bright  Phanuel,  sole 
In  the  infinite  presence,  visible  of  thyself. 
And  you,  ye  astral  souls,  who,  latewhile,  here, 
Earth's  end,  as  rise,  saw,  and  this  untixed  mean 
Of  seeming  chaos ;  who  still  animate,  guide, 
Or  train  the  orblets  to  your  genial  care 
Consigned,  and  in  your  charge  as  in  my  love 
Happy,  know,  all,  if,  sumless  times  now  gone 
Eartii's  mountainous  frame  to  upbuild,  from  central  base, 
To  airiest  battlement  once  I  willed,  'twas  not 
Necessity  clogged  my  hands,  nor  forced  compute 
Of  infinite  atemies;  no,  my  power  as  choice 
Untrammelled,  see,  angel  of  starry  earth. 
My  special  promise  once  in  heaven's  records 
Enrolled,  shall  be  fulfilled.    While  time  behelds 
Orbs  vaster,  scattered  into  particles,  dim 
The  surface  of  eternity's  flood,  conjoin 
The  casual  meteor,  or  for  ages  drin 
Through  space  extenuate,  to  minuteet  motes 
Dissolved,  even  lucent  dust,  and  radiant  mist. 
Prime  manifest  of  the  invisible  essence,  thine, 
Begathering  ali  its  elements  shall  again 
Brighten  the  vital  air,  fierily  refined. 
Lo  I  earth  shall  live  again  and,  with  her  sons. 
Have  resurrection  to  a  brighter  being ; 
And  wakening  like  a  bride,  or  like  a  morning. 
With  a  long  bhish  of  love,  to  a  new  life. 
Another  race  of  souls  shall  rule  in  her, 
Creatures  all  loving,  beautiful  and  holy; 
Such, — see  tbem  t — aa^  evil  queUed,  and  justice  wrought, 
Have  vanquished  bouxid  and  trampled  under  foot 
Their  soula  defect,  by  aalf-aet  teodence  towards 

TT 
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The  alwolute  good ;  whom  death  holds  therefore  not 
In  more  than  freshening  slumber^  and  who,  prime 
Resurgents  of  all  life,  haste  now  to  live. 

Lunid,    HeardV  thou  the  word  P 

Angd  of  EariJi.    The  woid  I  heard,  Earth,  be ! 
And  eiurth  meseemed  in  echoinj^,  learned  to  liTe. 

Phamid.    So  swift  the  omnitic  word,  scarce  sjUabled,  lo ! 
The  perfect  orb,  in  shape  as  erst,  but  nude 
Purer,  setherial,  instantly  restored. 
As  these  glad  eyes  but  now  behold,  to  fonui 
And  puriiied,  by  Qod's  sole  actfol  word. 

Angd  of  Earth,    Be  glad  with  me,  ye  angels !     Earth 
from  sleep 
Ilegeneratiye,  awakening,  all  her  powers 
Her  beauties,  spring  spontaneous ;  gum  and  pine 
Entwine  their  shadows ;  lily  and  violet  blena 
Odours ;  and  myrtle  and  bay  on  morning  gales 
Eve's  perfumes,  stored  with  starry  jasnun,  muik, 
And  rose  in  amicable  exchange,  shall  strew. 

Guardian  Angd,    See  paradise  her  growth  of  nectarous 
flowers 
Revives,  to  crown  the  eternal  season^s  hours  ! 
Away,  ill;  pain,  away  !    Creation,  burst 
Into  one  orderly  hjmn  of  joy;  all  life 
Sing,  voluntar}',  his  love,  who  willed  to  make 
From  evil  all  ^ood,  as  all  from  nothing,  first ; 
Henceforth  with  changeless  boons  and  beauties  rife 
For  his  own  glory,  and  for  his  creatures*  sake  ; 
( )f  bim  so  loved,  all  his  with  rational  hope 
Endowed  that  they  might  trace  in  nature's  scope 
Presage  of  perfectness  all  lives  should  take. 
No  fire,  no  sea ;  all  elements  to  one  form 
Final,  of  universal  use,  and  plan. 
Reverting ;  air  invulnerable  of  storm ; 
Earthy  pure,  transpicuous,  shadowless ;  and  man 
Apt  for  commune  with  God,  as  he  began. 

Angds.    The  world  begins  and  ends  with  paradii^e, 
The  garden  and  the  city  of  the  blessed ; 
Begins  with  paradise  and  ends  with  heaven. 

Angd  of  Marth.     Thee,  thank  we,  Lord  I  all  powers  of 
spiritual  light, 
Concerned  thy  counsels  to  partake,  and  spread 
AVideliest  we  may  allwhere  the  holy  ends 
Of  thy  benevolence.     Most,  earth's  warden,  I. 

God.    Go,  angel !  guide  her  as  erewhile  through  heavon. 

Lunid.    Sometime  my  half-gloomed  sphere,  again  may 
live. 

Angd  df  Earth,    On  I  on  I  my  world  again  I 
Again  we  fly 
Through  heaven's  blue  plain. 
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As  thouffht  through  the  eje; 
Ye  angcujB  keep  your  heaven. 
I  earth.    For  that  with  Qod 
I  have  striven ; 
And  have  prevailed, 
I  oome  once  more ; 
I  come  to  thee,  earth  I 
like  a  ship  to  shore. 


XLI. 

Millennial  earth,  transfigured  to  a  star, 
The  reb^i^tten  world,  see,  bom  a^ain ; 
(lood,  universal  order,  peace  and  J07. 
Fruits  of  the  new  creation,  all  the  neirs 
Holy,  of  light,  share ;  sweet  command  in  these. 
In  those,  obedience  sweeter  stilL    All  art 
Sublimed,  all  science  hallowed,  to  best  ends, 
Life  worldly  made  life  heavenly  by  God's  law 
Pervasive,  spiritual  ill.  pain  bodily,  cease. 
Are  gloriously  disproven  all  godless  doubts. 
Earth's  cavemed  prophesies,  of  oracular  reek 
Voiced,  not  divine  breath,  ai  mere  fleshlihood. 
Virtues  incorporate  spiritual-wise,  with  heaven 
Linked,  their  original  nature  show  and  end. 
Life  lower  now  with  more  intelligence  dowered. 
Docile,  unharmful,  gladdens  in  fates  humsne. 

Earth  Millennial, 

Archangel,  Angel  of  Eabth,  Luhibl,  Anobls,  Sauvts, 
ANesLA^  Fbbtub,  and  Olara. 

Anpel  of  Earth,    Qod  and  the  world  one  Holy  family ; 
The  houses  of  the  heavens  and  earth  allied ; 
That  was  the  prophecy,  and  this  the  proof; 
Luve  the  beginning  of  the  great  return. 

Lunid.    I  had  a  happy  vision  vestemight. 
Me  thought  I  saw  the  gathering  of  all  trihee 
or  men  returning  out  of  dateless  death, 
LTnto  the  Holv  land,  the  land  of  life. 

SainU.     We  saw  it  likewise ;  we,  vea,  all  of  us. 
And  heard  the  angels  sing :  far  up  mid  heaven 
Their  blessed  words  resounded,  or  our  thoughts 
The  pure  celestial  echoes ;  this  their  hymn. 

Thev  oome  from  the  ends  of  the  earth, 

White  with  its  aged  snows ; 
From  the  bounding  breast  of  the  tropic  tide. 

Where  the  dav-beam  ever  glows ; 
From  the  east  where  fint  they  dwelt, 

From  the  north,  and  the  south,  and  the  west. 
Where  the  sun  puts  on  hb  robe  of  light, 

And  lays  dowi|  his  crown  to  rest. 

TT  2 
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Out  of  every  Und  they  oonie ; 

Where  the  palm  triumphant  grows, 
Where  the  vine  overshadows  the  roofs  and  the  hills. 

And  the  gold  orbed  orange  glows : 
Where  the  olive  and  tig-tree  thrive. 

And  the  rich  pomegranates  red. 
Where  the  citnm  blooms,  and  the  apple  of  ill 

Bows  down  its  fragrant  head. 

From  the  lands  where  the  gems  are  bom ; 

Opal  and  emerald  bright ; 
From  shores  where  the  ruddy  corals  grow. 

And  pearls  with  their  mellow  light ; 
Where  silver  and  gold  are  dug, 

And  the  diamond  rivers  voU, 
And  the  marble  white  as  the  still  moonlight 

Is  quarried,  and  jett}'  coal ; — 

• 

They  come — with  a  gladdening  shout ; 

They  come — ^with  a  tear  of  joy ; 
Father  and  daughter,  youth  and  maid. 

Mother  and  blooming  boy. 
A  thousand  dwellings  they  leave, 

Dwellings — but  not  a  home ; 
To  them  there  is  none  but  the  sacred  soil. 

And  the  land  whereto  thev  come. 

And  the  Temple  again  shall  be  built. 

And  tilled  as  it  was  of  yore ; 
And  the  burden  be  lift  from  the  heart  of  the  world. 

And  the  nations  all  adore  ; 
Prayers  to  the  throne  of  heaven 

Morning  and  eve  shall  rise, 
And  unto  and  not  of  the  Lamb 

Shall  be  the  sacritice. 

An{/el  of  Earth.    As  isles,  disjoined  by  superficial  deeps. 
Yet  rooted  stand  in  unity  wiUi  worlds ; 
So  with  the  interior  continent  of  heayen. 
Earth  and  its  own. 

Saints.     Now  know  we  the  whole  world 
The  land  of  heavenly  commerce,  where  both  kinds 
( M*  men  and  angels  mix  with  mutual  gain ; 
With  knowledge,  and  with  wisdom,  and  with  joy 
Flowing ;  the  fanal  festival  of  time. 

Archangel.    Angels,  God^s  gracious  ministry,  doubt  ve 
not, 
In  many  a  sphere, — by  laws  of  light  and  weight 
With  yours  commutual  bound,  as  ye  to  them, 
Spiritual,  by  sense  of  right  and  truth,  by  proof. 
By  love  of  Deity,  and  by  bonds  to  both 
Common  of  virtue  and  piety,  interchange 
With  chosen  intelligences  and  spirits  of  power, 
Thrones  and  all  heavenly  excellences,  who  scale 
The  star-stair  of  perfection's  tower,  glad  news 
Of  orbs,  even  yours,  regenerate.    Every  globe 
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A  mansioD  of  the  spirit,  world-blessing  souls 
Mingle  at  large  witn  men.     Know,  who  would  prove 
Divinity  by  deeds  works  miracles ;  who 
Bv  words,  speaks  mysteries  mixed  with  clearest  truths. 
All  revelation  is  a  mystery,  here. 

Angd  of  Earth,    The  ultimate  mysteries  faith  shall 
celebrate, 
Perfective,  of  the  holy  spirit,  are  God's ; 
Whose  manifold  salvation  aU  imbounds, 
Sinner  and  saint,  one  world  completing  plan. 

Saints.    O  holy  Angel,  warden  of  the  world, 
Who  guidedst  its  first  K>otstep8  o'er  the  path, 
Untried  of  newest  space,  well  trodden  now, 
Which  round  the  sun  it  circleth ;  and  thou,  too, 
Herenest  of  all  angels,  fairest,  first. 
Of  those  here  culled,  the  flower  of  heaven's  bright  hostn, 
Who  knoweet  the  heart  of  truth,  and  well  may  st  smile 
At  legends  of  the  birth  of  sun  and  stars, 
The  atomic  ancestries  of  elements. 
And  infantile  antiquity  of  time, — 
We  in  this  sphere  rejoice  that  with  ye  we 
The  truth  possess  and  glory  in.     Do  thou 
Speak  then,  who  canst,  bright  angel  guide  of  earthy 
If  leisure  thine,  whose  long  experience  tends 
Far  past  the  immediate  parentage  of  time, 
Into  eternal  eeons,  what  to  us 
The  Godblessed  words  may  prove  of  living  light. 
Instruct  us  in  the  wisdom  of  the  heavens. 
At  once  the  gate  and  goal  of  the  true  life 
The  empyrean  shadows,  so  that  we, 
Like  self  obedient  elements,  which  contain 
Their  total  laws  and  partial  liberties. 
The  reign  of  Gk>d  may  honour  in  all  spheres. 
And  act  therewith  concordantly,  as  here. 

Angel  of  Earth,    As  when  one  wise  in  Nature^s  ways  of 
old. 
Gazing  through  optic  lens,  heaven's  spatial  plains, 
Perceived  that  what  to  naked  eye  black  blanks 
Unfathomable,  and  lonesome  adits  seemed 
From  universe  to  universe,  were  in  truth 
Crowded  with  suns ;  so,  too,  created  mind, 
Scanning  the  depths  of  Deity,  must  confess, 
When  by  his  wiu  enlijp^htened,  that  what  shows 
As  mere  inexplicable  judgment,  &te. 
Imposed  by  arbitrary  ruler,  first, 
Proves,  rightly  known  of  good  and  ^lory  fuU, 
As  firmamental  fields  with  orbe  of  life. 
For  infinitely  various  are  the  ways 
Wherein  God  conqnen  evil ;  at  one  time 
Slowly  emdicatiDg,  Uhe  by  line, 
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Its  fktal  features,  and  •gmin,  by  one 
Annihilatiye  word,  ^MtKiyiaf;  it. 
The  sphere  I  mourned  as  mine,  to  JwaoL  doomed^ 
Ood  hath  restored  to  being ;  Kod  newly  daimmd. 
With  life,  and  holy  soul,  transformed,  it  beama 
Self-shining.    Ana,  recipient  of  all  buss 
Unmerited,  unmeasured,  she  the  like 
Imparts  to  all  who  in  her  hallowed  light, 
Gladden.    Thereto,  I  now ;  Qod  bidden  to  tend. 

XuntW.    The  issue  of  all  ages  is  at  hand. 

Angel  of  Ettrth,  Ilearen's  ways  are  always  cycUeal ;  iU 
events, 
All  orbital,  its  aeras ;  and  albeit 
The  sin  of  man.  Promethean,  never  cease, 
Nor  the  avenging  vulture's  beak,  blood-wet ; 
Yet  is  the  arrow  always  on  the  wing, 
Which  seeks  the  heart  of  vengeance,  seeks  and  slays. 
So  ^m  the  first  divine  forgiveness  clasps, 
To  her  all  quickening  bosom,  all  which  live ; 
Calls  all  by  name,  and  naming,  halloweth  them. 

Saints,    Thus,  by  God's  goodness,  goodness  conoies  to  u.^ 
Out  of  his  boundless  plenitude ;  and  man. 
The  shadowy  semblance  of  the  vast  divine, 
lAke  a  dark  sphere  absorbed  into  the  sun. 
As  in  presecular  time  emergent  thence, 
His  constellated  seat  assumes  in  heaven, 
A  deathless  incarnation  of  the  light. 
And  this  despite  of  evil,  sin,  and  pain. 
That  every  faculty  be  perfected, 

And  all  anection  purified  in  man ;  \ 

Love  being  love  of  good,  hate,  hate  of  ill ;  | 

Divinest  hate,  unanimous  with  love. 
Wlierefore  to  those  who  realize  God's  will. 
And  with  the  same  their  own  assimilate. 
Water  in  water  flowing,  air  in  air. 
Passive  as  silence,  active  as  the  light, 
Beceiving  and  dispensing,  moments  fall 
Like  silver  raindrops  stippled  in  the  ground, 
Whose  resurrection  is  in  grain  of  gold. 
But  with  the  generation  of  the  world, 
"Wlio  their  back  turned  upon  the  sun  to  toy 
With  their  own  shadows,  meanly  pleased  to  mark 
Their  selfgrowth,  not  considering  that  ihe  more  || 

These  things  extend  themselves,  the  nearer  they 
To  their  extinction ; — not  thus.    Night  comes  on  ; 
And  lo  I  the  whole  flock  in  the  fold  of  death. 

Angel  of  Earth.    Ends  and  beginnings  mingle   at  the 
last; 
All  ultimates  are  foreordained;  these  days, 
And  those  far  times,  when  yon  fair  flowering  orb. 
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Lily-like,  beamed  out  of  time's  shadowy  tide ; 

And  spread  its  bright  and  continental  leaves, 

Fragrant  with  sunnj  incense,  to  the  heavens. 

But  his  infallible  eye,  beneath  whose  beam 

Essence  becomes  appearance,  every  day 

Doomsday,  an  inner  circlet  of  pure  time, 

Concentric  with  eternity,  and  part 

Of  the  same  all  inclusive  octave  here, 

The  darkness  from  the  light  shall  sejugate ; 

The  visible  vtdl  of  the  invisible. 

And  the  times  near  when  all  shall  be  complete ; 

The  golden  seed  from  rip&  fulfilment  fall ; 

Eternal  mind  inmiortal  utterance  make ; 

The  many-coloured  arch  a  circle  be ; 

Earth's  orb  elect  her  crescent  horns  conj<Hn 

With  light  perpetual,  total,  vital  light ; 

And,  the  mixed  past  made  pure  and  holy,  cause 

The  present  paradise,  the  future  heaven. 

Saints.    Man's  being  is  an  everlasting  birth ; 
We  are  ourselves  the  elements  of  heaven. 
And  as  the  eye  is  sacred  to  the  sun. 
So  be  the  soul  to  God.    It  is  sweet  to  point 
To  prophecies  fulfilled,  when  spells  of  good. 
To  us  extinct  all  ill,  all  sin,  all  woe ; 
The  world  seems  wreathed  from  end  to  end  with  joy, 
And  garlanded  with  glory,  as  the  hall 
Of  some  great  populous  palace  at  a  least. 
Our  nature  we  relume,  too,  as  the  sun. 
From  the  bright  burning  atmosphere  he  breathes, 
The  starry  spirits  of  his  frame  renews, 
And  revels  in  his  glory  without  end. 
So  we  in  that  divinity  rejoice, 
Wherein  all  spiritual  essence  is  and  acts. 
Authentic  because  f^. 

AnpeU,  Praise  therefore  heaven. 

Saints,    To  thee,  God,  maker,  ruler,  saviour,  judge  ! 
The  Infinite,  the  Universal  One, 
Whose  righteousnessBS  are  as  numberless 
As  creature  sins ;  who  giver  art  of  life ; 
Wlio  sawest  from  the  first  that  all  was  good, 
Which  thou  didst  make,  and  seaFdst  it  with  tby  love. 
Thy  boundless  benediction  on  the  world ; 
To  thee  be  honour,  glory,  prayer  and  praise. 
And  full-orbed  worMiip  from  all  worms,  aU  heavens. 
May  every  being  bless  thee  in  return 
As  thou  dost  blest  it ;  every  age  and  orb 
Utter  to  thee  the  praise  thou  <K)st  inspire. 
Let  man,  Lord !  prake  thee  most,  as  all  redeemed, 
As  many  in  the  saints,  ••  one  in  thee. 
Oh  may  perpetual  plefifiue,  peace,  and  joy, 
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And  spiritual  light  infonn  all  floula; 

And  grace  and  mercy  in  bliss  thouaaodfold 

Enwrap  the  world  of  life.    May  all  who  dwell 

On  open  earth,  or  in  the  hid  abyss, 

However  they  sin  or  suffer,  in  tne  end, 

Receive,  as  beings  bom  at  first  of  thee, 

The  mercy  that  is  mightier  than  all  ilL 

May  all  souls  love  each  other  in  all  worlds 

And  all  conditions  of  existence :  even 

As  now  these  lower  lives  that  dwell  with  man 

In  amity,  rejoicing  in  the  care 

(>f  their  superior,  and  in  useful  peace. 

Upon  the  common  earth,  no  more  distained 

With  mutual  slaughter — no  more  doomed  to  grean 

At  sight  of  woe,  and  cruelty,  and  crime. 

Ix>  I  all  things  now  rejoicing  in  the  life 

Thou  art  to  each  and  givest,  live  to  thee ; 

And  knowing  other's  nature  and  their  own 

Live  in  serene  delight,  content  with  good, 

Yet  earnest  for  the  last  and  best  degree. 

Their  hands  are  full  of  kindness,  and  their  tongaes 

Are  full  of  blessings,  and  their  hearts  of  good. 

All  things  are  happy  here.    May  kindness,  truth , 

Wisdom,  and  knowledge,  liberty  and  power, 

Virtue  and  holiness,  overspread  all  orbs 

As  this  star  now ;  the  world  be  bliss  and  love ; 

And  heaven  alone  be  all  things ;  till  at  last 

The  music  from  all  souls  redeemed  shall  rise. 

Like  a  perpetual  fountain  of  pure  sound, 

TJpspringing,  sparkling  in  the  silvery  blue  ; 

From  round  creation  to  thy  feet,  O  God  I 

Fe^tis.     One's  fellow  conauerors  recognized  in  peace, 
How  calm,  how  sweet  this  liie !  from  passion  pure. 
From  natural  evils  freed.    The  storm  of  time 
The  world  hath  wept  through,  and  the  whirl  of  life 
Once  mine,  shows  like  an  agonizM  dream 
Hung  in  the  halls  of  memory,  bannerwise ; 
Proof-sign  of  victory  passed.    Speak,  angel-bride. 
Peeing  of  bliss  and  beauty,  seems  not  this 
The  peace  serene  thy  spirit  longed  for  once  P 

Clara,    It  is.    llow  doubly  dear  all  sacred  thing 
Hhow  to  the  soul  elect  salvation  here 
Hath  hallowed ;  and  how  blessed  the  high  employ, 
(4od's  wisdom  teaching  to  miUennial  man. 
And  learning  love  divine. 

Fettus,  Doubt's  tempeet-«ge 

Soothed  into  silent  and  profound  belief ; 
The  soul's  ambitious  ana  ill-ordered  quests 
Chastened  to  aspirations ;  all  desires. 
Calm  as  the  regular  breathings  of  the  breast. 
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AVhat  joy  to  worship,  in  our  heart  recrowned, 
The  exiled  Boverei^n)  of  earth's  youth,  long  lost. 
Our  old  paternal  faith  ! — What  joy  to  feel, 
Though  life-deforming  passions  come  and  go, 
Stonnlike,  and  cloudlike,  high  o  er  all,  the  spirit 
Stands,  in  impassive  purity  and  peace, 
Identic»Ekl  with  heaven,     ^ee,  som  of  lights 
Thy  kindred  angel  1 

Angela,  Yes.    This  joy  is  mine, 

To  quit  hetimes  the  grandeurs  of  the  sun, 
His  continents  of  light  and  seariike  springs 
Of  radiance,  here  to  wander  by  their  side 
Beloved  on  earth  as  mine ;  and  ye  are  they 
I  loved  most.    Most  of  all  it  gladdeneth  me 
In  hallowed  commune  thus  to  help  expand 
The  spirit  capacious  of  extremest  truth, 
With  ends  beneficent ;  so  that  kindly  act 
Keep  pace  with  godly  thought. 

Pestus,  Qod!»  universe, 

A  boundless  field  for  ever-aetive  good. 
To  soul  so  bent,  unfolds.    While,  world  by  world,— » 
Through  all  successive  spheres,  the  aspiring  sphtt, 
Death  bom,  yet  reascenaent,  till  it  come, 
Through  many  a  cradling  starlet,  to  the  orb 
Whence  its  predestined  rise  shall  end  all  proof. 
Restore  the  wanderer  to  the  way,  and  blend 
Life  momentary  with  the  eternal  state, 
The  everlasting  order  of  all  days, — 
Wisdom  her  many-chambered  dome  reveak, 
Her  graduated  heaven. 

Clara.  Content  with  this. 

One  altar  in  her  thousand-ehrinM  fane. 
Earth's  simpler  souls  their  rites  of  trutii  and  love 
Like  faithfully  fulfil  vrith  those  enthroned 
Who  look  down  on  the  empyrean.    Here 
All  knowledge  sanctified,  all  mind  enlarged, 
All  faculties  reformed,  how  perfect  seems 
To  eyes  illumed  vrith  truth's  interior  light. 
Self-opening,  flowerlike,  those  most  gracious  trials 
Our  souls  once  suffered ;  suflerings  now  enioyed. 

Angela,     What  lengths  we  reach  of  spiritual  light ; 
What  breadths  now  compass  of  celestial  views ; 
What  heights  faith's  visionary  eye  commands ; 
What  depths  we  fathom  of  divinity ; 
Ijet  him  tell,  who  can  count  the  motes  of  air. 
Stars,  and  the  rays  of  stars,  or  God's  good  deeds. 

Fettus,    Alas  1  what  mean  conceptioDs  once  were  man's 
Of  Qod ;  his  eesenosy  nature,  ends.    In  vain 
Men  thought  to  ma^ify  the  Infinite, 
Who  merely  magnified  their  own  small  thought, 
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And  made  it  monBtious.    Not  in  vain  for  such 
May  we  thy  pity  ask,  thy  pardon,  Lord ; 
For  UB,  the  joy  to  feel,  the  gift  to  prove 
Love,  power,  and  wisdom  omnicansal  thine, 
Which  from  the  fount  divine  of  being  flow. 
With  hatred  and  revenge  are  base  effects, 
And  passions,  to  mean  natures  only  known ; 
Not  to  be  charged  to  Gk)d,  nor  named  with  him. 
Passions  are  proofr  of  imperfection.    Thou 
Only  hast  all  perfections,  God !  who  art 
Eternal  reason  quickening  boundless  laws ; 
The  laws  of  love,  life,  lig^t,  wherein  be  baaed 
The  world's  suUime  foundations. 

Angela,  Oh,  how  vast 

The  glories  of  the  future,  once  mismatched 
'Gainst  earth-life  merely,  and  all  its  littleness. 

Clara,    Were  happiness  alone  our  being's  aim. 
We,  over  nature  reigmng  and  mere  soul, 
Pure  intellect,  and  Sil  whom,  led  by  them 
Our  better  lot  is  here  to  raise,  refine, 
Enlighten,  free  from  inner  mental  bonds, 
Oh,  glorious  rule  I  it  might  indeed  seem  well 
For  good  of  others  and  our  own  delight. 
This  natural  dispensation  and  divine, 
This  first  degree  of  heaven  should  aye  peidure. 

Angela.    True ;  earth  is  all  one  Eden.     Pity  *twere. 
That  it  should  ever  end. 

Saint.  I  say  not  so ; 

Although  I  have  a  thousand  plans  in  hand. 
Some  interwoven  with  the  farthest  stars — 
Each  one  of  which  might  ask  a  year  of  years 
To  perfect. 

Clara.      Be  it ;  our  Maker  knoweth  best 
What  thought  or  deed  may  best  belong  to  lime. 
Or  to  etermty. 

Saint,  All  prophecy 

Hath  said  the  earth  shall  cease,  and  that  ri^ht  soon. 

Festus.    It  is  like  enough.    Beauty's  akm  to  death. 

Angel.    Behold,  our  sister  graces  of  the  skies. 
Faith,  Tlope,  and  Love,  descend!     Methinks  of  late 
Ye  chiefly  dwell  on  earth. 

Love.  Where  lives  and  reigaa 

The  divine  humanity,  there  are  we  ever  seen, 
Succesv^ive,  as  the  seasons  to  the  sun. 

Saints.     Well  are  ye  known  and  welcome  in  all  worlds. 
Wherever  lofty  thought  or  godly  deed 
Is  lodged  or  compassed,  there  your  blessing  rest. 

Hope,    How  sw^t,  how  sacred  now,  tma  earth  of  iiukn*s, 
The  prelude  of  a  yet  sublimer  bliss ! — 
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I  marked  it  from  the  first,  while  yet  it  lay 

Ldffhtlees  and  stirleBS ;  ere  the  fonuiiig  fire 

Mltf  kindled  in  its  boeom,  or  the  land 

Lift  its  Tolcanic  breastwork  up  from  sea. 

The  deluge  and  idolatries  of  men 

I  viewed,  though  shnddenag,  and  with  faltering  eye, 

E'en  to  the  incarnation  of  heaven's  Truth, 

And  dawn  of  earth's  best  faith ;  that  faith  which  fled 

An  infant,  waxed  anon  a  giant ;  peeped, 

A  star,  and  grew  a  heaven-fulfilliiig  sun ; 

Which  was  an  outcast,  and  became,  ere  long, 

A  dweller  in  all  palaces ;  which  hid 

Its  head  in  dens  of  deserts,  and  sat  throned, 

After,  in  richest  temples  lugh  as  hills : 

Which,  poured  out  painfully  in  mortal  blood, 

Koee  an  immortal  spirit ;  as  a  slave 

Was  sold  for  gold  and  prostrated  to  power ; — 

And  qow  that  lowly  bondmaid  is  a  queen ; 

And  lo  !  she  is  beloved  in  earth  and  neaven ; 

And  lieth  in  the  bosom  of  her  Lord, 

The  bride  of  the  all-worshipped,  one  with  God. 

Love.  We,  even  of  divineet  origin, 
Li  infinite  progression  view  all  worlds ; 
And  we  are  happy. 

Faith,  The  dead  sleep  as  yet ; 

But  their  dav  cometh,  and  the  bonds  (h  death 
Already  slacken  around  the  living  soul ; 
The  mojtal  sleep.of  ages,  which  began 
When  time  sanl  down  into  his  slumberous  west, 
Thins  even  now  o'er  the  reviving  eyes, 
Gathering  their  heaven-lent  light,  no  more  to  wanei 
In  woe  or  age :  never  be  quenched  in  tears. 
Like  a  star  m  the  sea.    It  is  as  I  ever  knew ; 
My  life  is  to  receive  and  to  believe 
The  word  and  words  of  Qod» 

Lwe,  I  who  am  Love, 

And  Grace,  and  Oharity,  rejoice  wiih  you, 
Whither  ye  wend  I  with  ye;  whether  here, 
Or  on  the  utmost  rim  of  Light* s  broad  reign, 
The  least  and  last  of  stars  which  even  seems 
To  tremble  at  its  insignificance, 
In  presence  of  Infinity ;  where  yet 
No  angel's  wing  hath  waved,  nor  foot  of  fiend 
Left  its  hot  imprint ; — stiU,  in  all  do  we 
Find  fit  delight  and  honour,  as  now  here. 
Now  earth  and  heaven  hold  commune,  day  and  night } 
There's  not  a  wind  bat  beam  upon  its  wing 
The  messages  of  Qod ;  and  not  a  star 
But  knows  the  bliss  of  earth. 

Feitui.  The  earth  hath  Qod 
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Remade,  and  all  its  elements  refined. 

Fit  for  sublimer  being,    flesh  hath  passed 

Its  fiery  baptism,  and  come  forth  dear 

As  crystal  gold :  all  that  of  yile  or  mean 

Pertained  to  it  hath  perished  atomless. 

The  kindred  ties  of  family  and  race, 

Intensified  into  identity,  now, 

Earth,  like  a  diamond,  basks  in  her  own  free  ligpht^ 

Unfed,  miaided,  unreauiring  aught. 

All  now  is  purity,  ana  power,  and  peace. 

The  first-bom  of  creation,  they  who  hail 

Archangels  as  their  brethren,  moontainlike 

Reign  o  er  the  nlsins  of  men,  conyerting  all ; 

Reaping  the  fields  of  inmiortalitr. 

Each  one  his  sheaf,  for  him  the  haryest-Lord  ; 

To  whom  belongs  earth's  whole  estate  and  life, 

And  every  world's. 

Angel.  And  he  shall  gamer  all. 

The  awful  tribes  which  haye  in  Hades  dwelt, 
Passed  count  of  time,  await  their  rising.    Qod's 
Qreat  day,  the  f<abbath  of  the  world's  long  week. 
Is  at  hign  noon ;  and  Christ  hath  yet  to  come, 
To  judge  and  save  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Clara.    The  shadows  of  eternity  o'ercast 
Already  time's  bright  towers.    The  heavens  shall  come 
Down  like  a  cloud  upon  the  hill,  and  sweep 
Their  spirit  over  earth,  and  the  whole  face 
And  form  of  things  shall  be  dissolved  and  dianged. 
Nothing  shall  be  but  essence,  perfect,  pure, 
And  void  of  every  attribute  but  God's. 
This  even  is  too  gross  for  that  to  come. 
The  holy  have  the  earth,  and  heaven  is  theirs. 

Fe9tu8.    Nor  pain,  nor  toil  of  mind  or  frame,  nor  donbt 
Nor  discontent,  nor  enmity  to  GK>d, 
Disturb  the  steady  joy  the  spirit  feels ; 
Nor  element  can  torture,  nor  time  tire ; 
Nor  sea  nor  mountain  make  or  bar  or  fear ; 
Sickness  and  woe  and  death  are  things  gone  by ; 
Destroyed  with  the  destruction  of  the  world : — 
Shadows  of  things  which  have  been,  never  more 
To  waste  the  world's  bright  hours,  nor  grate  the  heart 
Of  mighty  man ;  now  fit  for  thrones  and  vnngs  ; 
Ruler  of  worlds,  main  minister  of  heaven. 
Inheritor  of  all  the  prophecies 
Of  Qod,  fore-utterea  through  the  tongues  of  time, 
Ages  of  ages.     Evil  is  no  more. 

Archangel.    And  does  earth  satisfy  thee  now  P 

Feitus.  As  earth. 

There  is  a  brighter,  loftier  life  for  man 
Even  yet,  the  very  union  with  Gk)d. 
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Archangel.    Qod  works  bj  means.     Between  the  two 
extremes 
Of  earth  and  heaven  there  lies  a  mediate  state, — 
A  pause  between  the  lightning  liaise  of  life 
And  following  thunders  of  eternity ; — 
Between  eternity  and  time  a  lapse, 
To  soul  unconscious,  though  agelMting,  where 
Spirit  b  tempered  to  its  final  fate ; 
w  ithin  or  between  worlds,  repose  or  bliss 
Divested,  man  shall  mix  with  deity, 
And  the  eternal  and  immortal  make 
One  being.     As  in  earth-s  first  paradise 
God's  spirit  walked  with  man,  and  commune  made 
With  him,  so  in  the  second,  after  death, 
Man's  spirit  walks  with  God  in  an  elect 
Existence,  and  a  yigil  of  the  great. 
The  holy  day  which  is  to  break  in  heaven. 
Thither  Truth's  prophet  went,  in  the  dread  hour 
That  hell  by  earth  on  heaven  revenged  itself, 
With  one  9oul  penitent  'oompanied ; — nor  long 
l.^emained,  but  while  enough  to  cheer  earth's  troop 
Of  foremost. disobedients,  heads  of  Sin's 
Long  line,  who  soul  enlightened  firm  received 
With  time-outwearing  hope  that  yet  in  God 
They  should  partake  the  fulness  of  his  love. 
And  with  him  rose  then,  in  prophetic  proof 
Of  immortality,  many  a  deatnless  ghost, 
Triumphant  o'er  that  blind  revenge  which  wrought 
Hell !  thy  destruction — thy  salvation,  earth ! 

FeMus.    That  ►uch  will  be,  the  just  well  know ;  and  all 
Earth *8  great  events  and  changes  tend  thereto ; 
Its  fiery  dissolution  in  the  passed. 
And  supernatural  rebirth  which  now 
The  chosen  and  the  world-redeemed  partake. 

Archangel,     And  this  shall  last,  till  like  the  setting  sun 
Deserting  earth,  he  shall  retire  to  heaven. 
With  all  his  captive  victors  in  his  train, 
Triumphant,  and  translated  evermore 
Into  the  hierarchal  skies.    Wilt  see. 
While  yet  time  is,  earth's  shadowy  world  within — 
The  living  death  she  hearts,  and,  augur-like, 
Explore  the  ominous  bowels  of  the  sphere  ? 
As  one  great  life  it  is  pervadeth  aU 
That  bud,  breathe,  beam,  so  in  the  spirit  world, 
Of  God,  his  wiU  through  countless  ministries 
Confided  potently,  works  publicly ; 
And  I,  the  liberating  angel,  marked 
From  supramundane  time,  act  to  this  end. 
To  me  are  given  the  secrets  of  the  centre, 
The  keys  of  earth,  to  lock  and  to  nnlock, 
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Coffer-like.    I  it  was  who  seised  and  bound. 

At  his  behest  who  wills  and  it  is  done, 

Even  on  their  thrones,  the  mighty  thou  wilt 

Festu8.    Angel  of  heaven  I  I  would  view  these 
Archangel,    Nor  these  alone,  but  other  wonders  yet 

The  yalley  Death^s  dark  pinions  brooded  o^er, 

A  life-offending  night,  unvisited 

By  sun  or  star,  where  but  the  fatuous  fire 

Of  man's  weak  judgment,  wandered  till  God's  hand 

Laid  o'er  the  black  abyss  a  bridge  of  life. 

And  married  earth  to  heaven's  mainland  thoult  aee. 

Death's  grave ;  and  over  him,  that  monument 

Of  light,  enlightening  earth.    The  gods  and  fiends 

Of  old,  and  all  the  fictions  of  man's  heart, 

Imagined  of  the  future  passed  for  aye, 

Thou  shalt  inspect.    Benold  this  mountain  I     We 

Must  pass  through  it ;  for  under  lie  the  gates 

( >f  the  invisible  regions  whereunto 

We  tend,  for  a  brief  season. 

Festtu,  On  then  I 

ArchangeL  Bare 

Thy  marble  breast,  O  mountain,  to  its  depths  ! 

An  angel  and  a  man  divine  demand 

A  way  through  these  foundations. 

Festus.  And  the  rocks 

Open  like  mists  before  thee. 

Arcfuingd,  FoUow  me  ! 
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The  soul-state,  intermediate  'twixt  earth*«  life 

And  the  world  future,  unconceived  till  seen. 

We  search  with  curious  awe  ;  mark  dormant  death  ; 

Nor,  joyless,  evil  accost,  by  heaven  restrained  ; 

From  bonds  sponian  loosened,  ere  the  end  t 

View,  visionary,  the  circle  of  false  gods, 

Refractions  of  the  sole  and  infinite  One, 

Conceptions  imperfect  of  deity,  held 

Of  old,  by  ignorant  and  idolatrous  man, 

Yet  honest,  who  his  best  faculties  adored 

Unwittingly,  his  mere  passions : — ruined,  chaine<l, 

Worshiplcss,  all  bear  witness  to  one  true. 

All-free,  all-necessary,  all  holy  God. 

Error's  unreal  immortality,  see 

Extinguished  by  God's  verity  :  hear  the  word 

Divine,  by  all  obeyed. 

Hade». 
Archangel,  Fsstus,  Death,  Lucifer. 

Fetivs.    Almighty  God !  sustain  me.    This  is  death  : 
And  this — I  knew  not,  angel,  he  was  here — 
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Is  Lucifer,  the  fiillen ;  and  like  a  bolt 
Of  thunder  forged  in  intramundane  airi 
Self-buried  within  the  centre.    Not  in  hell ; 
Where  eyerj  spirit* s  work,  by  fire  is  tried ; 
For  there  is  fierce  exaction  of  just  dues, 
Stem  course  of  forfaults  compurgate ;  remorse, 
Flame-toothed,  with  bite  unnickering,  find  I  him ; 
But  here,  Qod-bounden  in  rest. 

Archangel,  O  Lucifer  I 

AVake  from  thy  sea-like  sleep,  time's  calm  so  long, 
\jong  and  unfathomable  hath  ceased.    Arise 
In  peace  or  wrath,  rouse  from  thine  age-long  trance, 
And  see;  earth's  representative,  and  heaven's, 
Stand  by  thee.     Closed,  death's  intermediate  state. 
Heaven's  breath  blows  freely  round  us  as  the  air 
Vital  of  all  futurity. 

Lucifer.  Heaven's  just  doom 

Ilespect  thou,  angel ;  nor  thou,  mortal,  erst 
Vassal,  last  victor,  vaunt  thou  this^  nor  blame 
Fats's  word,  for  that,  forespoken. 

Festus.  I  blame  no  more 

The  part  thou  took^st  once  in  my  mortal  life ; 
It  is  gone ;  nor  spurn  thee  for  delusions  dead. 
The  blood  man's  strife  once  spilled  is  sunk  in  earth. 
Run  into  rivers,  seas ;  dried  up  in  air ; 
Air,  water,  earth  themselves,  all  elements,  gone. 
With  the  sin  itself ;  even  sin  being  expiate  now 
By  sufferance  of  Just  doom ;  good  done  to  soul 
Wronged ;  and  nrst  innocence  rightly  sought  of  God. 
As  therefore  came  by  freedom  sin,  by  sin 
Knowledge,  and  last  by  knowledge  wished  return 
Godwards,  what  good  hath  come  of  all  I  bear 
Alone  at  heart ;  and  if  we  have  both,  time  passed. 
Offended  God,  let  me,  though  in  nature  not 
To  forget — forgive  what  each  man  once  hath  felt, 
The  devil's  all-burning  grip  upon  his  heart. 
Thee  view  I  with  compassion ;  half  with  hope. 

Lucifer.    Mortal !  I  bow  to  thee,  and  would  to  the  least 
And  lowest  of  all  the  spirits  that  God  hath  made ; 
Being  in  ill  his  worser,  nut  that  the  curse 
1  am  accursed  with  of  impenitency. 
Outlasts  the  elements — outlives  ail  time. 

Festwi.     All  curses  cease  with  time ;  all  ill,  all  woe. 
Blessings  star  forth  for  ever ;  but  a  curse 
Is  like  a  cloud — it  passeth. 

Lucifer.  It  is  a  cloud 

Knshrouds  creation.    Gk>od  and  ill  perchance 
Have  one  end. 

Archangel,    Mark  the  uncertain  wit  he  words. 
Twice-shot  contrariwise  his  thought-woof  seems 
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Itself  to  thwart  reversive ;  not  of  truth 

Takes  he  yet  hand-fast ;  nought  of  right  conceives 

Indeviable ;  and  yet,  once  more,  'tis  writ. 

With  miscreant  strife,  even  faithless  in  himself, 

His  final  fate  he  tempts,  well-earned,  so  hi 

As  finite  spirit  can  deem ;  nathless,  strange  change 

In  him  once  wrought,  like  strange  to  come  majr  augur. 

Lucifer.    Angel  and  mortal,  near  I  who  else  save  GK>d 
Can  fathom  nature  P  who  unyeU,  he  sole. 
Except,  who  clothed  P    Me  needs  not  here  defend, 
Mine  office  preappointed ;  nor  yet  tell 
What  thoughts  if  vacillant,  still  perchance  not  vain 
^Vliolly,  have  filled  my  soul  since  thus.    Dread  thou 
The  executant  of  God*s  vengeance,  for  by  him 
Yon  angel,  only  not  almighty,  there  I 
As  with  a  chain  of  mountains,  I  was  bound, 
And  hurled  into  this  unformed  nebulous  life ; 
Stripped  of  all  might  when  mightiest,  struck  down 
While  triumphing  the  loftiest,— enslaved. 
When  most  a  monarch  o'er  both  earth  and  hell. 
And  made  a  shadow  among  shadows  here. 
It  recks  not.     Let  the  impenetrable  soul 
Be  ground  as  through  a  mill ;  know  only  I 
lu  action  or  inaction  equal  woe  ; 
Suffering",  doing,  being,  one  extreme. 
Pass  on  !  we  meet  again. 

Festus.  And  when  we  do, 

May  God  forgive,  as  I ! 

Archangel.  Mayhap  thou  wilt  yet 

Kuow  me  as  minister  of  his  mercy. 

Lucifer.  I ! 

I  look  for  mercy  ?  never  !    Least,  when  now 
Plotting  the  sum  of  evil. 

Archangel.  Behold  there  Death ! 

Throned  on  his  tomb — entombed  in  his  throne  ; 
Just  as  he  ceased  he  rests  for  aye  ;  his  scythe. 
Still  wet  out  of  its  bloody  swathe,  one  hand 
Tottering  sustains :  the  other  sti*ikes  the  cold 
Drops  from  his  bony  brow ;  his  mouldy  breath 
Tainteth  all  air. 

Festus.  I  dread  him  now  no  more. 

Nor  hate.     He  is  a  vanquished  enemy. 

Archangel,     Listen  f  he  speaks. 

Death.  To  you,  ye  sou  of  Qod, 

My  latest  words  I  utter.     Unto  him 
Who  ever  lives,  and  hath  for  ave  destroyed 
Me  and  my  reign,  give  ye  this  crown  usurped. 
And  lay  it  at  his  feet ;  and  this  dulled  dart 
Which  was  my  sceptre.    To  the  conqueror 
Belong  these  trophies.    All  the  progeny 
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Of  time  will  soon  cease.    Lo  !  the  end's  at  hand. 

Archangel.    Thus  shall  it  be,  0  Death  1  and  thus  it  is. 
But  hear,  O  Death !  and  thou,  great  Fiend ;  the  will 
Of  the  Eternal  Life,  the  all-present  Qood 
Is  that  I  free  ye  both.    Thou  Death,  depart ; 
Seek  other  sphere,  where  poised  with  life  minute 
Thou  mayst  existence  match,  and  wait  God*s  will, 
Largening  or  lessening.    Bise  thou,  hell's  lord.     Behold  I 
Even  whue  I  speak,  so  mighty  shows  his  word, 
Those  chains  though  mountain-ribbed,  and  fit  to  bind 
The  tide  to  the  sea's  bed,  like  clotted  snow, 
Fall  from  thy  feet.     Up,  then,  and  do  thy  will, 
Whate'er  it  be,  and  wheiesoeyer.    Go ! 

Lucifer.    liet  us  away,  O  Death ! 

Death.  Let  us  away  I 

My  realm  I  leaye  behind  me. 

Lucifer.  I  mine  seek. 

Festus.    Lo !  they  are  gone.    Earth's  breath  is  purified. 
The  air  feels  lighter,  I  breathe  easier  since. 
Who  now  these  giant  shades  of  awe  which  fill 
The  midst,  the  present  of  the  place  P    And  whose 
Yon  throne  inane  whose  perilous  yoid  bespeaks 
A  central  terror  which,  unseen,  more  awes 
Than  others'  presence  ? 

Archangel.  Heayen  to  them  thereby 

Their  state  subordinate  shows ;  the  doom  of  pride. 
These  are  the  mighty  nothings  man  of  old 
Made ;  unrealitiee  dread  by  whom  he  swore. 
Prayed  to,  and  sacrificed ;  brother  falsehoods  all ; 
Men  like  himself,  imagination  changed 
To  gods;  for  good  deeds  these,  and  tliose  for  bad: 
Or,  angels  who  aspirinff  to  be  gods. 
Made  themselves,  deatnless  nothings ;  lords  of  death. 
And  fire,  and  judgment;  lords  of  time  and  war; 
Beauty,  and  strength,  and  light;  and  the  long  roU 
Of  creatural  powers  and  passions  deified. 
Abstractions  made  by  men,  by  God  preserved — 
Preserved  as  shadows  thus  to  realize. 
Before  all  devotees,  their  nothingnesn ; 
Who  gave  their  names  to  stars  which  still  roam  round 
The  sues,  all  worshipless,  even  from  climes 
Where  their  own  altars  once  topped  every  hill. 
Attend,  their  reign  is  over.    These  their  last 
Oracular  utterances  alone  are  true. 

Zeus.    0  God  supreme,  sole,  all  the  gods  to  thee 
Restore  their  stolen  titles.    Thou  alone 
Hast  true  right  to  the  names  of  deity. 
First  Cause,  and  imperceptible,  unseen; 
If  apprehended,  only  by  pure  soul ; 
Source  of  all  li£»y  tnoaoendent  and  eteme ; 
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Source  of  all  measurei  motion,  timey  and  change ; 

Who  makest,  moyest,  ruleft  all ;  thyaalf 

Impaasibley  immoyeable,  unmade ; 

The  one  great  Spirit  of  the  universe. 

Who  the  world  made  of  heaven  and  earth,  aa  man 

Of  mind  and  body.    Father  of  all  life, 

Whoee  living  sj^irit  animates  the  whole ; 

Governs  and  gmdes  to  ends  both  blessed  and  wise ; 

Gave  mind  its  active  power ;  to  nature  gives 

Eternal  pregnancy,  perpetual  birth ; 

And  reasonable  order,  aye  renewed ; 

The  light  of  heaven,  Uie  parent  of  the  world ; 

Who  art  eternally,  and  causest  thinffs 

To  be,  which  heretofore  have  never  been ; 

The  sovereign  will,  the  intellect,  the  soul. 

The  ^rfect  good,  the  perfect  &ir,  the  All ; 

One,  immaterial,  who  oy  one  sole  act 

DoBt  all  things  comprehend ;  and  bliss  supreme 

Enjoyest,  by  knowing  perfectly  thyself. 

Among  the  worlds  how  many  are  thy  names ! 

For  as  the  sun  in  divers  tongues  hath  names 

As  many,  yet  to  all  men  is  but  one. 

So  thou,  however  named,  art  God  the  Eole. 

Creator  and  adomer  of  the  heavens ; 

Ruler  most  high  of  gods,  and  sire  of  man ; 

First,  best  and  greatest  of  all  beings,  last ; 

Kind  conqueror  of  all  foes ;  of  all  create 

The  infinite  reason,  the  substantive  cause ; 

The  forces  of  all  life,  impersonate. 

Thou  knowest  and  foreknowest  all  at  once  ; 

Thou  givest  good  and  evil  to  all  souls. 

Thine  arm  sweeps  over  sea  and  land ;  thine  eye 

Pierceth  all  elements,  to  the  Hadean  shades, 

Where  thou  art  throned,  too,  as  in  upper  skies  ; 

Thy  throne  coequal  with  the  universe. 

The  proud  thou  dost  rebuke  with  death ;  with  life 

Immortal  dost  reward  the  just  and  true. 

All  who  have  served  or  loved  thee  thou  dost  love, 

And  worship  givest  of  all  men  in  the  heavens. 

With  souls  beneficent,  innocent,  and  pure 

Thou  dost  the  largest  and  the  loveliest  stars 

For  aye  consociate.    AJl  belong  to  thee. 

And  those  who  love  thee ;  heaven  and  all  its  worlda. 

Apollo.    Soul  of  the  toilful  sun,  who  dost  unite 
Creator  and  created ;  light  of  God. 
And  God  of  light ;  of  human  and  immortal 
Spirit,  sole  physician ;  victor  thou  of  sin, 
Ijiat  hell-born  serpent,  thee,  we  gods  adore ; 
The  severely  trutn,  who  neither  canst  deceive 
Nor  be  deceived ;  let  earth  and  heaven  their  crown 
Offer  at  the  altar  of  thy  fatherly  knee. 
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Ogiris.    Loid  of  the  threefold  legioa,  life  and  death, 
And  eyerlastiiig  being ;  kinff  of  gods ; 
Builder  and  benefactor  of  all  worldfl ; 
Who  cast  earth's  rock  foundation,  and  with  hills 
Walled  it  about,  and  moated  with  the  aea ; 
Thou,  sitting  in  the  shining  house  of  life, 
Movest  with  thy  foot  the  everlasting  wheel 
Of  nature,  and  man's  members  mould'st  divine ; 
Breatheet  in  them  their  soul,  and  takest  back ; 
Life-issuing  as  the  sun  imparteth  light ; 
Glad  re-awakener  of  the  soul  in  heaven. 
Eternal,  all-beneficent.  Lord  of  truth ; 
King  of  obedient  natures ;  for  thy  will. 
Perforce  or  favour,  all  create  obej. 
Distributor  of  destinies;  lord  beloved 
Of  spirits  in  the  land  of  joy  divine, 
The  land  of  purity,  and  light,  and  peace. 
80  should  earth  he,  oracular  truth  once  said, 
And  thus  it  is.    Lord  of  stability, 
For  heavenly  things  alone  endure  for  aye* 
Eternal  vivifier  of  all  heavens  ! 
Before  thy  face  the  impure  cannot  abide. 
The  crowned  slave  mocks  thee ;  and  like  hills  of  sand, 
Crumbling  beneath  the  ruin  of  thy  tread, 
Earth^s  mountains  tremble,  and  her  high  places  fall. 
Thy  name  is  higher  than  the  highest  heaven , 
Thy  glory  firmer  than  the  firmament. 
Ruler  of  spirits ;  of  heaven's  superior  spheres ; 
The  earthly,  and  the  nether  world  of  hell ; 
Beginningless  and  endless,  the  one  cause, 
Great,  imimpersonable ;  whose  attributes 
Are  beings,  and  whose  thoughts  creations ;  thou, 
From  whose  mouth  wordlike  the  round  world  is  born. 
Sovran  of  souls,  and  reestablisher, 
Who  plantest  the  divine  life  in  man's  mind ; 
Who  weighest  man's  actions  in  his  heart,  ere  yet 
They  bud  in  speech,  or  fruit  in  deed  of  hand. 
The  birth  and  breath  of  prophecy ;  of  time 
Maker ;  of  all,  eternal  head  and  end. 
The  Lord  of  Hades,  dwelling  in  the  tomb ; 
Death  henceforth  clean  and  sanctified  to  man ; 
Who  with  just  sceptre  rulest  righteous  souls. 
.Toy  of  the  just  on  earth,  the  blessed  in  heaven ; 
Treating  all  evil  with  thy  sacred  scourge ; 
Lord  of  the  visible  and  invisible  life ; 
Being  of  beings ;  causer  of  causes ;  God. 

Aumuud.    Illimitable  essence,  unoonoeived  ; 
One  Spirit  infinite :  from  all  thy  works 
Dissinular,  great  dispenser  of  all  good : 
Beet  of  all  best,  and  wisest  of  all  wise  ] 

V  v2 
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Father  of  justice  and  of  eamtj ; 

Perfect,  who  knowest  all  tmnga  from  thjaelf. 

The  Lord  of  nature ;  not  to  he  hrihed  hy  gifts 

Nor  mocked  hy  fiilse  prayers.    Teacher  sole  of  truth. 

To  those  high  souls  whose  wisdom  is  their  joy. 

Their  everlasting  strength,  their  inner  heaven ; 

Coheritors,  and  spirit  peers  of  power. 

These,  who  hy  intuition  half-divine 

Of  the  interior  light,  the  light  conceire ; 

And,  knowing  God,  all  knowledge  know  of  him ; 

Ruler  of  earth  and  g^uaidian,  king  of  heaven ; 

Who  made  this  world,  that  heaven ;  gave  li^  to  all ; 

And  from  the  radiant  fixigers  of  his  son 

Streams  indiscriminate  hiessings  upon  men ; 

Children  of  earth  and  death,  mt  planned  to  live 

In  an  immortal  future,  pure  from  ill ; 

Earth's  mountain  evils  smoothed  off;  the  whole  orb 

Orystalline  made ;  themselves  all  shadowless. 

He,  with  unerring  prescience,  perfect  power. 

Unchanging  kindness  acts,  luid  wisest  love ; 

Who  is  the  life  of  heaven  ;  the  threefold  one ; 

Uniting  deitv  and  humanity, 

Self-circled  in  the  eternity  divine ; 

Drives  evil^s  monster  dsemon  from  the  earth, 

From  human  souls  sin's  shadow,  and  o'er  all 

Life  sheds  resplendent  purity  and  hliss. 

Ailah.    No  god  hut  God  is.    He  is  his  own  prophet. 
God,  si>ir-sutiicient,  Lord  of  the  great  throne. 
Higher  than  heaven,  and  wider  than  the  earth ; 
Vaster  and  more  profound  than  the  abyss ; 
Whose  is  the  kingdom  of  the  universe. 
Who  comprehendeth  all  things ;  made  the  snn 
Star  earth  with  flowers,  and  with  his  golden  sword 
Reap,  like  a  labourer  in  the  fields  of  light, 
One  everlasting  harvest  round  the  world ; 
He  made  the  moon  succeedent ;  he  ordained 
Darkness  and  light ;  he  causeth  life  and  deaih. 
The  heavens  and  earth  stand  firm  at  thy  command ; 
And  all  that  is  between  them  and  beneath. 
High,  gracious,  migh^,  worthy  of  all  praise 
Art  thou  in  this  life.  Lord  I  and  life  to  come. 
Bounteous  and  wise,  thou  lovest  the  merciful ; 
The  holy,  the  forgiver  thou  of  sin, 
The  accepter  of  repenlance ;  faithful,  just ; 
Giver  of  peace,  victorious  ;  excellent 
Are  all  thy  names,  thy  wavs ;  eternal  Power  1 
Thou  knowest  all  things  hidden  and  divulged. 
Beside  thee  there  is  no  God,  thou  art  one. 
Although  within  the  world,  the  world  withoat ; 
Who  was  ere  time  or  apace  was ;  and  now  is. 
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And  will  be  though  they  both  should  cense  for  aye. 

Nigher  to  every  being  than  its  life, 

Too  mighty  gtUl  to  live  in  aught  create ; 

Too  holy  to  conform  to  things  of  time ; 

Too  perfect  in  all  ezceUence  to  change. 

All  angels  he  hath  made,  all  heavens,  all  orbs ; 

Maintams  and  metes  their  natures,  motives,  ends, 

Accordant  with  his  mighty  will :  foreknows 

All  knowable  thin^,  and  comprehends  all  known. 

He  knows  the  number  of  the  drops  of  dew, 

Spring's  every  leaflet,  autumn's  every  seed, 

And  sums  the  quivered  shafts  of  every  sun. 

The  movement  of  all  thought  within  man's  brain ; 

The  stir  of  every  feeling  in  his  heart ; 

The  rise  of  every  longing  in  his  soul ; 

Sin's  sooty  trail  and  virtue's  radiant  track, 

Traced  in  the  inmost  spirit,  shows  unto  him 

Clear  as  the  course  of  comets  in  the  sky. 

He  knoweth  his  own  secrets,  and  conceals 

From  the  united  gaze  of  all  create. 

His  infinite  aim,  his  purpose  absolute. 

Neither  to  be  resisted  nor  reversed 

Is  his  decree,  delayed  nor  dallied  with ; 

For  at  the  fated  moment  all's  fulfilled. 

Without  all  quality,  pure  essence,  he 

Ears  hath  not,  but  hears  all  things ;  eyes  hath  not. 

But  all  things  sees ;  nor  distance  is,  nor  dark 

To  his  divine  cognition.    To  his  touch 

All  innermost  substances  are  palpable ; 

The  hearts  of  all  things  patent  to  his  glance. 

Wise  in  his  ways  and  just  in  his  decrees, 

Nothing  hath  being  but  by  him  produced ;     • 

And  though  permitted  evil,  to  him  sole 

Pertains  the  right  of  knowing  why  it  is. 

For  God  must  not  be  questioned.    He  alone 

Hath  all  right,  privilege,  and  prerogative. 

The  world  exists  but  by  his  sufferance. 

All  things  belong  to  him ;  and  into  all, 

Brought  out  of  mere  privation  into  light. 

He  entereth  as  possessor,  maker,  lord. 

Not  from  necessity  aught  created  he ; 

Nor  that  to  him  were  need  of  lower  life ; 

Nor  shadow  of  vantage  from  the  universe ; 

But  from  his  lovingkmdness,  grace,  and  will 

He  breathed  a  vitiu  blessing  over  space, 

Quickened  the  void  infinitude  with  light, 

And  filled  the  beayens  with  angels,  earth  with  men. 

Who  love  ,him,  worship  him,  obey  him,  he 

From  his  benefieent  nature  well  rewards ; 

Not  from  their  merit;  ^or  tie  absolute 
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Existent  *twixt  well-doing  and  lewaid. 
For  merit  man  hath  none,  but  all  is  grace ; 
Nor  can  God  under  obligation  lie 
To  auffht  created,  prindi^e,  or  'power. 
Man  all  receives  from,  notlunff  gives  to  Gk>d, 
But  that  he  hath  received  ;  the  gift  to  pniae, 
The  firrace  to  thank ;  the  glorj  to  adore. 

Archangel.    But  that  his  name,  to  aanctioii  wax's  foal 
force 
Invoked,  gloomed  earth's  tale,  Allah  were  not  here. 
FaLse  gods  have  had  ere  now  true  worshippeia. 
Who  honoured  names  they  wrongly  deifiea ; 
The  true  God  false  adorers,  who  hun  shamed, 
If  aught  could,  they  deceitiful  knee'd,  in  base 
And  bloody  service,  so  misdeemed ;  or  whose 
Nature  more  horrible  than  their  own  they  judged. 
But  now  man's  universal  heart  made  pure 
By  penitence  and  penance,  every  fine 
Paid  to  the  utmost  mite,  all  worship  proves 
The  faith  that*s  most  humane  is  most  divine. 
Dearest  to  God  and  worthiest  his  approof. 
Imperfect  apprehension  he  not  blames 
Of  things  above  man's  intellectual  grasp. 
For  thought  less  answerable  than  for  act. 
Of  conduct  most  he  iudgeth,  good  or  bad. 
Who  lives  not  equal  to  his  highest  sense 
Of  truth  and  good ;  whose  acts,  judged  by  himself 
Wrong,  conscience  damns ;  doth,  so  far,  wilful  sin ; 
His  nature  knowingly  degrades ;  and  God, 
Thereby  offended,  justlv  dooms  such  soul 
To  punishment  proportionate ;  fine  being  then, 
And  righteoifely,  conunensurate  with  offence ; 
Or  finite  causes  infinite,  and  outweighs ; 
Law  earthly  more  divine  than  heavenly,  mroves. 
And  man  more  just,  more  merciful  than  God ; 
Which  is  not  nor  can  be,  as  thou  mayest  yet 
Know  ere  we  quit  this  inward  world  of  shades. 

Festus.    Oblivion's  own ;  like  unrecorded  dreams, 
i^nigmas  uninterpretable,  these. 
The  worshipped  perish ;  ihe  adorers  live. 

Zeus.    Before  the  Ohristian  cross  and  Moslem  mosque 
My  marble  fanes  have  fallen,  and  my  shrines 
Shrunk  like  a  withered  hand,  ages  ago. 
But  now  all  signs  and  sacred  domes  for  gods 
To  dwell  in  are  extinct.    The  world  is  aU 
One  temple  of  the  truth. 

Brahm.  The  ages  feigned, 

That  made  time  groan  to  think  how  old  he 
And  deities  in  millions,  are  no  more. 
Ageless  eternity,  and  God  the  sole. 
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The  royalty  of  heaven,  is  at  hand. 

Maker,  destroyer,  saviour  1    By  all  sense 

Incomprehensible ;  all  things  above, 

True  being,  cause  of  all ;  how,  what,  unknown. 

One  universal  mind  pervading  all ; 

Dwelling  in  ocean,  penetrating  earth. 

Touching  the  heaven,  enclosing  aU  the  stars ; 

Inhabiting  the  universe,  and  through  it 

Passing  like  wind.    All  souls,  all  gods  or  men, 

Shall  fail  in  thee,  as  air,  a  phial  hcuds, 

Rejoineth  infinite  space,  the  crystal  cell 

Once  broken  which  confined  it    Yea,  as  streams 

To  ocean  flowing,  cease  therein,  all  name 

Losing,  all  form,  so  freed  from  life's  sad  yoke. 

Created  spirit  once  emanant  from  God, 

Shall  recombine  with  deity,  and  enjoy 

In  heaven's  oripnal  bliss  its  primal  power. 

Budh,    All  things  that  are  shall  nothing  be  at  last, 

Save  whaf  s  resolvable  in  deity ; 

Yea,  the  whole  world  of  old  Mfore  thy  face 

Fading,  stormlike  beneath  the  sun,  shall  pass, 

Abeoroed  in  Gkxihood  as  some  islet  cloud 

Melts  midmost  in  the  slowly  darkening  day. 

Fettus.    Great  be  the  misconceptions  even  of  gods. 
Budh.    Giver,  receiver,  master  of  all  life ; 
The  primal,  final,  universal  soul ; 
Pure  deity  absorbed  in  ultimate  rest ; 
Who  knoweet  the  number  of  all  souls,  all  stars ; 
Lord  of  the  everduring  dome  of  heaven. 
The  region  of  perfection^  home  of  bliss, 
Who  dwell'st  alone  in  the  unseen,  too  pure 
For  death-doomed  eye ;  the  Lord  who  contemplates 
With  eyes  of  love  the  mynad-nationed  world ; 
Lord  of  all  being,  ruling  from  on  high. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  man,  the  sacred  trine  of  life ! 
Great  sea  of  spirit,  fountain  of  all  forms. 
Issuer  of  aU  the  laws  of  life  which  rule 
Both  unintelligent  orbs  and  mightiest  minds 
In  the  well-ordered  world,  transcript  divine 
Of  thought  eternal  in  thy  boundless  breast ; 
Let  us  to  thee  give  all  our  titles,  thine 
Of  right,  thine  onlv.    Let  us,  gods  of  earth. 
Thee  worship,  God  of  heaven,  as  shadows  sun ; 
Thee,  self-existent,  universal  Lord, 
Unchangeable,  and  independent :  all 
Embracing ;  by  thee  plainted  all  the  worlds 
Expand  like  flowers  on  Hfe's  eternal  stem ; 
Impenetrable,  pure ;  judffe  of  all  spheies ; 
Author  and  worker  m  au  laws  which  rule, 
Material,  mental,  moiml, — all  the  worlda ; 
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Father  and  founder  of  all  sonls.  all  stan^ 
Oreator,  bleeser,  hallower  of  all  lifo; 
Whose  will  necessity,  whose  word  is  fate ; 
Whose  providence  inexorable  law ; 
Who  to  the  infinite  nature  thou  hast  made, 
Givest  lavish  maintenance ;  while  in  thyself 
Wealth  inexhaustible  still  overabounds ; 
Treasures  of  mercies  unconceiyed.     Who,  yet, 
To  premonition  of  the  humblest  soul 
Inspired  by  thee  to  ask  what  thou  hast  willed. 
Attentive,  grant*st  thy  saints  their  lesat  request, 
Were  it  an  orb  of  light     All  holy,  hear ; 
We  praise  thee,  we  adore  thee,  God  of  gods  ! 

Odin,    All-father,  permeating  the  world,  all  thizigB 
Sustaining,  who  end*st  strife,  and  holy  pesce 
Ordain'st,  which  lasts  for  aye ;  the  omniscient,  one. 
And  undeceivable,  thee  all  gods  adore. 

Feitus.     And  all  the  fesser  shades  which  move  liki* 
moons. 
Half  darkened  by  the  greater — half  illumed — 
Are  priests  and  prophets  of  the  mightier  ones  ? 

Archangel.    Tbey  are; — and  further  round   than  e\e 
can  mark. 
The  myriads  of  adorers  of  each  god, 
Confused  and  prostrate,  as  their  souls  awake 
To  the  objects  insubstantial  of  their  prayers. 
Dehold  I  thev  kneel  to  those  thev  hailed  on  earth 
As  makers — as  omnipotent — eteme — 
And  cry  for  help,  for  comfort ;  none  have  they 
To  give  to  others  or  themselves ;  these  hij^h 
Divinities,  which,  like  shadowy  pyramids, 
Show  form  of  strength,  but  of  reality  nought. 
Gods  of  a  mightier  kind  and  nobler  strain, 
These  truly — yea,  but  half  false ;  and  though  now 
Boomed,  as  tlie  partial  copies,  so,  untrue 
Of  the  one  universal,  worthier  vet 
Man's  trustful  prayers  and  laud^s,  than  those  thou  seest 
Far  off,  round  yon  horizon  of  death's  hall, 
Monstrous,  uncouth,  fear-gendered,  barbarous ; 
Such  as  were  Rimac,  who  by  Lima  once 
Sat,  aboriginal  oracle,  imaged  huge ; 
Till,  smote  by  (yhristian  mace,  the  inunarbled  lie 
Rejoined  chaotic  formlessnesses :  strewn 
In  grim  and  grinning  fragments  round  its  base : — • 
Or  where  in  Kirauea*s  lava-land 
And  island  hills  ablaze,  fierce  Pel^,  thought 
Goddess  of  fire,  mid  burning  billows  hawed, 
And  music  of  the  clashing  hills  of  flame ; 
Or  trode,  triumphant,  the  tempestuous  glow ; 
Such  too  the  gory  gods  of  western  climes, 
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Who  yearly  claimed  their  feast  of  blood.    The  fake, 
The  hase,  the  brutish  deities  give  way. 
And  all  their  sacred  follies  in  their  train, 
Before  the  earthquake  truth,  engulphing  all. 
Woe  to  the  false  gods,  woe  I  to  prophet,  priest, 
And  worshipper,  aU  woe  I 

FeituB.  Hark !  round  the  earth 

Each  soul  hath  found  a  tongue  and  uttereth  woe. 
Lo !  from  their  thrones  the  man-made  gods  descend, 
And  rend  their  robes  and  trample  on  their  crowns. 
And  hurl  ac?ay  their  sceptres.    Woe  to  all 
The  gods  and  idols  of  the  heart  of  man  I 
Their  sun  is  set  for  ever  in  the  night 
Which  was  ere  light  was.     Surely  it  is  more 
To  be  true  man  or  wonuin  than  false  god. 
And  falser  prophet.     Gk)d  alone,  the  true. 
The  God  of  heaven,  and  all,  shall  be  confessed 
And  worshipped. 

Archangel,  Worshipped,  witnessed,  too. 

By  all :  the  faithful  and  the  faithless — saint 
And  sinner.     See,  like  clouds,  the  gods  disperse. 
Into  their  preoriginal  nothingness. 
And  now  tne  woe  of  those  misguided,  blind 
To  the  demoniac  madness  of  their  creeds, 
ShaU  be  transformed  to  joy ;  they  who  adored 
Their  dreamlike  deities,  merely  incompetent, 
Shall,  by  God's  grace,  essential  cause  of  all 
Prior  to  all  self-manifestive  power. 
Wisdom,  or  word,  or  act,  reason,  or  will, 
Their  errors  see  transfigured  into  truth. 
Listen,  ye  souls  of  men ;  all  worship  cease 
Of  what  is  false  and  fleeting ;  to  your  minds 
Self-believed,  always  free,  but  bounded  aye. 
Fitted,  or  more  or  less ;  but  now  to  truth 
Transferred  your  lost  allegiance  shall  receive 
Just  warrant  of  its  right,  perpetual  peace. 
Conscience  of  truth,  bliss  indestructible. 
One  only  true  God  can  be,  has  been,  is. 
False  gods  there  never  have  been,  nor  false  suns ; 
Save  the  abnormal  shadows  whidi  betimes 
Leap  into  life  around  him,  and  to  man's 
Weak  sense  owe  all  existence.    So  of  these, 
Parheliacal  gods  which  mocked  men's  minds, 
And,  lighting  them  to  darkness,  left  them  there. 
False  gods  have  never  been  ;  nor  false  truths ;  forms 
Partial  and  finite  of  the  Infinite  one 
Who  made  all,  all  diaposeth ;  who  of  all, 
Hebrew  and  heathen,  worldling  and  elect 
Is  worshipped,  once  as  objects  prayerwards  served, 
While  of  necessity  &lling  short  of  tratfa| 
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To  upfaiie,  through  all  earth's  timai  and  rKmmn,  aaa'a  aoidr 
And  one  the  Snint  of  Eril,  Dia,  liOfliflBry 

Sirphon,  MiaopnaneSy  Satan^  AhMmaa, 
adeB,  what  name  8oe*er  pneat  pleaaeth  beat, 
In  nature  still  and  destiny,  one  and  same^ 
Creation's  imperfections  personate. 
And  Evil  Titalised  and  as  being  oonceiTed ! 
False  gods  there  neTer  have  been ;  bat  oi  Gh>d 
False  names,  felse  notions  nnmbeiiess.    Bdhold 
In  these  the  transient  types  of  one  eteme ; 
Each  seyeral  aspect  deified,  of  Troth ; 
The  obeliskal  (me,  the  primal  three ; 
The  powers  divine  and  cardinal  of  heaf»n« 
Yet  prayer,  preferred  with  a  pore  heart,  to  Baal, 
As  neither  heard  nor  answered  could  it  be 
By  non-existent  dssmon,  might,  by  hiin, 
Who  sits  enthroned  in  unthought  purity. 
The  lord  and  lover  of  the  worKl,  be  ta'en. 
And  righteously  fulfilled ;  so  angels  deem. 
But  in  the  depths  of  man's  own  nature,  see. 
As  in  a  lake,  reflected,  hills,  skies,  clouds, 
His  heaven,  his  hell,  and  all  his  creature  gods. 
Inverted,  and  distorted,  and  obscured : 
All  which  must  vanish  ere  the  truth  divine 
In  glor^  supervene.    Idolatry 
Worshippea  God  meanly,  as  though  knowable 
Through  generative  eneigies  and  powers ; 
Not  as  man's  great  regenerative  Lord. 
For  life  was  of  the  Angels,  as  was  law : 
But  love  in  place  of  law,  as  final  judge, 
In  lieu  of  life,  heaven's  immortality 
Christ  taught,  hence  what  in  false  faiths  energies, 
Were  deemed  are  symbols  only  in  the  true. 
God's  onmipresence  seems  not  sensuous  -, 
Unless  he  be  in  us  we  are  not  in  him. 
Signify  all  things ;  nothing  represents. 
And  therefore  were  the  chosen  race  alone, 
To  whom  the  godly  secret  was  confined. 
Lapsing  from  fidth,  rebuked  and  charged  with  sin* 
The  general  world,  unconscious  pietists 
Of  falsest  creeds  and  errors,  God  allowed 
To  live  on,  unreproved,  till  came  the  time 
When  all  the  mysteries  of  heaven  and  earth 
Were  put  in  evolution ;  are  but  now 
Fulfilhng. 

Festus.    Lo  I  the  nations  of  the  dead. 
Which  do  outnumber  all  earth's  races,  rise ; 
And  high  in  sumless  myriads  over  head 
Sweep  past  us  in  a  doud,  as  it  vrere  the  aldrta 
Of  the  Eternal  passing. 


FE8TU8. 


667 


A  Voice.  Souls,  arise 

To  deathless  life ! 

Archanael,    It  is  Gk>d  speaks.     Let  us  hence. 
The  general  judgment  is  in  hand| — Gt>d*8  hand. 
The  souls  of  those  whom  God  loves  circle  us. 
For  thee,  thy  lot  thou  knowest.    As  a  seed 
Buried  in  earth  doth  multiply  itself 
Full  fifiT  fold,  so  will  thy  nature  when 
Changed,  it  lifts  head  in  the  air  divine  of  heaven. 

FettuB.    Out  of  the  depths  of  earth  and  the  world's 
womb 
Thine  unborn  angels  seek  thee,  God,  all  love ; 
Now  is  thine  hour  for  which  all  hours  were  made. 
All  life  created,  all  things  else  ordained ; 
Be  it  the  hour  of  mercy,  Lord !  to  all, 
Now  reap  the  righteous,  righteous  but  in  thee 
Any,  their  guerdon.    Evil  to  repay 
With  good  was  Ohrisfs  command,  and  earth  with  heaven 
Is  thus  the  great  example  of  his  word. 
Do  thou  Lord  be  with  us.    In  thee  we  live ; 
Our  treasure,  trust,  and  triumph  is  in  thee, 
God's  pure  humanity ;  whence  salvation  comes 
To  the  countless  all  thou  dost  redeem.     Betrothed 
To  heaven  was  earth  upon  her  natal  day. 
The  ages  sweep  around  me  with  their  wings 
Like  angered  eagles  cheated  of  their  prey. 
Reach  forth  your  arms  ye  angels.     See  them  come. 
I  hear  the  orderly  torrent  of  their  wings 
Hitherward  streaming.     Lo  I  the  flowing  skies 
Are  rushing  to  receive  us.    Oh  !  rejoice 
All  ve  that  are  immortal,  and  whatever 
Hath  been  predestined  to  eternal  end. 
The  day  determined  ere  all  time  was,  dawns. 
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xun. 

Illy  now  releMed« 
Reckless  of  Ute  disoomfitiire,  as  bead 
Of  haman  strife  'gainst  besTen,  God^s  ends  worid-widey 
Inapt  to  appreciate,  as  bis  woefkil  fiends 
He  erst  bad  promised,  makes,  an  angel  tells 
To  eartb's  dear  saints,  and  bow,  one  last  and  worst. 
Attempt  to  o'ertbwart  God's  jnst  design.    But  as  when 
Some  red  volcano,  scattering  burning  deatb, 
Tbe  aggregated  ire  of  ages  ufts 
Off  eartb's  heart,  saved  from  sphere-disruptive  woee. 
So,  evil's  ultimate  force,  bell's  IbUowing,  tends. 
In  way  untbougbt,  unreckoned  bv  itsdf. 
To  goodward,  vanquished  by  almigbty  good. 

Paradiaal  Earth, 

Ahgblb  tmd  Saints — Air  AneBL  detcemdmg ;  FssTtre. 

Saint,    Whence  art  thoa  P 

Angel.    I P  from  heaven,  and  thither  tend ; — 
One  moment  here  to  bid  all  souls  prepare. 
Our  Lord,  the  prince  of  peace  eternal,  comes 
With  his  victorious  hosts,  to  judge  the  world. 

Saint.    What  victory  hath  our  Liberator  now  gained  ? 

Angel.    One  final,  over  death  and  hell.    Shout,  earth ! 
Thy  freedom  is  accomplished,  and  thy  foes 
Brought  down  to  endless  ruin. 

Saint.  Angel,  speak! 

We  burn  to  learn  the  tidings  of  this  war, 
Whereof  thou  tellest  and  doubtless  wast  a  part. 

Angel.     Hot  from  the  fight  I  come.     This  lightning 
blade 
Hath  holpen  well  to  thin  the  infernal  rout. 
Which  back  hath  fled  to  hell,  howling  like  winds. 
But  let  me,  at  your  will,  ye  peaceful  saints, 
Relate  what  happed  to  us,  from  first.    The  hour 
Was  come  in  God-home  when  the  Son  of  Man, 
Bowing  his  head  before  the  Omnipotent, 
Who  doubled  every  blessing  infinite 
Wherewith  he  had  enriched  his  only  One 
From  first,  rose  from  his  glorious  throne,  and  stepped 
Into  his  sun-bright  car,  c^ng  aloud 
His  angels  to  attend  him  while  he  went 
To  judge  the  earth,  as  foreordained  of  old  ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  might  view  the  majesty 
And  mercy  of  the  God  of  all.     We  came, 
Selectest  spirits,  countless ;  crowded  bright 
As  the  great  sti«am  of  stars  which  flows  through  heayen. 
Fast  by  the  foot  of  God,  each  wave  a  world ; 
Eager  to  eye  this  act  of  glory  long 
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Talked  of  in  bliss,  and  now  to  be  achieved. 

Forth  from  the  starry  towers,  and  world-wide  walls, 

Of  heaven,  we  set  in  high  and  silent  joj. 

And  joume^d  half  our  way  through  space,  when  lo  I 

A  sight  which  checked  the  foremost  flaming  ranks, 

That  halted  frontwise,  working  doubt  at  first, 

Bat  triumph  after.     Shielded  and  drawn  up  dose, 

Behind  a  oroken  and  decaying  world, 

From  whence  the  light  had  vanished  like  the  light 

Out  of  a  death-shrunk  eye,  sat  Lucifer — 

Midst  in  the  power  of  darkness,  and  the  hosts 

Of  hell,  enthroned  sublime ;  and  all  were  still 

As  ambushed  silence  round  the  foe  of  God. 

But  oh !  how  changed  from  him  we  knew  in  heaven, 

Whose  brightness  nothing  made  might  match  nor  mar ; 

Who  rose  and  it  was  morn ;  who  stretched  his  winpr, 

Or  stepped,  from  star  to  star ;  so  changed  he  showed 

Most  like  a  shadowy  meteor,  through  whose  guise 

The  stars  dim  glint-— woe-wasted,  pined  with  pain. 

And  by  his  side  there  sate  or  shrank  a  shape 

W^e  angels  knew  not,  but  the  Son  of  Qod 

Knew  him,  and  called  him  Death ;  whom  when  he  saw, 

Arousing,  after,  out  of  sleep  intense, 

That  unrealmed  tyrant  drew  his  mortal  dart, 

And  drave  it  through  himself, — a  shade,  shade-quelled. 

Then  to  that  chief  of  mischief  and  his  fiends, 

Who,  thick  as  burning  stones  that  from  the  throat 

Of  mount  eruptive  foul  the  benighted  sky, 

Shot  up  triumphant  into  air,  as  they 

Beheld  our  ranks  move  on,  thus  spake  our  Lord, — 

Not  wrathfully,  but  sternly  pitying : 

Hell's  wretched  renmant  t  ^erefore  crouch  ye  here  P 

Is  it  to  sue  destruction,  or  to  bar 

My  passage  ?    If  it  be,  in  both  ye  err. 

And  will  ye  trust  yourselves  again  to  war 

With  me,  God-missioned  P    Have  I  not  overcome 

Ye  separately  both  P    Speak,  brutal  Death  P 

Fit  follower  and  fellow  to  all  woes, — 

Wherefore  this  instantaneous  haste  from  hell. 

And  both  from  Hadean  bondage,  thus  again 

So  soon  to  compass  mightiest  wickedness, 

And  tempt  eztremest  wrath  P    Speak,  head  of  hell ! 

To  him  tnus  Lucifer :  Paternal  Son  I 

Prince  of  the  face  of  God,  first-bom  of  heaven, 

Head  of  all  angels,  truth-fulfilling  Lord, 

Thy  power  I  defy  not ;  but  in  peace 

I  war  with  fate.    My  life  is  to  destroy. 

Evil  hath  more  activity,  if  good 

More  strength :  and  one  muuit  wear  the  other  out. 

The  more  august  the  #in,  so  much  the  more 
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Is  my  necessity.    Yon  earth  hath  bean 

The  battle  plain  of  heaven  and  helL    From  Qod^ 

Who  knoweth  all  things,  and  from  thee  to  whom 

Like  knowledge  he  imparts,  'twere  vain  to  hide 

M^  purpose,  which  for  a  thousand  years,  the  yean 

Ot  lK>ndage,  hath  grown  in  me  and  lived  on. 

Toad-like  within  a  rock — ^vital  where  all 

Beside  was  death — to  seise  the  nascent  souls 

Of  men  as  they  rerose  from  death  to  life, 

And  sweep  them  off  in  midst  of  all  these  hoata 

Assembled  for  that  cause  here  as  thou  seest, 

To  hell ; — the  universal  race  of  man. 

But  if  ordained  that  not  on  them,  but  thee 

.'Vnd  thine,  old  hate  shall  satisfy  itself, 

Approach  no  nearer :  for  we  live  by  death ; — 

(>r  turn  the  tide  of  fate,  thou  sole  who  canst ! 

Ceasing  thereat,  his  host  upraised  a  shout 

Which  shook  the  stars  reviorant    Then  to  him 

Our  Lord  spake  tolerantly :  It  is  well  God  rules. 

IjO  I  to  what  base  extremes  infernal  pride 

Can  push  a  princely  spirit  once  in  heaven. 

Thee  we  will  not  destroy  now,  for  thine  hour 

Hath  yet  to  come — ^when  least  thou  thinkest  it. 

God's  wrath  thou  hast  endured  in  punishment, 

Not  yet  his  power.    Away  I    I  warn  ye  hence, 

Ere  wrath  nde  forth  again.    To  him  tae  fHend 

Answered :  God  rules  not  us  the  unordered  damned. 

Nor  recks  of  hell.     For  ages  past  belief, 

Unless  by  those  who  like  ourselves  denied 

Thine  own  eternity— by  creature  mind. 

However  lofty,  hardly  compassed — we 

Our  pain  have  borne  without  remorse,  or  sign 

Of  pity  from  our  Maker.     Shall  we  now 

Believe,  while  thus  confronting  him  again. 

He  means  us  better  P    Never  worse  t£an  now. 

Therefore  I  say  to  ye,  On  I  mightiest  fiends, 

On !    Let  us  reap  companions  for  our  woes, 

Or  earn  annihilation !    As  when  of  old. 

By  bard,  or  soothsayer — but  in  vain — averred, 

Tiie  swiftening  shadow  of  some  baleful  g^. 

Himself  impalpable,  swept  throup^h  air,  and  lo ! 

A  high  towered  city  tottered  to  its  foot. 

Rock-arched ;  or  many  breasted  fleet,  lay  strewn. 

Straggling,  like  leaflets  torn  from  out  a  book, 

Upon  the  tide  intempested ;  so  bent 

To  involve  all  soul  in  ruin,  flew  the  fiend 

Towards  his  marked  prey.    At  the  mere  word,  to  bar 

His  way  depute,  whose  ways  are  over  all 

His  works,  nell's  fiery  phidanx  instant  rushed. 

A  million  spears  blazed  forth  their  challenge  bright, 
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Ab  of  as  many  toogueB.    Serene  our  ranks 

Stood  like  the  stars  o*er  thunder.    God  the  Son 

Sate  in  his  orhdd  car,  and  breathed  on  them; 

And  they  were  rolled  up  like  the  desert  aands 

Before  the  burning  wind, — throne  wrecked  on  throne. 

All  ruined  and  fordone.    Pursue !  he  cried. 

Nor  let  them  near  the  earth  I  go  to  judge. 

And  we  pursued,  as  many  as  he  chose. 

And  chased  from  sphere  to  sphere  that  wretched  wreck 

Of  falsest  fiends : — and  I,  it  seems,  am  first 

Of  all  my  victor  brethren,  to  declare 

The  triumph  passed  and  coming ;  and  your  hearts 

With  tidings  cheer  of  him  to  whom  be  due 

Lauds  for  his  so  efficient  breath. 

Saint.  Behold 

Another  warrior  angel  from  on  high, 
like  angels,  singly  always  or  in  hosts. 

Angel.    It  is  the  most  dread  Azrael,  unto  whom, 
K^cterminative,  Death's  sword  is  given  as  boon. 

Saint.     What  sayst  thou  heayenly  one  P 

Azrael.  To  the  extreme  bound 

Of  light's  domain  we  chased  the  flying  foe, 
Who  on  the  confines  of  the  lower  air 
Once  rallied  at  their  leader's  stem  command, 
Whom  more  they  fear,  or  seem  to  tear,  than  God. 
They  halted,  formed,  and  faced  us.     I  and  mine 
As  on  we  came  in  order,  full  career. 
Exalted  by  success,  hoped  ardently 
One  more  convincing  contest :  but  in  spite 
Of  future  woe,  or  the  tempestuous  threats 
Of  the  great  fiend  who  marshalled  them,  each  eyed 
His  neighbour  pale ;  their  trembling  shook  all  air; 
And  each  one  lift  his  arm,  but  no  one  struck. 
Awhile  in  deadthroelike  suspense  they  stood ; 
Or  like  the  irresolution  of  the  sea 
At  turn  of  tide ; — then,  wheeled,  and  fled  amain ; 
And  in  one  mass  immense  broke  down  from  heaven, 
Clifl^-like ;  there,  let  them  lie.     Such  fate  have  fiends ; 
Such  self-accumulate  loss,  such  home,  such  hell. 

Festtu.    And  saw'st  thou  hell,  the  abode  of  fiends  P 

Azrael.  We  saw ; 

Nor  unsurprised ;  for  round  the  mountain  walls 
Ohasmj,  toat  prop  hell's  nebulous  domelet,  dun 
And  dun  as  a  star  quenched,  that  regropes  its  way 
To  chaos,  and  to  nothing,  gleamed  in  light 
Untamishable  these  just  words ;  God  is  love ; 
Corrective,  perfective :  hope,  spirits  never 
To  auit,  save  by  due  penitence,  and  consent 
Witn  law  divine :  thence  hope ;  thence  liberty ; 
Thence  heaven.    Be  these  yours  now  and  ever.    Hope  I 
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So  angels  fallen  may  yet  to  upper  spheres 
Gradiuilly  evade,  or  elsewise  as  fate  rules ; 
But  there  now,  flouting  fttte,  the  recreant  reets 
Of  that  huge  host,  onoe  world-eompaet,  astound 
At  their  own  ruinous  failure ;  forceless  now 
Their  caitiff  force  for  ever,  as  'twould  seem, 
Self-hlamed,  all  troubled,  each  other  chidinir,  grotOL 
And  we  returned,  hoping  to  meet,  as  charge 
To  all  was  given,  the  Lord  our  glorv  here. 


XLIV. 

Man*8  final  doom  oonoeive :  the  award  to  all 

Earth's  tribes  of  toals  by  spirits  elect,  their  chieft 

Saintly,  themaelves  through  pori^'iag  role 

Of  chastening  spheres,  to  proximate  perfectneas 

IxHifi^  trained ;  all  rational  hosts,  by  Doandleas  lore, 

Broaffht  round  to  service  reasonable  and  just. 

Of  lin's  beneficent  lord.    A  million  minds 

Fixed  momently  on  him,  and  eoontleas  more. 

In  rest,  aot,  sin  or  strife,  all  seen  at  once. 

Show  but  as  one  to  God,  all  man  one  soul. 

BlesHcd,  when  in  (ipiritaal  sAcramont  as  now 

All  creature  being,  by  God  invited,  taste 

His  infinite  essence,  who  all  life  within. 

Soul  with  soul  pure  communes.    We  glimpse  the  dose  ; 

And  swiftlier  tnan  an  angel's  wings  outpace 

Time's  plodding  feet,  things  ripen  unto  their  end. 

The  Judgment  of  Earth. 

Son  of  Man,  Archangel,  Anosls  and  Saints. 

Archanad,   Let  all  the  dead  rejoice;  their  Saviour  corner 
With  clouds  of  angels  circled  like  a  sun 
Belted  with  liffht,  and  brighter  than  all  light. 
Lo,  he  descends  and  seats  him  on  his  throne ; 
Alighting  like  a  new  made  sun  in  heaven. 
The  world  awaits  thee  Lord  I     Rise,  souls  of  men, 
Buried  beneath  all  ages  from  the  first ; 
Numbered,  unnumbered,  rise  ye ;  death,  no  more. 
Hath  power  upon  ye  than  the  ravening  <>ea 
Upon  the  stars  of  heaven.     Ye  elements 
Give  back  your  stolen  dead.     He  claimeth  them 
Whose  they  both  were  and  are  and  e*er  shall  be. 
Angd  of  Earth.    See  I  to  wipe  from  his  word 

The  dust  of  years, 

He  comes,  he  comes,  the  Lord, 

Man-god,  reappears ; 

To  bless  and  to  save 

From  death  and  the  grave ; 

To  redeem  and  deliver, 

For  ever  and  ever. 
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Son  of  Jfan,    I  come  to  repay  sin  with  holiness ; 
And  death  with  immortality ;  man's  soul 
With  Gkni's  spirit ;  yea,  all  evil  with  all  good. 
Ye  angels,  ye  elect,  who  with  GKxl's  love 
Informed,  snail  rule  with  me  o*er  life,  assume 
Your  seats  of  judgment.    Judge  ye  all  in  love, 
The  love  which  (^Dd  the  all-father  hath  to  you. 

Saints.    First-bom  of  deity,  judge  ye,  saidst  thou.     i3e 
Our  Judge,  Lord !    Teach  us  others  how  to  judge. 

Son  of  Man,     Our  &ther,  heaven's  supreme,  the  all- 
perfect  one 
Ilath  me,  the  Son,  bom  of  humanity,  filled 
With  the  spirit  divine,  and  so  of  mercy  and  grace. 
Thus  judge  ye,  Gbd  in  you  all  judging ;  soul 
By  soul  before  ye  brought  to  cleansing  pains 
Of  self  reproach  consigned  for  all  offence 
Conscious  'gainst  God  and  man,  ye  so  shall  train 
By  precept  and  example  'like  divine, 
As  shall  all  lowlier  nature  raise  to  sense 
Worthier  of  being,  as  pure  and  true  to  God, 
Aud  fruitful  sole  of  good ;  from  sphere  to  spheie, 
Of  every  virtue,  thus  refined,  and  raised, 
Ye  saints  of  choice  with  all  ye  rule,  and  serve, 
One  vast  equality  so  attained  of  bliss. 
With  me  shall  enter  heaven. 

Saints.  Be  it  where  God  will ; 

But  now  we  render  back  to  thee  the  love 
Which  is  thine  own,  none  else  is  worthy  thee. 
Who  shall  commemorate  all  thy  chosen  names 
FViend,  servant,  brother,  joint-heir,  owner,  lord, 
Priest,  advocate,  physician,  teacher,  guide : 
Prime  essence,  virtue  of  all  excellence  ? 

Son  of  Man.     Whatever  the  sign,  the  emblem,  chartered 
law. 
Treaty  or  covenant,  man  in  ages  passed 
1  lath  boasted,  of  the  spirit  that  should  redeem 
From  sin  and  ignorance,  idols  many  and  foul. 
His  spirit  to  purify  and  lead  to  enjoy 
Visions  of  peace  triumphant,  glory  and  power ; 
Know  all  are  symbols  only  of  truth  ;  and  know 
To  creature  thought,  God  in  his  wholeness  seems 
Inestimable ;  and  these  conceived  him  best 
Partwise,  as  acting  through  main  energies, 
Sevenfold,  or  trebnr  substanced,  increate 
Aspects  of  being;  but  illusory ;  those. 
With  more  or  less  of  majesty,  as  a  cloud 
Sun-gilded,  of  the  storm  a  tempestuous  breath. 
Shows  nobler  than  the  minimous  gust  man's  lips 
Force  on  air  frore :  so,  more  than  all  things  God ; 
All  spirit,  all  sabatancei  manifest  or  oonoealei. 

X  X 
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God  know  ye  one  pure  spirit,  and  aelf-outmjed 

In  infinite  forms,  instinct  with  deitf,  ettch 

Which  time  by  time,  to  its  central  source  retuma 

Its  end,  its  reason  sole ;  intelligences, 

Angels  all,  sons  of  Qod,  to  him,  of  all 

Created,  spirit  and  matter,  sire  and  sum ; 

For  as  in  man's  breath  congealed,  cross,  starlet,  flower 

Sphere  crystalline,  form,  so  into  life  all  being', 

Ilarmonious  and  synmietric,  God  imbreathes. 

Behold,  this  day  I  dwell  with  ye  on  earth, 

Time  doling  for  the  accomplishment  of  things. 

Judicial,  curative,  rewardml ;  lawed 

Even  to  the  last.    The  next  shall  be  in  heaven, 

Where  ye  shall  meet  the  all-father,  and  remain 

In  the  eternal  presence ;  the  all  in  one, 

The  sole  true  being  of  the  universe. 

Saints.    Dear  jLord,  our  sire  and  saviour,  for  thy  gifts, 
The  world  were  poor  in  thanks,  though  every  aoul 
Should  nought  but  breathe  them ;  every  blade  of  grass, 
Yea  every  atomic  of  the  earth  and  air 
Thanks  utter  like  to  dew.    Thy  ways  are  plain 
Only  in  thine  own  light.     And  this  great  day. 
By  one  unfolded  with  thy  spirit  replete, 
Unveils  all  nature's  laws  and  miracles 
All  to  thee  all  as  one.    Thy  judgment  all 
Wise  mercy,  Lord  of  love,  the  world's  no  more 
Illegible  ;  all  is  bright  as  new-bom  star. 
All  men  have  sinned ;  but  not  a  single  soul 
Jjess  than  the  countless  all  can  aatiafy 
The  ultimate  triumph  which  to  us  belongs 
Who  in  mortality  strove,  and  won :  or  failed 
As  these,  the  unnumbered,  till  death  after.     See  ! 

Son  of  Man.    The  book  of  life  is  opened.     Heaven 
b^ns. 
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Twas  held  of  old  by  some  heresiarch  sage, 

Whose  nobler  name  time  bmits  not  overmach. 

That  evil  and  good,  twin  powers,  as  light  and  dark, 

Were  destined  to  oonte^  with  yarding  mean, 

The  world  while  e'er  it  lasts  ;  but  in  the  sum 

Of  things,  the  final  conquest  is  the  Lord's. 

Reject  not  all  the  fable.    In  this  believe  : 

The  grand  intent  of  bein^,  and  its  main  stress. 

Is  towards  its  best,  the  all*perfect.    Rest  in  God  ! 

Heaven,  highest  and  all  enfolding,  fills  at  last 

Its  infinite  bounds  :  reward  of  love  divine. 

Salvation,  not  alone  of  this  soul,  view. 

Whose  steps  we  have  tracked  through  time,  nor  total  man's 

Only,  but  of  all  spirits.    Our  God,  in  fine, 

Drawing  his  thousand-folded  veil  of  light. 

Shows  to  the  world,  the  astound  and  jubilant  world. 

As  that  from  first  forefixed  and  justified. 

The  universe  cleansed  of  evil ;  hell  for  aye 

Abolished  ;  the  holy  happy ;  all  create 

Redeemed ;  tbemsf Ives  all  bliss  ;  all  love,  their  God. 

JETectven, 

The   Deity,  Anqels,   S\iirT8,  Spirits    Elect,    Festus, 
LuciPEB,  The  Restored  Angels. 

The  Recording  Angd.     All  souls  of  n  en  are  judged  save 
one,  earth's  choseO; 
And  last  of  God's  elect. 

Son  of  God,  He,  too  from  first 

'Mong  spirits  predestined  saved,  though  to  the  last 
Tried,  longest  disciplined,  see  ye  entering  I    Come 
Immortal,  I  have  saved  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
Come  hither.    All  hearts  Dare  themselves  to  me 
As  clouds  unbind  their  hosoms  to  the  sun. 
Wealthy  was  thine  in  gifts  of  good ;  and,  grant 
Its  guilt  most  lay  in  lavished  time  and  thought 
On  uneternal  ends,  unuseful  truth. 
Knowledge,  mind-power,  and  worldly  sway,  thy  tests, 
Let  pass,  for  one  whose  life  'twas  all  to  serve ; 
Let  light  outweigh  the  darkness. 

Saints.  Saints  rejoice ! 

jElect  Spirits,    Welcome,  free  spirit,  long    lost,  long 
hoped  to  heaven, 
Where  pure  perfection  reigns,  the  world  of  gods. 

Saints,    Angel  of  all  tne  covenants,  law  and  love, 
Pattern  of  manhood,  with  whose  kind  conformed 
Each  yariouslY  imperfect  souls  of  men 
Are  made  and  oonstitatedy  we  thank  thee  now 
For  this  full  harvest 

Festus,    Ooold  ^  Loidy  pour  my  soul  out 
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In  thankB,  even  as  a  river  rolliDg  ever 
It  were  too  scant  for  that  I  owe  thee. 

Son  of  God.  N*y> 

Immortal  life  were  long  enough,  as  life 
On  earth,  or  as  a  moment  is,  to  show 
Thy  love  of  good,  thy  thanks  to  him  who  saves. 
One  heart-throh  sometimes  eameth  heaven,  one  tear. 

Fegtus.    Maker  of  worlds  and  souls,  let  all  thee  thank 
Who  have  lived,  and  deathless  witness  of  thy  grace, 
Me  too ;  thee,  holy  one,  who  hast  chosen  me 
From  old  etemitv,  while  yet  I  lay 
Hid  like  a  thought  in  thee  unuttered,  Qod ; 
Creator,  saviour,  judge ;  sun  of  the  soul. 
Whose  day  is  now  all  noon,  eternal  noon  ; 
Who  makest  of  the  universe,  one  heaven ; 
We  praise  thee,  heaven  doth  praise  thee ;  praise  thyself. 

Lucifer.    Is  not  this  man  mine  P 

God,  Evil  I  hear  thou  my  words* 

In  the  beginning,  ere  I  bade  things  be ; 
Or,  finite  filling  with  the  infinite, 
Vlre  ever  I  begat  the  worlds  on  space ; 
I  knew  of  him.  and  saved  him  in  my  Son, 
My  first-born,  God's  humanity  preconceived, 
W^ho  now  hath  judged,  for  with  the  Spirit  divine 
Fraujrht,  heaven's  humanity  impersonate,  he. 
Feels  vet  the  frailties  of  things  made,  and  them 
Like  feelingly  can  judge.     What  deity  chose 
To  make,  divine  humanity  therefore  saves : 
For  I  abide  not  sin,  and  in  my  Son, 
The  spirit  of  pure  humanity  deified, 
There  is  no  sin  ;  not  that  he  takes  away : 
It  i8  destroyed  for  ever,  and  made  nothing. 
Spirit  of  evil,  this  mortal  loved  me ; 
With  all  his  doubts  he  never  doubted  God  ; 
But  from  doubt  gathered  truth,  as  snow  from  clouds. 
The  most  and  whitest  from  those  darkest.     Such, 
His  aim  was,  such  his  trust  to  gain  for  good. 
With  many  a  shortcoming,  his  most  strong  desire 
Was  to  do  good  among  men  ;  to  show  life's  end 
In  knowing,  loving  God,  and  making  known, 
His  boundless  grace ;  him  vindicating  from  cliarge 
Of  partial  choice,  mind  prejudiciable ;  wrath 
Unjust  of  endless  reprobation  aimed 
'Gainst  sinners  unpermitted  to  repent. 
And  for  that  peace  he  chose  for  man,  albeit 
Power  he  himself  and  life  lost ;  for  that  good 
He  chose  'gainst  iU,  and  evO  forgave  by  ul, 
Most  wronged,  and  myriads  with  him,  see  all  here. 

Lucifer.    Now  know  I  who  for  certain  aie  tbe  ekct. 
The  sons  of  God,  predestined  all  to  Uias. 
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I  leave  thee,  Festus.     Here,  thou  wilt  be  happy, 

To  be  in  heaven  is  Qod  to  love  for  ever, 

And  him  thou  must  love,  here.     Here  thou  wilt  find 

All  thou  canst  love  and  ought'st ;  for  souls  reborn 

Of  deity,  made  and  moulded  over  again 

Into  his  Bunlike  emblems,  multiply 

liis  mi^ht  and  love ;  the  saved  are  suns,  not  earths ; 

And  with  original  glory  shine  of  God ; 

While  I  keep  on,  aye  deepening  in  my  darkness, 

AVith  not  one  hope-gleam  cross  the  gloom  of  being. 

Son  of  God.     Father,  I  pray  to  thee  again  one  prayer. 
One  only,  it  is  my  latest. 

God.  It  is  heard. 

Festtut.     Let  us  part,  spirit.     It  may  be  in  the  coming, 
That  as  some  sun  extinguished  once,  may  yet. 
In  the  ends  of  heaven  restituent,  shine  again 
LightK^rowned  ;  so  we  all,  sometime  worth  God*s  making, 
May  yet  be  worth  forgiving,  taking  back 
Into  his  bosom  pure  again  ;  and  so  blessed 
To  all  eternity  with  the  increase  of  truth. 
And  spirit  of  just  obedience,  that  all  mind 
Shall  one  be,  in  fine,  with  him  who  is  one  in  all. 

Lucifer.    It  may  be  then  I  shall  cease  to  be.   Farewell. 
Forgive  me  in  that  I  tempted  thee. 

I'egtta.  I  am  glad. 

God.    Stay,  spirit ;  it  suits  not  the  eternal  laws 
Of  good,  that  things  create  be  all  unmade, 
Nor  yet  that  ill  be  immortal.     In  all  space 
Is  joy  and  glory,  and  the  gladdening  stars. 
Exultant  in  the  sacrifice  of  sin. 
And  creatural  defect  unfilled  by  faith. 
Leap  forth  as  though  to  welcome  earth  to  heaven  ; 
Leap  forth  and  die.     All  nature  disappears. 
Shadows  are  passed  away,  through  all  is  light. 
Man  is  as  hign  above  temptation  now, 
And  where  by  grace  he  alway  shall  remain, 
As  ever  sun  o'er  sea ;  and  sin  is  burned 
In  hell  to  ashes,  with  the  dust  of  death. 
The  worlds  themselves  are  but  as  dreams  within 
Their  souls  who  lived  in  them  ;  and  thou  art  null, 
And  thy  vocation  useless,  gone  with  them. 
Therefore  shall  heaven  rejoice  in  thee  again, 
And  the  lost  tribes  of  angels,  who  in  thee 
Wedded  themselves  to  woe,  first,  and  who  dwell 
Around  the  dizz^nng  centres  of  all  worlds. 
Blessed  >vith  the  blessedest  be  agfun ;  for  thus 
Salvation  to  the  loet  accrues,  far  passed 
Thine  ultimate  thought,  but  wholly  in  scope  of  mine. 
Draw  nigh,  ye  angeb,  who,  long  time,  witn  hope 
Inspired  of  neay^y  pardon,  and  with  will 
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Of  bettennent,  and  of  penitenoe  moved,  have  BtriTen 

My  jrrace  to  attract,  and  bring  your  spirits  again 

To  the  orderly  progress  of  all  good,  appioach. 

Lo !  ve  are  all  restored,  rebought,  rebrought 

To  heaven,  by  him  who  cast  ye  forth,  your  GK>d. 

Your  ransom,  also  boundless^  hath  been  paid ; 

The  pure  humanity  of  the  all-bdng  GK)d 

Can  let  nought  sufier  woe  for  aye ;  not  those 

Who  most  have  wronged  him,  and  the  souls  he  lores. 

For  his  murderers  Christ  on  earth  forgiveness  asked ; 

And  that  he  would  I  will.    The  sage  of  Auz, 

Unjustly  accused ;  the  sagre  of  Athens,  doomed 

Ini^uitously,  plead  pardon ;  nor  shall  man 

Be  juster  nor  more  merciful  than  his  God. 

The  fount  love  fills  from  is  too  deep  for  mere 

Creation  to  exhaust,  drew  he,  draw  ye, 

Angels,  eternally.     Your  primal  fall, 

All  nature*8,  is  au  everlasting  lapse, 

A  bottomless  descent  till  stayed  by  grace : 

Which  grace  is  mine.    The  iseuant  universe 

Returns  but  to  its  source  as  dewdrops  seek 

Exhaled  by  sun,  cloud-massed,  their  parent  sea. 

(Jod's  gifts  are  ave  of  increase.     For  this  cause 

lieceive  ye  tenfold  of  all  pifta  and  powers. 

And  thou  who  camest  to  heaven  one  soul  to  claim, 

lienmin  possessed  by  all.     The  sons  of  bliss 

Sliall  welcome  thee  again  and  all  thy  hosts ; 

Of  whom  thou  first  in  glory  as  in  woe 

Last,  most,  in  bright  as  darkness  late,  shalt  shine. 

Take,  Lucifer,  thy  place.     This  day  redeemed 

Art  thou  to  arch  angelic  state.     Bright  child 

( )f  morning,  once  again  thou  beamest  fair, 

(Ter  all  the  starry  armaments  of  light. 

Lucifer,     The  highest  and  the  humblest  I  of  all 
The  beings  whom  thou  hast  made,  eternal  Lord  ! 

God.     Thus  art  thou  vanquished,  adversary  of  fzood. 
And  thus  restored.     Death  slain,  sin  quelled,  all  ill 
Convert,  no  foe  left,  conquest  is  no  more. 
A  nd  you,  ye  saints,  rejoice !  that  reign  of  old 
Foretold,  millennial,  ceased,  love  all,  the  truth 
Shall  dwell  in.  and  fulfill,  all  spirit  create, 
IIhIIow  and  quicken,  that  longed  for  reign  with  heaven*; 
Identical,  of  hmnanitj'  pure,  alone 
Subsidiary  to  God's,  must  disappear. 
The  spirit  of  just  humanity  divinized, 
No  more  distinct  from  deity  yields  at  once 
To  him  its  mediate  being ;  and  by  the  loss 
Of  separeteness  all  flraining,  man  with  God 
Unites,  as  even  in  nrmamental  light. 
One,  universal,  vanisheth  every  star ; 
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So  creatures  all  in  deity ;  all  create 

Intellifrence  circled  in  the  boundless  wheel ; 

All  ends  in  the  initial  centre  crowned. 

Lo  !  death  and  hell  have  passed  away ;  the  extremes 

Of  space  no  longer  Uurrea  with  the  foul  reek 

Of  spheres  sin-tormented ;  heaven  pure  and  calm, 

Cored  in  God*s  infinite  unity,  see  the  whole. 

Angels.    Oh  marvellous  mercv,  God  e'er  blessing  all. 

SairUs.    Behold  they  come,  ike  legions  of  the  lost, 
Transformed  already  by  the  bare  behest 
Of  God  our  Maker,  to  the  purest  form 
Of  seraph  lustre. 

God.  These  have  but  fulfilled 

The  faults  of  imperfection,  nor  without 
Evil,  so  named  of  man,  can  things  create, 
Act  of  themselves,  or  interact    Not  theirs 
Perfection ;  worse  and  better  rounds  all  life. 
Seeking  or  shunning,  aU  intelligent  act. 
All  elements  of  life  act  downwards ;  this 
Destructive,  sole,  aspires ;  so  mind  create 
Self  ^stranged  from  God,  through  death,  death  first  and  last, 
To  him  returns ;  through  ill  all  good  consununed. 
Be  all  received. 

The  Bettered  Angels,    But  thine  be  all  the  praise 
And  ours  submissive  thanks ;  thine,  who  so  mad'st 
The  universe  that  its  good  and  ill  alike 
Praise  thee,  the  Soul  supreme. 

Saints.  O  say  ye  risen 

From  life  unblessed,  how  came  the  end  we  see  ? 

The  Restored  Angels.  Protecting  souls,  how,  hear.   Ye 
doubtless  marked 
From  thede  rejoicing  heights  where  never  war's 
Dark  storm-cloud  blots  &e  blue  serene  of  day 
Eternal,  hell^s  late  feud.     When  evil  had  done 
Its  worst,  and  we  'gainst  God's  divinest  power 
Had  fought  and  failed  in  ruin  of  the  kind  ends 
Thou,  Lord !  hadst  planned  for  man ;  and  seeing  how  vile 
flow  vast  our  wreck ;  how  hopeless  showed  ill's  strife 
'Gaindt  good  divine ;  and  minding  us  of  meed 
Like  boundless,  wisdom-promised  to  all  soul 
Fixed  on  self  betterment  penitently,  there  rose 
On  us  a  twilight  dawn  of  reason,  eclipsed 
Long,  woefully,  but  e'er  brightening,  till  we  viewed 
In  heaven's  true  light,  gradual,  our  wretched  deeds 
Soul  torturing  now,  and  all  the  unholy  frauds, 
We  had,  self-blinded,  mocked  our  sight  with ;  saw 
Unworthy  of  rational  virtues,  so  endowed 
As  we,  with  means  of  growth  in  excellence ;  powers 
Incapable  not  to  range  with  these  on  high. 
Who,  through  good,  role ;  one  sole  step  ta'cn,  and  held. 
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lliat  step  we  took,  and  reaolutely  confessedy 
!Kopentant  in  ounelves  of  all  the  passed, 
The  evil  we  had  done  and  meant.    The  wail 
Thou  heard*8ty  Lord,  piteous  judge  I  and  oyer  all 
Came  peace ;  then,  God  most  blessed  us  and  foT]^ve : 
Oh  !  he  hath  triumphed  over  all  the  world. 
In  mercy,  over  earth,  and  death,  and  hell. 

God,    For  that  my  grace  is  greater  than  the  world, 
^ly  essence  vaster  than  the  universe; 
Ail  recreated  life  exalted  now 
To  union  with  its  Maker ;  all  may  see 
Their  being's  divine  foundations  in  myself ; 
And  know  that  though  on  all  the  fine  I  fixed 
Of  finitude  ;  upon  all  the  soul's  results ; 
Woes  self-begotten ;  self-conceived  desert?. 
And  misconstructions  of  the  Merciful  One ; 
When  come  the  end  of  all,  which  none  but  I 
Know  nor  can  know,  it  is  mine, — the  whole,  made  pure 
By  perfect  annihilance  of  ill,  to  enfold 
In  mine  own  infinite  being,  and  in  all 
TliH  life  of  love  imbreathe,  the  life  of  God. 
I'A'il,  to  soul  create,  means  opposite 
Of  what  to  her  in  outward  gmse  shows  good. 
In  act  or  thought :  thus  death  to  all  which  live : 
Corruption  and  decay.     But  in  my  sight 
lOvil  nor  was  nor  is.     I  made  the  world, 
(Called  it  by  mine  own  name  and  named  it  good  ; 
The  infinite  whole  as  circumscribed  in  me. 
All  things  I  made  to  be  good,  and  good  is  bliss. 
Free  choice  to  prove  and  need  of  ffrace,  needs  not 
Fireflames  etenial,  feigned  by  zeal  overstrained 
111  God's  behalf     Free-will  most  perfect,  pure, 
TIath  still  a  limit,  my  will ;  which  all  ellipse 
( )f  thought  create  outcircles ;  if  with  mine 
Co-apt,  infinite  virtually ;  opposed, 
Fate's  indefeasible  riffht  revives.     So  deem, 
Hate  against  me — what  else  is  sin  ? — eteme. 
In  conscious  spirit,  its  author  I,  must  mean 
Such  being  were  best  not  being,  and  so  in  God, 
Befectible  judgment,  folly  in  wisdom.     Far 
From  nature's  mind  glorj'ing  in  reason,  fly 
Such  base  unhallowed  thoughts  I     The  worlds  I  made 
That  I  in  them  might  joy,  and  they  in  me. 
Life  I  have  made  enio\Tnent.     Should  I  make 
The  s<»use  of  all  but  boundless  being,  woe  ? 
Though  fails  the  imperfect  left  to  itself  to  weigh 
Perfection's  warnings,  or  the  fateful  proofs 
Of  its  incompetency  itself  to  rule, 
A  nd  thus  by  ill  corrupt,  wrong  willing,  sin, 
Suffering  in  time-state  righteous  penalties 
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Proportioned  to  sin^s  voluntary  offence, 

let  justice  increate  vields  iinal  grace^ 

From  him  who  founded  all,  of  all  defect, 

All  perfect  source,  sole  answerable  Cause. 

Now,  too,  that  heaven  is  all,  know,  no  such  thing 

As  absolute  evil  exists,  nor  could  exist. 

Ever.     In  him  who  wronged,  'twas  better,  choice 

To  have  of  good  and  ill  with  life  than  not ; 

Though  after  justly  fined  for  wrongful  choice ; 

Better  it  was  for  him  who  suffered  ill. 

To  enjoy  life  than  not  be ;  regard,  too,  had. 

To  the  heavenly  recompense,  that  for  innocence, 

For  tested  virtue  this.    Now,  evil  gone 

Out  of  the  world  that  was,  like  one  dark  wave 

Merged  in  a  sea  of  light,  grace  all  sustains. 

Apart  from  natural  causes  and  the  range 

Of  requisite  freedom,  evil  is  not.     Free  mind. 

Free  within  certain  bounds,  imperfect,  fails 

In  due  conception,  justly  inadequate, 

Of  my  divise  intents, — to  creatures  known 

As  fate,  doom,  destiny,  so  good  and  ill 

War  spiritual  wage  which  lasts  while  time  last**.     Hero 

(vood,  losing  nought,  is  made  divine,  and  ill 

Sloughing  its  selfish  personalty  becomes. 

Transfigured  in  ascent,  the  all  redeemed. 

Commensurate  with  soul  kind  ;  and  mind  finite, 

Distinct  from,  yet  with  deity  perfused, 

The  whole  is  peace  ;  divisive  nature  ends. 

Truth  only  unitive,  marks  the  spirit's  path ; 

An  endless  radius  from  a  boundless  point 

Of  pure  perfection.     All  created  mind, 

Whatever  its  power,  how  far  soe'er  it  fly 

This  parent  point,  hath  limit  to  its  force ; 

And,  active  thought  its  essence,  must  revolve 

Around  some  central  spirit. 

Angels.  God ! 

God.  Henceforth 

All  thought  of  the  now  hallowed  world  of  life, 
Tends  to  communion  with  the  infinite  One ; 
Communion  vital,  virtual  and  divine  ; 
Wherein  is  bliss  supreme. 

The  Holy  Spirit,  O  sacred  Son 

Of  deity,  God's  humanity,  joy  with  me. 
The  tears  of  nature's  birth,  time's  death-pangs  pasced, 
And  justice  glorified  in  all  love  made, 
I,  Wisdom,  parent  of  all  souls,  rejoice, 
With  thee,  as  thou  with  me,  next  to  God's  throne. 
Sole  king  and  conqueror  of  the  spirit  world 
Who  by  thine  infinite  sacrifice,  and  in  time's 
Severance  from  divinity,  didst  conclude 
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Id  ample  verge,  the  aoivene  of  soul ; — 

Thj  tAroDe,  the  crown  of  heftven,  thy  crown  thy  nftmey 

Thy  name  the  ever  bleesM  Lord  of  Ufe ; 

BliM-giver  thou,  who  art  the  blise  of  all, 

lie  thy  soul  satiate  with  this  victory. 

San  of  God.     All  hallowing  deity,  all  painent  power, 
( >f  God  prime  effluence,  it  is  for  thee  I  fought 
Time*f»  uni  vernal  war ;  that  all  hy  thee 
Houl-ftanctitied  might  in  spirit  tlirough  thee  return 
To  their  all  central  source ;  for  thee  I  gain 
This  heavenly  victory ;  for  thyself  this  peace 
Celestial,  recreative. 

The  Holy  Spirit,    Lo  I  I  have  seen 
The  mountain  of  creation,  all  whose  sands 
Were  starworlds,  called  eternal  bv  made  mind, 
Kays  finite  of  the  all  central  infimte, 
Like  to  a  night-bom  islet,  mid  the  main, 
Hink  in  the  alryss  of  being,  as  it  rose. 

Anffel  of  Earth.    Be  glad,  O  world  of  worlds.    Rejoice, 
'all  life, 
And  mourn  no  more.     Death,  evil,  suffering  cease. 

Ouriei.     Lift  up  vour  starry  voices,  all  ye  spheres, 
l>^t  all  creation  from  its  inmost  heart, 
Sound  forth  one  Hong  of  ceaseless,  boundless  praise  I 

FeM,n*.     How  joys  the  soul  redeemed,  joys,  as  when 
Hrnt, 
( )n  tlio  liorizon  of  God's  awful  eye, 
Some  world  he  hath  willed  into  existence  beams, 
And  gladdens  in  his  glance,  whof^e  look  is  love  ! 

Luniel.     What  infinite  wonders  we  have  witnessed  here ; 
And  now  the  ffreatest  this,  of  all  most  blessed  : — 
Triumphant,  ail  embracing  good,  the  whole 
(^mcoi-dant,  one  made  with  the  One  supreme  : 
For  as  in  things  material,  force  all  rules, 
In  matters  spiritual,  weaknetv  wins  ;  as  once 
( )f  old,  on  the  angel  \iaioned  plain,  thou  sawest. 
Wrestler  with  God,  and  prince ;  so,  once  again. 
It  in  (itnl's  humnnity  prevails  o'er  God. 

Fe$tM.     Unsearchable  are  God's  ways,  God's  work?. 

Ant/fi.  But  not 

Dubious  when  shown.     In  this  most  luminous  life, 
Shiued  through  bv  deity,  and  wherein  the  worlds, 
God*8  va8t  and  palpable  thoughts  transpicuous  range. 
The  outcome,  cuila,  behold  of  all  good  deeds. 
Though  profitless  misdeemed  on  earth  ;  all  aims 
Which  faultless  in  themselves  failed  ;  hopes  well  baaed. 
Frustrate,  not  fruitless  in  the  eternal  plan  ; 
Not  futile ;  but  to  the  soul  advantageous. 
Here  roots  of  dutv  set  in  natural  mould 
Of  heart-love,  social  virtues,  freely  bloom ; 
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And  fraffrant,  though,  below,  they  ofttimes  showed 

Blighted,  and  irresponsiTe  to  just  hope. 

These  are  the  flowers  that  now  unwitheiing  wreathe 

The  immortal  brows  of  saints,  and  shed  far  roimd 

Perfume  of  holy  hilarity.    And  as  marked 

On  earth,  through  some  dark  cloud-cleft,  trayelling  swift, 

The  light-shaft  downward  shot  from  the  sun's  broad  eye, 

Illumed  successive  mount,  spire,  city  or  sea ; 

So  points  God's  finger,  brightening  all  the  dark 

Of  being,  fiEite's  favourite  secrets,  one  by  one 

To  spirits  benign,  of  reason  sanctified. 

And  to  saints  prepared,  permitted,  truths  profound. 

In  wisdom's  breast  hid  ;  all  the  problems  dark 

And  intricate,  of  existence  solved ;  we,  taught 

Thus,  by  Omniscience. 

Angel.  Here,  too,  in  the  soul 

All  tendencies  of  good,  all  rarest  powers 
And  faculties  of  spirit,  made  holy,  pure. 
Potent  to  imbue  receptive  mind  with  sense 
Of  beauty  spiritualized  and  sanctified. 
Have  fuU  fruition,  scope  unlimited ;  end 
Boundless ;  aU  plans  prolific  of  the  weal 
Of  worlds,  and  sanctioned  by  Gkxi's  sign  of  good, 
Their  harvest  through  the  appointed  ages  reap. 

Guardian  Angel,    That  sinners  be  made  holy,  sin  itself 
By  righteousness  condoned,  and  vital  bliss 
Out  of  deadliest  sufiering  wrought, — though  to  finite  mind 
From  God  divergent, — strange,  astounds  not  soul 
United  with  divinitv ;  for  what 
More  contrary  can  show  than  heaven  thus  full 
Of  boundless  being,  aU  glorified  with  bliss. 
And  the  black  void  whence  all  things,  at  hi^  word. 
Leapt  into  life,  and  starred  the  skies  with  light  ? 
That  flame  should  heavenward  rise,  or  waters  fall, 
Or  ice  evolve  heat,  mind  no  more  confounds, 
Than  that  who,  fallible,  stood,  should  sometime  fail. 
Why  that  who  fell,  should  rise  ?    All  evil  but  gives 
Just  scope  for  God's  more  grand  benevolence. 
Who  forms  aU  natures,  and  at  will  transforms, 
Happy  in  making  happy,  O  Spirit  elect 
Of  heaven  and  earth,  and  using  to  beet  ends 
This  life-world  and  its  universal  powers. 
Thus,  too,  with  the  anffels  once  estranged,  at  last. 
Atoning  by  obedience  just  to  God, 
Oh  doubly  blessed  and  trebly  worshipped  name  ! 
Of  all  in  heaven  or  earth,  or  under  earth. 
Self-exiled,  penitent,  from  affiEkirs  mundane, 
For  selfish  rale,  inexpiable  else ; 
For  cruel,  reckless  deed,  or  impious  thought ; 
Misconstrued  love,  and  means  of  grace  thrust  back ; 
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Thevy  their  asbestine  expurgation  paned, 

Kxaltcd  by  progression  infinite, 

Through  conduct,  aspiration,  and  intent. 

Thrice  recreate,  see  now  rise ;  and  round  Gk>d*a  throne, 

Where  oVr  the  infinite  and  immaculate  akieSy 

Yon  rainbow  bends  its  everlasting  beama ; 

Not  drops  of  water,  but  translucent  spheres 

Quick  with  eternal  life,  wherein  abide 

The  spirits  of  time  all  glorified,  they,  translate. 

Bright  guardians  e'er  shall  stand ;  like  dear  to  God 

Botn  man  and  angel  kind ;  and  so,  in  the  end, 

TTnnumbered  times,  duration  unbethought, 

AVhen  pawned,  our  God,  his  name  be  ever  blessed 

By  all,  and  hallowed,  reigning  mediately 

In  all  the  worlds  of  spacie,  in  all  the  powers 

Of  spirit  Aggrandized,  holy,  happy  made. 

Shall  the  whole  infinite  animate  and  bless 

"Where'er  soul  lives,  wherever  stretch  his  skies. 

Festus.    So  great  his  mercies  are,  so  vast  his  love. 
So  infinite  is  his  wisdom,  all  things  seem 
l'«»s8ible,  be  thf*y  only  good  and  kmd. 
All  kind  affections  ripening  here  in  heaven, 
A  thousand  fold  beneath  God's  smile,  and  blessed 
01*  all,  all  blessing,  perfect  life  attained, 
Nature  expands  into  divinity. 

Guardian  Angel,  Hither  with  me. 

Festus.     But  where  are  those  I  love  ? 
The  dear  religions  of  my  heart,  all  true, 
All  perfect,  all  consoling  while  they  ruled  ? 

Guardian  Angd.     Yon  happy  troop. 

Festus.     Ah,  blessed  ones,  come  to  me. 
Are  ve  all  here  too  with  me  ? 

Angch.  All. 

Festits.  It  is  heaven. 

Angel.     All  spirits  in  heaven  one  holy  company  maV.e, 
Self-ruled  and  penetrate  with  divinity. 

Guardian  Angel.  Heaven, 

God's  special  seat,  was  with  him  from  the  first, 
And  must  \\e  eer;  but  this  thou  seest,  the  soul's 
Guerdon,  creation's  crown,  was  last  of  things 
Made,  and  is  ever  largening.    Through  divine 
Benefiopnre,  its  foundations  bright  were  laid 
In  reason's  holiej«t  verities,  in  mind's 
Acts  A])solute8t  of  gtx)d  ;  from  selfhood  strained ; 
In  nature's  excellences  made  pure ;  in  life's 
World- winning  charities  hallowed,  and  the  chords 
Sentient,  of  sj-mpathy,  through  every  sphere. 
Spiritual  and  animate  stretched,  the  vital  worlds 
Of  virtue,  and  light  intelligible ;  lines  these 
Of  God's  design  demonstrant,  so  adapt 
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To  duty's  parallels  of  choice^  and  act 

Responsible ;  so  commensurate  each  degree 

Of  just  obedience  there  to  bliss  here,  earned 

Oelestiallyy  that  not  to  see  the  fair 

Oongruities  of  the  eternal  world  with  time's 

Conditions,  where'er  placed,  were  nor  to  know, 

Nor  be.     As  in  heayen  this  central  infinite. 

The  yast  concerted  laws  of  general  being, 

JJo  in  God's  ear,  hallowed  and  harmonized. 

Blend  spiritually,  and  that  peace  express 

Created  mind  can  neither  sum  nor  sound, 

So  on  man's  soul  and  natures  like  to  his, 

Of  good  and  ill  mixed,  not  infallible,  falls 

The  calm  most  sweet,  of  orderly  judgment  bom, 

They  share,  who  enter  heayen  ;  those  first  who  come 

By  grace  diyine  forechosen,  from  all  law  free. 

Vouched  for  of  God,  who,  careful,  guides  the  paths 

Of  saints  on  earth  with  this  hand,  as  with  that, 

The  worlds ;  and  these  through  training  laws  who  passed 

All  tests,  triumphant,  tests,  the  touch  of  Gbd, 

Whereby  he  pro  yes  the  yirtue  of  souls,  but  passed 

Their  powers  tries  none,  nay  always  far  within ; 

80,  in  all  temptations  justified ;  and  this 

One  backward  glance  makes  clear,  think  thou  on  thine ; 

For,  here,  man's  course,  whatever  refining  spheres 

He  pass  through,  shows  with  strictest  releyance 

To  tne  passed,  no  error  possible,  eyery  age 

Brightening  till  soul,  all  yerifying  time. 

All  grades  of  being  accomplished,  all  desires, 

All  aspirations  crowned,  each  with  the  One 

In  absolute  union  rests. 

Fe9tu&,  All  see  I  now ; 

And  heayen  within  the  spirit,  the  whole  diyine. 
Before  Gkxl's  all  felicitating  loye 
All  earth  loye  pales ;  how  pure  so  e'er  or  dear. 
And  worship,  sense  of  immanent  deity. 
Labouring  within  the  spirit  to  burst  forth 
Into  supreme  expression  of  all  truth. 
Circles  the  soul  as  with  a  glory  cloud. 

Angels,     All  praise,  all  love,  all  worship  Lord  be  thim^ ! 

Festus,     Who  can  survey  the  world's  yast  ways  and 
woes, 
lie  hath  passed  through,  times  extinct ;  all  orbs  like  earth. 
The  sun-bom  seed  and  increment  of  light ; 
Founded  in  strata  deep  and  dim  of  stars ; 
Beyond  those  skies,  the  camp  of  light,  where  gleams 
The  bannered  sun,  Gbd's  orinamme ;  beyond 
Each  Bun-8tar  space  knows,  beaminflr  out  Ub  life 
God  wards,  in  gloriotia  gratitude  of  light ; 
Passed  all  timers  mutable  oppomtes,  act  and  rest ; 
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The  mighty  sequenees  of  ]%kt  and  night ; 
Systemfi,  scttroe  {arm  dufaimMi  to  pure,  no  mA 
To  the  unconditionste  aphan,  tide  dome  divuiB 
The  iDfinite  bound  whicn  cimlea  being  finita, 
And  abeolute  centre  of  mate  came ;  nor  feel 
Soul  worship,  humblieat^  omtive  inth  him. 
Maker  of  ffood,  deatroyer  of  all  ill. 
Saviour  of  all  perfectible  eeeenoe,  Gtod, 
The  highest  bliss  of  being,  beiitt  knowa  F 
Wherefore  let  us  him  coasoloeay  adore ; 
Actiye  or  meditatiye,  aa  wisdom  willa ; 
Praise  him,  ye  chosen  of  the  earth  and.akieay 
Ye  visible  raylets  of  the  inviaiUe  lig^t ; 
Blend  with  the  uniyersal  heayen,  yonr  li3niii)8 ; 
Immortal  leaflets  of  love's  holy  flower, 
Breathe  forth  your  perfume  of  eternal  prniae. 

Angel.    Oome,  let  ua  ioin>  our  soula  nnto  the  song 
Of  glory,  which  the  savea  ail  sing,  to  God. 

The  Saved.    Father  of  goodness. 
Son  of  love. 
Spirit  of  comfort, 
Be  with  us ! 
God  who  hast  made  us, 
God  who  hast  saved, 
(lod  who  hsAt  judged  as. 
Thee  we  praise. 
Heaven  our  spirits, 
Hallow  our  hearts ; 
I^t  us  have  Crod-light 
Endlessly, 

Ours  is  the  wide  world. 
Heaven  on  heaven ; 
What  have  we  done.  Lord, 
Worthy  this  ? 
Oh !  we  have  loved  thee  ; 
That  nlone 
Maketh  our  glory. 
Duty,  meed. 

Oh !  we  have  loved  thee ! 
Love  we  will 
Ever,  and  every 
Soul  of  us. 
God  of  the  saved, 
Crod  of  the  tried, 
God  of  the  lost  ones. 
Be  with  all  I 
Let  us  be  near  thee 
Ever  and  aye ; 
Oh  I  let  us  love  thee 
Infinite  1 

FiBttuB.    So,  soul  and  song,  be^n  and  end  in  beayen, 
Your  Inrthplace  and  your  everlasting  home. 

.49ig0U»    In  heaven  extolled  are  now  all  aoiila  of  earth. 
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And  each  purticular  eaeeiiee  at  thy  word, 

O  Qod  !  rejoins  the  pure  and  pious  skies. 

All  f^ovemmenty  sway^  and  empire  is  at  last 

United  here,  the  kingdom  sole  of  heaven,     , 

Meant  from  the  first  for  universal  rule. 

In  houndlees  bliss  all  creatural  power  is  now 

Essentially  and  evermore  absoroed. 

Henceforth  the  only  of&pring  of  the  word 

Of  all  sustaining  grace,  snail  teach  the  souls, 

Victors  through  God,  eternal  virtue's  truth ; 

Adding  celestial  might  to  every  thought 

Hallowed  by  thee,  by  thee  all  thought  inspired. 

The  gods  are  one  God  and  all  power  is  his. 

High  over  all  and  deep  in  all  dost  thou 

Ever  rule  one  thing  by  another ;  still 

On  all  thy  throne  is  besed,  and  round  all  thou 

Stretcheet  the  line  unlimited  of  heaven. 

Divine  and  holy  is  thine  every  work, 

Eternal  only  as  ordained  by  thee, 

Unknown  but  to  thyself,  who  dost  remain 

Steadfast  in  love  though  heaven  and  earth  rebel. 

All  sway  is  thine,  Lord  I  heaven  and  earth  are  one 

In  universal  glory :  world  by  world 

Night  renders  up  to  thee  the  fruit  of  light, 

Sown  in  her  bosom,  reaped  and  ripened  liere  ; 

Unutterably  happy  to  approach 

Perfection  m  the  Infinite,  how  far, 

How  high  soever,  still  to  thee  allied. 

All  blessing  God ;  who  with  thy  boundless  love 

Dost  deify  the  heavens  and  make  the  soul 

Of  man  expand  with  immortality, 

Now  we  with  him  in  fourfold  joy  rejoice, 

And  all  the  heavenly  hierarchies  of  light, 

Inefifable,  adore  thy  grace  supreme. 

All  sanctifying  Lord  of  love  and  might. 

Let  whole  creation  testify  to  thee, 

As  vice  to  virtue,  darkness  to  the  light, 

Hell  thus  to  heaven,  and  man  to  deity ! — 

Glory  to  thee  our  God,  who  all  to  prove. 

Of  earth  the  law,  of  heaven  the  grace  above, 

Dost  make  the  great  I  am,  the  aU  I  love. 

Son  of  Ood.     All-fiither  I  all  thou  hast  made  is  saved. 
Tlie  whole, 
As  being  deified  is  in  thee,  the  all-one. 

The  Holy  Spirit.    God   all    in   all,    the    all-perfect^ 
heaven's  complete. 
Time  there  hath  betm  when  only  Gk>d  was  all : 
And  it  shall  be  again.    The  hour  is  named, 
When  angel,  saint,  man,  every  spirit  create, 
Though  more  or  leas  imperfect,  tested,  tried, 
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.\ridp  piire,  and  unbelievmUj  aplift 
AVjve  their  prt«ent  istate— ^rawn  op  to  GimI, 
I^ke  dew  into  the  air — ehall  be  all  heaven  : 
And  all  noaU  shall  be  in  God,  and  shall  be  God, 
And  nothing  but  God,  be. 

Hon  of  God.  Lat  all  be  God's. 

A  nd  lu  within  hi^  essence  whenee  we  caoae, 
Biirn,  and  prooe^niinf^,  oned  and  samed,  return. 

Gotl,     World  without  end,  and  I  am  Grod  aloue ; 
The  Ave,  the  Infinite,  the  Whole,  the  One. 
I  only  waA — nor  matter  else,  nor  mind. 
The  Helf-contained  Perfection  unoontined. 
I  only  am — in  mij^ht  and  mercy  one  : 
I  live  in  all  thin^  and  am  doeed  in  none. 
I  unly  Mhall  be — when  the  worlds  have  done. 
My  ixiundlfiv*  beiDg"  will  be  but  be^run. 
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By  LOXd  MACAUL4T. 

BruDnrr'B  BDmoH.  3  vols,  crown  8to.  13«. 
Twopi^B  BDmoir,  1  toIb.  crown  8to.  16«. 
Cabinet  Bditiox,  8  vola.  post  Svo.  48«. 
LiBRABT  Edition,  5  vola.  Svo.  £4. 

LOED  XACATTLATS  WOBKS.  Complete  and  Uniform  Library 
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price  £6, 5«.  doth,  or  £8. 8s,  bonnd  in  tzee-calf  by  BiTltoe. 

The  HISTORY  of  EVGLAITD  from  the  Fall  of  Wolsey  to  the  Defeat 
of  the  Spanish  Armada.  By  Jamxs  Anthony  Fbouok,  M.A.  late  Fellow 
of  Sxeter  College,  Oxford. 

LiBXULBT  BomoN,  Twelre  Volumes,  8to.  price  £8. 18«. 
GABiNKr  BDmoN,  Twelye  Yolumes,  crown  8yo.  price  72«. 

The  ENGLISH  in  lEELAHD  in  the    EIGHTEENTH  CEKTUBY. 

By  JAJtxa  AXTHOVT  FBOum,  H.A.  late  Fellow  of  Bxeter  College,  Oxford. 
9  Tols.  8to.  price  48«. 

JOTTBKAL  of  the  BEIGHS  of  KIHG  GEORGE    IV.  and    KING 

WTTJJAM  IV.    By  the  late  Chabues  0.  F.  Gbxtxlls,  Bsq.    Bdited  by  Hknbt 
BBKVB,E8q.    Fifth  Bdition.    8  toIs.  8to.  36«. 

SSC0LLECTI0H8  and  STTGGESTIOHS,  1818-1878.  By  John  Earl 
BuBSSLL,  K.G.   New  Bdition,  revised  and  enlarged.    8to.  164. 

On  PARLI^MEHTARY  GOVERKHEHT  in  EVGLAKD ;  its  Origin, 
Development,  and  Practical  Operation.  By  AifHxus  Todd,  Librarian  of  the 
Legislative  Assembly  of  Canada.    3  vols.  Svo.  price  £1. 17«. 

The  COHSTITTJTIOHAL  HISTORY  of  EHOLAKD,  since  the  Acces- 
sion of  George  III.  1760—1860.  By  Sir  Thomas  Ebsxixb  Mat,  K.C.B.  D.O.L. 
The  Fifth  Bdition,  thoronghly  revised.    8  vols,  crown  8vo.  price  18<. 

DEMOCRACY  in  EUROPE;  a  History.  By  Sir  Thomas  Ebsxhoi 
Mat,  K.C3.  D.CX.    3vols.8vo.  {InOuprtu, 

The  HEW  REPORXATIOH,  a  Narrative  of  the  Old  Catholic  Move- 
ment, from  1870  to  the  Present  Time ;  with  an  Historical  Introilnction.  By 
THaoooBUS.   8vo.  price  ISf. 
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LBCTUXES  on  the  HI8T0BT  of  XVOLAVB,  from  tlie  H^^T*^  TImi 
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By  WiLiiAM  LoHGiciv,  yjSJL    With  f  lCapi»  8  Flatai^  md  It  WMioA 
S  Tola.  8to.  28a 

nVTBODTTCTOBY  LX0TVBE8  on  XODEBV  HX8T0BT.      Delrnnd 

in  Lent  Term,  1849 ;  with  the  Insngnnl  Lectore  deHlmmA  in  DooeBtarXIU. 
By  the  Ber.  Thomab  Abnold,  D  J).    Sto.  price  7s,  Od. 

WATEBLOO  LSCTTTBE8  ;  a  Study  of  the  Campaign  of  1815.  By 
Oolonel  Chablb  C.  GBXBinET,  B.E.    niiid  Edition.    8to.  with  ICap^  IOil  Mi 

EI8T0BY  of  XVOLAVD  nnder  the  DTTKS  of  BVCKXV«KAX  til 

OHAaLBS  the  FIBST,  1634-1638.    By  Samukl  Bawooiv  Oaboob,  kk 
fitodent  of  Oh.  Oh.   S  role.  8to.  with  two  Mepe*  price  Ma. 

The  8IXTH  OBXEKTAL  MOHABCHT ;  or,  the  Oeopaplij,  Hktay, 

end  Antiqnltiee  of  PABTHIA.    Br  OaOBOi  B4WUnoir»  if  iiriufm  of 
Ancient  uistory  in  the  UniTereity  of  Oxfocd.  ICepe  end  miulaiitloBa.  tiv.  lb 

The  8EYEHTH  GBEAT  OBIEKTAL  MOITABCST;  or,  a  Hiitotrof 

the  BASSAKLAJ^^S:  with  Notioee,  Gkoermphioel  and    AnUqpimim,     9y& 
Bawuxson,  M.A.    ICap  and  numerous  Dlnetzationa.    Sro.  pcloa  2Sc 

A  HI8T0BY  of  GBESCE.    By  the  Bev.  Geobot  W.  Cox,  MA   Ute 

Scholar  of  Trinity  OoUege,  Oxford.    Vols.  I.  Ii  II.  (to  iha  Oom  ot  the  R^ 

ponneslan  War).    8to.  with  l£ap0  and  Plans,  SdiL 

eEHEBAL  HI8T0BY  of  GBEECE  to  the  Death  of  AlezaDder  the 
Great ;  with  a  Sketch  of  the  Subsequent  History  to  the  Prcweut  Time.  By  tfai 
Ber.  Gborub  W.  Cox,  MJL    With  11  ICaps.    Grown  ttvo.  7«.  gd. 

The  0BEEK8  and  the  PEB8IAH8.  By  the  Rev.  Gaonax  W.  Cox, 
If  .A.    (Epoch9  qf  AndrnU  Bittory,  L)    WltJh  4  Coloared  JCapi.    E^  tf, 

price  3«.  6d. 

The  TALE  of  the  OBEAT  PEB8IAV  WAB,  from  the  Hiatoriei  of 

Herodotus.    By  OxoBax  W.  Ooz,  ILA.    New  BditioQ.    Fcpw  8«.  gd. 

The  HI8T0BY  of  BOME.  By  Williaic  Ibxi.  Vou.  L  and  IL 
8to.  price  dOt,    The  Third  Volume  is  in  the  preas. 

eEHEEAL  HI8T0BY  OF  BOME  ftom  the  Foundation  of  the  City  to 
the  Fall  of  Auinutnlns.  B.C.  758— A.D.  476.  By  the  Very  Berr.  GL  KaUTJUi 
D  J).  Dean  of  Bly.    With  Fire  ICape.    Crown  8yo.  7<.  M, 

EI8T0BY  of  the  B0KAH8  nnder  the  EMPIBE.    By  the  Tctr  Be?. 

0.  HxBiYALK,  D  J).  Dean  of  Ely.    8  toIs.  post  8vo.  48il 

The  FALL  of  the  BOXAH  BEPUBLIO ;  a  Short  Historj  of  the  iMt 
Century  of  the  Commonwealth.    By  the  same  Author.    12nio.  7«.  gtf. 

The  8TTrDEVr8  KAHUAL  of  the  HI8T0BT  of  IHDIA,  tnm  tba 

Birlleet  Period  to  the  Present.     By  Colonel  Hbadowb  Tatxab,  i^»  *  «- 
ICEXA.    Second  Thousand.    Grown  8to.  with  Maps,  7«.  gd. 

The  RI8T0BY  of  lEDIA,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  this  doae  of  Lotd 
IMhonsie'B  Administntlon.   By  J.  C.  Habshmav.   8  toIi.  omwB  Stoti  ttii  M. 
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The   HATITX  STATES  of  IVDIA   in   8TTB8IBIABT  ALLIAVCB 

with  the  BBITISHOOYEBNiaorr;  an  Historical  Sketch.    ByOoloiHia.B. 
Kallibox,  C.8J.    With  •  Cotooied  lUpa.    8yo.15«.- 

mDIAH  POLITT ;  a  View  of  the  System  of  Administration  in  India. 
Bt  Lientenent-Colonel  Gbobos  OimraT,  FeUow  of  the  UnlTmitiy  «C  CMontte, 
New  Sditton,  rerieed ;  with  JUp.   8to.  pr&oe  21«. 

The  BRITISH  ASXT  in  1876 ;  with  Suggestions  on  its  Administra- 
tion and  Organisation.  By  Jomr  Holhs,  M.P.  New  and  Enlairged  Xdkion, 
with  4  Diagnuna.    Grown  Sro.  piloe  As.  9d, 

The  HISTORY  of  PRUSSIA,  from  the  Earliest  Tunes  to  the  Present 
Day ;  tracing  the  Origin  and  Development  of  her  Military  Organiaation.  By 
Captain  W.  J.  Wtatt.    Yots.  I.  and  II.  a.d.  700  to  aj).  1026.    8to.  8C«. 

POPVLAR  HISTORY  of  FRAKGE.  from  the  Earliest  Times  to  the 
Death  of  Looia  XTV.  By  Elizabeth  M.  Skwkll,  Author  of  *  Amy  Herbert '  &c 
With  8  Coloured  Maps.    Crown  8to.  7«.  6d. 

ATUDISS  from  OEKOESE  HISTORY.  By  Colonel  0.  B.  DiIallbsov, 
O.B.L  Gnardian  to  His  Highnen  the  Maharij4  of  Mysore.    Crown  8to.  10s.  Sd. 

LORD  XACATTLAY'S  CRITICAL  and  HISTORICAL  ESSAYS.  Chbip 

EDmoy,  authorised  and  complete.    Crown  8yo.  8«.  6d. 
CABxmr  "BDmoit,  4  toIs.  post  8vo.  2U,    I   Libbart  SomoN,  8  vols*  8to.  86j. 
PBOPLB'sBiirnoM,3Tols.crown8TO.  8<.   |  Bruoorr's  Binnov,  1  toL  cr.  8to.  8s. 

HISTORY  of  EYROPXAK  MORALS,  from  Angostns  to  Charlemagne 
By  W.  B.  H.  Lmkt,  MJl.    Second  Edition.    3  toIs.  8to.  price  28s. 

HISTORY    of   the    RISE    and  lEELTTEVCE   of   the  SPIRIT  of 

BATIONALISM  in  BUBOPB.    By  W.  B.  H.  Lbokt,  MJL    Cabinet  Bditlon, 
being  the  Pourth.    2  toIs.  crown  8to.  price  18s. 

ffha  HISTORY  of  PHILOSOPHY,  from  Thales  to  Comte.  Bj 
GaoBaa  HEinnr  Lawas.   Fourth  Bditlon.    2  toIs.  8to.  82s. 

The  HISTORY  of  the  PSLOPOKHESIAV  WAR.  By  THrcmiDas. 
Translated  by  B.  CaAWuetj'Felldw  of  Woi;<6e8ter  College,  Ottatd,   8to.  10s.  Sd, 

The  HYTHOLOGY  of  the  ARTAH  EATIOES.  By  Gbobob  W. 
Cox,  MA.  late  Scholar  of  Trinity  College,  Ozfbrd,     2to1s.8to.28s. 

TALES  of  AHCIEVT  GREECE.  By  Gbobob  W.  Cox,  KjL  laU 
Scholar  of  Tdn.  Con.  Ozon.    Crown  8to.  price  8s.  8d. 

HISTORY  of  CIVILISATIOir  in  England  and  France,  Spain  and  Scot- 
land. By  Hkket  Thomas  Bucklb.  New  Bditlon  of  tlis  entira  Work,  with 
a  complete  Dnncz.    8  toIs.  crown  8to.  24s. 

SKETCH  of  tha  HISTORY  of  the  CHTTRCH  of  SHOLAHD  to  fha 

BeTolutlon  of  1888.    By  the  Bight  Rer.  T.  V.  Bhobt,  DJ).  Lord  Bishop  of 
St.  Asaph.    Bi^th  Bditlon.    Crown  8to.  7s.  8<i. 

KAiniDER'S  HISTORICAL  TREABITRY;  General  Introductory  Out- 
lines of  UniTersal  History,  and  a  aerisa  of  Separate  Histories.  Latest  BditloOf 
reTised  kj  the  Bar.  G.  W.  Cox,  MA.    Tap.  8to.  6s.  doth,  or  10s.  6d.  ealt 

CATBS'  and  WOODWARD'S  EHOYCLOPfDIA  of  CKROHOLOOT, 

mSTOBICAL  and  BIOGRAPHICAL.    Sts.  ptloe  42s. 

ffha  ERA  of  the  PROTESTAHT  REYOLTJTIOV.  By  F.  Sbibobk. 
With  4  Oolonred  Maps  and  12  Diagrams  on  Wood.   Fcp.  Sro.  2s.  8d. 
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The  CBTTSADE8.    By  the  Bev.  G.  W.  Cox,  MX  late  Scholar  of  Trinitj 

College,  Oxford.    With  Coloured  Map.    Fcp.  8to.  2i.  <M. 
The  THIBTT  TEAKS'  WAB,  1618-1648.  By  Samusl  Bawbow  Gab- 
DDTEB,  late  student  of  Christ  Church.    With  Coloured  Hap.    Fqx  Sro.  2c  Ctf. 

The  HOUSES  of  LAHCASTEB  and  YOBK;  -with  the  Conquest  and 
Loss  of  Fmnoe.  By  James  Gairdkkb,  of  the  Public  Beooid  OOoe.  With  fite 
Coloured  Maps.    Fcp.  8yo.  2«.  Sd. 

EBWABD  the  THIBD.     By  the  Hev.  W.  Wabbubtow,  M.A.  late 

Fellow  of  All  Souls  College,  Oxford.    With  8  Coloured  Maps  and  8  G«nc^oglcal 
Tables.    Fcp.  8vo.  2«.  6d, 

The  AGE  of  ELIZABETH.  By  the  Bey.  M.  Csbiohton,  MjL  late 
Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Merton  College,  Oxford.  With  5  Maps  and  4  Genealogical 
Tables.    Fcp.  8vo.  2s,  6d. 

The  FALL  of  the  STUABTS;  and  Western  Europe  from  1678  to 
1697.  By  the  Bcv.  E.  Halb,  MJl.  Assistant-Master,  Eton.  With  11  U»pB  and 
Plans.    Fcp.  8vo.  2t.  Cd, 

The  FIBST   TWO   STUABTS  and  the  PTTBITAH   BEYOLirTIOir^ 

1603-1660.     By  SAia^EL  Rawson  Oardinsb,  late  Student  of  Christ  Cbnrcfa. 
With  4  Coloured  Maps.    Fcp.  8yo.  2«.  6d. 

The   WAB   of    AMEBICAH    IB  DEPENDENCE,    1776-1788.     By 

John  Malcolm  Ludlow,  Barristcr-at-Law.     With  4  Coloured  ICapa.    fcp, 
8to.    2«.  6d. 

BEALITIES  of  IBISH  LIFE.  By  W.  Stextabt  Trekch,  late  Lend 
Agent  in  Ireland  to  the  Marquess  of  Lansdowne,  the  Marquess  of  Bath,  ami 
Lord  Digby.    Cheaper  Edition.    Crown  8vo.  price  2t,  6d, 


Biographical  Works. 

The  LIFE  and  LETTEBS  of  LOBD  MACAXTLAY.  By  hia  Nephew, 
O.  Orro  Trxvblyan,  M.P.    2  vols.  8to.  with  Portrait,  price  Z6s, 

The  LIFE  of  SIB  WILLIAM  FAIBBAIBir,  Bart.  FJt.8.  Corre- 
sponding Member  of  the  National  Institute  of  France,  &o.  Partly  written  bf 
himself ;  edited  and  completed  by  William  Polb,  F.R.S.    8to.  Portrait.    I84. 

ABTHUB  SCHOPEHHAUEB,  hie  LIFE  and  hit  FHILOSOPHT. 
By  Helen  ZiMMSRir.    Post  8yo.  with  Portrait,  7«.  6d, 

MEMOIBS  of  BABOH  STOGKXAB.  By  hie  Soif,  Baron  £.  Vox 
Stogkmab.  Translated  from  the  German  by  G.  A.  M.  Edited  by  F.  Max 
Mt^LLBR,  M.A.    3  vols,  crown  8vo.  21«. 

ATTTOBIOGBAPHY.    By  John  Stuabt  Miix.    8to.  price  7s,  64, 

Tha  LIFE  of  VAPOLEOV  III.  derived  from  State  Becords,  Unpnbliehed 
Family  Correspondence,  and  Personal  Testimony.  By  Blaxchabd  Jkrrold. 
4  vols.  8to.  with  numerous  Portraits  and  Facsimiles,  vols.  I.  and  IL  prioe  I81. 
each.    The  Third  Yolnme  is  in  the  press. 

LIFE  and  LETTEBS  of  Sir  GILBEBT  ELLIOT,  Fint  SABL  of 

MINTO.    Edited  by  the  Coxtntess  of  Minto.    8  vols.  8to.  81j.  id, 

ESSAYS  in  MODEBN  MILITABT  BIOGBAPHY.  By  Chablss 
CoRMWALUB  Cbssxbt,  Lieutenant-Colonel  in  the  Boyal  Engineers.  8to.  12i.  M. 

The  MEMOIBS  of  SIB  JOHN  BEBESBY,  of  Thiybergh,  Bart  M.P. 
for  Yerk,  &c.  1634—1689.  Written  by  Himself.  Edited  from  the  Oiigisal 
Manuscript  by  James  J.  Cartwriqbt,  M.A.    8to.  price  2U. 
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I8AA0  CA8ATTB0N,  1559-1614.  By  Mabx  FATnsoy,  Rector  of 
Lincoln  Gollege,  Oxford.    8to.  IB*, 

LORD  GEOBGE  BEHTIITCK ;  a  Political  Bicgraphj.  Bj  th6  Bight 
Hon.  BxNJAiOK  DiSRAKU,  1C.P.    Crown  8vo.  price  6«. 

UEADEBS  of  PUBLIC  OPIKIOir  in  ntSLAlTD ;  Swift,  Flood, 
Orattan,  and  O'Connell.  By  W.  B.  H.  Lbckt,  HA.  New  Edition,  revlaed  and 
enlarged.    Crown  8vo.  price  It,  6d. 

DICTIOHABY  of  GEHEBAL  BIOGBAPHT;  contaiDing  Concise 
IfemoixB  and  Notices  of  the  most  Eminent  Persons  of  all  Countries,  frcm  the 
Earliest  Ages.  By  W.  L.  R.  Oatbs.  New  Edition,  extended  in  a  Supplement 
to  the  Year  1875.    Medium  8to.  price  25t. 

LIFE  of  the  DUKE  of  WELLINGTON.  By  the  Rev.  Q.  R.  Gleio, 
H. A.  Popular  Edition,  carefully  rerised  ;  with  coplona  Additions.  Crown  Sro. 
with  Portrait,  5«. 

MEMOIRS  of  SIB  HEKBT  HAYELOGK,  K.G.B.  By  John  Clabx 
llABSHMAN.    Cabinet  Edition,  with  Portraiti    Crown  8to.  price  8«.  Bd, 

VICISSITUDES  of  FAMILIES.  By  Sir  J.  Bebnabd  Bubkx,  C.B. 
XTlster  King  of  Arms.    New  Edition,  enlarged.    3  Yols.  crown  8vo.  3U, 

The  BISE  of  GREAT  FAMILIES,  other  Essays  and  Stories.  By  Sir 
J.  Bkbkxbd  Bubkk,  C.B.  Ulster  King  of  Arms.    Crown  8vo.  price  12«.  Bd, 

ESSAYS  in  ECCLESIASTICAL  BIOGBAPHT.  By  the  Right  Hon. 
Sir  J.  Stkphbn,  LL.D.    Cabinet  Edition.    Crown  8to.  7«.  6d. 

MAUITDEB'S '  BIOGRAPHICAL  TREASURY.  Latest  Edition,  re- 
oonstruoted,  thoroughly  revised,  and  in  great  part  rewritten ;  with  l,ffOO  addi- 
tional Memoirs  and  Notices,  by  W.  L.  R.  Catss,  Fcp.  8to.  6s.  cloth ;  10«.  Bd.  calf* 

LETTERS  and  LIFE  of  FRANCIS  BACON,  inclnding  all  his  Occa- 
sional Works.  Collected  and  edited,  with  a  Commentary,  by  J«  Spxdddio, 
Trin.  Coll.  Cantab.    Complete  in  7  vols.  8vo.  £4.  4«. 

The  LIFE,  WORKS,  and  OPINIONS  of  HEINRICH  HEINE.    By 

William  Stiqand.    2  vols.  8vo.  with  Portrait  of  Heine,  price  38«. 

BIOGRAPHICAL  and  CRITICAL  ESSAYS,  reprinted  from  Reviews, 
with  Additions  and  Corrections.  Second  Edition  of  the  Second  Series.  By  A. 
Hatwabd,  Q.C.    2  vols.  8vo.  price  28i.    Thiao  Sxbub,  in  1  voL  8vo.  price  lii. 


Criticism  J  Philosophy  j  Polity ,  &c. 

The  LAW  of  NATIONS  considered  as  INDEPENDENT  POLITICAL 

CdCMUNITIES ;  the  Rights  and  Duties  of  Nations  in  Time  of  War.  By 
Sir  Travers  Twias,  D.C.L.,  P.R.S.  New  Edition,  revised ;  with  an  Intro- 
ductory Juridical  Review  of  the  Results  of  Recent  Wars,  and  an  Appendix  of 
Treaties  and  other  Documents.    870.  2U, 

CHURCH  and  STATE:  their  relations  Historically  Developed.  By 
T.  HsiKaicn  Geffckbn',  Professor  of  Iniemational  Law  at  the  University  of 
Strasburg.  Translated  from  the  Qerman  by  £.  Fairfax  Taylor.  2  vols.  8vo.  4S«. 

A  SYSTEMATIC  VIEW   of  the  SCIENCE  of  JURISPRUDENCE. 

By  Sheldon  Amob,  M.A.  Professor  of  Jurisprudenoe  to  the  Inns  of  Ooortb 
London.   8vo.  price  ISi. 
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A  PBIMEB  Of  the  BVGLI8H  COKSTITUTIOir  «&4  BOWEBMWEMf, 

By  Shbudok  Axoa,  MJL.  FrotaMir  of  Jnrlfpradaioe  to  tba  IbbsoC  Oomrt, 

Second  Bdition,  rerlMd.    Crown  8to.  9s, 

0UTLIKE8  of  CIVIL  PBOCEDtllUi.  Being  a  Ooneml  Yiev  of  tl» 
Baprome  Conrt  of  Jndioatore  and  of  the  whole  Practioe  in  the  OomflMB  Lmt  «■• 
Chancery  DlTiaions  nnder  all  the  Sfcatotes  now  in  force.  By  MOW  AMD  flEAHunr 
BoflOOK,  Barrister-at-Law.    12mo.  price  Zi,  6<2. 

Tho  IKSTITirTES  of  JUSTIHIAV;  with£iiffliihIntrod«etk»,TnuM- 
Ution  and  Notes.    By  T.  C.  Basdabb,  M.A.    8ixt£  Edition.    8to.  ISi. 

S0CBATS8  and  the  SOGBATIG  SCHOOLS.  Trandated  ftwa  tlio 
German  of  Dr.  B.  Zxller,  with  the  Anthoi's  approTal,  by  the  Bor.  Ositaid  J. 
RszGHXL,  H.A.    Crown  8to.  B*,  6d. 

Tho  STOICS,  EPICIFBEAHS,  and  SCEPTICS.  Translated  from  the 
German  of  Dr.  B.  Zkllkr,  with  the  Author's  approval,  by  Obwald  J.  Bbcbki, 
ICJL   Crown  8to.  price  Hi, 

PLATO  and  the  OLDER  ACADEMY.  Translated -firoai  the  Qennaa 
of  Dr.  Bduabd  Zkllbr  by  6.  Francss  ALLinni  and  at.wt^  QooDWxar,  BA. 
Fallow  of  Balliol  College,  Oxford.    Crown  8yo.  18«. 

Tho  ETHICS  of  ABISTOTLE,  with  Essnjs  and  Notes.    By  Sir  A. 
Grant,  Bart.  MJL  LL.D.     Third  Bdition.    3  toIs.  8ro.  33«. 

The  POLITICS  of  ABISTOTLE ;  Greek  Text,  with  Engliah  Notes.  Bj 
BiCHARD  OOMGBSYX,  M.A.    New  Edition,  revised.    8to.  18«. 

The  KICOHACHEAN  ETHICS  of  ABISTOTLE  newlj  translated  into 
English.  By  B.  Willxams*  B.A.  Fellow  and  late  Lecturer  of  Hevton  CoIk«B, 
and  sometime  Student  of  Christ  Chnrch,  Oxford.  New  Edition.    8to.  7s.  M. 

PICTTTBE  LOGIC ;  an  Attempt  to  Popularise  the  Science  of  Reason- 
ing by  the  combination  of  Humorous  rictarcs  with  Ezamplei  of  Beasooiiv 
taken  from  Daily  Life.  By  A.  Swixbouiinb,  BJL  With  Woodcnt  IIhisti»> 
tions  from  Drawings  by  the  Author.    Becond  Edition.    Fcp.  8yo.  price  is, 

ELEMElfTS  of  LOGIC.  By  B.  Whatrlt,  D.D.  late  Ardibishop  of 
Dublin.  New  Edition.    8to.  10s,  6d,  crown  8vo.  4s.  6d. 

Elements  of  Bhetorie.    By  the  same  Author.    Neir  JBditioii.    Srow 

lOs.  6d.  crown  8to.  As,  6<2. 

English  Synonymes.  By  E.  Janb  Whatblt.  Edited  by  Azdibbhop 
Whatrlt.    Fifth  Edition.    Fcp.  8vo.  price  is. 

On  the  IKFLTTENCE  of  AUTHOBITY  in  KATTEBS  of  OPIKIOB. 

By  the  late  Sir  GionoK  Cornrwall  Lewis,  Bart.    New  Edition.    8yo.  lit, 

COMTFS  8TSTEM  of  POSITIVE  POLITT,  or  TBEATISE  upoo 
BOOIOLOGY.  Translated  from  the  Paris  Edition  of  1851-1664,  and  furnished 
with  Analytical  Tabtes  of  Contents.    In  Foot  Yolnmes,  8t«.  each  fanttbic  in 

some  degree  an  independent  Treatise : — 

YoL.  I.  Oeneral  View  of  Positivism  and  its  Introductory  Prinefples.  Translated 
by  J.  H.  Bbioois,  M.B.    Price  2U. 

Vol.  II.  Social  Statics,  or  the  Abstract  Laws  of  Hnman  Order.  Transfated  by 
F.  Habrison,  K.A.    Price  lis, 

Vol.111.  Social  Dynamics,  or  the  Oeneral  Laws  of  Hnman  Pn.^^iasa  (tbs 
Philosophy  of  History).    Translated  by  Professor  E.  S.  BaiSLT,  M.A.    8td.  SU. 

Vol.  IV.  Synthesis  of  the  Fntnre  of  Mankind.  Translated  by  B.  OoKonra, 
lf.D. ;  and  an  Appendix,  containing  the  Anther's  Minor  Treatises,  translated  by 
B.  D.  Hilton,  M.A.  {In 
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DSXOCSftACT  ia  AXIBICA.  By  Aimxib  db  Tocqxjxtuxb.  Trana- 
lAted  by  HiNET  Sbbvb,  "Baq.   New  IBditioii.    2  toIs.  orown  8to.  19». 

OBDXB  and  PB0OXB88:  Fart  I.  Thoughts  on  Gk)yemmeni;  Fart 
n.  Stadiee  of  Political  OrlMs.  By  Fbkdxbio  Habbxbon,  ILA.  of  Lincoln's 
Inn.   8to.  price  lii. 

BAOOir'8  E88AY8  with  AinraTATI0K8.  By  B.  Wsatelt,  D.D. 
late  AiohbiBhop  of  Dublin.   Kew  Edition,  8to.  price  10«.  M. 

LOBB  BAOOK'8  W0BK8,  collected  and  edited  by  J.  Sfkddikg,  ]IILA. 
B.  L.  Bllib,  If.A.  and  D.  D.  Hxath.    7  vole.  8to.  price  £8.  IZt,  B<L 

On  BBPBB8EVTATIVX  OOYBBVICBirT.  By  Jomi  Stuabt  Mux, 
Grown  Sto.  price  3«. 

On  LIBBBT7.  By  John  Stuabt  Mux.  New  Edition.  Fost 
8vo.  7«.  td,     Orown  8to.  price  U.  id, 

PBnrOIPLB8  of  POLITICAL  ECOKOMT.  By  Johk  Stuabt  Max. 
Serenth  Bditlon.    3  toIi.  8to.  80«.    Orinlvol.  crown  8to.  price  0«. 

B88AY8   on    801DS    TTK8ETTLBD    QTTESTIOKS    of    POLITICAL 

BCONOICY.    By  JOHH  BruABT  Mill.   Second  Bditdon.    8to.  6«.6<f» 

UTILITABIAKISM.    By  John  Stuabt  Mux.    New  EcUtion.    Sto.  5» 

DI88BBTATI0]r8  and  DISCTTSSIOKS :  Folitical,  Philosophical,  and 
HistoricaL   By  Johh  8rUABT  Mill.  KewSditionB.  4Tol&8TO,price£S.6«.6d. 

EXAMIHATIOir  of  Sir.  W.  HAMILTOirS  PHIL080PHT,  and  of  the 
Principal  Phfloiophical  Qneitione  diicnaed  in  hie  Writtngi.  By  Johs  Stuabt 
Mill.    Fourth  Bditlon.    8vo.  IBs, 

An  OTTTLnrB  of  tho  BECESSABT  LAWS  of  THOUGHT ;  a  Treatise 
on  Pme  and  Applied  Logia  By  the  Most  Ber.  W.  Thomson,  Lord  Archbishop 
of  York,  D  J).  Y.B.S.    New  Edition.    Orown  8to.  price  8«. 

PBIBCIPLB8  of  BCOKOMICAL  PHILOSOPHY.  Bv  Hbztbt  Dummre 
Maclboih  M  Jl  Barrieter-at-Law.  Second  Xdition.  In  Two  Yolnmea.  Yol.  L 
8to.  price  U»,    Yol.  II.  Pabt  L  price  lUt,   Yol.  n.  Pabt  n.  /lut  ready, 

A  SYSTBM  of  LOGIC,  BATIOCIKATIVE  and  IHDUCTIYB.  By  John 
BruART  Mill.    Ninth  Bdition.   Two  toIs.  8tO.  Sfif . 

SPEECHES  of  the  BIOHT  HOB.  LOBB  MACATOAT,  corrected  by 
Himself.    People's  Xdition,  crown  8to.  Z*.  Sd. 

Tho  OBATIOB  of  DEMOSTHENES  on  tho  CBOWH.  Translated  by 
the  Right  Hon.  Sbr  B.  P.  Colliieb.    Grown  8yo.  price  b», 

FAMILIES  of  SPEECH:  Four  Lectures  deliyered  before  the  Boyal 
Inetitation  of  Great  Britain.  By  the  Bct.  F.  W.  Fabbab,  D  J).  F JLS.  New 
Bdition.    Orown  8to.  8«.  Sd. 

CHAPTEBS  on  LANGTTAOE.  By  the  Bey.  F.  W.  Fabbab,  D.D.  FJI.S. 
New  Bdition.    Orown  8to.  6*. 

HANDBOOK  of  tho  ENGLISH  LANGUAGE.  For  the  use  of  Students 
of  the  Uniyenitieg  and  the  Higher  Cloaeee  in  Schools.  By  B.  O.  Latham,  M  JL 
M.D.    The  Ninth  Bdition.    Crown  8to.  price  %$. 

DICTIONABT  of  tho  ENGLISH  LANGUAGE.  By  B.  G.  Lathav, 
M.A.  MJ).  Abridged  from  Dr.  Latham'e  Edition  of  Johnaon'a  Bngliah  DJ«* 
tionacy,  and  condensed  into  One  Yolnme.   Medinm  8to.  price  M«. 
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A  DICTIOKABY  of  the  BVGLI8H  LAHeUAeS.    Bj  B.  G.  L^tkam, 

MJL  M.D.  Founded  on  the  Dlctionazy  o<  Dr.  Samckl  Jomraav,  m 
edited  by  the  Bev.  H.  J.  Todd,  with  nnmflroni  Bmeodatlomi  And  ^^^«^**-^. 
In  Fonr  Volomes,  4to.  price  £7. 

THSBAITBTTS  of  ENGLISH  WORDS  and  PHRASES,  danified  and 
arranged  so  aa  to  facUitato  the  Ezpreaslon  of  Ideas,  and  aaalit  in  litanij 
Oomposition.    By  P.  ]£.  Bogkt,  M.D.    New  Bdltion.    Grown  8to.  lOc  <d. . 

LEOTVBES  on  the  SCIEKCS  of  LAHGTTAOS.  By  F.  Mjkx  Mnixn, 
HJu&o.    The  Eighth  Edition.  2  Tola,  crown  8to.  1C«. 

XAiriTAL  of  EEGLISH  LITEEATUEE,  Historical  and  CritieaL    Bj 

Thoiias  Abkold,  H.A.    Kew  Edition.    Grown  8to.  7s,  M, 

SOTTTHETS  DOOTOB,  complete  in  One  Volume.  Edited  by  the  Ber. 
J,  W.  Wabtkb,  B  J).    Square  crown  8to.  12<.  9d. 

HISTORICAL  and  CRITICAL  COXMEKTARY  on  the  OLD  TESTA- 

MBNT  ;  with  a  New  Translation.  By  M.  M.  Kau8CH,  PhJ).  Vol.  I.  gwwit, 
8to.  18«.  or  adapted  for  the  General  Eeader,  I2i.  Vol.  n.  Exodus,  lit,  or 
adapted  for  the  General  Header,  13«.  Yol.  m.  J>vttieitf,i  Past  I.  Us.  «k 
adapted  for  the  General  Header,  8s.  YoL.  lY.  LeviUeut,  Pabt  H.  lis.  or 
adapted  for  the  General  Reader,  8s. 

A  DICTIOHARY  of   ROMAN  and  GREEK   ANTIQinTIES,   with 

about  Two  Thonsand  Engravings  on  Wood  from  Ancient  OrigiuAla,  fflnstniltTe 
of  the  Indostrial  Arts  and  Social  Life  of  the  Greeks  and  Bomana.  By  A.  Bkh, 
B.A.    Third  Edidon,  revised  and  improved.    Grown  8vo.  price  7s.  Sd, 

A  LATIN-ENGLISH  DICTIONARY.  By  Jomr  T.  Whitb,  DJ). 
Ozon.  and  J.  E.  Biddlb,  M.A.  Oxon.    Fifth  Edition.    1  voL  4to.  38s. 

WHITE'S  COLLEGE  LATIN-ENGLISH  DICTIONARY  anteimediate 
Size),  abridged  for  the  use  of  University  Students  from  the  Parent  Work  (as 
above).    Medium  8vo.  Third  Edition,  15s. 

WHITE'S  JTTNIOR  STUDENT'S  COMPLETE  LATIN-EHGLIBH  and 

ENOLISH-LATIN  DIGTIONABY.    New  Edition.     Square  13mo.  price  ISs. 

c-«-«.*^i-  /  The  ENGLISH-LATIN  DIGTIONABY,  price  6«.  &£. 
Beparateiy  |  rj^^  LATIN-ENGLISH  DIGTIONABY,  price  7s.  ed. 

A  LATIN-ENGLISH  DICTIONARY,  adapted  for  the  Uee  of  SOddle- 
Class  Schools.    By  John  T.  Whits,  D.D.  Oxon.    Square  fcp.  8yo.  price  8s. 

An  ENGLISH-GREEK  LEXICON,  containing  all  the  Greek  Woide 
used  by  Writers  of  good  authoiity.    By  G.  D.  Yoxoa,  M JL    4to.  prios  Sis. 

Mr.  YONGE'S  NEW  LEXICON,  Englieh  and  Greek,  abridged  tram 
his  larger  work  (as  above).    Bevised  Edition.    Square  12mo.  price  84. 6d. 

A  GREEK-ENGLISH  LEXICON.  Compiled  by  H.  G.  Liddxix,  DJ). 
Dean  of  Christ  Church,  and  B.  ScoTi,  D.D.  Dean  of  Bochester.  Sixth  BditkMU 
Crown  4to.  price  86<. 

A  LEXICON,  GREEK  and  ENGLISH,  abridged  from  Liddsll  and 
Scott's  Oreek-English  Lexicon,    Fourteenth  Edition.    Square  12mo.  7s.  <d. 

A  PRACTICAL  DICTIONARY  of  the  FRENCH  and  ENGLISH  LAN- 
GUAGES.   By  L.  CONTANSXAU.    Bevised  Edition.    Post  8vo.  7s.  6<l. 

CONTANSEAU'S  POCKET  DICTIONARY,  French  and  English, 
abridged  from  the  above  by  the  Author.    New  Edition.    Square  18mo.  Ss.  M. 
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A  KEW  POCKET  DICTIOKABY  of  the  OEBMAK  and  SITGLIBH 

LANGUAGES.    By  F.  W.  JjovauASt,  Balliol  College,  Oxford.    18mo.  Sf. 

ITEW  PBACnCAL  DICTIOKABY  of  the  GEBMAK  LAKGTTAeS; 

Oennan-Bnglish  and  Engllah-Gennazu    By  the  Ber.  W.  L.  Blagklbt,  MJi» 
•nd  Dr.  Caul  Uabtdx  Fbikolahdib.    Post  8to.  7«.  6d. 

The  MASTEBY  of  LAK0TTA0E8 ;  or,  the  Art  of  Speaking  Foreign 
Tongues  Idiomatically.    By  Thomas  Pbbndiboast.    8to.  6«. 


Miscellaneotis  Works  and  Popular  Metaphysics. 

LECTTJBES  delivered  in  AXEBICA  in  1874.  By  Chablbs  EjirasLBT, 
¥JjJS,  F.G.S.  late  Beotor  of  Ereraley.    Crown  Svo.  price  5<. 

OEBMAK  HOKE  LIFE.  Reprinted,  with  Revision  and  Additions, 
from  Fraser^s  Magaxint.    Second  Bdition.    Crown  8to.  t*, 

THE    XISCELLANEOTTS    WORKS    of   THOMAS    ABKOLD,    D.D. 

Late  Head  Master  of  Ragby  School  and  Begins  Professor  of  Modem  History  in 
the  UniTersity  of  Oxford,  collected  and  repubUshed.    8to.  7«.  M. 

mSCELLAKEOTTS  and  POSTHinCOTTS  WOBKS  of  the  Late  HEVBY 

THOMAS  BUCKLE.   Edited,  with  a  Biographical  Notice,  by  Hklbh  Tatlob. 
8  Tols.  8to.  price  53«.  ed. 

XISCELLAHEOUS  WBITIKGS  of  JOHH  COinHOTOH,  X.A.  late 
Corpns  Professor  of  Latin  in  the  UniTenity  o<  Oxford.  Edited  by  J.  A. 
Stmoxdb,M.A.    With  a  Memoir  by  H.  Ji  &  Bioth,  M.A.    S  vols.  Svo.  38«. 

ESSAYS,  CBITICAL  and  BIOOBAPHICAL.  Contributed  to  the 
Edinburgh  Review.  By  Hetbt  BoosBS.  New  Edition,  with  AddiUons.  Svols. 
crown  870.  price  12<. 

ESSAYS  on  some  THEOLOOICAL  C0KTB0YEBSIE8  of  the  TIKE. 

Contributed  chiefly  to  the  Edinburgh  Review,     By  HmrBT  BoOBBS.     New 
Edition,  with  Additions.    Crown  8to.  price  64. 

BECBEATIOKS  of  a  COTTKTBY  PABSOIT.     By  A.  E.  H.  B.    First 

and  SsooKD  Sbbibs,  crown  8to.  8j.  td,  each. 

The  Common-place  Philosopher  in  Town  and  Oonntry.  By  A.  E.  H.  B. 
Crown  870.  price  Zt,  td. 

Leisure  Honrs  in  Town;  Essays  Consolatory,  ^sthetical,  lloral. 
Social,  and  Domestic.    ByA.K.H.B.    Crown  Svo.  8<.  6<l. 

The  Antnmn  Holidays  of  a  Country  Parson ;  Essays  oontribnted  to 

Fnuer't  Magazine,  &c.    By  A.  E.  H.  B.    Crown  8to.  Bs,  9d. 

Beaside  Knsings   on  Sundays  and  Week-Days.    By  A.  K.  H.  B. 

Crown  870.  price  Zs.  6d. 

The  Graver  Thoughts  of  a  Country  Parson.  By  A.  K  H.  B.  Fibst, 
Sbcovd,  and  Thibd  SsmsB,  crown  870.  Zi,  Bd.  each. 

Critical  Eiiays  of  a  Country  Parson,  selected  from  Essays  oon- 
tribnted to /'ra«pr'<  i/ix^a«<iie.   ByA.  K.H.  B.  Crown  8to.  3s.  6d. 

Sunday  Afternoons  at  the  Parish  Church  of  a  Soottifh  UniTanitj 

City.    ByA.E.  H.  B.    Crown  870.  8<.  6d. 
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LafMBi  of  Xiddlo  Af«;  with  boom  Aoeoimi  oi  Ttrions  (Staat  end 

Men*   B7A,X.H.B.   Grown  8T0i  S«.  M. 

Oovniel  and  Comfort  ipokon  from  a  Oitj  Pnlpit.    Bj  A*  K.  B.  & 

Crown  8to.  prioe  8«.  M. 

Changed  Aipecti  of  TTnehanged  Traths ;  Memoriali  of  St  Aadiewi 
Bondayi,    By  A.  K.  H.  B.    Crown  Sro.  8«.  td. 

Present-day  Thonghti;   Memorial*  of  St.  Andrewo  Sundajiu    B7 

▲.  K.  H.  B.    Crown  8to.  Zs,  Sd, 

Landioapei,   Chnrohei,   and  Xoralities.     By  A.  £.  H.  B.     Croini 

8to.  xnrioe  Zs,  6d, 

8H0BT  >  STUDIES  on  GBEAT    SUBJECTS.     B7  Jaxxs  Amtboxy 

Fbouds,  M JL  late  FeUow  of  Bzeter  Coll.  Oxford.  3  voli.  crown  9to,  prioo  ISt. 
or  2  Tols.  demy  8to.  price  'Us,    Vol.  m.  in  tlie  prest. 

SELECnOKS  from  the  WBITIirGS  of  LOBD  KACA1TLAT.  Edited, 
with  OccatioQal  Bxplanatozy.  Kotes,  by  Qbobos  Otto  Tbstkltav,  MJP. 
Crown  8to.  prioe  &i. 

LOBD  MACAlTLATS  MI8CELLANE0TTS  WBITIirOS :~ 

LzBRAST  BDmoir.   S  toIs.  8to.  FortrBit,  9U. 
PioPLK'BBDinoN.   1  yol.  crown  8to.  4«.  64. 

LOBD  MACATOATS  MI8CELLABE0TTS  WBITHrGS  and  SPEECHES. 

Studkrt'b  Edition,  in  orown  8to.  prioe  6<. 

The  Bev.  SYDITEY  SMITH'S  MISCELLANEOTTS  W0BX8;  indiiduig 
his  Contribntioni  to  the  JBdinburgh  Review,    Crown  8to.  fti. 

Tho  WIT  and  WISDOM  of  the  Bev.  STDKET  SMITH ;  a  Selection  of 
the  most  memorable  PasiageB  in  his  Writings  and  ConvcEsattan.    lemow  U,  id. 

The  ECLIPSE  of  FAITH;  or,  a  Viait  to  a  Heligioiii  Sceptic  Bj 
HxNBT  BoaxBS.    Latest  Bdition.    Fcp.  8vo.  prioe  U, 

Defence  of  the  Eclipie  of  Faith,  bj  its  Author ;  a  r^oinder  to  Dr. 
Newman's  Beplf,    Latest  Edition.    FOp  8to.  prioe  Zt,  Sd. 

CHIPS  from  a  OEBMAB  WOBXSHOP;   Essays  on  the  Scienoe  of 

Beligion,  on  Mythology,  Traditions,  and  Customs,  and  on  the  Rr*g»*^  o£  Xao- 
gnage.    By  F.  MjlZ  M&zjjeb,  ILA.  so.    4  Tols.  8to.  £9. 18«. 

AKALYSI8  of  the  PHENOMENA  of  tho  HUMAN   MIND.     B7 

James  Mill.  A  New  Edition,  with  Notes,  Hlostratiye  smd  CHtieal,  bf 
AuEXANDKR  BAIN,  Andrsw  Fikdlatbb,  and  Obobos  Obotb.  Edited,  with 
additional  Notes,  by  John  Stuabt  Miul.    2  yoIs.  8to.  prioe  28«. 

An  INTBODUCTION  to  MENTAL  PHILOSOPHY,  on  the  Indnetive 
Method.    By  J.  D.  Mobbll,  M.A«  LL.D.    8to.  I2i, 

PHIL080PHT  WITHOTTT  A8STTMPTI0NS.  By  the  Rer.  T.  P. 
Ktrkman,  F.B.S.  Rector  of  Croft,  near  Warrington.    8yo.  10«.  6d. 

The  SENSES  and  the  INTELLECT.  By  Albxaudsb  Badt,  MJ). 
Professor  of  Logic  in  the  Unirersity  of  Aberdeen.    Third  Bdittoa.    8to.  Us. 

The  EMOTIONS  and  the  WILL.  By  Alkzahdeb  Bain,  LLJ).  Pro- 
fessor of  Logic  in  the  UniTendty  of  Aberdeen.  Third  Edition,  thoKOoghly 
revised,  and  in  great  part  re- written.    6to.  price  lfi<. 

MENTAL  and  MOBAL  SCIENCE:  a  Gompendiom  of  Psycholorf 
and  Ethics.  By  the  same  Author.  Third  Bdition.  Crown  8to.  IOi.  9d,  Ot 
separately :  Pabt  L  Mental  Seienee,  St.  ed.    Pabx  ILMoral  Seimct,  is.  M, 
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LOOIO,  DBDTTCnyS  and  IHDTTuTiVJS.    By  Albxaitdib  Baik,  LL J>. 

In  Two  Pabtb,  orown  8to.  10s,  6d.    Bach  Put  nrnj  b«  haa  Mpanttehr  :— 

Fart  I.  IkdwiUm^  4*.    Part  U.  /iid«e«M, ««.  6d. 

A  BITDGET  of  PABAD0XE8.  By  Auoustus  Db  Moboan,  F^AJS. 
uidC^.S.    8to.15«. 

APPABITI0K8 ;  a  Karratire  of  Facts.  'Bf  the  Rev.  B.  W.  Satilb, 
M^.  Author  of  *  The  Truth  of  the  Bible '  &o.    Crown  8to.  price  U*  6d. 

A  TBEATI8E  of  HTTMAK  KATTTItE,  being  an  Attempt  to  Litrodace 
the  Bxperimental  Method  of  Beaaoning  into  Moxnl  Subjects ;  followed  bj  Dia- 
logues ooQoeming  Natural  Beligion.  By  Datid  Humk.  Xdited,  with  Notes, 
&c.  by  T.  H.  Grkrn,  Fellow  and  Tutor,  Ball.  OolL  and  T.H.  GaofiE,  Fellow 
and  Tutor,  Queen's  CoU.  Oxford.    2  vols.  8to.  38«. 

ESSAYS  MOBAL,  POLITICAL,  and  LITSBABT.  By  Datid  Httxb. 
By  the  same  Editors.    2  vols.  8vo.  price  284. 

The  PHILOSOPHT  of  KECE8SITT ;  or,  Natural  Law  as  applicable  to 
Mental,  Moral,  and  Social  Science.    By  Cbabxjb  Brat.   8to.  9t. 

UEBEBWEG'B  8T8TEM  of  LOGIC  and  EI8T0BT  of   LOGICAL 

DOCTRINES.    Translated,  with  Notes  and  Appendices,  l^  T.  M.  LnrDflAT, 
M.A.F.B.S^    8to.  price  1(U. 

FBAGICEKTABT  PAPEBS  on  SCIEKCE  and  other  Subjects.  By 
the  late  Sir  H.  Holland,  Bart.  Edited  by  his  Son,  the  Ber.  F.  Hollaio).  Sto. 
price  141. 


Astronomy^  Meteorology^  Popular  Geography^  &c. 

BBIKKLETB  ABTBOKOICT.  RoTised  and  partly  re-written,  with 
Additional  Chapters,  and  an  Appendix  of  Questions  for  Examination.  By  J.  W. 
SruBBS,  D.D.  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  and  F.  BauvNOW, 
Ph.D.  Astronomer  Boyal  of  Ireland.    Crown  8vo.  price  6«. 

OUTLIKEB  of  ASTBOKOMT.  By  Sir  J.  F.  W.  Hhbschsl,  Bart 
MJL.    Latest  Edition,  with  Plates  and  Diagrams.    Squan  orown  8to.  12«. 

B8BAY8  on  ABTBOKOMT,  a  Series  of  Papers  on  Planets  and  Meteors, 
the  Sun  and  Sun-surrounding  Space,  Stan  and  Star-Cloudlets ;  with  a  Dissertation 
on  the  Transit  of  Venus,  By  B.  A.  Pbootob,  BJk.  With  Plates  and  Wood- 
cuts.   8yo.  12<. 

TEE  TBANSIT8  of  YEBTTS ;  a  Popnlar  Account  of  Past  and  Coming 
Transits,  from  the  first  obsenred  by  Horrooks  a.d.  1639  to  the  Transit  of 
A.D.  3013.  Bf  B.A.Pboctor,BJL.  Second  Edition,  with  30  Plates  (12  coloured) 
and  38  Woodcuts.    Crown  8yo.  8<.  Sd. 

The  TTKIYEBSE  and  the  COXIKe  TBAVBITB  :  Presenting  Re- 
searches into  and  New  Views  respecting  the  Constitution  of  the  HeaTcns; 
together  with  an  Investigation  of  the  Conditions  of  the  Coming  Transits  of  Venus. 
i^B.A.PBOGnoa,B.A.    With  23  Charts  and  33  Woodcuts.    8yo.l6«. 

The  MOOB ;  her  Motions,  Aspect,  Scenery,  and  Physical  Condition. 

By  B.  A.  PROCToa,  B.A.    With  Plates,  Charts,  Woodonts,  and  Three  Lanar 
Photographs,  down  8to.  Ifis. 

The  STTK;  BVLEB,  LIGHT,  FIBE,  and  LIFE  of  the  PLABETABT 

SYSTEM.    By  B.  A.  Pbootok,  B Jl.    Third  Edition,  with  10  Platss  (7  co- 
loaxed)  and  107  Fignna  on  Wood,    down  8to.  lis. 
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OTHXB  W0BLD8  THAH  OUBS;  the  Plorali^r  of  Worlds  Studied 
nnder  the  Light  of  Beoent  Bcientiflo  Beaearohes.  By  B.  A«  Pbootob,  BJL 
Third  BdiUon,  'with  14  Dlustratioiia.    Grown  8to.  10«.  M. 

The  0BB8  ABOTTKD  ITS ;  Familiar  Essays  on  the  Moon  and  Planets, 
Heteon  and  Gomets,  the  San  and  Colonied  Pairs  of  Stark  By  R.  A.  Pboctob, 
B.A.    Second  Edition,  with  Oharts  and  4  Diacrams.    Crown  8to.  pcioe  7«.  W. 

SATTTBK  and  its  8TSTBM.  By  B.  A.  Pboctob,  B^  Svo.  with  14 
Plates,  14«. 

The  KOOK,  and  the  Condition  and  Configurations  of  its  Snrfue. 
By  Edmund  Nktson,  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Afitronomical  Society,  &c.  Wltii  M 
Haps  and  5  Flatet.    Medium  Svo.  81<.  6d. 

A  KEW  STAB  ATLAS,  for  the  Library,  the  School,  and  the  Obsenratozy, 
in  Twelre  Circular  Maps  (with  Two  Index  Plates).  Intended  as  a  Compaaioa 
to  *  Webb's  Celestial  Obiects  for  Common  Telescopes.'  With  a  Letterpress 
Introduction  on  the  Study  of  the  Stars,  illustrated  by  9  Diagrams.  ^  EL  A. 
Pboctob,  BJL    Crown  870. 0«. 

SCEBLLBK'S  SPBOTBTTX  ABALTSIS.  in  its  application  to  Tenes- 
trial  Substances  and  the  Physical  Constitution  of  the  Heavenly  Bodies.  T^ana* 
lated  by  Jakb  and  C.  Lassxll;  edited,  with  Notes,  by  W.  HuooiXB,  UiJX 
F.R^.    With  18  Plates  (6  coloured)  and  223  Woodcats.    8vo.  price  S8<. 

CELESTIAL  OBJECTS  for  COMMON  TELESCOPES.  By  the  Be?. 
T.  W.  WXBB,  M.A.  F.R.A.S.  Third  EdiUon,  revised  and  enlarged ;  with  M^s, 
Plate,  and  Woodcuts.    Crown  8vo.  price  U.  M» 

AIB  and  BAIK;  the  Beginnings  of  a  Chemical  Climatology.  By 
ROBXBT  Anqub  SiOTH,  Ph.D.  F.R.S.  F.C.S.    With  8  Illustrations.    8to.  Sit. 

AIB  and  its  BELATI0K8  to  LIFE;  being,  with  some  Additions, 
the  Substance  of  a  Course  of  Lectures  dcUverei  at  the  Royal  Institation  of 
Great  Britain.  By  W.  N.  Hartlet,  F.C.S.  Demonstrator  of  Chemistry  at  King's 
College,  London.    Secoud  Edition,  with  66  Woodcuts.    Small  Svo.  B*. 

KATTTICAL  STTBVETIKG,  an  INTBODUCTIOir  to  the  PBACTICAL 

and  THEORETICAL  STUDY  of.    By  J.  K.  Laughton,  M.A.    Small  Svo.  6s. 

DOVE'S  LAW  of  ST0BM8,  considered  in  connexion  with  the  Oidinaiy 
Movements  of  the  Atmosphere.    Translated  by  R.  H.  Soorr,  M.A.    Svo.  10s.  M. 

KEITH  JOHNSTON'S  GENEBAL  DICTIOBABT  of  GEOOBAPHT, 

Descriptive,  Physical,  Statistical,  and  Historical ;  forming  a  complete  Qaaetteer 
of  the  World.   New  Edition,  revised  and  corrected.    Svo.  price  42«. 

The  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS  ATLAS  of  MOBEBB  GEOOBAPHT.     In  SI 

Coloured  Maps,  exhibiting  clearly  the  more  important  Physical  Features  of  the 
Countries  delineated,  and  Noting  all  the  Chief  Places  of  Historical,  Commercbl, 
or  Social  Interest.  Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  the  Rev.  O.  Butueb,  M.A. 
Imperial  8vo.  or  imperial  4to.  5t.  cloth. 

The  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS  MANUAL  of  KOBEBN  GEOOBAPHT.    B7 

the  Rev.  Gboros  Butlkr,  M.A.  Principal  of  Liverpool  College ;  Bditor  of  *  The 
Public  Schools  AUas  of  Modem  Oeography.'  [In  prepara  tiom. 

The  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS  ATLAS  of  ANCIENT  GEOGBAPHT,  in  25 

Coloured  Maps.  Edited  by  the  Rev.  Gsobob  Bctlbr,  M.A.  Principal  o( 
Liverpool  Coll^ie.    Impsrial  8ro.  or  imperial  4to.  It.  Cd.  cloth. 

KAUNDEB'S  TBEASUBT  of  GEOGBAPHT,  Physical,  Historical, 
Descriptive,  and  Political.  Edited  by  W.  HgoHBS,  F.R.G.S.  Revised  BditioB, 
with  7  Maps  and  16  Plates.    Fcp.  64.  doth,  or  10s,  6d,  bound  in  oalL 
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Natural  History  and  Popular  Science. 

TZXT-BOOKB    of    SCIEKCE,      KECHANICAL    and    PHTSICAL» 

adapted  for  the  use  of  Artisans  and  of  Students  in  Public  and  Sdenoe  BcbooliL 

TlM  following  Text-Books  in  this  Series  may  now  be  had:^ 

Akdirson's  Strength  of  Materials,  small  8to.  81.  6<i. 
ABMflrrRONG's  Organic  Chemistry,  Zt,  6d. 
Barry's  Railway  Appliances,  3s.  6d. 
Bloxam'b  Metals,  2U.  %d. 
GoODXVx's  Blements  of  Mechanism,  Si.  6d. 
— — —  Principles  of  Mechanics,  Zt.  W. 
Obhtik'b  Algebra  and  Trigonometiy,  8<.  6d.  Notes,  UMU 
Jmnas'B  Electricity  and  Magnetism,  3s,  Sd, 
Maxwell's  Theory  of  Heat,  8«.  6d. 

MXRBiFXKLD's  Technical  Arithmetic  and  Mensuration,  Zs,  M.  Key,  Z*,  M. 
Millsb's  Inorganic  Chemistry,  Zs.  6(L 
Przbck  &  Si VB WRIGHT'S  Telegraphy,  Zs.  6d, 
Bhxllst's  Workshop  Appliances,  Zs,  ad, 
Thome's  Structural  and  Physiological  Botany,  64. 
Thobps's  Qnantitatiye  Chemical  Analysis,  4s,  M, 
Thorpb  81  Mdib's  Qnalitatiye  Analysis,  Zs.  Bd, 
Tildsn's  Chemical  Philosophy,  Zs.  6d, 
Watson's  Plane  and  Solid  Geometry,  Zs.  6d, 
*«*  Other  Text-Books  in  extension  of  this  Series  are  in  actlre  preparatioii. 

BLXXEKTABT  TBEATISE  on  PHYSICS,  Experimental  and  AppUed. 
Translated  and  edited  from  Gaxot's  tUments  de  Fkysique  by  K  Atkiksov^ 
Fh.D.  F.Ca  Seventh  Bdition,  revised  and  enlarged ;  with  4  Coloured  Plates 
and  798  Woodcuts.    Poet  8to.  15«. 

VATUBAL  FHIL080FHT  for  OEKEBAL  BEADEBS  and  YOTTVe 

PEBSONS ;  being  a  Course  of  Physics  divested  of  Mathematical  Formula 
expressed  iu  the  language  of  daily  life.  Translated  from  Qanot's  Cours  <f« 
Fhysiqw  and  by  B.  Atkinson,  Ph.D.  F.O.S.  Second  Edition,  with  2  Platci 
and  429  Woodcuts.    Crown  8vo.  i^oe  Is.  %d, 

EELMHOLTZ'S  FOPTTLAB  LECTTJBES  on  SCIEKTIPIC  SUBJECTS. 

Translated  by  B.  Atkinson,  Ph.D.  F.C.8.  Professor  of  Experimental  Sdenoe^ 
Staff  College.  With  an  Introduction  by  Professor  Ttvdalu  Svo.  with  nume- 
rous Woodcuts,  price  12«.  td. 

On  tke  SEKSATIOKS  of  TONE  as  a  Physiological  Basis  for  the 
Theory  of  Music.  By  Hermann  L.  F.  Hslmboltz,  M.D.  Professor  of  Physics 
in  the  University  of  Berlin.  Translated,  with  the  Author's  sanction,  from  tiie 
Third  German  Edition,  with  Additional  Notes  and  an  Additional  Appendix,  lif 
Alxxandxb  J.  Sllis,  YJSLA.  tic    8vo.  price  86«. 

The  HI8T0BT  of  KOBEBK  MTTSIO,  a  Course  of  Lectures  deliyered 
at  the  Roval  Institution  of  Great  Britain.  By  John  Hullah,  Professor  of 
Vocal  Munc  in  Queen's  College  and  Bedford  College,  and  Organist  of  Charter- 
house.    New  Bdition.    8vo.  8«.  M, 

The  TBAV8ITI0K  PEBIOD  of  MITSICAL  HISTOBY;  a  Second 
Course  of  Lectures  on  the  History  of  Music  from  the  Beginning  of  the  Seven- 
teenth to  the  Middle  of  the  Eighteenth  Century,  delivered  at  the  Boyal  Insti- 
tution.   By  John  Hullah.    Kew  Edition.    8vo.  lOi.  M. 

SOTTED.  By  Johh  Tn^DALL,  LL.D.  D.CX.  F.B.S.  Third  Edition, 
including  Becent  Besearches  on  Fog-Signalling;  Portrait  and  Woodcuts. 
Crown  Svo.  \0s.  Bd. 

HEAT  a  MODE  of  MOTIOE.  By  Jomi  TTin>ALL,  LLJ).  P.CXb 
FJt.S.    Fifth  EditioB.   Plate  and  Woodcuts.  Crown  Sre.  lOi.  SA 
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COKTBIBUnOirS  to  MOLECITLAS  PHT8I08  in  tins  DOHAHT  «f 

frwl^t^Z:  16?  '•  ^^™^*^^  ^"^-  ^-^-^  ^-^j^  w*tt^ « ««^  -"i* 

RSSEABCHSB   on  blAXAOlTETIBM   and  XAGITX-OBTSTALIIG 

^^9^JJ^^^^^  **^  Qaertlon  of  Diamkenede  PbUffity.    ?r  J.  TnsAU.. 
M.D.  D.O^  FJLS.    WttheplatBsandiiuuiJrWoodootis.    Ivo.  U*.         ""^^^ 

K0TE8  of  a  COUBSE  of  SEVEH  LECT17BE8    on  XI.SCTBICAI 

By  John  Ttkdall,  LL.D.,  D.OX.,  VAB,   CSrown  Cro.  U.  MivvdTu.  «A  dotlu 

SIX  LECTITBES  on  LIGHT  delWered  in  America  in  1872  and  1878. 
By  JOHN  Tyndall,  LLJ).  D.OX.  FA  A  Seoood  Edition,  with  TortntL 
Plate,  »od  69  Diagrama.    Crown  8vo.  7*.  64.  ^ 

NOTES  of  a  COITBSE  of  KIKE  LECTUEES  on  LIGHT  delivered  at  the 
Boyal  Institation,  a.d.  1869.  By  Jomr  Ttnixilll,  LL.D.  D.OJ^  FJLS. 
Crown  8to.  xuioel«.  sewod,  or  1«.  6d.  doth* 

FBAGMEKT8  of  SCIENCE.  By  Johk  Ttitoall,  LLJ).  D.CL,  FJL8. 
Third  Bditlon,  with  a  New  Introduction.    Crown  8to.  10«.  6«l. 

LIGHT  SCIENCE  for  LEISUHE  HOintS;  a  Series  of  Familiar 
Esaayi  on  Sdentifio  Babjects,  Natoral  Phenomena,  &c  By  B.  jL.  Pbooiob. 
B.A.     First  and  Second  Series.    Crown  8ro.  7«.  Hd,  each. 

A  TEEATISE  on  KAGNETISM,  General  and  Terrestrial.  Bj  Hnx- 
FHBKT  Lloyd,  D.D.  D.C.L.,  ProToet  of  Trinity  College,  DnUin.    8to.  10«.  64. 

SLEMENTABT    TEEATISE   on  the  WAVE-THEOBT  of  LIGHT. 

By  HuMPHRKT  Llotd,  D.D.  D.CL.  Proroet  of  Trinity  Colkge,  Dublin.  Third 
Edition,  reTised  and  enlarged.    8to.  price  10«.  6<2. 

The  COBBELATION  of  PHYSICAL  F0BCS8.  By  the  Hon.  Sir  W.  B. 
Orovs,  M.A.  F.B.S.  one  of  the  Jndges  of  the  Coort  of  Commm  Pleaa.  HJ^th 
Edition,  with  other  Contributions  to  Sdance.    8yo.  price  16s. 

The  COMPABATIVE  ANATOMTand  PHTSIOLOGY  of  the  YXBTE- 

BBATB  ANIMALS.    By  BiCHABD  OwBK,  F  JL&  D.OX.'   With  1,47S  Woodonti. 
8  vols.  8yo.  £8. 18«.  64. 

FBINCIPLES  of  ANIMAL  ICSCHANICS.  By  the  Ber.  8.  HAUonroir, 
F.B.S.  Fellow  of  Trin.  Coll.  Dibl.  H.D.  DubL  and  D.CX.  Ozon,  Beoood 
Edition,  with  111  Figures  on  Wood.    8yo.21i. 

BOCKS  CLA88IFISB  and  DESCBIBED.  By  Bbbsthard  Vox  Cotta. 
English  Edition,  by  P.  H.  Lawbxnck  ;  with  ^gUsh,  German^  mad  Ttm^dk 
Bynonymes.    Poet  8yo.  14i. 

The  ANCIENT  STONE  IMPLEMENTS,  WEAPONS,  and  OBNA- 

HBNTS  of  GBSAT  BRITAIN.    ByJoHKBYAVB,F.B.S.F.S.A.    WlthSPlatea 
and  476  Woodcuts.    8yo.  price  28<. 

The  NATIVE  BACES  of  the  PACIFIC  STATES  of  NOBTS  AKEBICA. 

By  HuBKRT  Hows  Bancbost.    6  Yols.  8yo.  with  Uaps,  £6. 5<. 

The  OBIGIN  of  CIVILISATION  and  the  FBIMITIVE  CONDITION 

of  HAN ;  Kental  and  Social  Condition  of  Sayages.    By  Sir  John  Lubbock. 
Bart.  M.P.  F.B.&   Third  Edition,  with  36  Woodcuts.    8yo.  ]8«. 

BIBLE  ANIMALS;  being  a  Description  of  eyery  LiTing  Creator* 
mentioned  in  the  Scriptures,  liom  the  Ape  to  the  CoraL  By  the  Ber.  J.  O. 
Wood,  M.A.  F  Ji.B.   With  about  112  Tlgnettei  on  Wood.   8to.14i. 
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HOMK.  WITHOUT  KkMJn ;  a  Description  of  the  HabitatioiiM  of 
■ArttimJH,  eliwtft  Mootding.to  thair  Pri])idpl».aC  ODUlrnoCtaa.  By  tlie  Ber.  J. 
G.WooD,]LA.XJUS.   Wtth  •boot  Uav1gii0ttM<m  Wood.   Smlii. 

niBXCITS  AT  HOKS;  a  Popular  Aoocmat  of  British  Insecta,  their 
Bfemctofo,  Habits,  and  TmufonnstiMi.  By  the  Ber.  J.  G.  Wood,  H JL  Y Jja. 
With  TxpvnxiB  of  700  DlaBtraaona.    8tow  price  li«« 

IH8SCT8  ABBOAD;  a  Bopohr  Aooount  of  Fomgn  Inieeta,  their 
Btrbctofe,  BMbttM,  and  Tran^onnationa.  By  J.  O.  Wood,  UJL  F JJ9L  Pkintod 
and  iUnstnted  nnifom^y  vith  *  Xneeots  at  Aome.'    8to.  price  SU. 

8TSAV0E  DWXLLnrOB;  a  description  of  the  Habitations  of 
Airimalg,  abridged  from '  Homei  without  Hands.'  By  the  Ber.  J.  G.  Wooo^ 
M.A.  JPXJS.    With  about  eo  Woodcut  niustratUms.   Ozown  8to.  price  It,  9d, 

OUT  of  D00B8 ;  a  Selection  of  original  Articles  on  Practical  Natnra 
Hiitoiy.    By  the  Bey.  J.  G.  Wood,  ILA.  F X.&  With  Bleren  Ulnstratione  from 
Original  Dengni  engrared  on  Wood  by  G.  Peaxson.    Grown  8to.  price  Ti^BcL 

A  FAHILIAB  HISTORY  of  BIBDS.  By  £.  Stanlbt,  D.D.  F.B.S. 
late  Laid  Biahop  of  Norwich.    Serenth  Edition,  with  Woodoati.    FOp.  8«.M. 

The  SEA  and  its  LimG  W0HBXB8.  By  Dr.  Gkobgw  Hasrwio. 
Latest  leyiaed  Bdition.    Svo.  with  many  Ulustzations,  10«.  6d. 

The  TROPICAL  WOBLD.  By  Dr.  GaoMB  Hasrwia.  With  abore  160 
mnrtHitiona.   Latert  teriaed  Bdition.   Sto.  prioe  10«.  M. 

The  SUBTERRAKSAH  WORLD.  By  Dr.  Giobob  Habtwio.  With 
8  ICaps  and  about  80  Woodcuts,  including  8  full  siae  of  page.   8ya  price  10«.  Sd. 

The  POLAR  WOBLB,  a  Popular  Description  of  Man  and  Nature  in  the 
Arctic  and  Antarctic  Beelons  of  the  Globe.  By  Dr.  Gbobos  HAsrwia.  With 
8  Gbzomozylographs,  8  Maps,  end  88  Woodcuts.    8to.  10«.  6d. 

THE  AERIAL  WORLD.  Bj  Dr.  G.  Hanrwio.  New  Edition,  with  8 
Chromoxy logrsphs  and  fO  Woodcut  Illustrations.    8to.  price  2li, 

KIRBY   and  SPENOFt  IKTRODUCTIOIT    to    EBTOMOLOOY,  or 

Btaments  of  the  Natozal  History  of  Insects.    7th  Edition.   Grown  8to.  is. 

HAimDER'S  TREASURY  of  KATURAL  HISTORY,  or  Popular 
Dictionary  of  Birds,  Beasts.  Fishes,  Beptiles,  Insects,  and  Oieeping  TUngs. 
With  above  900  Woodcuts.   Fop.  Sre.  pilee  Ss.  doth,  or  lOt.  8<i.  bound  la  eZ^ 

HAUHDER'S   SCIENTIFIC   and  LITERARY   TREASURY.     New 

Edition,  thoroughly  revised  and  in  great  part  rewritten,  with  above  1,000 
newArttoks,  byJ.  T.  Jomreoir.    Fq>b  Svo.  6s,  doth,  or  10«.  Sd:  oalt, 

BBABDE'S  DICTIOKABY  of  SCIEHCE,  LITEBATUBE»  and  ABT. 

Re-edited  by  the  Bev.  GftOROS  W.  Cox,  M  JL  late  Bdiolar  of  Trinity  Ck>Ilege, 
Oxford ;  assisted  by  Oontributon  of  eminent  Sdentiflc  and  Literuy  ^Aoqnire* 
meats.    New.BdiUan,  xevlied.    8  vols;  medium  8vo.  68s. 

HANDBOOK    of   HABDY  TBEES,  SHBUBS,   and   HEBBACB0U8 

PLANTS,  containing  Descriptions,  Native  Countries,  tc  of  a  Ssleotkm  of  the 
Best  Species  in  Cnltlvstion;  together  with  Cultural  Details,  Gomparafeive 
Hardiness,  Suitability  for  Particular  Positicfis,&o.  ByW.B.HBcaLKr.  Based  on 
Dboazbkb  and  Naudin'b  Mmnmel  de  r^molsiir  <iei  /snNM,aal  iaoliidiBg  the364 
Original  Woodoati.   Medium  8to.  lis. 
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A  eSVEBAL  STBTXMof  B0TAVTDE8CSIPTIVE  and  AKALTTIOAL. 

By  B.  La  Maoitt,  and  J.  Dxcaibnb.  Memben  of  the  Institote  of  Fnaot, 
TranslAtfld  by  Hn.  HooxxB.  The  Orden  arranged  after  the  Method  followed 
in  the  tl^Tcnitiee  and  fiohoolB  of  Oieat  Britain,  iti  Ooloniee,  Amerloa,  and 
India ;  with  an  Appendix  on  the  Natnnd  Method,  and  other  Addttiong,  fay 
J.  D.  HooKBR,  F  JUa  9tc  Second  Thousand,  with  6,600  Woodoala.  Imperial 
8T0.  8Ii.  6d. 

Tli«  TBEASITBT  of  BOTAHY,  or  Popnlar  Dictionary  of  the  Vegetable 
Kingdom ;  indading  a  OIoiBary  of  Botanical  Terma.  Bdited  by  J.  Lonur, 
F.B.S.  and  T.  Moobb.  F.L.8.  aeaisted  by  eminent  Contribntora.  With  S7i 
WoodonU  and  30  Steel  Platei.    Two  Parte,  fcp.  8to.  Us,  doth,  oir  21«.  oatf. 

The  ELEMEITTB    of    BOTAKT    for    FAHLIEB  and  SCROOUk 

Tenth  Bdition,  reyised  by  Thoius  Moobb,  FJLJB,    Fcp.  8to.  with  IM  Wood- 
onte,  2*,  M. 

The  BOSE  AKATETTB'S  OITIBS.  By  Thomab  Biykbs.  Fouteenth 
Bdition.    Fop.  Sto.  4i. 

LOUBOK'S  EKCTCLOP.SBIA  of  PLAKTB ;  comprising  the  Speeiile 
Oharacter,  Deecrlptlon,  Culture,  Hlfltcvy,  &o.  of  all  the  Plaata  foaad  ia 
Great  Britain.    With  upwards  of  12,000  Woodcuts   8to.  iSU. 

70BE8T  TBEES  and  WOODLAKD  SCEKEBY,  as  described  in  Ancient 
and  Modem  Poets.  By  Wiujam  Mbn23B8,  Deputy  Surveyor  of  Wlndior  FbceH 
and  Parks,  die    With  Twenty  Qoomo-lithograpbic  Plates.    Folio,  price  £6  U, 


Chemistry  and  Physiology. 

A  DICTIOKABY  of  CHEMISTBY  and  the  Allied  Branchea  of  other 
Sdenoes.  By  Henbt  Watts,  F.B.8.  assisted  by  eminent  Contxtlmton. 
Seren  Volumes,  medium  8vo.  price  £10.  1<«.  6d, 

ELEMENTS  of  CHEMISTBY,  Theoretical  and  Practical.  By  W.  Aiuzr 
MiiXKR,  M.D.  late  Prof,  of  Obanistry,  King's  OoU.  London.  New 
Bdition.  8  vols.  8vo.  Pabt  I.  Cbbbioal  Physics,  Ifts.  Part  n. 
IxoBGANio  Cbbmistbt,  21«.  Pabt  HI.  Oboakio  Chbmisibt,  New  Bditioa 
in  the  press. 

SELECT  METHODS  in  CHEMICAL  AKALY8I8,  ehiefly  IMOE. 
OANIO.  By  William  Cbookbb,  F.IU3.  With  22  Woodcata.  Grown  8to. 
price  12«.  6d. 

A  PBACTICAL  HAKDBOOK  of  DYEIHO  and  CALICO  PBIHTIKG. 

By  William  Gbookbs,  F.B.a    With  11  Page  Plates,  49  SpecimeiiB  oC  Died  and 
Printed  Fabrics,  and  86  Woodcuts.    8to.42«. 

OITTLIKES  of  PHYSIOLOGY,  Human  aii4  Comparatiye.  By  Johx 
MARHHAiJi,  F.B.C.S.  Surgeon  to  the  UniYWiI^  OoUc^*  Hospital.  1  toIb. 
crown  8yo.  with  122  Woodcuts,  82f . 

HEALTH  in  the  HOUSE ;  a  Series  of  Lectures  on  Elementanr  Physi- 
ology in  its  application  to  the  Daily  Wants  of  Man  and  Animals,  deuTered  te 
the  Wiyes  and  Children  of  Working  Men  in  Leeds  and  Saltairs.  ^Cazbbbibb 
M.  BucKTOK.    New  Bdition,  vsTissd.   Small  8to.  Woodcuts,  2s, 
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ITie  Fine  ArtSj  and  Illustrated  Editions. 

A  BICnOKABT  of  ABTI8T8  of  the  EKGU8H  8CHOOI1 :  Punten, 
BoolptofB,  Architects,  Bngnven,  and  Ornamentists ;  with  JXoUemiOi  their  LiTM 
and  Works.    By  B.  Bkdoratx.    8to.  I64. 

XOOBE'8  IBI8H  XXL0DIE8,  with  161  Steel  Plates  from  Original 
Drawings  by  D.  Kacusk,  B.A.    Super-royal  8to.  31«. 

LOBB  XACAULAT'8  LAT8  of  ANCIENT  HOME.  With  90  niustra- 
tions  on  Wood,  from  the  Antique,  from  Drawings  by  G.  Schuif.    Fcp.  4to.  fl#, 

Xiniatiire  Edition  of  Lord  Maoanlay*8  Lays  of  Ancient  Borne, 

with  the  Illustrations  (as  above)  reduced  in  Lithography.    Imp.  16mo.  10«.  6d, 

P0EM8.  By  William  B.  Scott.  I.  Ballads  and  Tales.  II.  Studies 
from  Nature.  III.  Sonnets  lie.  Illustrated  by  17  Etchings  by  W.  B.  Scon 
(the  Author)  and  L.  Auu.  Tadxma.    Crown  8vo.  price  15<. 

HALF-HOTTB  LECTITBES  on  the  HISTOBT  and  PBACTICE  of  the 

FINB  and  ORNAMENTAL  ART&  By  William  B.  Scott.  Third  Bdition, 
with  60  Woodcuts.  Crown  Syo.  8j.  B<L 

The  THBEE  CATKEDBALS  DEDICATED  to  ST.  PAITL,  in  LONDON ; 

their  History  from  the  foundation  of  the  First  Building  in  the  Sixth  Oentmy 
to  the  Proposals  for  the  Adornment  of  the  Present  Cathedral.  By  WiLLUJC 
Longman,  F.A.S.    With  numerous  Illustrations.    Square  crown  8to.  2U. 

IN  FAIBTLAND;  Pictures  from  the  Elf-World.  By  Richabd 
DOTLB.  With  a  Poem  by  W.  Alunqham.  With  Sixteen  Plates,  containing 
Thirty-siz  Designs  printed  in  Odours.    Second  Edition.    FoUo,  price  10«. 

The  NEW  TE8TAHENT,  illnstrated  with  Wood  Engravings  after  the 
Early  Hasten,  chiefly  of  the  Italian  School.  ,Crown  4to.  6S«.  cloth,  gilt  top  ; 
or  £5  6«.  elegantly  bound  in  morocco. 

8ACBED  and  LEOENDABT  ABT.    By  Mas.  Jaicbsom. 

Legends  of  the  Saints  and  Martyrs.  New  Edition,  with  19 
Etchings  and  187  Woodcuts.    3  toIs.  square  crown  8to.  81«.  6d, 

Legends  of  the  Monastic  Orders.  New  Edition,  with  11  Etchings 
and  88  Woodcuts.    1  vol.  square  crown  8yo.  21«. 

Legends  of  the  Madonna.  New  Edition,  with  27  Etchings  and 
166  Woodcuts.    1  voU  square  crown  8vo.  21«. 

The  History  of  Onr  Lord,  with  that  of  his  Types  and  Precursors. 
Completed  by  Lady  Eastlakb.  Rerised  Edition,  with  81  Etohingi  and 
281  Woodcuts.    2  vols,  square  crown  8yo.  42«. 


The  Useful  Arts,  Manufactures^  &c. 

0WILT'8  ENCTCLOPSDIA  of  ABCHITECTTTBE,  with  above  1,600 
Engravings  on  Wood.  New  Edition,  revised  and  enlarged  hj  Wtatt 
Papwobth.    8yo.  b2t.  6<i. 

HINTS  en  HOITSEHOLD  TASTE  in  FTTBNrniBE,  ITPHOLSTEBT, 

and  other  Details.    By  Charlbb  L.  Eabtlakb,  Architect.    Third  BditioB, 
with  about  90  Illustrations.    Square  crown  8to.  lit, 

B 


UTDTrSTBIAL  CHSXIBTBT;  a  Manual  for  Kaniifaetimri  and  foi 
UM  in  OoUeeeB  or  Technical  Schools.  Bdng  a  Trmnslatlon  of  Proitewori  Btohmami 
and  BngliBrs  0«nnan  Edition  of  Patkn's  Pricis  de  Chimie  /atftufinMIc.  ^  Dk 
J.  D.  Babrt.  Edited  and  supplemented  bjB.H.  Paul,  FhJ>.  Smoi.  wfla  Fhlei 
and  Woodoots.  [/n  mfn$t. 

VBE*8  DICnOKABT  of  ABT8,  XAHVFACTirBU,  and  lORS. 

fiercnth  Edition,  rewritten  and  enlarged  by  SoBBrr  Hninr,  VJL8.  assMsdliff 
nnmerons  Ck>ntribator8  eminent  in  Bcieaoe  and  the  Arts,  and  flasfltarvrai 
ICaanfacttma.    With  abore  3,100  Woodoats.    8  toIr.  medinm  Sro.  jSI  fa. 

SAKIUBOOX  of  PSACnCAL  TELEORAPET.     B^  B.   S.  Cuzuv, 

Memb.  Inst.  O.B.  Bngineer-in-Ohief  of  Telegraphs  to  the  Peat  Offloew  -fib:!! 
Edition,  with  144  Woodcuta  and  ft  Plates.    8vo.  price  16«. 

TELEGSAPHT.  By  W.  H.  Prbbck,  C  JI.  Divisional  Engineer,  P.a 
Telegraphi ;  and  J.  Sitswrioiit,  H.A.  Superintendent  (Engineering  Depart- 
ment) P.O.  Tdtographs.    Small  8to.  with  160  Woodcats,  Zt,  6d, 

BAILWAT  APPLIANCES;  a  Description  of  Detoila  of  Railway 
Constmction  subsequent  to  the  completion  of  the  Earthworks  and  KaaoniT, 
including  a  short  Notice  of  Railway  Rolling  Stock.  By  J.  W.  Babat,  Member 
of  the  Institution  of  GiTil  Engineers.    Small  SVo.  with  207  Woodcata,  Si;  $d, 

ZKCYCLOTEDIA  of  CIVIL  EKOINEEBnTO,  Historical,  Theorotieal, 
and  Practical.    By  E.  Cbbst,  C.B.    With  above  8,000  Woodcuts.    8to.4S«. 

OCCASIONAL  PAPEB8  on  STTBJECT8  eonneeted  with  CIVIL  EH- 
OINEBEING,  GXJNlfERT,  and  Naval  Architecture.  By  MiCHAXL  Soorr, 
Hemb.  Inst.  G.E.  &  of  Inst.  N.A.    3  vols.  8vo.  with  Plates,  42*. 

KAVAL  FOWEBS  and  their  POLICY,  with  Tabnlar  Statements  of 
British  and  Foreign  Ironclad  Naviee,  giving  Dimensions,  Armottr,  Details  of 
Armament,  Engines,  Speed,  kc.    By  John  G.  Paqit.    8vo.  IOj.  6tL 

TBEATISE  on  MILLS  and  MILLWOBE.  By  Sir  W.  FAnmanir, 
Bart.  F.R.S.    New  Edition,  with  18  Plates  and  822  Woodcats,    2  vols.  frro.  Sla 

VSEEITL  INFOBHATION  for  EKOINEEBS.  Bj  Sir  W.  FAiBBAiiur, 
Bart.  F.R.S.  Revised  Edition,  with  Illustrations.  3  vols,  crown  Svo.  price  31s.  9i. 

The  APPLICATION  of  CAST  and  WBOITOET  IBOK  to  Buildinf 

Purposes.  By  Sir  W.  Faibbazrx,  Bart.  F.R.&  Fourth  Edition;  enlarged  ;  wfth 
6  Plates  and  118  Woodcuts.    Svo.  price  16<. 

The  THEOBT  of  8TBAIKS  in  GIBDEBS  and  similar  Strachuva, 
with  Observations  on  the  application  of  Theory  to  Practice,  and  Tal^s  of  the 
Strength  and  other  Properties  of  Materials.  By  Bixdon  B.  Stoxxt,  '^-K, 
H.  Inst  C.E.    New  Edition,  royal  8vo.  with  ft  Plates  and  128  Woodcata,  SCs. 

A  TBEATISE  on  the  STEAM  ENGINE,  in  ita  yariona  ApplieatioDt 

to  Mines,  Mills,  Steam  Navigation,  Railways,  and  Agriculture.  By  fTBoxmsm, 
O.E.    Eighth  Edition ;  with  Portrait,  87  Plates,  and  546  Woodcats.    4to.  4Sg. 

CATECHISM  of  the  STEAM  ENGINE,  in  its  yarions  Applicationa  to 
Kiaes,  Mills,  Steam  Navigation,  Railways,  and  Agrionlture.  By  the  laiat 
Author.    With  89  Woodcuts.    Fcp.  8vo.  6s. 

HANDBOOK  of  the  STEAM  ENGINE.  By  the  same  Author,  forming 
a  Kkt  tothe  Catechism  of  the  Steam  Engine,  with  67  Woodenti.    Fcpw  ts. 

BOITBNE'S  BECENT IMPBOYEMENTS  in  the  STEAM  ENGIKX  in  ita 

varioos  applications  to  Mines,  KiUs,  Steam  Navigation,  Railwaja,  smd  Agri- 
aoltora.  By  Jomr  BoxraHa,  CJi.  New  Edition,  with  134  Woadoati.  Fcp.  Sro.  «a 
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nUmOAL  TSIATI8E  on  XETAILTrBGT,  acUpted  from  the  last 
Qtnaan  IdMon  of  ProfieMor  Ksrl'b  MdaXlurgy  hf  W.  Obookbb,  F3.S.  te. 
ftod  B.  BttHBio,  FhJ>.  H A    With  «SS  Woodcuts.    8  toIi.  avo.  price  £4  19i. 

IIITCHBLL'8  XAHirAL  of  PRACTICAL  ASSATIKG.  Fonrth  Edi- 
tion, for  the  most  put  rewritten,  with  all  the  recent  DlBOoretiei  incorporated, 
bjW.  CBOOKiB,FJLa    With  IM  Woodoota.    8vo.  81«.  6d. 

L0in>0V*8  EVCTCLOPJEDIA  of  AGBICXTLTtTBE :  compricnng  the 
Lajlng-oat,  Improvement,  and  ICanMpexnent  of  Landed  Property,  and  fhe  Oolti- 
Tafeion  and  Boonomy  of  Agricnltand  Prodnce.    With  1,100  Woodcnta.    8to.  21«. 

London*!  Sncyclopvdift  of  Gardening:  eomprisinfi;  the  Theoiy  and 
Practice  of  Hortiealtnre,  Floriooltore,  Arboricoltnre,  and  Landscape  Gardening. 
With  1,000  Woodcuts.    8vo.91«. 

SEHKISCENCES  of  FEK  and  MEBE.  By  J.  M.  Hsathcotb. 
With  37  ninstrations  and  3  Maps.    Square  crown  8vo.  price  S8<. 


Religious  and  Moral  Works. 

CHBISTIAH    LIFE,   iti  COTTBSE,    iti    HUTDSAHCES,    and    iti 

HELPS ;  Sermons  preadied  mostly  in  the  Chapel  of  Bogby  SchooL    By  the 
late  Ber.  Thomab  Abnold,  D.D.    8Ta  7«.  M. 

CHBISTIAH    LIFE,    iti  HOPES,   iti    FEAB8,    and    iti    CLOSE; 

Sermons  preached  mostly  in  the  Ohapel  of  Bogby  BdhooL    By  the  late  Bey. 
Thomas  Abnold,  D.D.   8vo.7«.  td, 

8EBM0KS  chiefly  on  the  IKTEEPBETATIOK  of  SCBIPTTTBE. 
By  the  late  Ber.  Thomab  Abnou),  D J).    8to.  price  7«.  6J. 

BXBMONS  preached  in  the  Chapel  of  Angby  School ;  with  an  Address 
before  Confirmation.    By  the  late  Ber.  Thomas  Abvold,  D  J).    Fbp.  8to.  U.  9d, 

THBEE  ES8ATS  on  BELIGIOK:  Natore;  the  Utility  of  Keligion; 
Theism.    By  JoEir  Stuabt  Mill.    8to.  price  IO4. 6d. 

IHTBODirCTION  to  the  SCIEHCE  of  BELIGIOK.  Fonr  Lectures 
delivered  at  the  Boyal  Institation ;  with  Two  Bssays  on  False  Analogies  and 
the  Philosophy  of  Mythology.    By  F.  Max  MttLum,  M.A.    Crown  8TO.T0i.6d. 

BTTPEBK ATTTBAL  BELIGIOK;  an  Inquiry  into  the  Beality  of  Diyine 
Bevelation.  Sixth  Edition,  carefaQy  rerlsed,  with  BIghty  Pages  of  New  Preface, 
3  Tols.  8to.  24«. 

KOTES  on  the  EABLIEB  HEBBEW  8CBIPTTJBE8.  By  Sir  G.  B. 
AiBT,  K.C3.    8to.  price  64. 

ISLAM  nnder  the  ABABS.  By  Eobbbt  Dbubib  Osbobm,  Miyor  in 
the  Bengal  Staff  Corps.    8to.  12$, 

BELIGIOK  and  SCIEKCE,  their  Helations  to  each  other  at  the  Present 
Day ;  Three  Essays  on  the  Grounds  of  Beligions  BeUefs.  By  STAirunr  T.  Oibson, 
B.D..  late  Fellow  of  Queen's  College,  Cambridge.    8to.  l(k,  Bd. 

The  PBIHITIVE  and  CATHOLIC  FAITH  in  Belation  to  the  Chnich 
of  Bngland.  Dy  the  Ber.  B.  W.  Batilx,  M  JL.  Bector  of  ShiUingford,  Bzetsr, 
Author  of  'Tmth  of  the  Bible'  4o.   8to.  price  7«. 
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8TV0VY1C8  of  the  OLD  TESTAXSKT,  their  BEABHIG  ml  CHBH- 

TIAK  FAITH  and  PaAOTICB.  By  the  Ber.  &.  B.  QiHDLaROirx,  M.A.  Sra  Ite 

An    IHTBODTrcnOK  to    the  THE0L06T    of    the    CHUSCH  of 

ENGLAND,  In  an  Exposition  of  the  Thirty-nine  Azticlee.    B7  the  Bur.  T.  ^ 
BouLTBXE,  TJi.T).    New  Edition,  Fcp.  8vo.  price  61. 

An  EXPOSITION  of  the  89  ABTICLE8,  Historical  and  DoetnnaL 
By  B.  Habold  Bbownx,  D.D.  Lord  Bishop  of  Winchester.  New  Edit.  8to.  Ifii. 

The  LIFE  and  EPI8TLE8  of  ST.    PAXIL.     Bj  the   Bey.  W.  J. 

OosTTBEARx,  M.A.,  and  the  Very  Ber.  J.  S.  Howson,  D.D.  Dean  of  Ohestw :— 

Library  Edition,  with  all  the  Original  lUastrations,  Maps,  Landsospss  oa 
Steel,  Woodcuts,  &c.    1  toIb.  4to.  42«. 

Iktehmkdiatb  Editign,  with  a  Seleotion  of  Haps,  Plates,  and  Woodcoti. 
9  vols,  square  crown  8yo.  31«. 

Student's  Edition,  rerised  and  condensed,  with  46  HUistratiotts  and  Msps. 
1  Tol.  crown  8to.  price  9«. 

HI8T0BT  of  the  BEFOBMATION  in  ETTBOPE  in  the  TIKE  of 

CALVIN.    By  the  Ber.  J.  H.  Mkblb  D'AUBiaxfi,  D  J>.    Translated  by  W.  L.  B. 
Gates.    7  vols.  Sto.  price  £6.  lit. 

*»•  Vol.  Vni.  completing  the  Work,  is  preparing  for  publication. 

FEW  TESTAMENT  COMMENTABIES.    By  the  Rev.  W.  A.  O'Cokoe. 

B.A.  Rector  of  St.  Simon  and  St.  Jude,  Manchester.    Crown  8to. 

Epiitle  to  the  Bomans,  price  3^.  6d, 
Epistle  to  the  Hehrewi,  is.  6d. 
St.  John's  Gospel,  10«.  6^. 

A  CBITICAL  and  OBAMMATICAL  COMMEITTABT  on  8T.  PAUL'S 
Epistles.    By  0.  J.  Elucott.  D.D.  Lord  Bishop  of  Gloooester  and  BristoL  8to. 
Oalatians,  Fourth  Edifcion,  Ss.  6d, 
Ephesians,  Fourth  Edition,  Ss,  6d, 
Pastoral  Epistles,  Fourth  Edition,  10«.  6d, 
Philippians,  Colossians,  and  Philemon,  Third  Edition,  10«.  $i, 
Thessalonians,  Third  Edition,  7<.  6d. 

HISTOBICAL    LECTTTBES    on    the  LIFE   of    OVB    LOBD.     Br 

C.  J.  ELUCorr,  D.D.  Bishop  of  Gloucester  and  Bristol.  Sixth  iMjt^^^  s^q.  1S«. 

EVIDENCE  of  the  TBUTH  of  the  CHBI8TIAN  BELIOION  derired 

from  the  Literal  Fulfilment  of  Prophecy.    By  Alexaxdkr  Kxtth,  D.D.    Sflh 
Edition,  with  Plates,  in  square  8vo.  12<.  6d. ;  89th  Edition,  in  post  8to.  C<. 

HISTOBT  of  ISBAEL.  By  H.  Ewald,  laU  Professor  of  the  Unir.  of 
Obttingen.  Translated  by  J.  E.  Cabpsntsb,  M.A.,  with  a  Piefaoe  by  Buhbll 
Martikeau,  M.A.    6  Tols.  8to.  638. 

The  ANTIQUITIES  of  ISBAEL.  BjHeinrich  Ewald,  late  Professor 
of  the  Uniyersity  of  0<}ttingen.  Translated  from  the  German  by  Hjenbt  «g^»» 
SOLLT,  M  jL    8to.  price  I2t.  9d. 

The  TBEASUBT  of  BIBLE  KNOWLEDGE;  being  a  Dictionary  of  the 
Books,  Persons,  Places,  ETents,  and  other  matters  of  which  mention  is  *"«^«^  ta 
Holy  Scripture.  By  Ber.  J.  Atrk,  M.A.  With  Maps,  IS  Plates,  and  nomeima 
Woodcats.    Fcp.  8vo.  price  Bs,  cloth,  or  Iti.  6d,  neatiy  bound  in  *^if^ 
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LSCTXTBES  on  tlio  PEKTATETTCH  and  the  MOABITE  STOVE. 
By  the  Bight  Ber.  J.  W.  Oolbnso,  D.D.  Biahop  of  NaUL    8vo.  12t. 

The  PENTATEUCH  andBOOKof  JOSHTTACBITICALLT  EXAMINED, 

By  the  Bight  Ber.  J.  W.  Oolbnbo,  D.D.  Bishop  of  KataL    Crown  Syo.  61. 

An   INTBODirCTION  to  the  STITDT  of  the  NEW  TESTAMENT, 

Critical,  Bxegetical,  and  Theological.    By  the  Bey.  S.  Davidbox,  D  J>.  LLJ>. 
3  vols.  8to.  price  ZOs, 

SOME  QUESTIONS  of  the  DAT.  By  the  Author  of  *  Amy  Herbert.' 
Crown  8to.  price  2t,  6<i. 

THOUGHTS  for  the  AGE.  By  the  Author  of  'Amy  Herbert,'  &c 
New  Edition,  reviaed.    Fcp.  8to,  price  Zs,  6d. 

The  DOCTEINE  and  PEACTICE  of  CONFESSION  in  the  CHUECH  of 

ENGLAND.  By  the  Bey.  W.  E.  Jkl7,  B.D.    8yo.  price  Is,  6d. 

PBEPAEATION  for  the  HOLT  COMMUNION ;  the  Devotions  chiefly 
from  the  Works  of  JxBKirr  Tatlob,    By  MiM  Skwkll.    82mo.  Zt, 

LTEA  GEEMANICA,  Hymns  translated  from  the  German  by  Mies 
0.  Wdckwobth.    Fcp.  8yo.  price  5«. 

SPIBITUAL  SONGS  for  the  SUNDATS  and  HOLIDATS  through- 
ont  the  Year.  By  J.  S.  B.  Monssll,  LL.D.  Ninth  Thousand.  Fcp.  8yo.  6t, 
18mo.  2*, 

ENDEAVOUBS  after  the  CHEISTIAH  LITE :  Discourses.  By  the 
Bey.  J.  Habtinsau,  LL.D.    Fifth  Edition,  caiefolly  reyised.  Crown  8yo.  Is,  6d. 

HTMNS  of  PBAISE  and  PBATEE,  collected  and  edited  by  the  Bev. 
J.  MAfinxEAU,  LLJ).    Crown  8yo.  Is,  6d,   82mo.  Is,  6d, 

The  TTPES  of  GENESIS,  briefly  considered  as  revealing  the  Develop- 
ment of  Human  Nature.   ByANDRBWJuKSS.  Third  Edition.  Crown  8to.  7«.  6d. 

The  SECOND  DEATH  and  the  BESTITUTION  of  ALL  THINGS ; 

with  some  Preliminary  Bemarks  on  the  Nature  and  Inspiration  of  Holy  Scrip- 
ture.   By  Andbkw  JUKBS.    Fourth  Edition.    Crown  8yo.  8<.6<1. 

WHATELT'S   INTBODUCTOBT    LESSONS    on    the    CHBISTIAH 

Byidences.    18mo.  6d, 

BISHOP  JEBEMT  TATLOB'8  ENTIBE  WOBKB.  With  Life  by 
Bishop  Hkbkr.  Beyised  and  corrected  by  the  Bey.  0.  P.  Bdxk.  Complete  in 
Ten  Volumes,  8yo.  cloth,  price  £6,  6«. 


Travels^  Voyages^  &c. 

The  INDIAN  ALPS,  and  How  we  CroBied  them :  being  a  Narrative 
of  Two  Tears'  Besidenoe  in  the  Eastern  Himalayas,  and  Two  Months'  Tonr 
into  the  Interior,  towards  Elnchinjunga  and  Mount  Eyerest.  By  a  Lady 
PiOKSSB.  With  Illustrations  from  Orighial  DrawinRs  made  on  the  spot  Xxj  the 
Anthoreit.    Imperial  Svo.  43iu 


i 
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XTBOL  and  tho  TTX0LS8S;  being  an  Aoeonnt  of  the  Peoole  and 

the  Land,  in  their  Sodel,  Sportixig,  end  Monnteiaeering  ikjpeota.  ajW,  A* 
Bahxix  Qrohmam.  With  nnmerone  Illiiitnt&oni  from  sketohee  hgr  the  AathoCi 
Grown  8to.  li«. 

<Tho  7E08TT  CATTOABTTS;'  An  Aeoonnt  of  a  Walk  throiiffli  Putof 
the  Bange,  end  of  an  Aeoent  of  Elbriui  in  the  Sonuner  6(  1874.   ^F.  O.ChKNr& 
With  Eight  ninstrationM  engraved  on  Wood  bj  B.  Whymper,  tram  Vbtikign^ 
,  iaken  during  the  Journey,  and  a  Map.    Grown  8to.  prioe  ICc 

A  THOITSAKD  MILES  np  the  KILE,  being  a  JOUBVXT  tkxwagk 

BQYFT  and  NUBIA  to  the  BEGOND  CATABAGT  By  Amsexa  B.  SmrjuSli 
With  Eightv  niustzadonB  from  Drawing!  by  the  Anthnreei,  Two  Ifepi^  PIhm, 

Aoaimilea,  so.    Imperial  8to.  prioe  42u 

OVSB  tbe  SEA  and  EAB  AW  AT ;  being  a  Narrative  of  a  BaaUe 
round  the  World.  By  Thomas  Woodbxns  HnrcHUFr,  M.  A.  FJBMA  rueldMl 
of  the  Alpine  Glnb,  Author  of  '  Bummer  Hontfae  among  tbe  Ahpe.'  With 
li  full-page  niu^rationh  engraved  on  Wood  from  FhotograidMi  taaSktlbbbm, 
Medium  Svo.  21«. 

THSOTTGH  BOSVIA  and  tbe  ESSZSGOVDrA  on  EOOT  dvriagtha 

INSUBBBGTION,  August  and  September  1875 ;  with  ui  Histarleal  Bevinr  of 
Bosnia,  and  a  Glimpie  at  the  Gnxiti,  Slavoniane,  and  the  Anoieat  BepoMtocf 
Baguaa.  By  A.  J.  Bvans,  B.A.  F.S JL  With  Hap  and  68  Wood  tegrvtb^ 
frcmk  Photographa  and  Sketohee  by  the  Author.    8vo.  18c. 

MSCOVSRIES  at  SFEESITS,  including  the  Site  and  Hemains  of  the 
Great  Temple  of  Diana.  By  J.  T.  Wood,  F.SJl.  With  27  Lithographio  Platei 
and  43  Engravlngi  on  Wood  from  Original  Drawings  and  Photographa,  Iia« 
perial  8vo.  price  63c. 

MEXOBIALS  of  the  DISCOVEBT  and  EABLT  SSTTLXnorT  of 

the  BERMUDAS  or  SOMERS  ISLANDS,  from  1616  to  1685.  Compikd  from 
the  Oolonial  Beoorda  and  other  original  aouroee.  By  Major-Qemcnl  J.  H. 
LzFiioT,  B^.  G3.  F.B.S.  Lo,  Governor  of  the  Bermudas.    8vo.  with  Map. 

[/»  AeprcM. 

ITALIAN  ALPS ;  Sketches  in  the  Mountains  of  Ticino,  Lombardr, 
the  Trentino,  and  Yenetia.  Bv  Douolas  W.  Fhbhtuld,  Bditor  of  'Iht 
Alpine  JoumaL'    Square  crown  8vo.  with  Kape  and  Illuatzationfl,  pdoe  U«. 

Tho  RIPLE  and  the  HOITND  in  CETLOK.  By  Sir  SIamitkl  W. 
Bakxr,  M^.  F.B.G.S.  New  Edition,  with  Dlustrationa  engraved  on  Wood  If 
Q,  Pearson.    Grown  8vo.  7c  9d, 

EIGHT   TEABS  in  CETLOK.      By  Sir  Samuel  W.  Baxxi^  ILA. 

F.B.G.8.  New  Edition,  with  mnstrattons  engraved  on  Wood,  hj  Q,  Bmoob. 
Grown  8vo.  7c  6d. 

TWO  TEABS  IN  FUI,  a  Descriptive  Narrative  of  a  Residence  in  the 
Fijian  Group  of  Islands;  with  some  Account  of  the  Fortunes  of  Fdreifa 
Settlers  and  Coloniste  up  to  the  Time  of  the  Britiah  Annexation.  By  LoToa 
FoBBBS,  M.D.  F.E.G.S.    Grown  8vo.  8«.  9d, 

MEETmO  the  SUN ;  a  Journey  all  ronnd  the  World  through  E^nt, 
Ghina  Japan,  and  California.  By  WzLLUM  Siicpsoir,  F  JLGJB.  W^48Ha&^ 
types  and  Wood  Engravings  from  Drawings  by  the  Author.    ^•^»"*n  tro.  Mi, 

mrTBODDEN  PEAKS  and  TTNEBEQITENTBI)  YALLETS;  a  ICd- 
summer  Bamble  among  the  Dolomites.  By  AiouA  B.  BDWABOa.  mth  a 
Map  and  27  Wood  Bngravings.    Medium  8to.  31c 
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The^OLOlOn  XOirKTAm;  Ezcarsions  throiugh  Tyi^UOtttiaiidAt 
Oarnlola,  and  Frinll,  1861-1863.  Bj  J.  aiLBur  and  0. 0.  OHUBomu.,  VJLGiU 
With  nmnaroos  Dlostrmtioais.    Square  cxown  Sra  21«. 

The  ALPIHX  CLITB  MAP  of  8WITZESLAHD,  with  parts  of  th« 
Neighbonrlnff  Coontriet,  on  the  Scale  of  Fonr  Milee  to  an  Inch.  Edited  bj  B, 
O.  Nicholb7f.8.A.  F.R.O.8.  In  Four  Sheets,  price  43s,  or  mounted  in  a  caee, 
62i,  6d.  Each  Sheet  may  be  bad  separately,  price  lU.  or  mounted  in  a  eaee^  lf«. 

MAP  of  tho  CHAIH  of  MOHT  BLAHC,  from  an  Actual  Surrey  in 
1868-1864.  By  Adams-Rkillt,  F.R.G.&  M.A.O.  Published  nnder  the  An* 
thority  of  the  Alpine  Olnb.  In  Ohromolithography  c^  extra  stout  drawing* 
paper  28in.  x  17in.  price  lOi;  or  mounted  on  cauTas  in  a  folding  case,  13«.  6d, 

HOW  to  SEE  HOBWAT.  By  Captain  J.  B.  Caxfbkll.  With  Map 
and  5  Woodcuts.    Fcp.  8?o.  price  6s, 

CFUIBE  to  the  PTREHEES,  for  the  nae  of  Monntaineerg.  By 
Ghabub  Packe.    With  Map  and  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo.  7s.  6<L 

The  ALPINE  OUIDE.  By  John  Ball,  M.R.I.A.  late  President  of 
the  Alpine  Club.  8  vols,  put  8to.  Thoroughly  Bevised  Editions,  with  Haps 
and  niastrutions :— I.  Western  Alps,  Ss,  6d.  U.  CeninU  Alps,  7s,  6d,  lU, 
Xastem  Alps,  l(is.6d.    Or  in  Ten  Parts,  price  3«.  Sd.  each. 

Introduction  on  Alpine  Trayelling  in  General,  and  on  the  Geology 

of  the  Alps,  price  Is,    Bach  of  the  Three  Volumes  or  Farts  of  the  Alpme  Chrid* 
may  be  had  with  this  IirrBODUcnoar  preflzed,  price  U,  extra. 


Works  of  Fiction. 


The  ATELIEB  dn  ITS ;  or,  an  Art-Student  in  the  Beign  of  Terror. 
By  the  Author  of  *  MwlftmofHelle  Mori '    Third  Edition.    1  vol.  crown  8yo.  6s, 

HOVELS    and    TALES.      By  the   Bight  Hon.  B.  Disbaxlx,  M.P. 
Cabinet  Edition,  complete  in  Ten  Yolnmes,  crown  8to.  price  A3. 

LonrEAnt,  6«. 
cokikqsbt,  u, 
Stbzl,6«. 
Tancbb),  6s, 

"VWSXTLktBs, 

CABIHET  EDITION  of  8T0BIE8  and  TALES  by  Miss  Sbwbll:— 


Hekbdrta  Temple,  6«. 

CONTABXNI  FLBXINO,  4c  <J. 
ALROT,  IXION,  &C.  64. 

TheYouMO  DuKByltcCt. 
YiYiAir  Gb>t  6«. 


Amy  Hebbkbt,  2s,  6d, 
GiBTBima,  2s.  6d, 
The  Eakl's  Daugbtsr,  2s.  6d» 
BzPXBisircB  q^LirE,  3s.  6d. 
Olbvi  Hall,  3<.  6d. 


IVOB8,S<.6^ 

Kathabinx  Asbton,  2s,  6d 

MABOABVr  PBBOXVAL,  U,  Sd. 

Lanron  Pabsokaoi,  Ss,  6d» 
Ubsula,  8«.  Gtf. 


fiECKEB*S  GALLUS ;  or,  BomAn  Scenes  of  the  Time  of  Augostus : 
with  Notes  and  Ezoursnaes.    New  Edition.    Post  8rQ.  7s.  64* 

BE0KEB*8  CHABICLES;  a  Tale  iUustrative  of  Prirate  Life  among  the 
Andent  Greeks :  with  Notes  and  Excursuses.    New  Edition.    Post  8to.  7s,  94» 

HIGGLBBT-FIGGLEDT ;  or.  Stories  for  Everybody  and  EverybodVs 
Children.  By  the  Bight  Hon.  E.  M.  KxATCHBiTLL-HuansBr,  H.P.  With  Nine 
Illustrations  from  Original  Designs  by  E.  Doyle,  engraved  on  Wood  by  G« 
Pearson.    Crown  8vd.  price  6s, 

WHISPEB8  from  EAIBYLAHD.  By  the  Bight  Hon.  R  H.  ExatcoI} 
BULL-Huasagxir,  M.P.  With  Nine  Illustrations  from  Original  DesigiiB  angipafw 
on  Wood  by  G.  Peaiaon.   Cxown  8to.  price  is. 
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Tho  XODERV  KOYELISrS  UBSABT.    Each  Work,  in  crown  ^to^ 

complete  in  a  Single  Tolume  :— 

ATHEJurroKX  Priost,  S«.  botrdi ;  S«.  6d.  doth. 
IL&DBkomLLB  Mom,  St.  boards ;  3«.  6<f.  doth. 
MxLYHJiB'B  Oladiatobs,  2s  boards ;  2«.  6<(.  cloth. 

Good  for  Nothino,  2s,  boards ;  2s.  6d,  doth. 

'-  HoLMBT  HouBs,  2s.  boards ;  2j.  6d.  doth. 

^—~—-'  IimRPRXTBii,  2s,  boards ;  2s,  6cf.  doth. 

Kah  Covkntrt,  2s,  boards ;  2s,  6d.  doth. 

—  QuxKN'8  IfARiES,  2s.  boards ;  2s,  M.  cloth. 

DiOBT  Gbakd,  2s.  boards ;  2s.  Bd,  cloth. 

Gbnk&al  Bounce.  2s.  boards ;  2s,  Bd,  doth. 

Tbollopb'b  wardkn,  1«.  Bd,  Doards ;  2s,  cloth. 

Barchestsr  Towxbs,  2s.  boards ;  2s,  Bd.  doth. 

Bramxkt-Moobe's  Six  Sistkbs  qf  the  Yalucts,  2s.  boards ;  2s.  Bd.  doth. 
The  Buroomastbr'b  Faiolt,  2s,  boards ;  2s,  Bd,  doth. 

Elba,  a  Tale  of  the  Tyrolean  Alps.    Translated  from  the  German  of  Wilhelmixi 
Yon  Btllbbs  by  Lady  Wallacb.    2s.  boards ;  2fc  Bd,  doth. 


Poetry  and  The  Drama. 


POEKS.  By  William  B.  Scott.  I.  Ballads  and  Tales.  IL  Studies 
from  Nature.  III.  Sonnets  &c.  Illustrated  by  17  Etchings  by  L.  Alma 
TAOdiiA  and  William  B.  Scon.    Crown  8to.  price  Us, 

XOOBE'S  IBISH  MELODIES,  with  161  Steel  Plates  from  Original 
Drawings  by  D.  Maclise,  B.A.    New  E<lition«    Saper-royal  8to.  21«. 


The   LONDON   SEBIE8  of  FBENCH   CLASSICS.     Edited  by  Ch. 
Cassal,  LL.D.  T.  Karcher,  LL.B.  and  L^gncb  BnlnrKNARD.     In  coarse  of 
)ublication,  in  fcp.  Sto.  volmnes.    The  following  Plays,  in  the  DiTision  of  the 
)raina  in  this  Series,  are  now  ready : — 


Di 


Cornkille's  Le  Cid,  Is,  Bd. 

COIWETLLE'S  rOLTEUCTE,   Is.  Bd, 

Racike's  Iphio6nis,  Is,  Bd. 
Yoltaire's  ZaIrb,  Is.  Bd, 


YoLTAiREfs  ALzms,  Is.  Bd, 

LaMARTIXE'B    ToUBBAIhT    LOUVEBTURS 

2s.  Bd, 
Db  Yiokt's  Chattebton,  Is.  Bd^ 


BALLADS  and  LYBICS  of  OLD  7BANCE;  with  other  PoemB.    Bj 
Jl  Lang,  MJL  Late  fellow  of  Herton  College,  Oxford.    Square  fq;>.  Sto.  fi«. 

BOnTEETS  POETICAL  WOBKS,  with  the  Author's  last  Correctkms 
and  copyright  Additions.    Medium  8to.  with  Portrait  and  Yignette,  lit. 

LATS  of  ANCIENT  BOMB ;  with  lYBT  and  the  ABMADA.    Bj  the 

Bight  Hon.  Lord  Macaulat.    16mo.  Zs,  Bd. 

LOBD  MACAiriiAT'S  LATS  of  ANCIENT  BOXB.    With  90  mnstra- 
tions  on  Wood,  from  the  Antique,  from  Drawings  by  O.  Bchabf.   Fcp.  4to.  SIa 

Miniature  Edition  of  Lord  Macanlay'i  Lays  of  Aneient   Bome, 
with  the  Illustrations  (as  above)  reduced  in  Lithography.    Imp.  Ifimo.  10«.  Bd, 

The  JENEID  of  VIBGIL  Translated  into  English  Verse.    Bj  Jobs 
OomroTON,  M JL   New  Edition.   Grown  8yo.9«. 
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HOEATn  OPERA.  Libraiy  Edition,  with  Marginal  References  and 
Bngliah  NotoB.    Bdit«d  by  the  Ber.  J.  B.  Yomob,  M.A.    8yo.31«. 

The  LTCIDA8  and  EFITAPHIITM  DAK0KI8  of  XILTOK.  Edited^ 
with  Notes  and  Introduction  (Indading  a  Beprint  of  the  rare  Latin  Yenion 
of  the  LjddAs,  by  W.  Hogg,  1694),  by  C.  S.  Jkbbam,  H  Ju     Ciown  8to.  2«.  6d. 

BOWBLEE'8  FAHILT  SHAK8PEABS,  cheaper  Genuine  Editions. 
Hedinm  8vo.  large  type,  with  86  Woodcuts,  price  lit.  Cabinet  Edition,  with 
the  aame  Illustbatiomb,  6  toIb.  fop.  8vo.  price  2U. 

P0S1I8.    By  JsAN  Imgblow.    2  vols.  fq).  8vo.  price  10«. 

FXbst  Skru8,  containing  *  Ditidkd,'  *  The  Stab's  Honumbkt,'  kc*    Sixteenth 

Thonnand.    Fcp.  8vo.  price  5*, 
SuoND  Series,  *  A  Stort  of  Doom,'  *  Gladts  and  her  Island/  &o.    Fifth- 

Thooeand.    Fcp.  8yo.  price  fi«. 

P0S1I8  by  Jean  Ingelow.  Ftbst  Sbbies,  with  nearly  100  Illnstrations, 
engraved  on  Wood  by  Daliiel  Brothen.    Fcp.  4to.  31«. 


Bural  Sports,  &a 

DOWK  the  BOAD ;  Or,  Beminiscences  of  a  Gentleman  Coachnuuu 
By  0.  T.  S.  BiBCH  Betvardson.  Second  Edition,  with  Twelve  Colonxefl 
Ilhutntions  from  Paintings  by  H.  Aiken.    Medium  8vo.  21«. 

AKHALS  of  the  BOAD ;  Or,  Notes  on  Mail  and  Stage  Coaching  in. 
Great  Britain.  Bv  Captain  Malet,  18th  Hnssiun.  To  wbich  are  added,  Essays 
on  the  Boad,  by  Nikbod.  AVith  8  Woodcuts  and  10  Illustrations  in  Chromo- 
lithography.    Medium  8vo.  2U, 

XVCTCLOPJEDIA  of  BUBAL  8P0BTS ;  a  complete  Acconnt,  Histo* 
rical.  Practical,  and  Descriptive,  of  Hunting,  Shooting,  Fishing,  Badng, 
and  all  other  Bural  and  Athletic  Sports  and  Pastimes.  By  D.  P.  BLAOn*. 
With  above  600  Woodcuts  (20  from  Designs  by  John  Lkkh).    8vo.  21«. 

The  FLT-FISHEB*8  ENTOMOLOOT.  By  Alfred  Ronalds.  With 
coloured  Bepresentations  of  the  Natural  and  Artificial  Insect.  Sixth  Edition, 
with  20  coloured  Plates.    8vo.  lU. 

A  BOOK  on  ANOLIKO ;  a  complete  Treatise  on  the  Art  of  Angling 
in  every  branch.  By  Francis  Francis.  New  Edition,  with  Portrait  and  16 
other  Plates,  plain  and  coloured.    Post  8vo.  16«. 

WILCOCKS'8  SEA-FISHEBXAH ;  comprising  the  Chief  Methods  of 
Hook  and  Line  Fishing,  a  Glance  at  Nets,  and  Bemarks  on  Boats  and  Boating. 
New  Edition,  with  80  Woodcuts.    Post  8vo.  12«.  M. 

E0B8ES  and  STABLES.  By  Colonel  F.  FmmroRAX,  XV.  the  Eing'S' 
Hussars.  With  Twenty-four  Plates  of  Illustrations,  containing  very  nomsroiis 
Figures  engraved  on  Wood.    8vo.  lOi.  S<L 

The  H0B8E*8  FOOT,   and  HOW  to  BEEP  it  SOTTHD.     By  W. 

MiLRS,Esq.    Ninth  Edition,  with  niustrations.    Imperial  8vo.  12«.  6d. 

A  PLAIK  TBEATISE  on  HOBSE-SHOEIHG.  By  W.  Miuu,  £09. 
Sixth  Edition.    Post  8vo.  with  Illustrations,  2*,  6d. 


•>•    ••   / 
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BfABLES  and  STABLS-FITTDraB.    Bj  W.  Hiua^  Ebq.    latq^  Bwo. 

BEXABXS  on  H0B8E8'  TEEf  H,  addressed  to  Pnxchasan.    Bj  W. 
1Cilb8,Bmi.    Put  8vo.  U.  64. 

The  EOBSB:  with  a  Treatise  on  Draught.    By  Wjjjiam  Yovavc 
NewBditioii,reTiaed«iiftenIaig!Bd.   Sro.  with  muDetoas  WoodeuU.  Ut.  ML 
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